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Turn down that thing, wll ya?
You' re gonna wake Scotty.

- What's that?

- The RCA

- Scotty's got school tonorrow.
- Al right.

Say, you haven't

seen ny gl asses, have you?

On the table next to the clock.
Yes, you're such a pretty girl,
aren't you?

- No, they're not here.

- Try the washroom

What's gotten into Jack?
Anderson's bitch

nmust be in heat again.

"1l go run her up the road.
What is it, Jack?

That ol d bitch doggin' you again?
Lulu, is that you out there?
You go on hone, now, you hear?
Go on. Get.

What the devil?

Still dead?

| don't understand it.

County ran a new wire

just last nonth.

You can drive himinto town

in the nornin'.

He | ooks |ike he could use

a good night's rest anyway.

You get anything nore

out of hinf

No. He just

keeps saying he's | ost.

Scotty, what are you doing
down here?

You don't know this here boy,
do you, son?

- Hush.

- 1"l put himin the barn. Conme on.
Cone on.

You get out.
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Wiy don't we go upstairs

and run you a bath?

Didn't your mama think

to give you a haircut?

Now, what is this?

My God.

Who' d do such a thing to a boy?
They' re supposed to be asl eep.
You al ways know

t hey' re supposed to be asl eep.
Sonebody el se in this house
besi de t hat baby?

Sonebody el se in this house?
Boy, | amyour father...

and you answer your father.

| s there sonmebody el se

in this house?

Is this one as smart

as the ot her one?

Afrai d so.

How cone they're al

nanmed Betty?

Vel l, now,

that is a good question.

Maybe they're not as snart

as we think.

Her e.

Stick wth the jukebox.

My bird's fryin' her ass

out there in the hot sun, Theodore.
Yeah, well, County Health's gonna
fry my ass if | put her back inside.
- | serve food here, Arlis.

- So to speak.

And by the way,

sone 14-year-old kid..

bought a pack of cigarettes
out of your nachine there..
and his parents

are threatening to sue ne.

- You want ne to take it out?
- Hell, no.

|"mjust tellin you

what |' m up agai nst.
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Your mangy chicken's the | east

of ny probl ens.

You shoul d have heard the stink
over the rubbers |ast week.

Do we have to have a prophylactic
machine in the ladies' toilet?

W are doing 2-to-1

conpared to the nen's room

| know, Arlis,

but this ain't Abilene.

W're a small town.

We got small-town val ues.

- Am1l right, G ndy?

- Anmen.

Li ke | said,

you just mssed him

W were preparing

to close the casket.

Well, it's probably best.

| was sort of the black sheep

of the famly.

Well, as they say,

“In death, all is forgiven."
That's a nice sentinent.

"1l have to renenber that.
Exactly what relation are you?
It's conplicated.

Wul d you m nd

gi ving us a nonent al one?

O course.

The book is here

if you care to sign

Thank you.

God bl ess, whoever you are.

You know, ny face breaks out
about two days after you | eave town.
Every tine,

| i ke sone goddamm teenaged girl.

- It's the chocol ate.

- | know. | just can't help nyself.
How conme you don't have those cheese
and peanut butter crackers anynore?
They pick up pi nworns

in the heat.
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Pi nwor n8? Jesus.

Too bad.

My kids | ove those things.
You want a carton of Kools
for Nat han?

No. He's quit. Again.

Jesus. | never get used

to these chickens.

- About twenty-five.

- Twenty... Twenty-five |late?
Lay it down.

You heard about Lou Jam son?
| heard his w dow was | ookin
to unl oad his nmachi nes.

Was. Pudge Ril ey

got to her Friday |ast.

He get the Rem ngtons?

Two dozen el ectro-slots.
Says he's got a buyer

for "emin Clahona.

Al | knowis

Lou Jamison's widow is sittin'...

on all the Texaco stations

i n Benson County. ..

and nost of the Dairy Queens,
wi th no nmachi nes.

| don't want Benson County.
But Arlis, | had to drive

t hrough Benson to get here.
- Wiy not expand a little?
- 1" m big enough.

- | don't need Benson.

- But Arlis...

