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RATI ONS

At rise, we are right in the mddle
of an exchange with an irate
custoner. BILLY is at the counter,
in MR LOAENSTEIN s face..

MR LONENSTEI N
| can’t do that.

BI LLY
You're not listening to ne!

MR. LOVENSTEI N
No, Billy you' re not listening to ne.

BILLY
When ny old man finds out-

MR. LOWENSTEI N
Don’t bring himinto this...

BI LLY
| " mjust saying...

MR. LONAENSTEI N
Don't threaten ne.

BILLY
l"’mnot, I"'monly telling you-

MR LOWENSTEI N
Billy, let’s just-

BI LLY
Turn on the punp.

MR, LOWENSTEI N
| can’t do that, Billy.

BI LLY
The hell you can’t!

MR, LOWENSTEI N
No, Billy, I can’t. You know how nmuch we all get to use
every week.

BI LLY
Oh, don’t give ne that crap!

MR. LOVENSTEI N
Billy, if there isn't something else | can help you wth-
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BILLY
You know damm wel | what you can help nme wth!

MR. LOVENSTEI N
| don’t nmake the rul es.

BI LLY
Then follow them |1’ve got the coupons right here.

MR LOWENSTEI N
| can’t accept those.

BI LLY
You mean you won’t accept them

MR LOWENSTEI N
No, | nean that the OPA requires-

BI LLY
And |’ ve got their damm coupons!

MR, LOWENSTEI N
| know where you got those, Billy. And even if | didn't,
that’'s why they require that | be the one to tear those out
of the book so they can-

BI LLY
(expl odi ng)
Turn on the goddamm punp!!!

MR LOWENSTEI N
Billy!

BI LLY
" m not nessing around with you anynore, Big Nose!

MR. LOWENSTEI N

Alright, that’s enough, I'’mgoing to have to ask you to-
BILLY
|’mnot leaving until | get what | cane here for!

MR LOWENSTEI N
Billy, you need to cal mdown or |eave ny store... don’t nake
me call the police.

(BILLY pauses for a nonent, takes a deep
breath, then gets out his wallet)

BI LLY
Alright, look. How much is it gonna take?
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MR. LOVENSTEI N
That’s not how it works, either...

BI LLY
Hey, what the hell do you know about how the system
works? |If you ever worked with ny old man-

MR. LOVENSTEI N
(over | appi ng)
| ve already asked you not to bring himinto this.

BILLY
(conti nuous, overl appi ng)
- you' d know that he’s one of the few who are footing nost
of the bill for this whole sham of a war that-

MR LOWENSTEI N
Billy!!

BI LLY
Look, just hear me out! Thirty seconds!

MR LOWENSTEI N
(resigned, but anused)
Go on...

BI LLY
Good! Now, let nme ask you. Do you have any idea how | ong
ago the Reds woul d have been licked if they weren't stil
bei ng propped up by a bunch of radicals in Washi ngton?

MR LOWENSTEI N
No, Billy, I wouldn't have any idea.

BI LLY
That’ s right, you wouldn’t! And considering how we’'re the
ones whose dough they’ re confiscating to pay for it all,
you’' re not exactly in any position to judge.

MR, LOVENSTEI N
|’d say your thirty seconds are up now, Billy.

BI LLY
Look! Al I'"’msaying... You don’t rise to that |evel
wi t hout knowi ng a thing or two about "how the system
wor ks"... now everything has got a price, you people should
know t hat .

MR. LOWENSTEI N

(sighs and turns to go)

| think I'lIl go and finish that crossword puzzle now. ..
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BI LLY
VWhat was it, thirty pieces of silver?

MR LOWENSTEI N
Don't forget the other little itemyou came in here for.

(He goes into the office. BILLY picks

t he bag of what he purchased up off the
counter and, in a rage, throws it at the
of fice door and stornms out, bunping into
a sailor, JACK, on his way out the door)

JACK
Excuse ne.
BILLY
Yeah.
JACK
Say, you woul dn’t happen to-
BI LLY
(exiting)
Screw you!
(JACK | ooks around the shop for a nonent
and t hen anot her sailor, EDD E energes
fromthe bathroon
JACK
Hey.
EDDI E
Hey. Did you...?
JACK

No, | was out talking to the other folks. Couldn’t get
anybody to-
(sees that his friend has placed a
finger to his lips, shushing him

What ?

