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Fred Bets the Karm ¢ House

Cast :

Fred: M ddl e-aged, dressed |like he’'s been out in the snow.
Muriel: M ddle-aged, silk clothes | oose and fl ow ng.

Bl ackj ack Dealer: A man in a black suit and string tie.

Announcer: An unseen, upbeat voi ce.
Set: A bl ackjack table, chairs.
At Open: Muriel plays blackjack with a Deal er.

DEALER
Bl ackj ack.
(slides sone chips to her
al ready large pile)
One mllion dollars.
MURI EL
Let it ride.

(The Deal er deal s anot her hand.)

DEALER
Bl ackj ack.
(slides nore chips across
t he tabl e)
Five mllion dollars.
MURI EL
Let it ride.

(Fred approaches and watches as the Deal er
deal s anot her hand.)

DEALER
Bl ackj ack.
(slides over nore chips)
Twenty-five mllion dollars.

(Fred sits beside Muriel.)

MURI EL
(to Deal er)
Let it ride.
(to Fred)
You still trying to help Scott make it back fromthe
Antarctic?
FRED

Sonet hing to do. Wnning?

(Deal er sets out another hand.)



DEALER
(sliding nore chips to her)
Bl ackj ack. One hundred mllion dollars.

MURI EL
So so.

FRED
| saw Elvis.

MURI EL
No. \Were?

(to Deal er)

Let it ride.

FRED
Doi ng a | ounge act.

MURI EL

Oh, Fred, there are nore Elvis’ here than a karaoke bar in
Menphi s.

FRED
So where is he? Your roonf

(Deal er sets out another hand.)

MURI EL
Well, if you nust know, yes.

DEALER
Bl ackj ack. One billion dollars.

(He slides nore chips toward Miriel.)

FRED
What are you going to do with a billion dollars?
MJURI EL
Well, in this place, a billion dollars, a banana, three

scoops of ice cream and sonme chocolate syrup will get nme a
banana split.

FRED
| won five billion | ast week.
MURI EL
What’'d you do with it?
FRED
Bought Marilyn Monroe a cup of tea before she went to her
acting class. She's still determned to get it right.
FRED

How rmuch | onger before we go back?

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
Wl cone to Astral Las Vegas, where every bet is a w nner,
and our cocktail angels are eager to shake their tai
feathers to serve you. Don’t be shy, sign up to be a



heavenly | ounge backup singer and get up and sing with
Si natra.

MURI EL
Not soon enough. |’mbored to death.

FRED
|'d even agree to go back as a gay Republican
envi ronnment al i st school teacher in Texas if that neant |
could blow this astral pop stand.

DEALER
If you' re | ooking for excitenent, there is another gane you
coul d pl ay.

MURI EL
W' re all ears.
DEALER
W' re allow ng people to place bets with their karnma tonight.
MURI EL
You nean if | win, | could have a better life to go back to?
DEALER
Yes.
FRED
But if | lose...
DEALER
Then you | ose sone of your good karma
MURI EL
How does that apply to relationships? | nean, if he |oses,
and we’ re together...
DEALER
If he wins, you win. |[If he |oses, and you re together, you
bot h | ose.
FRED
What about body types? Can | bet on that?
DEALER
Yes, sir.
MURI EL

Wait a mnute, you nmean he can win a bet that |I’'d have a
nmore attractive body in our next life?

DEALER

No, just his own.
FRED

Good enough for ne. Wien can we start?
MURI EL

But what if he | oses? Does he go froma young Marlon Brando
to the...ol der version?



DEALER
It depends on the nature of the bet.

FRED
"mjust going to ask this straight out, could I win a better
w fe?

MURI EL
Better? You' re lucky to have ne.

FRED
It’s just a question. Aren’'t we supposed to be thinking
about how we could do better in our next lifetinme?

MURI EL
That nmeans i nproving yourself, not inproving ne.
FRED
Fine. But if | lose ny karmc shirt and pants, you're still
going to be left holding ny...
MURI EL
Fred, | forbid this.
(to Deal er)
Can't |7?
DEALER
You can only bet your own karma, ma’ am
FRED
Ha ha ha. This is great.
MURI EL
Are you serious?
FRED
| won five billion dollars last week? |1’mon a roll, baby.
MURI EL
The only roll you ve been on your last three lifetines
is day old bear claws. |1'’msick of the snell.
FRED
That’s ny first bet, then.
MURI EL
What ?
FRED
(to Deal er)
| want to bet my pastry karnma.
DEALER
Yes, sSir.
(Deal er deal s)
MURI EL
VWhat in the hell is pastry karma?



DEALER

Ni net een.
FRED
(to Muriel)
VWhat should | do?
MJURI EL

Have you ever gotten a nunber |ower than twenty before
t oni ght ?

(The Deal er deals his cards.)

DEALER
Twel ve.

FRED
| don't think so.

DEALER

(deal s anot her card)

Ei ght een.

MURI EL
| don’t like this.

