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LI GHTS UP
NI CK' S OFFI CE: COAT RACK, DESK, Sl DE- CHAI RS, PHONE.
ANNOUNCER (O S.)

Alife in pursuit of answers to other people's
guestions. That's the life of Nick DeFalco, Private

Eye.

NICK is dressed in a trench coat, shabby suit.

NI CK
It was autumm. Around Hal |l oween. The tinme of year
given over to the glumreality of approaching
W nter.
TEEN: (Q S.)
Watch out. . .!
NI CK

Zenith Deli had just instituted roller blades for
their delivery staff..

ENTER TEENAGE DELI VERY G RL, out of control, on roller bl ades
carrying a small sack. SHE Cl RCLES DESK AND NI CK

TEEN:
(unsteadily) Ooh, ooh, oooh...! Ow

SHE FALLS ONTO SACK I N FRONT OF DESK.

NI CK
(hel pi ng her up) You okay?

TEEN:
(getting up) | think so.

SHE HANDS NI CK THE SACK.

TEEN:
Sorry, M. DeFal co.

NI CK
(peering into sack) It was a B-L-T -- the |ast of
the fresh tomatoes fromthe garden.

TEEN:
(anxi ously) You don't want nme to skate back and get
you ' not her one, do you?

NI CK

Naw. But what about custoner service?



DeFalco P.1. — Goddess In Geen Satin Page 2

TEEN:
We got custoner service, M. DeFal co. Danny says
we' ve got to be AGGRESSI VELY POLITE with our
cust oner s!

NI CK
Aggressively polite?

TEEN:
Yeah. No matter what | REALLY think, |I'm SUPPOSED
to act EXTRA NNCE to you! (a beat) SEE! |I'm
smlin , M. DeFalco.

NI CK
Stop with the smle! You re takin' away ny
appetite! How nmuch was that? $2.75?

TEEN:
BLT is $2.75 M. DeFal co.

NI CK
Here you go -- three bucks. That's a quarter tip
for you!

TEEN:

Twenty-five cents? Ch, wow ee! A whole quarter
Thanks, M. DeFal co! Now | can go to college!

TEEN SKATES OFF.

NI CK
(sits in desk chair) Destiny is a flattened BLT
made fromthe | ast tonatoes of the season and a
hal f-a cuppa col d coffee.

AUDI O GLI SSANDRO. ENTER DEMETER DRESSED | N A LONG
SHI MMERI NG, GREEN, LOW CUT SATI N DRESS. SHE HAS LONG AUBURN
HAI R SHE WALKS ON VERY HI GH HEELS.

DEMETER

M . DeFal co?
NI CK

Trick or treat, sister!
DEMETER

| beg your pardon?

DEMETER CROSSES TO DEFALCO S DESK

NI CK
(to audience) | had never seen a stack of punpkins
quite like this one.

DEMETER PRI MPS A BIT.
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NI CK
(to audi ence) From her |ong auburn hair down to her
shi mrering, enerald green satin dress, to her 3 and
a half-inch stiletto heels, if her name was
Jacquel i na Frost, she could nipped at nmy nose al
af t er noon!
DEMETER:
M. De Falco...?
NI CK
| didn't catch your nanme, Mss...?
DEMETER:
MRS Denet er [ DAH METER] .
NI CK
(sitting) Well | got dah-neter runnin'! Wat can
do for you?
DEMETER:
M. De Falco, | have a problem
NI CK
Not hi ng wong fromwhere | sit! (gesturing to
chair) On, won't you have a chair?
DEMETER:
(sitting) I'ma goddess.
NI CK
And I'Il fight the man who says you ain't!
DEMETER:
My daughter is m ssing.
NI CK
(getting a pad to nake notes) Wat's your
daughter's name?
DEMETER:
Per sephone.
NI CK
(witing) How |l ong has she been m ssing?
DEMETER:
Two thousand five hundred years and |I'm sick and
tired of it! | look for her. | worry! | totally
neglect the farnms and fields...
NI CK