Just make a note

about the machines, Elliot.
Say, Arlis, | alnobst forgot.
There was a fella askin'
about you over in Wodl ake.
- Denny Harris?

- No. Just sone fella.

Sai d he knew you from way back

| figured he nust've
wor ked for you sonetine.
- Wiy is that?
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- He had one of our dines.

You know, the blue juke dinmes?

- You get a nane?

- He didn't offer. I didn't ask.
Said he wanted to | ook you up.
Anyway, | stayed vague.

You did right.

"Il see you on the 7th.

Looks like I'm gonna

be stretchin' felt in the nornin'.
You' re gonna be stretchin' your |uck
if you' re thinkin'" about take-out...
anyti ne soon.

It is a slight feverish tonight.
Just wait till that damm cake
pops its |id.

Unless that little pastry inside
comes with a bicycle punp...

and two sisters, there ain't gonna
be a farm ani mal safe tonight.
Go! Go! Go! 0!

Three, two, one!

Christ Al mghty.

Just put her in my pickup.

- Lookin' good.

- Here's to ya, honey!

Feel like knockin' a few sins
of f your |edger, Arlis?

You want me to find out

if she's got a hone.

And take her there.

What's the danmage?

Vell, put it this way.

Feed this girl a cucunber,

it'd cone out pickles.

Jesus.

| figure the bed's one

of those vibratin' nunbers...

so that explains the quarters.
Nobody coul d possi bly

fancy pretzel twi sts that nuch..
so | figured you won sone kind
of weird contest.

As for the condoms, well,
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ei ther you got a yen...

for cheerl eadi ng squads,

or we had the night of all nights.
What ever .

There's an expl anati on.

As for the blue chicken

| need a little help with that one.
- You passed out.

- Who woul dn' t ?

The coins just need

to be papered for the bank.

The condonms and the tw sts

are inventory.

The chicken's Brainy Betty.

| take it Betty's one

of the exotics?

She plays tic-tac-toe.

What nmakes her so brainy?

She wins nine tinmes out of ten.
You want sone coffee?

You got a machine for that too?
Hal f a dozen

in the next three counties.

But given the circunstances

of your inmedi ate past. ..

| woul d suggest the real bean.

You woul dn't happen to have a pair
of chinos and a belt, would ya?

" Boo- boo" ?

Story of my life.

Wait. Don't forget Lorraine.
Peek' s Beauty Acadeny,

right outside Red G ove...

near G een Cene's Pickle Factory.
Buy a burger around here, chances
are it's Green CGene's under the bun.
Anyway. . .

seein' as the beauty acadeny was
next door to the pickle factory...
we al ways had plenty of people

to practice on.

So one day |'mdoin

this tint job on this |ady...

and ny instructor comes over
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and is giving ne...

The col |l ar picked up

alittle perfune...

so if you got a suspicious wfe,
|"d run some soap through it.

| don't need to worry about that.
Headi n' home?

| don't think so.

| got a girlfriend up in Bayview.
That oughta be enough for now.

- You got a coat?

- Yeah.

- Money?

- Sure.

Wel |, thanks for the eggs.
Ever yt hi ng.

Thanks for the conpany.

It must get lonely

on the road soneti nes.

Li ke anyt hi ng el se,

you're born to it.

Well, you're a born listener,
that's for sure.

Depends on who's talkin'.

- What's your nane?

- Kay.

Al right, Kay.

You girls watch yoursel ves.

- You're sure this is no trouble?
- No use you waitin' seven hours...
on a bus to Bayview when | can
get you there in two.

| just hate to take ya too far
of f the beaten path.

There's a man | can see on the way,
if you don't mnd a detour or two.
- It's greased.

- Huh?

The wri st band.

By the way, | get those novelties
strai ght from Kor ea.

| can do you ten on the dollar,
as many as you want.

Bayview s a little south for you
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aint it, Arlis?

Who sai d anyt hi ng about Bayvi ew?
'55, '56, sonmewhere in there.

Ei senhower days.

- ' 57.

- What ever.

- How d you know about Bayvi ew?

- Reese Davi es.

- Who's Reese Davi es?

- A noron.

Used to own a novie theater
down t hat way.

