JUST FOR KICKS
by Matt Deline

(lights up on an open field, dawn is approaching)

WALKER
Wake up.

GRAMPS
Hmpphh. Beans... Beans...

WALKER
Wake up you old fool.

GRAMPS
Eh.. Wot?

WALKER
Get up! They'll be after us soon.

GRAMPS
Who? Wot?

WALKER
You know... Them...

GRAMPS

Now wot did ya heve ta wake me up fer thot fer?

WALKER
And you had something better to be doing?

GRAMPS
| wos dreaming abot them beans. | like beans.

WALKER
I'm sure you do. | can't remember the last time we had anything else. Now
get up and lets get a move on.

GRAMPS
Half ye got some?

WALKER
Some what?

GRAMPS

Beans!



WALKER
No.

GRAMPS
No beans! Aw... fuddlefoo. | wants me beans.

WALKER
We'll get some soon enough. We've got another days walk ahead of us. And
they'll be coming for us soon.

GRAMPS
Who? Wot?
WALKER
You know... Them...
GRAMPS
Ye keep sayin thot. | don't ruckon | wants ta walk. | wants me beans.
WALKER
You have to walk to get your beans, now come on. Come on, get up.
GRAMPS
Ya new. | maht half ta meet these fellers ya keep walkin from.
WALKER
You don't want to.
GRAMPS
Wot? Why?
WALKER
You know... They're terrible...
GRAMPS
Ya keep sayin thot.
WALKER

| know. | mean it too. Now get your stuff and lets get moving. They'll be coming
for us soon.

GRAMPS
Who? Wot?

WALKER
You know... them....



GRAMPS
Hahahahahooooo. Ya | new thot. | jes need me kicks ef | cant get me beans.

WALKER
Ha. Ha. Just for kicks huh... let's go.

GRAMPS
Heeeheh. Hoooooboy. Ehkay.

(Jones and Rusty enter from stage right, Rusty is carrying
an unusually large can of beans)

WALKER
Aw shit.

JONES
Walker Toofar? I've been looking a long time for you.

GRAMPS
BEANS!

RUSTY
What in the hell? Hey!

GRAMPS
BEANS!

RUSTY
Get offa that.

WALKER
I think you got the wrong guy, buddy.

JONES
No. I'm pretty sure you're you.

WALKER
And how can you be so sure?

JONES

| wouldn't forget such a pretty face. And you're still dragging along that old fart
with a penchant for beans.

GRAMPS

(Rusty screams)



GRAMPS
| wants me beans.

RUSTY
Jones. Get this guy offa me.

JONES
Not now Rusty. Now is the time for my revenge.

RUSTY
Comeon Jones help me here.

GRAMPS

BEANS!

(Rusty screams)

WALKER
Cool it gramps. You know Jones. | still don't know why you're after me.
JONES
You... took... my.... spoon.
RUSTY
Yeah. You took his spoon.
JONES
Shut up! And you kept walking. | had no choice but to walk also until | found you.
WALKER
Well here | am. Do your worst, pig.
JONES
Can | have it back?
WALKER
What?
JONES
Please, can | have it back?
WALKER

Well, | suppose. You're going to have to ask him though.

GRAMPS
Who? Wot?



WALKER
You Wot. Though | would reccommend giving him those beans. He's not very
pleasant when he's hungry.

JONES
Give him the beans Rusty.

RUSTY
Right. I'm giving him the beans sir.

JONES
Right.

(Gramps takes the beans and begins to eat them with a
very large spoon)

RUSTY
Happy little bugger, ain't he?

WALKER
Quite. Well... what now?

JONES
Why'd you do it?

RUSTY
Yeah. Why?

JONES
Shut up!

WALKER

| dunno. Just for kicks | suppose.