Hold it, sister, did you say twenty-five hundred
years? |Is this sone kinda joke?
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DEMETER:
| told you. I amthe goddess Deneter and ny
daught er Per sephone was abducted two-thousand five-
hundred years ago by the Dark Lord of Hades.
NI CK
Deneter -- you nean |i ke the MYTH of Deneter?
DEMETER:

l"'mno nyth, M. DeFalco. I"'msitting right here
wi th you. Worl dCom profits, sub-prine nortgages,
"m ssion acconplished", those were a nyths. (she
touches paper bag) Here, watch your sandw ch..

AUDI O GLI SSANDO,

NI CK
(1 ooking into sack) Hey! You plunped ny sandw ch!
DEMETER
| can plunp checkbooks too. You help nme with ny
daughter, M. DeFalco and I'Il plunp your
checkbook.
NI CK
You got a photo of your daughter?
DEMETER

M . DeFal co, goddesses can't be phot ographed.

LI GHTS FADE DOMN ON OFFI CE. SI NGLE SPOT AREA ON STAGE. NI CK
CROSSES TO SPOTLI GHT.

NI CK
It was the tale from9th grade nythol ogy. The good
girl Aynpus Drive and the boy from Hades Lane. He
had fl ashy wheels. They went for a ride. They had
l unch. She ate ponegranate seeds, possibly |aced
wi t h hal | uci nogeni c substances. Now she spends six
nmont hs in Hades and six nonths on O ynpus.

SPOTLI GHT FADES. LIGHTS UP ON OFFICE. NICK turns back to
scene. DEMETER CROSSES TO NI CK.

DEMETER

Find her, M. DeFalco. Bring her back to ne.
NI CK

How do we stay in touch? You got a cell phone?
DEMETER

Just whistle, M. DeFalco, put your |ips together
and whistle...

DEMETER EXI TS.
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NI CK
Perfect! A goddess throwing a fanmous line froma
great old novie starring... (points to chin) you
know... the guy with the dinple.

NI CK CROSSES BACK TO DESK

NI CK
What a case! | knew | was gonna need sone
spiritual help and I knew EXACTLY where to find
it... The Psychic Fair.

LI GATS DOMN on DEFALCO COFFI CE.
NI CK CROSSES TO PALM READER. LI GHTS UP

PALM READER
(Brookl yn accent) Read your palm $10 bucks...
(1 ooks himover) ...in advance.

NI CK
(getting cash from pocket) Ckay.

PALM READER
Put out your |eft hand.

NI CK
kay.

PALM READER
(l ooking at his palm Now... everybody's got three
main lines, a head Iine, a heart line and a life
line. Your head line is, uh, short.

NI CK
What !

PALM READER
(covering) | nmean in conparison with your heart
line which is ver-ry long. And that's good. That
means you're a LOVER!

NI CK
And ny life-line?

PALM READER
Your life line is... ooopsie!

NI CK
What do you nmean when you say oopsie?

PALM READER

Now i f your long heart line on your left hand,
crosses a PANTY LINE on sonme good-lookin'" girl's
derriere, then her boy friend is gonna send you
some fist-mail! And you'll say...
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NI CK
Qopsi el ?

PALM READER:
Exactly. I'"mnot a mnd reader but you should visit
the Dark Lord at the back of the room

NI CK

(surprised) The Dark Lord!

LI GATS UP ON BACK TABLE. THE DARK LORD IS SI TTI NG AND WEARI NG
A UNI VERSI TY OF (PICK THE UNI VERSI TY YOU W SH) T-SHI RT

AND A DARTH VADAR HELMET
LI GATS DOMN ON PALM READER AS NI CK CROSSES TO DARK LORD

NI CK
Excuse ne, are you the Dark Lord?

DL:
(DARTH VADAR VO CE / BREATHING | amthe Dark Lord.
My not her-in-law sent you.

