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    STICKY 

 

One small table with white tablecloth to the floor, two chairs. 

A YOUNG MAN (JIM) and HIS WIFE (Emily) are just finishing dinner in a restaurant, 

dawdling over coffee. 

AN OLDER MAN (PHIL) walks in, looks around for the party he is meeting. 

JIM spots the older man first.  

      JIM 

   Phil? 

    (stands) 

   I was just talking about you.  This is my wife, Emily. 

      PHIL 

    (puts out his hand, looks embarrassed) 

   Pleased to meet you, Emily. 

Phil looks around the restaurant. 

      PHIL (cont’d) 

   I’m supposed to meet an old friend.  Oh, there  

she is over there.  How was your dinner? 

   JIM 

Good.  I can’t get over it.  I was just telling Emily about this 

great guy who works in the cubicle next to me and in you 

walk. 

      PHIL 

   Yeah, well not for long. 
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      JIM 

    (doesn’t understand) 

   Pardon? 

      PHIL 

I won’t be next to your cubicle long.  I’m moving up to 

Howard’s job Monday. 

      JIM 

   No kidding.  Well, congratulations.  I’m going to  

miss you. 

   PHIL 

Oh, hell! 

Phil ducks down under the table. 

      PHIL (cont’d) 

   Is that the old man who just walked in? 

Jim looks around.  He sits down to whisper to Phil under the table… 

      JIM 

   Yes, it is.  

      PHIL 

    (curses) 

   What about the blonde at the table near the fountain? 

Jim looks around, sees the blond. 

      JIM 

   She’s checking her watch. 

      PHIL 

   Good.  She didn’t see me walk in.  Just keep on talking. 
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Jim looks anxiously at his wife. 

      JIM 

    (gulps) 

   Well, dear… tell me about your day? 

      EMILY 

    (leans in to whisper) 

   What’s going on? 

      PHIL 

    (under the table; whispers back) 

   Play along. 

      JIM 

    (to his wife) 

   Play along… dear. 

      EMILY 

   I think I should leave. 

      PHIL 

    (under the table) 

   No. 

The waitress (older woman) comes up to the table. 

      WAITRESS 

   Will there be anything else, sir? 

      JIM 

   No, thank you.  Just the check. 
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WAITRESS 

   Anything for the man under the table? 

      PHIL 

    (under the table) 

   No! 

Waitress leaves. 

      EMILY 

    (whispers) 

   What’s going on? 

      PHIL 

    (under the table; whispers…) 

   Let me know when the old man goes to the john. 

      JIM 

    (whispers) 

   How do you know he will? 

      PHIL 

   He always goes to the john.  Prostate. 

      JIM 

Oh.  Uh… Phil… an older woman just came in and is walking 

over to the boss.  And… I’m afraid that the boss has spotted 

me. 

   PHIL 

 (under the table; whispers…) 

Don’t stand up. 

Too late.  Jim is standing. 
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JIM 

   He’s coming over. 

      EMILY 

    (to the man under the table) 

   Tuck your feet in. 

The older man tucks his feet inside the table. 

      JIM 

   Wait.  He wasn’t waving to me.  He was waving to  

somebody at another table and he’s gone over to  

say Hi to them. 

PHIL 

What’s the woman look like who’s meeting him? 

   JIM 

Older.  His age. 

   PHIL 

Yeah.  His wife.  My mother-in-law. 

      JIM and WIFE 

    (in unison) 

   What?   

      PHIL 

   Jim, you have to do me a favor. 

      JIM 

   I thought that’s what I was doing now. 

      PHIL 

   Another favor.  I’ll do the same for you… oh… sorry. 
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      EMILY 

   I’m leaving. 

      JIM 

    (stands) 

   No, Emily. 

      PHIL 

Don’t make a scene, you two. 

EMILY 

   Goodbye, Phil.  It wasn’t very nice meeting you. 

   Jim, give me the car keys.  You take Uber. 

      JIM 

    (whispers) 

   Emily, I can’t just leave him. 

      EMILY 

    (sarcastic) 

   Of course, you can’t.  It’s all part of the job, right. 

   You do him a favor… he does you… 

Emily starts to cry.  She exits. 

      JIM 

    (sits back down) 

   Now see what you’ve done. 
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PHIL 

I’m sorry.  Listen, I’ve got an idea.  Go over to the maitre’d, 

and tell him to tell the blonde by the fountain that I called and 

I’m stuck at the office.  I’ll call her later. 

   JIM 

I’ll do this for you and then I’m leaving. 

      PHIL 

   I need to get out of here without the old man seeing me. 

JIM 

 That’s your problem.  This is my anniversary and I have to  

get home and try to save my marriage. 

   PHIL 

 I don’t know what to do.  You knew I was married to the  

boss’s daughter. 

   JIM 

No, Phil.  You never mentioned that. 

   PHIL 

 It never came up. 

   JIM 

You could have brought it up!  I guess that’s why the other 

guys on the floor told me to watch out for you. 

   PHIL 

They did?  Wait till I get the new job Monday.  I’ll fire them all. 
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JIM 

I’ll go talk to the maître’d and then I’m leaving. 

   PHIL 

Jim, you have to do this for me.  I’ll see you’re promoted  

when I move up. 

   JIM 

I don’t want to be promoted when everybody else is fired. 

   PHIL 

Please, Jim.   

Jim sighs, gets up and heads stage left to talk to the maitre’d. 

In a minute, Jim comes back to the table and sits back down. 

The waitress comes over to the table with a pot of coffee. 

She starts to fill Jim’s cup. 

      JIM 

   I don’t want any more coffee. 

      WAITRESS 

Have another cup.  The waiters and I got money on whether 

the guy under the table gets out without the boss seeing him.  

   PHIL 

 (under the table) 

I’ll never come here again. 

   WAITRESS 

Listen, I’ve got five bucks that says you make it. 

You can sneak out behind me as I move to another table to 

pour coffee.   
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   PHIL 

I owe you. 

   JIM 

Your blonde friend just left, Phil.  And the boss is  

heading for the john. 

   PHIL 

What’s my mother-in-law doing? 

   JIM 

Studying the menu. 

   WAITRESS 

I’m heading to the other table.  

   JIM 

He’ll never make it.   

 (to Phil under the table) 

She’s too short.  You’ll never make it. 

   WAITRESS 

You got a better idea? 

Emily re-enters. 

She comes over to the table and whispers something in Jim’s ear. 

Then she whispers something to the waitress. 

      JIM 

    (whispers to Phil under the table) 

Play along, Phil.  It may mean you have to stay under the table 

until the boss finishes dinner.  See you in the office tomorrow. 

    (whispers) 
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      JIM  

    (adds)    

Maybe. 

Jim gets up and exits with Emily. 

The waitress goes back to the bar (off stage). 

      PHIL 

    (under the table, whispers) 

   Jim?  Anybody? 

Two waiters (stage hands) enter and carry the table over near the door (Phil 

gliding along under it).  The waitress comes out with a large vase of flowers and 

sets it on the table. 

      WAITRESS 

    (whispers to the man under the cloth) 

   We close at eleven.  Have a good evening. 

   You owe me five bucks. 

 

SPOTLIGHT ON THE TABLE 

BLACKOUT 

END 

 

 

 

    

 