EDDI E
The old man..

JACK
Yeah, what about hi nf

EDDI E

Ch, just when | cane in here to use the john, there was this
idtrying to... you know.
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JACK
What, you nean that jackass that just left?
EDDI E
Look, he... he was just being a real hard-ass about those
coupons.
JACK
Ch... well, I think he was trying to-
EDDI E
Well just... | don’t think he needs to know too nuch about

what we’ re doi ng.

MR. LOWENSTEI N
(com ng out of the office)
Hel | o, sail ors!

JACK
Good afternoon, sir.

MR LOWENSTEI N
Can | help you?

JACK
Yeah.
(takes out two rationing coupons and set
t hem on the counter)
Punp nunber two. ..

MR. LOWENSTEI N
Al righty, then..

JACK
Sonet hi ng w ong?

MR LOWENSTEI N
You boys do know the |law requires that | be the one that
tears these out of the book?

JACK
Umm . .

EDDI E
Wl | yeah, see-

MR. LOWENSTEI N
Bl ack market out there for sone folks that are selling these
to others who want to use nore than their allotted anmount.
OPA is cracking down on that now.
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JACK
Yeah, well. ..

EDDI E
Look, here’s the thing-

MR. LOWENSTEI N
O course, those books are pretty flinsy, and the coupons
have been known to just fall out if you re not careful..
|’ m sure that’ s what nust have happened.

JACK
Uh. ..

EDDI E
Yeah. Yeah, that’s what happened.

MR. LOVENSTEI N
Nunmber two?

EDDI E
Two.

MR LOWENSTEI N
Alright, you re all set.

JACK
Thank you.
(to Eddie)
Hey, why don’t you-
EDDI E
Yeah, 1'Il go fill up, you get the other stuff.
JACK
kay. .. anything special you think she mght |ike?
EDDI E
What ?
JACK
For |da.
EDDI E
Look, forget it.
JACK

Eddie, all we’ ve got to do is-

(Eddi e turns back, gives hima hard
"“shut up" look, and a subtle gesture to
t he stranger who shouldn’t be hearing
this)
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EDDI E
Don't forget the snokes.
JACK
| won’t.
EDDI E
(exiting)
Al right.
(Jack goes around the store, getting the
cigarettes, and sel ecting sone other
itens)
MR. LOWENSTEI N
So... how rmuch | onger you boys got?

JACK
VWhat’' s that?

MR, LOWENSTEI N
CGotta be back to your ship by when?

JACK
Ch yeah... yeah, we ship out of Norfolk at the end of the
week.

MR LOWENSTEI N
Norfol k? Wat’'s that, only like a two day drive from here?

JACK
Something like that... you' d have to ask Eddie, he's
cal cul at ed everyt hi ng.

MR. LOWENSTEI N
|"d say that’s about right... | don’'t see why he shoul dn’'t
be able to see that girl of his!

JACK
VWhat ? No, we-

MR. LOWENSTEI N
(chuckl es)
Oh, these ears hear it all..
(Jack has approached the counter)
That be all for you?

JACK
Yeah.
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MR. LOWENSTEI N
Sure your friend doesn’'t need anything el se?
(he has picked up the bag Billy threw
and presents it to him
Here... no charge, already paid for. Courtesy of the young
man that just |eft.

JACK
What are you...?
(looks in the bag, and then gets
enbarrassed)
Hey, this is his wife we’'re tal king about here!

MR. LOVENSTEI N
Alright, just trying to help. After all, ole what’s his
name won’t be needing them..

JACK
You nean that kid who canme storm ng out of here?

MR LOWENSTEI N
Oh, yes... she’s a good ten mles up the road, and he’s not
gonna make it under the OPA's limts.

JACK
Hs girl?

MR. LOVENSTEI N
(shrugs)
One of them | suppose. Cotta be hard to keep them
straight.

JACK
Sounds |li ke himand Eddie are in the sane boat.

MR LONENSTEI N
Sonehow, | find that rather hard to believe.

JACK
No, | just neant...

MR. LOWENSTEI N
Yes, | know... | just find it alittle hard to believe that,
with your status, they didn’t give you enough.