NI CK
How do you know t hat ?

DL:
(DARTH VADAR VO CE / BREATHI NG She's a mmjor pain
in the Force. (shifting to normal voice) Can
stop with the breathing and voice thing? (renoving
hel net) That’ s annoyi ng!

NI CK
So why do you wear it?

DL:
G mmi ck. Humans | ove ginmmcks. You liked it,
didn't ya? W gods adopt a formpleasing to
nortals. So, why not have sonme fun? It’s a costune.
Take nmy nother-in-law for exanple... you think
she's a beautiful woman in a green, shinmmrering
dress. M. DeFal co, she's thousands of years ol d!
She's the nother of the entire Earth! You can't
i magi ne the stretch nmarks!

NI CK
She wants her daughter back.

DL:
I want her daughter back!

NI CK
Per sephone’ s gone?

DL:

Per sephone’' s busy since she got her MBA and opened
up the Hades delivery division
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NI CK
Del i very division?

ENTER PERSEPHONE

DL:
Yeah! Sure! Everybody delivers today, even Hades!
NI CK
Del i vers what ?
PERSEPHONE
Nervousness. Fear. Free floating anxiety. Regret.
Geed. The little stuff that wakes you up at night.
It's BRAND DEVELOPMENT. Hades is selling way
upstreaminto the buying cycle, M. DeFal co.
NI CK
Per sephone, | presune.
PERSEPHONE
We're into sports, nedical, brokerage... Here's our
| atest! We're getting all restaurants to insist
that their enpl oyees be AGGRESSI VELY POLI TE! Tal k
about anxi ety!
NI CK
That kid on roller-blades! | had no idea! (he
whi st 1 es)

ENTER DEMETER

DL:
Uh-oh, | wi sh you hadn't done that...
NI CK
Done what ?
DL:
Wi st | ed!
PERSEPHONE
Mo-ther! So good to see you!
DEMETER
Thank you, M. DeFal co.
DL:
Hello, Mom How s tricks? Started any hurricanes
| ately?
DEMETER
Very funny. (to Persephone) Dar-ling, |'ve m ssed
you so TERRIBLY! | even hired this nice man to

find you!
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PERSEPHONE:
|'ve been so BUSY! What with the U S. econony
tanking, |1've had to set up a Fear SWAT teanl W' ve
been working overtinme just on retirenent anxiety
alone! (a beat) How s it going with the new

speci es?
DEMETER:

Oh, they fill the bathtubs and keep ne busy!
PERSEPHONE:

Let's do lunch, shall we?
DEMETER:

O coursel!
DEFALCO CROSSES BACK TO OFFI CE SET.

PERSEPHONE:
Can’t do Tuesday -- Wednesday |'m | aunching a new
Republican Party Division. Friday?

DENVETER:
Oh, | can't. And Next week's out!

LI GATS FADE DOWN

NI CK
Back at my office, | wondered if the whistle thing
would work. So | gave it a try. (whistles)

ENTER DEMETER — CROSSES TO STAND NEXT TO NI CK

DEMETER:
Ah, M. DeFal co. (seductively) I"mgoing to plunp
your checkbook!

DEMETER PATS HI 'S JACKET POCKET. AUDI OF GLI SSANDO. DEMETER
KI SSES NI CK ON THE CHEEK

DEMETER:
Good- bye, M. DeFal co.

DEMETER TURNS AND EXITS. N CK REACHES |

NTO H'S JACKET AND
TAKES QUT HI' S CHECKBOOK AND OPENS I T. | NSI DE

S A CARROT

NI CK
My checkbook was plunper, all right...

NI CK Bl TES CARROT. TURNS TO STAND BEHI ND DESK.

ANNOUNCER: (O S.)
Alife in pursuit of answers to other people's
guestions. That's the life of Nick DeFalco, Private

Eye.
FADE LI GHTS QUT.




