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Sure Thing was first
Theatre (Steve Ka

presented at the M

» plan) altisfi(f dl 1
February 1988, It was directe Pl

set design was by St
chael §. Schier; lighu’ng d
cast was as follows:

anhattan Punch Line
ork City in
L d by Jason McConnel] Buzas; the
anley L'Meyer; costume design was by Mi-

esign was by Joseph R., Morley. The

BILL - Robert Stanton
BEITY  Nancy Opel

BETTY, a woman in her late twenties, is reading at a café table. An
empty chair is opposife her. BULL, same age, enfers.

BiLL: Bxcuse me. Is this chair taken?
BETTY: Excuse me?

piLL: Is this taken?

BETTY: Yes it is.

BiLL: Oh, Sorry.

BETTY,. Sure-thing,

S i S >
A bell rings softly.)”

...... S

BILL: Jixcuse me. Is this chair taken?
BETTY: Excuse me?
pILL: Is this taken?
sETTY: No, but 'm expecting somebedy in a minute.
pruL; Oh. Thanks anyway.
I}gthing
’ ; Bl
(A bell vings .cqﬁly.)‘)
iLL: Fxcuse me. Is this chair taken?
perTy: No, but I'm expecting somebody very shortly
BILL: Would you mind if I sit bere till he or she or it comes?
BETTY (glances at her watch): They do scem to be pretty late. . . .

BILL: You never know who you might be turning down.

BETTY: Sorry. Nice try, though.
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BILL: Sure thing,
s
15 this seat taken?
By No s not,
ML Would you mind if | it here?
Brry: Yes I would,

B Ol

Is'this chair taken?
BETTY: No it’s not,
BiiL: Would you mind if I si¢ here?
BETTY: No. Go ahead.

BILL: ‘Thanks, (He sits, She continues
seems to be taken.

reading.) Bveryplace else
BETTY: Mm-hm,

BIEL: Great place,

PETTY: Mim-hm,

sk What's the book?
BTV 1 just wanted to read in quict, if you don’t mind.
i No. Sure thing,

(Bell.
sitsbiveryplace else seems to be taken,
BEITY: Mim-hm,

BILL: Great place for reading.

BETTY: Yes, T like it.
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pier: What's the book?
perry: The Sound and the Fury.

piL: Oh. Hemingway.

What’s the book?
BETTY: The Sound and the Fury.
pieL: Oh. Faulkner.

read it?
pErTY: Have you read it?

pt20k) > o ‘ 4
V 3 £}
BILLY N()t . aCtleu [ Ve sure 1('«‘“! (”””’ it 'h()“} h l' 5 sup

posed to be great.
BETTY: It 15 great,

piu: I hear it's geeat. (Small pause.) Waiter?

What's the book?
serTY: The Sound and the Fury.
miLL: Oh. Faulkner.
nerTY: Have you read it?

siLL: 'm a Mets fan, myself.

arrry: Have you read 1t?
siLL: Yeah, I read it in college.

?
BETTY: Where was college?

: Twent to Oral Roberts University,
EB(.'I'I.

e ollepe?
sETTY: Where was colleges
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Bibe: Towas lyj
Fowas lying, I never really went to college

5 ty.

#

Ty Where was college?
e Harvard,

SNy Do you like Faulkner?
s dlove Faulkner. Ispent
BEEEY: ve just started,

BiEs: Fwas so excited afier 4

i a, S0 excited afier ten pages that I went out and boy rht
verything else he wrote. One of the greate -
rences of my life. I mean, all that incredib
understanding, Page after page
f?ul’ld grasp of the mystery of
The smells of the earth

st reading expe-
le psychological
o.f gorgeous prose. His pro-
time and human existence.
-+~ What do you think?

BELTY: I think je's pretty boring.

BILL: What's the boolk?

BECCY: The Sound and the Fury,
B Oht Faulkner!

WY Do you like Faulkner?
B love Faulkner,

BErey: te's incredible,

s Fape hole wi i
Fspent a whole winger reading him once

Brrvy: I owas so excited :
Vas so excited after ten pages that I went out and

bought everything else he wroge

MIELATE that incredible psychological understanding,

BETrY: And the prose is so gorgeous

I just like to

2 whole winter reading him once,

Sunrik Twing & 7

niek: And the way he’s grasped the mystery of time—
pETTY: —and human existence. I can’t believe 've waited this
long to read him.

BiLL: You never know. You might not have liked him before.
peETTY: That’s true.

pirL: You might not have been ready for him. You have to hit
these things at the right moraent or it’s no good.

BE1TY: That's happened to me.

pict: Ig's all in the tming. (Small pause.) My name’s Bill, by the
way.

sETTY: I'm Betty,

BILL: Hi.

sr1TY: Hi (Small pause.)

piLL: Yes I thought reading Faulkner was . . . a great experience.
sETTY: Yes. (Small pause.) |
BiLL: The Sound and the Fury . . . (Another small pause.)

seiTY; Well. Onwards and upwards. (She goes back to her book.)

piLL: Waiter—?

