L T e

Lincoln
Im just doing thuh talk.

hpow thuh fucking cards!

Lincein

: uh black card
card black cards
ats thuh winner pick

thuh red card thats h 3 thuh other red card thats

thuh other loser pick thulblagk card you pick thuh winner.
Watch me as I throw thuh ¢dds. Here we go.
(Rest)

Ima show you thuh capffs: 2 red cNds but only one spade.
Dark winner in thulf€enter and thulNed losers on thuh
sides. Pick uh regfcard you got a loser Mgk thuh other red
card you got a Mser pick thuh black card Yu got a winner.
Watch me wgfth me watch me now.

(Rest)
Who segfthuh black card who see thuh black card® You
pick guh red card you pick a loser you pick that red\ard
yopfpick a loser you pick thuh black card thuh deuce o
ghades you pick a winner who sees thuh deuce of spades
thuh one who sees it never fades watch me now as I throw
thuh cards. Red losers black winner follow thuh deuce of
spades chase thuh black doueesiSwsiemersm get you

(Rest)
Ok, 3-Card, you know which cards thuh deuce of spades?

This is for real now, man. You pick wrong Im in yr wad and
I keep mines.

Booth
I pick right I got yr shit.
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E the cards.

Lincoln
Yeah.

Booth
Plus I beat you for real.

Lincoln
Yeah.

Rest
g’ou t{ﬁnk we're really brothers?

Booth
Huh?

Lincoln
I know we brothers, but is we really brothers, you know,

blood brothers or not, you and me, whatduhyathink?

Booth
I think we’re brothers.

Booth
Linceoln
Booth
Linceln
Booth
Lincoln

Lincoin
Go head man, wheres thuh deuce?

In a flash Booth points out a card.

Lincoin
You sure?

Booth
Im sure!

Lincoln
Yeah? Dont touch thuh cards, now.
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Booth
Im sure.

The 2 brothers lock eyes. Lincoin turns over the card that
Booth selected and Booth, in a desperate break

of concentration, glances down to see

that he has chosen the wrong card.

Deuce of hearts, bro. Im sorry. Thuh deuce of spades was
this one.

(Rest)
I guess all this is mines.

He slides the money toward himself.

Lincols
You were almost right. Better luck next time.

(Rest)
Aint yr fault if yr eyes aint fast. And it 1

. ] you cant help it if you
got 2 left hands, right? Throwing cards aint thuh wli’rhole ’
world. You got other shit going for you. You got Grace.

Booth
Right.

Lineoln
Whassamatter?

Booth
Mm.

Lineoln
Whatsup?

Booth
Nothing.

Lineoin
(Rest)

It ‘takes a certain kind of understanding to be able to play
this game.
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(Rest)
I still got thuh moves, dont 17

Booth
Yeah you still got thuh moves.

Lincoln cant help himself. He chuckles.

Lincoln
I aint laughing at you, bro, Im just laughing. Shit there is so

much to this game. This game is—there is just so much to it.

Lincoln, still chuckling, fiops down
in the easy chair. He takes up the nylon stocking
and fiddles with the knot.

Lincein
Woah, she sure did tie this up tight, didnt she?

Booth
Yeah. I aint opened it since she gived it to me.

Lincoin
Yr kidding. 500 and you aint never opened it? Shit. Sure is

tied tight. She said heres 500 bucks and you didnt undo
thuh knot to get a look at the cash? You aint needed to take
a peek in all these years? Shit. I woulda opened it right
away. Just a little peek.

Beoth
I been saving it.
(Rest)

Oh, dont open it, man.

Lincoln
How come?

Boeth
You won it man, you dont gotta go opening it.

Lincoln
We gotta see whats in it.
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Booth
We know whats in it. Dont open it.

Lincon
You are a chump, bro. There could be millions in here!
There could be nothing! I'll open it.

Booth
Dont.

Lincoln
Booth

(Rest)

Lincoln

Shit this knot aint coming out. I could cut it, but that
would spoil the whole effect, wouldnt it? Shit. Sorry. I aint
laughing at you Im just laughing. Theres so much about
those cards. You think you can learn them just by watching
and just by playing but there is more to them cards than
that. And—. Tell me something, Mr. 3-Card, she handed
you this stocking and she said there was money in it and
then she split and you say you didnt open it. Howd you
know she was for real?

Booth
She was for real.

