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(Sabine and Jude wait in a rundown West Texas hotel room. Sabine is young and pretty but a constant face of worry threatens to mar her looks.  Jude is tall and able but a resentful edge is evident in his manner.) 

Sabine

Jude, why you wanna to say a thing like that?

Jude

I don’t know.  It’s just a dream. My brother in a ’75 Caprice. My Caprice. That’s no big deal.
Sabine

I don’t see why you wanna to go announcing that – out into the world.  “driving dead” – Jesus. Just, I don’t like you putting it in words.

Jude

Saying it. Why?

Sabine

I don’t want you inviting anything. 

Jude

Oh come on, Sabine.  I don’t believe in that. Neither does my brother.  We don’t believe in that.  

Sabine

I know.  I don’t care.  I’m fixing to get through this well off, ok? 
Jude

You know there is no risk.  It’s Kurt. It’s all on him.  We’re not even accessories – nothing. That’s the way he worked it out.  

Sabine

But baby, it feels risky. Don’t you feel it?

Jude

No.  We’re safe. Kurt either walks through the door with a bag of money or we see him on the news.  It’s as simple as that.

Sabine

Jesus, Jude, that’s mighty cold.

Jude

But that’s how it is. And if it were any other way (pause) I would’ve told Kurt to steer clear of involving us.

Sabine

I know, baby.

(Jude and Sabine kiss out of habit.)

Sabine

But he’s doing it for us. And who would’ve thought your little brother would grow up to be a criminal mastermind. (laughs)

Jude

He’s not a criminal. He couldn’t be a criminal. He’s doing this one simple thing. I never would have agreed to it if this was the start of some crime spree. You know - if he was taking it somewhere. 
Sabine

I know - sorry.  I’m just nervous is all.  My stomach is doing flips.

Jude

Don’t be nervous.  You should’ve had some breakfast.

Sabine

I can’t eat nothing, Jude.  I told you.

Jude

Tomorrow we’ll be on the road, driving, just you and me.  And it’ll be this craziness that’s the dream.
(pause)
Sabine

I still wish you hadn’t said nothing about your nightmare bidness.

Jude

It wasn’t a nightmare, it was just …
(The door bursts open.  Kurt, short, fat and ugly, comes in smiling. He is carrying a large paper bag. 
Kurt

I am home. The deed is done.  
Sabine

Did you get it?

Kurt

Did I get it?  Sabine, when I say I will make you proud, I will make you proud.

(Kurt puts the filled shopping bag on the table and begins to remove his coat.)

Sabine

Oh! Can I look?

Kurt

Hell yes. Don’t just look.  Smell it. Get your hands on it. It’s the real thing.  
Jude
You are something else, Kurt.

Kurt

I know it.  I am. I, I am a goddamn force of will, that’s what I am.
Sabine

Baby, you are.  This here is a lot.  This’s more even than you said.

Jude
Is it enough?

Kurt

Oh Jesus, Jude, Hell yes it’s enough.  This is been one long day on top of one goddamn long year. But we are getting outta here - tomorrow. We’re going to hop this town and find ourselves some clarity.  
Jude

Did everything go right?  You didn’t have any problems? nothing?

Kuert

Not a thing.  It was right as rain, easy as pie – hell, any of those will do.
Jude

What about the courier?

Kurt

That there was a bit of a surprise.  It was just a girl - a little Spanish girl - couldn’t been even eighteen.

Sabine

Oh Lord, that’s terrible.

Jude

What kind of car was she driving?

Kurt

Mercedes. A ’90 a think. (to Sabine) I know.  It was terrible.  It was something else. When I got my pistol out she was white as a ghost. She started crying a little.  But it was all right, she did just fine.

Jude

You didn’t hurt her none?

Kurt

Course not! Come on, Jude.  I said it went all right and went all right.
(Kurt begins to count off steps on his fingers.)
Kurt
She gave me the bag. I drove her out to the old gas stop. I smashed up her phone. She didn’t see my face and a changed the plates on the car just like I said I would. You happy?