(Bl

You have to hit these things at the right moment or it’s no
good.

pEiTY: That’s happened to me.

BiLL: It's all in the timing, My name’s Bill, by the way.
BETTY: ' Betty.

BiLL: Hi.

BETTY: Hi.
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ML Do you come in here a lot?

wrerrys Actually Pm just in town for two days from Pakistan.
Dl ¢ Y. Pakistan.

(13ell

Wiy name’s Bill, by the way.

My Pon Bey,

Bl

ey

Bt Do you come in here a lot?
BEITY: Lvery once in a while, Do you?

BILLE Not so much anymore, Not as much as T used to. Before
ny nervous breakdowsn.

Do you come in here a lot?
ETTY: Why are you asking?
BILL: Just interested,

BETTY: Are you really interested, or do you just want to pick
me up?

Biers No, I'm really interested,

BIETTY: 7 ’ i
I tvl. \)?Vhy would you be interested in whether [ come in here
a oty

s Fmjust . . getting acquainted.

BETYY: Maybe you're only interested for the sake of making
small talk long enough to ask me back to your place to Iistc;:
to some music, or because you've just rented this great tape
for your VCR, or because you've got some terrific un-

< T BRI : s T i s i
M
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known Django Reinhardt record, only all you really want to
do 1s fuck—which you wo’t do very well—after which
you'll go into the bathroom and pee very loudly, then pad
into the kitchen and get yourself a beer from the refrigerator
without asking me whether I'd like anything, and then
you'll proceed to lic back down beside me and confess that
you've got a girlfriend named Stephanie who’s away at
medical school in Belgium for a year, and that you've been
involved with her—off and on—in what you’ll call a very
“intricate” relationship, for the past seven YEARS. None of
which interests me, mister!

Bl Okay.

(Bell,
Do you come in here a lot?

BETTY: Every other day, I think.

siLL: T come in here quite a lot and | don’t remember sceing
you. oy ; &y

BETTY: T guess we must be or different schc&:i“{lé.s.

BILL: Missed connectiousiv l

BETTY: Yes. Different time zones.

BILL: ‘Amazing how you can live right next door to somebody in
this town and never even know it.

sEITY: I know.
pri: City life,
BETTY: It’s crazy.

BILL: “We probably pass each other in the street every day. Flight
in front of this place, probably.

BETTY: Yep.

S S
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L (looks aonnd): Well the waiters here supe seem to be in
some difterent time zone, can’t seem to locate one any-
where. .. Waiter! (He Jooks back.) 8o what do you-—~ (I
sees that she’s gone back 10 her book.)

BEEIY | Dep pardon?
e MNothing, Soiry.

(“t‘//.j/

Wy | piess we must be on different schedules,
B Massed connections,
BETTY: Yes, Different time zones.

BILL: Amazing how you can live right next door to somebody in
this town and never even know i,

BETTY: [ know,
3L City life.
BETTY: It’s crazy.

BiLL: You weren’t waiting for somebody when I came in, were
you?

FEETY: Actually T wag,

But: Oh. Boyfriend?

BEITY: Sor of.

B What's o sort-of boyfiiend?
By My hoshand.

wi: Alha,

You weren't waiting for somebody when I came in, were
you?

M

Sunry Toine i}

sy Actually I was,

s Ob Boyfiiend?

BETTY: Sort of.
BiiL: What's a sort-of boyfriend?

BEITY: We were meeting here to break up.

BiLL: Mm=hm . . .

BiLL: You weren't waiting for somebody when T came in, wete
you?
BETTY: Mo, just reading,

o : ol )
Brr: “Sort of a sad occupation for a Friday night, isn’t it? Read
ing here, all by yourself?

BETTY: 1D0 you think so?

BiLL: “Well sure. I mean, what's a good-looking woman like you
doing out alone on a Friday night?

BETTY: Trying to keep away fiom lines like that.

BILL: No, listen—

( By

You weren't waiting for somebody when I came in, were
you?
BETTY: No, just reading.

BiLL: Sort of a sad occupation for a Friday night, isn’t it? Read-
ing here all by yourself?
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BETIY: 1 puess i s, ina way,

i X " i i
= What's a good Tooking woman like you doing out alone
on o Eoday night anyway? No offense, but ;

AN . ] Ti 1 '
Vo lmoutalone ona Eriday night for the first time in a ver
long time .

ik Oy
“’ y /4 CaNa . -

FIYS You see, T just recently ended a relationship.
B O,

sy Ofrather long standing,

woL: o sor ) i
e ll nisorty. (Stall pause.) Well listen, since reading by your-
« s such a sad occupation for a Friday night, would you
like to go elsewhere?

BETTY: ING ..