JACK
Vell, we had other famly to see. It’s been one heck of a
trip across country.

MR. LOAENSTEI N
Ch... well, that’'s a darn shane.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
O course, ne | did get a chance to see ny wife, Pearl.

MR. LOVENSTEI N
Marri ed?

JACK
Yeah.

MR LOWENSTEI N
She wasn’t so far out of your way, huh?

JACK
Well, actually her too. W kinda flipped for it... and I
must say |I'mfeeling pretty | ousy about wi nning right about
NoWw.

MR, LOVENSTEI N
Aw, son | ook, you shouldn’t-

JACK
| nmean | should have insisted, but then |I kept telling
nyself, | mean | figured..

MR. LOVAENSTEI N
VWhat ?

JACK
Not hi ng, never m nd.

MR LOWENSTEI N
(smles)
Fi gured you could al ways buy a few nore of those coupons on
t he bl ack market ?

JACK
Uh, look sir... you see, this is sonething that-

MR, LOVENSTEI N
Son, I ain't the Ofice of War Managenent.

JACK
(pauses, then returns the smle)
Thank you.

(Sound of the horn honking offstage)
EDDI E

(of f st age)
Conme on, let’s go!

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
Alright, 1'Il be there in a mnute! How nmuch for the gas
and everythi ng?

MR LOWENSTEI N
Four thirty five

(Jack starts enptying out his pockets on
the counter, and M. Lowenstein sees a
postcard he’s taken out)

MR, LOVENSTEI N
Say, is that...?

JACK
What ?

MR. LOVENSTEI N
That postcard... |’ve seen it before.

JACK
It’s from France.

MR. LOVENSTEI N
Yes, yes | know. Fromthe tine of the Geat Wr

JACK
Yes.

MR. LOWENSTEI N
My son, when he first arrived in France, one of the first
t hings he did..

(he goes to the bulletin board on the
wal | behind the counter, and takes down
anot her postcard)

JACK
That' s not the sane one.

MR LOWENSTEI N
Yes, yes | know. It’s the closest thing we could find when
we went there afterwards trying to put the pieces back
t oget her.

JACK
You’ ve been to France?

MR. LOWENSTEI N
Oh, yes. Twice. Then it was just to..
(chuckl es)

( MORE)
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MR. LONENSTEI N (cont’ d)
But trust nme, it had been a lot prettier twenty years
earlier.

JACK
You were | ooking for a duplicate?

MR. LOWENSTEI N
| don’t know how ny wife could have lost the first one. The
post mark i ndi cated he nust have sent it within a couple days
of his arrival, but the mail noved pretty slowy across the
Atlantic. It arrived here two days after he went m ssing.

JACK
That nust have been so difficult.

MR. LOWENSTEI N
Sonmetinmes | think maybe it was deliberate. | knew, of
course, | could never ask her, but somehow | just...
couldn’t get it out of nmy head, the inmage of her just...
burning it.

JACK
You don't really think she...?

MR LOWENSTEI N
No, I'mnot saying that it was right, | just... | think at
first she didnt want to hold on to it. Not until it was
for sure. Didn't want to accept that it really would be the
last thing we' d ever. ..

JACK
|’ mso sorry.

MR. LOVENSTEI N
Don't be. Just... one thing | was going to ask you. How
much woul d you sell ne that for?

JACK
Oh, no you see-

MR. LOWENSTEI N
Twenty dol | ars?

JACK
Ch, sir, | just couldn’t do that. You see, ny wife Pearl
gave ne this. It’s sonething her father sent to her nother.

MR LOWENSTEI N
May |...7
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JACK
(shows hi mthe postcard)
Oh, sure

MR LOWENSTEI N
(readi ng the back of the card)
He got to neet General Pershing in person?

JACK
Sonehow | doubt it... if you knew ny father in law, you d
under st and.

MR LONENSTEI N
Ch, | think I do.

JACK
Sur e.

MR. LOVENSTEI N
Fifty dollars?

JACK
Look, | know how you nust feel about this, but Pearl gave ne
this. The whole CGeneral Pershing lie... it had been a
famly joke with themfor years. But then with nme? Wll,
since he cane back unharned, she just figured... told ne to

keep it on ne at all tines. Said it would bring nme good
| uck.