Lincein

How you know? She coulda been jiving you, bro. ] iving

you that there really was money in this thing. Jiving you

big time. Its like thuh cards. And coooh you certainly was
persistent. But you was in such a hurry to learn thuh last
move that you didnt bother learning thuh first one. That was
yr mistake. Cause its thuh first move that separates thuh
Player from thuh Played. And thuh first move is to know
that there aint no winning. Taadaaa! It may look like you got
a chance but the only time you pick right is when thuh man
lets you. And when its thuh real deal, when its thuh real
fucking deal, bro, and thuh moneys on thuh line, thats when
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thuh man wont want you picking right. He will want you
picking wrong so he will make you pick wrong. Wrong wslc_mg
wrong. Ooooh, you thought you was ‘fina]ly happening, 9dnt
you? You thought yr ship had come in or some shit, huh?
Thought you was uh Player. But I played you, bro.

Booth
Fuck you. Fuck you FUCK YOU FUCK YOU!!

Lincoln ' . .
Whatever, man. Damn this knot is tough. Ima cut it.

Lincoln reaches in his boot, pulling out a knife.
He chuckles all the while.

Lincein ‘ _
Im not laughing at you, bro, Im just laughing.

Booth chuckles with him.
Lincoln holds the knife high, ready to cut the stocking.

Lincoln
Turn yr head. You may not wanna look.

Booth turns away slightly. They both continue laughing.
Lincoln brings the knife down to cut the stocking.

Booth
I popped her.

Lincoln
Huh?

Booth
Grace. I popped her. Grace.

Rest .
gVEi))thuh fuck she think she is doing me like she done?

Telling me I dont got nothing going on. shpwed her what
I got going on. Popped her good. Twice. 3 times. Whatever.

(Rest)
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She aint dead.

(Rest)

She werent wearing my ring I gived her. Said it was too
gmall._ Fuck that. Said it hurt her. Fuck that. Said she was
into bigger things. Fuck that. Shes alive not to worry, she
aint going out that easy, shes alive shes shes—.

Lincoln
Dead. Shes—

Booth
Dead.

Lincoln
Ima give you back yr stocking, man. Here, bro—

Only'so long I can stand that little brother shit. Can only
take it so long. Im telling you—

Lincoin
Take 1t back, man—

Booth
That little bro shit had to go—

Lincoln
Cool—

Booth
Like Booth went—

Lincoln
Here, 3-Card—

Booth
That Booth shit is over. 3-Cards thuh man now—

Lincoln
Ima give you yr stocking back, 3-Card—
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Booth
Who thuh man now, huh? Who thuh man now?! Think you

can fuck with me, motherfucker think again motherfucker
think again! Think you can take me like Im just some
chump some two lefthanded pussy dickbreath chump who
you can take and then go laugh at. Aint laughing at me you
was just laughing bunch uh bullshit and you know it.

Linceln
Here. Take it.

Booth
I aint gonna be needing it. Go on. You won it you open it.

Linceoln
No thanks.
Booth
Open it open it open it open it. OPEN IT!!!
(Rest)
Open it up, bro.
Lincoin
Booth
Lincoln brings the knife down to cut the stocking.
In a flash, Booth grabs Lincoln from behind.
He pulls his gun and thrusts it into
the left side of Lincolns neck.
They stop there poised.
Lincoln
Dont.

Booth shoots Lincoln.

Lincoln slumps forward, falling out of his chair and
onto the fioor. He lies there dead.

Booth paces back and forth, ke a panther

in a cage, holding his gun.
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Booth :

Think you can take my shit? My shit. That shit was mines.
I kept it. Saved it. All this while. Through thick and through
thin. Through fucking thick and through fucking thin,
motherfucker. And you just gonna come up in here and
mock my shit and call me two lefthanded talking bout how
she coulda been jiving me then go steal from me? My
inheritance. You stole my inheritance, man. That aint right.
That aint right and you know it. You had yr own. And you
blew it. You blew it, motherfucker! I saved mines and you
blew yrs. Thinking you all that and blew yr shit. And

I saved mines.

(Rest) )

You aint gonna be needing yr fucking money-roll no more, .
dead motherfucker, so I will pocket it thank you.

(Rest)

Watch me close watch me close now: Ima go out there and
make a name for myself that dont have nothing to do with
you. And 3-Cards gonna be in everybodys head and in
everybodys mouth like Link was.

(Rest)

Ima take back my inheritance too. It was mines anyhow.
Even when you stole it from me it was still mines cause she

gave it to me. She didnt give it to you. And I been saving it
all this while.

He bends to pick up the money-filled stocking.

Then he just crumples. As he sits beside Lincolns body,
the money-stocking falls away.

Booth holds Lincolns bodly,

hugging him close. He sobs,

End of Play
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