Jude

I just want to be sure, Kurt.
Kurt

I’m telling you it’s done and done right.  When I say I will be victorious I will be victorious.  This is only the first step, Jude.  

Jude

The first step - no. This isn’t the start of anything, ok? 
Kurt

But this is our stake right? And now that we got it it’s going to see us through to a great many successes.  A great many successes, Jude, you watch.
Jude

Successes - sure. (Laughs) My little brother’s a poet.  That’s what you should do. Forget opening the garage you should just go be poet somewhere.  

Kurt

I ain’t a poet.  I’m a … I’m a visionary maybe, but a sure ain’t a poet.  And listen, I’ve been thinking about that.

Jude
Being a visionary?

Kurt

No, no, forget about that, Jude. I’ve been thinking about the garage, and us splitting up. I don’t know if it’s the best idea.

Jude

Now wait a minute, Kurt …

KuRt

Just hear me out now.  I been thinking it’d be a lot easier us all heading out together and sharing the stake instead of just trying to make our way like individuals.
Jude

Sabine and I. We’re not going nowhere near Reno.

Kurt

Fine. I’ll go wherever you two want to go. Where was it you were fixing on, Utah?

Sabine

Salt Lake, yeah. Supposed to be real nice.
Kurt

Well that’s sounds fine.  

Jude

Hold on now.  I thought you were all set on Reno. Wasn’t that the plan …
Kurt

But then I thought, why? Why am I going to open in Reno when my brother is going to open the same classic car garage in Utah?  We could do it twice as good and on half the work if we did it together.  Think it through now. I think it’s the right move. Why open small when we could go out big right from the start? I mean, why push a Charger when you can be brining in Mustangs? Hell, with the money we save I can buy you your Caprice – the convertible. 
Sabine

Oh baby, that does sound like a dream coming true.  You said it would take a year before everything was paid off – but we could be in the clear right from the start!
Kurt

Sabine’s got it figured right there.  That’s what I’d been saying to myself.

Sabine

I don’t know why we didn’t think of it before.

Kurt

Now I figured that exactly in the car driving back here. Why didn’t one of us think of it before?
Jude

Well let’s just think about it some more then.
Kurt

Come on now.  You’re always thinking and it’s too much. Not enough doing. That’s something you could be working on.

Jude

Working on.  Uh-huh.  Sure Kurt.

Kurt

I mean it. And I do not mean no disrespect by it. You know what I am working on and it’s helping me. Falsehoods were making my life a goddamn, a goddamn morass. And now, hell, just today I am realizing my potential. 

Jude

You said it all before, Kurt. I know you’re doing just fine being a visionary and all. I know you got it all figured out, right? 
Kurt

Well, I think you’ll find trying to personally better yourself, you know, it might be a growing experience.  Might even realize some new ambition for yourself.
Jude
I think you’re doing fine.  I think I am doing fine.  I think we are all doing just fine. Especially with your victory today.
Kurt

All right.  I’m sure you’ll come to it when you’re ready.

Jude

I am damn sure I will.
(Kurt and Jude eye each other uncomfortably.  Finally Kurt smiles and looks away.)

Kurt

Jesus, that little girl had me sweating through my shirt.  Can you believe that? I’m freezing cold one minute and then I’m asking her for the bag and I’m sweating like its July 4th or something.  I’m going to shower. You think on that garage because I think we should start tomorrow.  This thing here could come into its own in the morning.
(Jude and Sabine watch Kurt exit.)

Sabine

Why you have to give him a hard time, baby?  

Jude

Stop it.

Sabine

No, I am fixing to get answer from you.
Jude

Goddamn it, Sabine.  I have to give him trouble because if I didn’t he’d, well he’d be a lot worse off.

