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lence, a shot in the distance. All start a bit, look quickly at canp'
For a moment be continues to slare al ceiling, then rolls slowl
over and [aces wall. cEorer: shuffles cards noisily, deals them. )
GEORGE. Well, let’s get to it.
WHIT. (Still to cover the moment.) Yeah . . . | guess you guy
i really come here to work, huh?
L GEORGE. How do you mean?
‘ WHIT. (Chuckles.) Well, you come on a Friday. You got two day
to work till Sunday.
GEORGE. | don’t see how you figure.
WHIT. You do if you been round these big ranches much. A gu:
that wants to look over a ranch comes in Saturday afternoon, H
gets Saturday night supper, three meals on ‘Sunday and he ca
quit on Monday morning after breakfast without turning a hand
But you come to work on Friday noon. You got ta put in a day
and 2 half no matter how ya figure it.
GEORGE. (Quietly.) We're goin’ stick around awhile. Me an
Lennie’s gonna roll up a stake. (Door opens. crooks puts. in bi;
bead : lean-faced Negro with pained eyes.)
CROOKS. Mr. Slim.
SLIM. (Who. bas been watching canpy.) Huh? Oh, hello, Crooks
what’s the matter?
CROOKS. You tole me to warm up tar for that mule’s foot, | go!
it warm now.
sLiM. Oh, sure, Crooks. I'll come right out and put it on,
CROOKS. I can do it for you if you want, Mr. Slim.
SLIM. (Standing up.) Naw, I’ll take care of my own team.
CROOKS. Mr. Slim.
sLiM, Yeah.
CROOKS. That big new guy is messing round your pups in the barn.
sLiM, Well, he ain’t doin’ no harm. [ give him one of them pups.
CROOKS. Just thought I'd tell ya. He’s takin’ ’em out of the nest
and handling em. That won’t do ’em no good.
sLIM. Oh, he won’t hurt *em.
GEORGE. (Looks up from cards)) If that crazy bastard is foolin’
round too much jus’ kick him out. (sLim follows crooks out.)

WHIT. (Examining cards.) Seen the new kid yet?
START GEORGE. What kid?

wHIT. Why, Curley’s new wife.

GEORGE. (Cautiously.) Yeah, I seen her.
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wHiT. Well, ain’t she a lulu?

GEORGE. [ ain’t seen that much of her.

wHIT. Well, you stick around and keep your eyes open. You'll
see plenty of her. I never seen nobody like her. She’s just workin’
on everybody all the time. Seems like she’s even workin’ on the
stable buck. 1 don’t know what the hell she wants.

GEORGE. (Casually.) Been any trouble since she got here? (Obui-
ously weither is_interested in game. WHIT lays down bis band,
GEORGE gaibers cards in, lays out solitaire band.)

wHIT. | see what you mean. No, they ain’t been no trouble yet.

She’s only been here a couple of weeks. Curley’s got yellow -

jackets in his drawers, but that’s all so far. Every time the guys
is around she shows up. She’s lookin’ for Curley. Or she thought
she left somethin’ layin’ around and she’s lookin’ for that. Seems
like she can’t keep away from guys. And Curley’s runnin’ round
like a cat lookin’ for a dirt road. But they ain’t been no trouble.
GEORGE, Ranch with a bunch of guys on it ain’t no place for a
girl. Specially like her. |
wHIT. If she’s give you any ideas you aught to come in town with
us guys tomorrow night.
GEORGE. Why, what's doin’?
WHIT. Just the usual thing. We go in to old Susy’s place. Hell of
2 nice place. Old Susy is a laugh. Always cracking jokes. Like she
says when we come up on the front porch last Saturday night:
Susy opens the door and she yells over her shoulder: “ Get your
coats on, girls, here comes the sheriff.” She never talks dirty
neither. Got five girls there.
GEORGE. What does it set you back?
whIT, Two and a half. You can get a shot of whiskey for fifteen
cents. Susy got nice chairs to set in too. If a guy don’t want to
flop, why, he can just set in them chairs and have a couple or
three shots and just pass the time of day. Susy don’t give a damn.
She ain’t rushin’ guys through, or kicking them out if they don’t
want to flop.
GEORGE. Might go in and look the joint over.
wHIT. Sure. Come along. It’s a hell of a lot of fun—her crackin’
jokes all the time. Like she says one time; she says. “ I've knew
people that if they got a rag rug on the floor and a kewpie doll
lamp on the phonograph they think they’re runnin’ a parlor
house.” That's. Cladys’s house she’s talkin’ about. And Susy says:
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“I know what you boys want,” she says: “ My girls is clean,”

CURLEY. Any you guys seen my wife?

WHIT. She ain’t been here,

CURLEY. (Looks tbreatening!y about.) Where the hell’s Slim >
GEORGE. Went out in the barn. He was 8Oin’ put some tar op a
split hoof.

CURLEY. How Jong ago did he go?

GEORGE. Oh, five, ten minutes. (CuRLgy jumps out the door,)




I'll look her over. Ain't seen a good fight in a hell of 2 while.

—

END

(WHIT and CARLSON go out.)

GEORGE. You see Slim out in the barn?

LENNIE. Sure. He tole me I better not pet that pup no more, like
I said.

GEORGE. Did you see that girl out there?

LENNIE. You mean Curley’s girl?

GEORGE. Yeah. Did she come in the barn?

LENNIE. (Cautiously.) No—anyways | never seen her.

GEORGE. You never seen Slim talkin’ to her?

LENNIE. Uh-uh. She ain’t been in the barn.

GEORGE. Okay. | .guess them guys ain’t gonna see no fight. If
they’s any fightin’, Lennie, ya get out of the way and stay out.
LENNIE. I don’t want no fight. (GEORGE lays out solitaire band.
LENNIE picks up face card, studies it. Turns it over, studies it
again.) Both ends the same. George, why is it both ends the same?
GEORGE. | don’t know. That jus’ the way they make ’em. What
was Slim doin’ in the barn when you seen him?

'LENNIE. Slim?

GEORGE. Sure, you seen him in the barn. He tole you not to pet
the pups so much.

LENNIE. Oh. Yeah. He had a can of tar and a paint brush. I don’t
know what for.

GEORGE. You sure that girl didn’t come in like she come in here
today?

LENNIE. No, she never come.

GEORGE. (Sighs.) You give me 2 good cat-house every time. A guy
can go in and get drunk and get it over all at once and no messes.
And he knows how much it’s goin’ set him back. These tarts is
jus' buckshot to a guy. (LENNIE listens with admiration, moving
bis lips. GEORGE continues.) You remember Andy Cushman, Len:
nie? Went to grammar school same time as us?

LENNIE, The one that his ole lady used to make hot cakes for the
kids?

GEORGE. Yeah. That’s the one. You can remember if they’s some-
pin to eat in it. (Scores cards in bhis solitaire playing.) Well,
Andy’s in San Quentin right now on account of a tart,

LENNIE, George?

GEORGE. Huh?

41