BILL: Do something else?

BECTY: No thanks.

BiLL: I'was headed out to the movies in a while anyway.
BETTY: T don’t think so.

m.L: Big chance to let Faulkner catch his breath. All those lon
sentences get him pretty tired, ?

BErry: Thanks anyway.
BiLL: Okay.
BETEY: Lappreciate the invitation.

vILL: Sure thing,

You weren’ iting fc
s weren't waiting for somebody when I came in, were
us '

e

|
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pETTY: Mo, just reading.

pIiL: Sort of a sad occupation for a Friday night, isn’t it? Read-
ing here all by yourseli?

BrErTY: I euess | was trying to think of it as existentially romantic.
You know-—cappuccino, great literature, rainy night . . .

preL: ‘Lhat only works in Paris. We conld hop the late pline to
Paris. Get on a Concorde. Find a café. . .

serTY: I'm alittle short on plane fare tonight.
piLL; Darn it, so am 1.

serry: To tell you the truth, T was headed to the movies after |
finished this section. Would you like to come along? Since
you can’t locate a waiter?

piLL: That's a very nice offer, but . . .

prrTy: Uh-hub, Girlfriend?

piLL: Two, actually. One of them’s pregmant, and Stephanie—
(Bell.)

sirTy: Girlfriend?

pirr: No, I don’t have a girlfriend. Not if you mean the castrat-
ing bitch I dumped last night.

serTY: Girlfriend?
BiLL: Sort of. Sort of,
pETTY: What's a sort-of girlfriend?

BiLL: My mother.
A

(B

I just ended a relationship, actually.
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ey Oh, !
b Of rather long standing, “
BECLY: Pincsorry (o hear it

MEE: Thisas any first night out alone n a long time. I feel a ligtle

b1t at sea, 1o toll you the truth,

Bry: So you didn’t stop to talk because you're a Moonie, or {
you have some weird political affiliation-—? 5

Bt Nope. Straight-down-~the-ticket Republican,

3

Straight-down-the-ticket Democrat.
(el

Can I tell you something about politics? |
Bell )

3

I'ike to think of myselfas a citizen of the universe.
(Bell’)

3

P unafliliated.
BECEY: That’s a relief, So am I

s Ivote my beliefs,

vy Labels are not mportant,

W Labels are not imporant, exactly. Take me, for example, |
wean, what does

s it matter if I had a two-point at——
(el
three poing at—

lour-point at college? Or if I did come from Pittsburgh—

y 15
Sore TmiNe

T Cleveland

G \

Do 3

T Westehester County?
BETTY: Sure.

¢ T believe that a man is what he is.

A person is . . . what they are.

puTTY: I think so too.

BiLL: So what if I admire Trotsky?

0 what if I once had a total-body liposuction?

1atif I don’t have a penis?

hat if I spent a year in the Peace Corps? I was acting on
y convictions.

BETTY: Sure.
BILL: You just can't hang a sign on a person.

BETTY" lutely. I'll bet you're a Scorpio.

“Listen, I was headed to the movies afer I finished this sec-
tion. Would you like to come along?
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L Phat sounds Tike fim, What's playing?

BEEEYS A couple of the really early Woody Allen movies,
B O,

ey You don’t like Woody Allen?

ML Sure. | like Woody Allen,

BECTY: But you're not crazy about Woody Allen.

MIEL: Phose carly ones kind of get on my nerves,

srry: Uh-huh,

T2 Yknow I was headed to the

BECEY (sitmultanconsly): 1 vras thinking about—-
BILL: Pm sorry.

BETTY: No, go ahead,

BILL: Lwas going to say that [ was headed to the movies in a little
while, and . . .

BETTY: So was 1,

L The Woody Allen festival?
BECTY: Just up the street,

s Do you like the early ones?

By I think anybody who doesn’t ought to be run off the
planct.

B How many times have you seen Bananas?
BETTY: Hight times.
BiLL: Twelve, So are you still interested? (Long parise.)

BETTY: Do you like Entenmann’s crumb cake . |, ?
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pire: Last night T went out at two in the morning to get one. Did
you have an Etch-a-Sketeh as a child
1 o ~ 0 2 0
BErTY: Yest And do you like Brussels sprouts? (Panse.)
siiL: No, I think they're disgusting,
serry: They are disgusting]

BILL: ],)0 vou SU" bC]!CVC 1 marriage 1 ﬁplle ()f current senti-
& / f:’
ments agt" st ity

BETTY: Yes.

piLL: And children?

sETTY: Three of them.

su.L: Two girls and a boy.

BEITY: Harvard, Vassar, and Brown.,
B And will you love me?

BETTY:! Yes.

siLL: And cherish me forever?
BETTY: Yes,

BiLL: Do you still want to go to the movics?
BETTY: Sure thing.

BILL AND BETTY (logether): Waiter!

BLACKOUT
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