Sabine

Jude seems ok to me.
Jude

Sure he does.  (Pause) You know why we’re stuck here? Because Jude comes home one day and says, “forget Illinois – we could open a garage in bumble-fuck Texas on the cheap.”  A classic car garage out here – can you imagine that?  But he talks me into it. Right? Me.  And the responsible fucking party gets taken up in his fantasy world.  Of course when we get here there ain’t nothing doing.
Sabine

You met me.

Jude

I know – that’s not the point though, Sabine. Its, he is a loser.  Sure maybe things managed to come up roses for him today but I know how Kurt ends. It is a goddamn mess every time. That has been the bare fact of his goddamn life.
Sabine

But Jude …
Jude

No – every time. I’ll promise you that.  And why the hell would you agree with him on that garage? 
Sabine

It sounded like he wanted to help.  I mean it sounded good, right? He wanted to buy you your car …
Jude

It sounded like he wanted to dog us all the way to Salt-Lake is what it sounded like. Now I have helped him enough. He used to be a harmless kid but I am at my wits end. We are going to cut him loose.  

Sabine

Jude, I don’t think you’re giving him enough credit. He’s really changing. Everybody wants a change. I want get outta here and change too.  I know it was a might strange first step, but he didn’t hurt nobody playing outlaw.  And he righted us fine. Since I known you two he’s been changing for the best.
Jude

Changing? He’s losing it – that’s what he is fucking doing.  He was always dreaming up stuff but, but this is the worst.

Sabine

Baby, you’re really just in one of your moods.  He’s not that bad.  I mean, how can stopping lying be bad.  Now that’s a hard thing to do.  

Jude

What are you saying?
Sabine

Oh yeah, Jude, like no one tells little white ones.
Jude

I’ll tell you Sabine, that’s just it. It’s not normal.  Think about what you’re saying.  My fuck up brother hears about some deal at his garage. Ends up holding up a drug dealer, who happens to be some poor little girl, but he doesn’t fucking fib anymore – that makes him a saint?

Sabine

I didn’t say saint.

Jude

Yeah well, that’s Kurt too. Maybe he don’t lie anymore but he just keeps the worst to himself.  It’s what he’s not saying and that’s just as bad to me.

Sabine

I just … I just, I don’t know.  I don’t think you think about him fairly – In your mind – I don’t think you measure him fairly and I don’t know why.
Jude

Jesus Christ, Sabine, he’s my brother all right. I’ve had twenty five years to learn Kurt adds up to nothing. God willing this thing turns out OK for him – but if I had to choose I’d rather it be us - ok?  Is that an all right way to think about the situation?
Sabine

You’re all worked up.  I’m not talking to you when you’re all worked up.

Jude

All right.  You don’t like that, I’ll give you another reason we’re not sticking with him. He looks at you.

Sabine

What?

Jude

I’m serious.

Sabine

Oh Lord.  You’re going to be a son’a bitch about your own brother?
Jude

And you encourage him.  Yes, en-courage, with all that “baby” this and that…
Sabine

Kurt we’re practically living married anyway. 

Jude

You’re too nice to him. That’s what I am saying.
Sabine

A’course I am nice to him - he’s your brother.  What, am I supposed to be? Mean like you are? Even though we’re living here, cheek and jowl, up in each other’s bidness,  Poor Kurt has to hear us through the wall for Christ sake – least he used to.

(Kurt returns from the shower.  He’s dressed and toweling off his hair. Sabine and Jude are glowering at each other.)
Kurt
Hey now, in case you didn’t notice there is a pile o’money that just fell into our laps and we should be celebrating.
Sabine
I know! We should’ve got some beer or something.

Kurt

I should’ve got some goddamn champagne is what I should’ve got. This is our last night and we gotta celebrate. Christ.  You think they even have Champagne in this town?

Sabine

They do.  

Jude
Yeah?  Where?
Sabine

That little five and dime. The one I go to get the lottery tickets.  I’ve seen the bottle behind the counter.
Kurt

Well goddamn it that’s perfect.  I am going to drink that last bottle of champagne in this town.  Now if that just ain’t fitting I don’t know what is. 