DEALER

(deal s hinself a four)
Twenty-two. W have a w nner.

FRED
Yes, yes, yes!

MURI EL
What yes, yes, yes? Wat about your cholesterol? That truck
tire around your waist in your next life will be the size of
New Jer sey.

FRED

(to Deal er)

Can | bet that scientists wll conme up with a low fat, |ow
chol esterol pastry?

MURI EL
That tastes good.
FRED
Hey, now you're getting into it.
(to Deal er)
That tastes good.
DEALER

The bet is on the table.

(The Deal er deals. The Deal er has an
ace of spades face up. Fred gets sixteen.)



DEALER
Si xt een.

MURI EL
| don't like this.

FRED
Let me think, let nme think.

(Fred stares at cards. Smles at Dealer.)

FRED
Could I get a lifeline here?
DEALER
Sorry, sir, we don’t offer reality programming. I'mtold in
that other place, it’s available twenty-four hours a day.
MURI EL
That woul d be hell.
DEALER
Ch, no, ma’am it’s by request.
(to Fred)

What woul d you |like to do, sir?

(Fred rocks on his stool.)

FRED
|’ m gonna...|’ mgonna..

MURI EL
Stay, stay, stay.

FRED

Ht nme!

(Fred gets another card, a four.)

DEALER
Twenty.

MURI EL
Thank god.

FRED
But he could have a face card to go with that ace?

MURI EL
You can’t bet on getting an ace.

FRED
Yes, | can. This is heaven.

DEALER
I ndeed it is, sir.

FRED

Ht nme.

(Fred gets a spade king.)



DEALER
Spade ki ng. Deal er w ns.

MURI EL
Oh ny God, inny next life I'"'mgoing to be married to the
Fat Bast ard.

FRED
God dammt, you threw off mnmy concentration, Miriel
needed to concentrate.

(Muriel grabs Fred by the arm)

MURI EL
Fred, it’s tine to go.
FRED
No, it was one bad hand. | want to bet that in nmy next life,
| get to live in a nmansion
MURI EL
Be careful! You want to be a servant?
FRED
(to Deal er)
Right, | want to own the mansion, nortgage paid off.
(to Muriel)

You want servants? A guest house?

MURI EL
A heated indoor pool with a sauna...

FRED
(to deal er)
Wth a heated i ndoor pool and sauna.

MURI EL
|’mstill against this, but if you're going to do it...

FRED
What ? Nane it, baby.

MURI EL
Wbodpeckers.

FRED
Whodpecker s?

MURI EL
| like the sound.

FRED

That’ s the bet. Deal.
(The Deal er deal s.)

DEALER
Bl ackj ack.

(Fred and Muriel junp into each others arns.)



MURI EL
You were right to keep betting, but it’s tine to stop now.

FRED
Stop? But I'’'mon a roll.

MURI EL
But this is our life.

DEALER

We have tine for one nore bet.

(Muriel pushes Fred off the betting stool
and sits in his place.)

MURI EL
| want to bet that in spite of his bets, we’'ll have just the
life we were supposed to have.

FRED
But, Miuriel, we could be sonebody.
MURI EL
Aren’t | enough for you?
FRED

| may be enough for you, but |I’m not enough for nyself.
Just let me do one nore bet.

MURI EL
Is it really that inportant to you?
FRED
It is.
(Muriel considers, then lets Fred sit.)
FRED
| want to own football teamthat wi ns the super bow .
DEALER
That would require all your good karma
MURI EL
Fred, don’'t.
FRED
| have to.
(Deal er deals.)
DEALER
King and Queen; twenty.
FRED

Pl ease, pl ease, please..



MURI EL

| can’t watch

(She tries not to |

ook, but does.

Deal er plays his cards; blackjack.)

DEALER

Deal er wi ns.
FRED

Shit. Shit. Shit. Wat will | be now?
MURI EL

What will WE be? Honeless street people?
FRED

' mso sorry, |I..

ANNOUNCER (V. O.)

Wl conme to Astral Las Vegas, where every bet w ns.
rem nder, you can only bet with astral dollars; betting
earthly karma is not all owed.

FRED

(to Deal
You lied to ne...to us.

er)

(Deal er closes the gane.)

Just a

DEALER
Yes, sir.
MURI EL
Wy ?
DEALER
You were bored. Now you're not.
(He | eaves.)
FRED
VWhat a relief.
MURI EL
| woul d have asked for a new car every ten years, and a
nei ghbor hood wi th good schools for our children.
(She turns to go, stops by the edge of the
stage.)
FRED
We can have that, the two of us, we're a team
MURI EL
Now t hat | know what you really want, 1’|l have to think
about our sharing another l|ife together.
FRED
How about doubl e or not hing?
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MURI EL

You just did, Fred. And you | ost.

(She exits.)

FRED
(after Miriel)
| just wanted to be sonebody.

(Lights fade.)

FRED
Doubl e or nothing. Anybody?

The End
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