MR, LOWENSTEI N

| know what you nean. |It’s just...
pause)
A hundred dollars! |’msure that could really help you and
your friend to find sonme way to-
JACK
No!
(pause)
l"msorry, | just can't. | hope you can understand.
MR LOWENSTEI N
O course.

(He goes to put his own postcard back on
the bulletin board while Jack counts out
t he exact change. As he finishes, Eddie
bursts in)

EDDI E
Are you conming, or did you wanna wal k the rest of the way?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK
Al nost done. Gonna go use the head before we get back on
t he road.

EDDI E
Well, hurry up, okay?
JACK
Fi ne.
EDDI E
And you're driving the next shift!
JACK
What ?
EDDI E
You're driving... It’s been ne since the diner.
JACK
Ch, cone on, that was only two hours ago!
EDDI E
So?
JACK

So | was gonna sleep a couple nore hours. ..

EDDI E
Yeah, well I'mtired too.
(takes out a coin)
And | call heads!
(flips it)
There, like | said, you re driving.

JACK
(as he goes off into the bathroom
Asshol e.

MR LOWENSTEI N
You two decide a lot with a coin toss, now don’t you?

EDDI E
No, not really. But when you do, it’s kinda nice when..
(he shows off both sides of the
t wo- headed coin and snil es)
Wait, what did he tell you about...?

MR LOWENSTEI N
Rel ax, he just told me about your w ves and how

( CONTI NUED)
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EDDI E
Look, whatever he m ght have sai d-

MR, LOWENSTEI N

Hey!
(pause)
That’s all | know.
EDDI E
Thank you.

MR LOWENSTEI N
Hey, wait a mnute... | thought your friend said you | ost
that [ ast toss...

EDDI E
What ?

MR. LOVENSTEI N
| thought you were the one that wasn’t gonna get a chance to
see your w fe.

EDDI E
Yeah, so...?

MR LOWENSTEI N
So then how do you | ose a coin toss when you' ve got one of
t hose?

EDDI E

Who says | |ost?

(1 ong pause)
Look, 1’ve known Jack all ny life. W both know this m ght
very well be the last tinme the wives get to... you
know? |'d been telling himhow | felt about Julie grow ng
up not knowi ng her father. Said if there was one thing ne
and I da should use this tine for, it was to try to give her
a brother or sister.

MR, LOWENSTEI N

| see.

EDDI E
So he knew how inportant it was to nme. But | knew how
inmportant it was to him So | put my foot down... and I

cal | ed heads!
MR. LOVENSTEI N

(sm | es)
That really is one heck of a story.

( CONTI NUED)
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EDDI E
Just don’'t tell Jack.

MR. LOVENSTEI N
Your secret’'s safe with ne.

EDDI E
Thank you.
JACK
(enmerging fromthe bat hroom
Ready?
EDDI E
| think you know, |’ve been ready.

(to M. Lowenstein)

You take care of yourself now, you hear?
(to Jack, indicating the stuff on the
counter)

You gonna help ne with this?

JACK
Yeah, sure.
(gathering up the stuff with Eddie)
So long, sir.

(M. Lowenstein just nods, and doesn’t
say anything until they ve turned to
wal k away, and then:)

MR LOWENSTEI N
Wel |, boys |I’m gonna go on back into ny office now |'1I
just | eave those coupons there on the counter... | sure hope
the wind doesn’t bl ow ' em away.

(They just stand there, frozen, as he
goes into the office, then exchange a
furtive glance at each other, then a
smle)

JACK
|11 meet you outside in a mnute.

(Eddi e nods, then takes the stuff that
Jack had been carrying and goes out
ahead of him Jack wal ks over to the
counter, takes a quick | ook around, then
pi cks up the coupons. He turns to go,
and then stops, he stares off into
space, deep in thought. He takes the
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Cone on,

let’s

16.

postcard out of his pocket and stares at
it for a mnute, until the horn is heard
honki ng agai n of f st age)

EDDI E
(of f st age)
go for crying out | oud!

(Jack wal ks over to the bulletin board
and pins the postcard onto it, next to
the other one, then starts to go. He
wal ks hal fway out, then turns to take
one | ast | ook, considering, then smles
and turns to finally | eave as the lights
fade...)

END OF PLAY