SAbine

You’re right, ba … I mean, that there is just perfect.
Jude
Well I just had myself a (beat) flash. Why don’t I just run out and get the bottle.  
(Kurt and Sabine are surprised at Jude’s offer.  Jude reaches into the shopping bag and removes a fist full of money.)

Kurt

Well, well, thank you! And if it just so happens that that little place has more than one bottle well you make sure to buy them out. You hear me? Buy them out.

Jude
Yeah.  I sure will. You want champagne, you got it.
 (Jude leaves.)

Kurt

Oh, now, what? He in a mood or something? You give him a hard time? (laughs)
Sabine

No. I was being awful nice.  I think he was worried about you.

Kurt

Worried. Huh. That would be about the first time in his life then that he was worried.

Sabine

I mean it, Kurt.

Kurt

Come on. Jude don’t get worried.  He plans it so he doesn’t have to.  It’s one of his fine qualities.  It’s something I am trying instill in myself.

Sabine

You don’t see him all the time, baby.  Jude worries plenty.

Kurt

Well, as much as I’d like to believe my brother has moments of in-confidence I’ve known him a long, long time and …

Sabine

I swear – you two think you have each other figured and I don’t think you really even have the first thing thought out straight.

(Pause – Kurt’s manner toward Sabine shifts.  Her statement has allowed Kurt a deeper level of intimacy. He is enticed but cautious.)

Kurt

I believe you’re right. Thinking you know what someone is thinking – well, that’s the, the pretense of life.  (Pause) What do you like about my brother, Sabine?

Sabine

Well … Jude is a good, good man.

Kurt

Of course he is.

Sabine
Well I don’t know why you would ask me that.

Kurt

Cause I want to be like him.  I got to figure it out, you know?

Sabine

I guess.  

Kurt
I mean, I don’t know why you like him.  I could guess but what would I really be learning from that?  That’s not you talking, thinking, whatever - that’s me. And I want to know it from you.

Sabine

I, well I never met anybody like your brother. You know, somebody that had traveled around and all that. Done all those things he done. And he sure is confident …

Kurt

Oh, he sure is that.

Sabine

There you go.

Kurt

And he’s getting you out of here.  He’s taking you to Salt-Lake.

Sabine

Yeah.

Kurt

That’s something right there – him getting you out of here.
Sabine

What are you trying to say, Kurt?

Kurt

Nothing.  I ain’t trying to say anything.  (pause – Sabine looks skeptical) I just think you’re the best thing that ever happened to Jude. Seeing you two getting together and such - it was, ah, inspiring.
Sabine

Oh Lord, that is just the nicest thing to say, Kurt.  Thank you.

Kurt

And I know it hasn’t been easy us three living together all the time …
Sabine

Come on, baby.  It’s been fine. I can’t wait for Kurt to get in here with that champagne.  You got me in the mood to celebrate!

Kurt
I know! Where the hell is he? He is delaying my, my furious celebration.
(Pause. Sabine looks away and reflects.  Kurt stares at Sabine, longingly.) 
Sabine

What you mean by inspired?

Kurt

What?

Sabine

What you said before. Inspired? What exactly you mean by it?
Kurt

Inspired.  Meeting you, well it caused me to, well, it caused me to get up and make changes in my life – that’s what I mean.

Sabine

Like?

Kurt

Like reading the dictionary and, and trying to improve myself and such.

Sabine

Uh-huh.
Kurt

And like not lying. I know you’ve heard me say that up and down.  I know I probably sound a little crazy all the time but I keep saying it to remind myself.

Sabine

Well I can’t imagine. That must be about the hardest thing to do. 

Kurt

You got that right. It is a challenge to the spirit and the mind. (beat) And it’s funny, the more you tell it to people the more they think you’re fibbing.
Sabine

Let me ask you.  How are you going to be a car salesman and not be telling little white ones?
Kurt

(laughs) Well, I figure I’ll be the first honest one there ever was.  

