The Wrestler

RANDY

Stephanie?

STEPHANIE

What, are you stalking me?

RANDY

No, I brought you a present. Go ahead, open it. (She opens it). The “S” stands for Stephanie. You like it?

STEPHANIE

It’s shiny.

RANDY
That’s not really the present. I got you something else. Hold on. (Hands her another gift). This is your real present.

STEPHANIE

It’s a pea coat.

RANDY
It’s winter-time and yeah, well, I want you to keep warm.

STEPHANIE

Thank you.

RANDY
Anything for you, sweetheart.  So what you are doing right now?

STEPHANIE

What am I doing?

RANDY
You know, I thought maybe we could, you know, stop by your old favorite place.

STEPHANIE

We have an old, favorite place?

RANDY
You’ll recognize it when you see it.

STEPHANIE

Now is not really the best time. I’ve got some stuff I gotta do.

RANDY
What kind of stuff?

STEPHANIE

Just stuff.

RANDY

Come on, I’m not going to like take a bite out of you or anything.  Just, you know, hang out for a little while.  Let’s take a stroll down to the boardwalk and see the fun house.

STEPHANIE

Ok, I guess.  (Walking) I haven’t been here in ages.

RANDY
Do you remember the fun house? Right there, it used to be the Monster Motel.

STEPHANIE

Kind of.

RANDY
Well, you loved it.  We used to go in there and they had this spooky-ass skeleton pop out of a coffin and you would get really scared and cry and wanna run out and then you’d beg to go back in again.

STEPHANIE

Well, I was always a glutton for punishment.

RANDY

Yeah, you wouldn’t unless you could sit on my foot and wrap your arms around my leg, ad we’d walk all the way through like that.

STEPHANIE

I don’t even remember that.

RANDY
I do. I just want to tell you I’m the one who was supposed to take care of everything.  I’m the one who was supposed to make everything ok for everybody.  It just didn’t work out like that.  The I left. I left you. You never did anything wrong, you know. I just used to try to forget about you. I used to try to pretend that you didn’t exist, but I can’t. You’re my girl.  You’re my little girl and now I’m an old, broken down piece of meat. And I’m alone, and I deserve to be all alone. I just don’t want you to hate me, ok?

STEPHANIE

(nods) Oh God, this must have been a ballroom or something.

RANDY
Do you hear that?

STEPHANIE

Hear what?

RANDY

Music.  Here we go. (Puts arm out to dance)

STEPHANIE

What is that?


RANDY
It was my bow to you.

STEPHANIE

What, am I supposed to bow back? (She bows, they dance.)  You could lead.  Not bad.

RANDY
Thank you.