Sabine

I reckon you sure will be.  It’s not easy to get ahead that way though.  Maybe it’s the right way but it sure ain’t easy. (beat) But now what are you going to do if you get some girl asking if she looks fat? You going to tell her that?

Kurt

I’m going to have to.

Sabine

Well you think it’s hard now it’s going right impossible. (beat) Here!

(Sabine stands and twirls around in front of Kurt.)

Sabine

How do I look? (Beat) And I’ll know if you’re fibbin.

Kurt

You look fine, Sabine.  You look like, well, you look goddamn resplendent. (Pause) I ain’t lying.
Sabine

I know. (pasue) Its ok I guess.
(Sabine sits and turns away from Kurt.)
Kurt

Doing this thing today. I was inspired to do that too.
Sabine

I don’t see how you got inspired by Jude and me to go on and do a hold-up?

Kurt

Why else? We needed to get out of here. We needed a stake if we were going to try something new and we weren’t getting that by working some swing shifts at the garage or the Diner. A girl like you deserves a lot more than that.
Sabine

Jesus, Kurt.  Jude gets down on you. I wish he could see you have a, just a heart a’ gold.  
Kurt

Thing is, Jude always had this way of coming out on top. Me, I had the other way.  So, when we all got stuck here I knew Jude would be all right. I mean, damn, he met you straight off. Right then I knew I would have to pull myself up, however I could. Dream up a bit my own luck the hard way.

Sabine
You two and your dreams.

Kurt

What dreams is that?

Sabine
Oh my god, I shouldn’t even be talking about it. Jude would about flip.

Kurt

Come on. We’ve been talking pretty straight here.  Least I have.
Sabine

Well I have too.
Kurt

Ok then …

Sabine

Don’t say anything.
Kurt

I won’t.

Sabine

Jude told me he had a dream this morning.  And Jude never has dreams so I was surprised he said anything at all…
Kurt

What was it?

Sabine

He dreamed you were driving …
Kurt

What kind of car?

Sabine

He didn’t say. Just it was a big black car.

Kurt

Oh I know.  Big and black it must have been the ’75 Caprice.  That’s Jude’s car – the one he’s going buy himself when he’s all rich.

Sabine

Well, he didn’t say that. He just said you were driving a big black car.

Kurt

And?

Sabine

You were driving the car but there was blood all over and you thought you were dead, that you were driving the car but you were dead.

Kurt

Jesus Christ! What in the hell kind of a dream is that?
Sabine

He didn’t mean nothing by it.  He was worried about you.  You can’t control your dreams.

Kurt
Oh right.  Here I am sticking my neck for the two people I got in this world, right out there on the chopping block with criminals and my own brother is wishing me dead in his sleep.  Ain’t that just fucking classic.

Sabine
Come on now, that don’t mean nothing.  

Kurt

May not mean nothing to you.  It means plenty to me.  

Sabine

Please, Kurt.

Kurt

You know why he wants me dead? It’s cause I am growing up on him.  I am going to make it just like him.  I am going to have a place to work on my own like him and I am going to have a woman like him too. A woman like you.

Sabine

Kurt.

Kurt

I won’t even traffic in a half-truth Sabine.  Jude didn’t inspire shit. But I saw him with you I needed; well I needed to change my life.  I needed to do something, well something goddamn drastic – Something that would change your life too.
(Sabine and Kurt stare at each other.  Sabine begins to cry.  Kurt turns away from her and thumbs tears from his eyes.)

Sabine

Don’t you say nothing more. You hear me? Don’t you say nothing more and we’ll be all right.
Kurt

I won’t follow you to Salt-Lake.  That ain’t no answer.  

(Jude enters. He is pale and his shirt is stained with tiny drops of blood. Kurt nor Sabine initially notice.  He hands a bottle of champagne to Kurt.)

Kurt
Well, well, thanks.

Jude

Go open it over the sink. We’ll start celebrating.

(Kurt exits to the kitchen. Jude moves to Sabine and whispers.)

Jude

We have to clear out of here right now.

(Sabine moves closer to Jude but he holds her at arm’s distance.)
Jude

Don’t fucking touch me.  We have to get out of here right now.

Sabine
What did you do? 
Jude

It don’t matter. We are leaving right now. When you look on back on this, when you do, you’ll know I did what had to be done.
(There is the sound of cork popping OS)

Kurt (OS)

Goddamn!
Jude

Get the money we are leaving right now. I told you we were cutting loose.
Sabine

Oh, Jude, no.

(Kurt returns holding an open bottle of champagne and glasses.)

Kurt

All right.  Who’s ready?

Sabine

Kurt …

Kurt

What? (beat) Is that blood? (Pause)  Goddamn it, what did you … why?

Jude

Fuck why. It’s done.
Kurt

I told you she didn’t see my face.  I told you I smashed up her phone. There wasn’t no good reason …
Jude

Shut up, Kurt.  I thought it through. And the way you had it figured just wasn’t right.  There were loose ends all over the place. And as per fucking usual I had to clean up. 

(Pause. Kurt and Jude stare each other down. Kurt looks away.)
Sabine

You killed that girl?
Kurt

What loose ends? They weren’t none.
Jude

Sabine, get up and get in the car?
Kurt

God damn it, Jude.

Jude

Get in the car.  Somebody had to think this through.

Kurt

It was thought through. It was done.

Jude

I saved us.

Kurt

You killed us. You just decided all in flash to ruin it?
Jude

Sabine, get in the car.

(Sabine is paralyzed.  Her head turns back and forth between the two men. Kurt begins to speak furtively to himself.)

Kurt

I’m not going with you. I’ll get my own car and skin out myself. We’ll split the money…
Jude

Done.

Kurt

Right down the middle.  I’m going to get my own car and make my way to Mexico …

Jude

Whatever you want. It’s all busted out so you do whatever you want. 
(Jude crosses to the bag of money and starts to split it into another bag. He keeps the lion’s share for himself and moves to leave.) 
Kurt

This is going to call for some drastic action. But I will see to it. I will see that I come out all right.
Jude

I am sure you will.
Kurt

When I say I will be victorious I will be victorious.
(Kurt comes out of his haze and focuses on Sabine.)

Kurt

I want you to come with me.

Sabine

What?

Jude

What the hell are you saying?
Kurt
I can get us out of here.

JuDe

To hell you can? (beat) I said to hell you can. (Pause) Here.  You want to go with him? Go head.

Sabine

Please don’t …

JuDe

Go ahead. Go ahead if you want to go. Kurt wants to know if you’ll go with him! He’s going to save you, him – everybody I guess.
(Pause)
Sabine

I … can’t. I can’t just change but …
Jude

Now, you see? Nothing doing. That’s how you end, Kurt.

Sabine

I won’t have it from you either, Jude. Not after this.  

(Jude goes to grab Sabine but she backs to the door.)

Sabine

Don’t you touch me! You don’t touch me.
Jude
Fucking betrayer.  
(Kurt removes a pistol from his waistband.  He lets it hang visibly to the audience and Jude but keeps the barrel pointed at the ground.
Kurt

Jude. Jude! You let her go if she wants to go.

Sabine

You won’t find me. Don’t look because you won’t find me no more - devil. And Kurt you get on on your own. You’ll be just fine.
Kurt

Goodbye, Sabine.
(Sabine leaves.)

Jude
The two of yous – fucking betrayers. I try and do right and this is what I get – goddamn you. (beat) Well I’m gone too, Kurt. Everybody’s vanishing. And don’t you try to contact me either, we’re done.
Kurt

I’m going to buy you that car Jude. 
Jude

What?

Kurt
You’re Caprice. I’m going buy it and drive it on to you wherever you are. You just wait. Just keep dreaming and I’m going be there in no time at all.
 (Blackout – End of Play)
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