At least, his father did,

till he died.

Reese ran it into the ground

i n about 18 nont hs.

| had a couple of cigarette nachines
in the [obby fromhis old man's day.
Then when the theater went south,
Reese tried to claim'em as assets.
It's his wife. Reese's.

Ugly as sin, ain't it?

Maybe some nusic'|

take the bite out of it.

Keep goi ng. Sonetines you can

pick up K-MOO drivin' south

O here. Big Lake's got a station
pl ays George Jones nost afternoons.
You |i ke Ceorge Jones?

You spend nuch tine

out this way?

Who? Me? No.

Like I said, my girlfriend...
There's no girlfriend.

It's just ne.

See, if | hadn't have

gotten my noney stolen...

| woul dn't have been junpin' out of
t he cake, and we never woul d' ve net.
And you woul dn't be wastin' tine
drivin' nme back to Bayview

|"msorry | |ied.
That's all right.
It's just...
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|"mreally not nyself

ri ght now.

That's all right.

And I''m marri ed.

That's all right too.

Anerica' s nunber-one

shop- at - hone tel evision service..
bri ngi ng you 24 hours of savings,
fun and excitenment every day.
Jesus. WIIl you I ook at this.

Two days.

Think if 1'd been gone a week.

| f youre just joining us,

you're not too |ate.

Don't worry. We're al one.

It's al ways on.

Reese goes through a picture tube
every six nonths.

| make it a rule not to trespass..
especially in a man's house

| don't know.

Well, believe nme, it's nore ny house
than it is his.

Drop that anywhere.

"1l be right back

You're wel cone to a beer

if you can find one.

- | oughta be pushin' off.

- What's that?

| said, "I left my snokes

in the truck."

What the hell?

Afternoon, M. Davies.

" m Earl Logan,

Ned Foster's nman.

| s that your truck?

Yeah. | nean...

Well, I was wondering if we could
get you to nove it.

See, it sure would make our job

a whol e | ot easier.

And | need you to sign here 'fore
we can start. Watch your finger.
Son of a bitch.
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Son of a bitch!

They're. ..

Hel | 0? Hubi e?

This is Kay Davies.

Does ny husband happen to be there?
Don't lie to ne, Hubie!

Shi t!

What the hell is that

in the driveway?

| think that they're |ookin
for your husband.

Well, they're not the only ones.
Can | hel p you?
Ma'am | need the gentleman's

signhature so we can begin.
You're not takin' ny furniture.
Ma' am |' m not

enotional ly invol ved.

vell, I am
Chri st!
" Boo- boo" ?

Since it |ooks like

| "' m not needed here anynore...
Hey, Darlene. You haven't

by any chance seen Reese, have you?
You have.

Real | y?

Who are you?

Never m nd, Darl ene.

Here he is.

Sorry to bother you.

This don't look Iike a good tine
for introductions, so |I'mgonna...
Where'd you put that duffel?

Ther e.

| understand all about schedul es.
Just give ne a mnute

to get nmy ducks in |ine.

Quack, quack

Jesus, Kay, where in the hel

have you been?

Just what in the hel

are you wearin'?

And just who in the hell is this?
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You' re askin' me questions?

Exactly what the hell is that truck
doin' outside?

Well, if you'd been here, Kay, maybe
| wouldn't have to explain it to ya.
"' m gone two days,

and you sell the furniture?

Well, if it makes you feel better,

| sold it two weeks ago.

Well, shit, Reese, that nmakes ne
feel a whole [ot better.

Look, I don't wanna tal k about

no goddamm chest of drawers, anyway.
| wanna know

who in the hell this man is.

None of your fuckin' business.

Hel |, no.

He's in my house with nmy woman.

- Are you cheatin' with ny wife?

- Actually, I just...

That's right, Reese.

Not two hours ago..

we were sweatin' over each other in
t he back room of the Shady 8 Motel.
He don't mnd it in the nornin'.

And guess what, Reese.

| haven't showered. ..

or brushed ny teeth.

Actual l y,

| just gave her a ride..

in the truck

Now, you listen to nme, darlin'.
There are two nen on our front | awn,
and they got a job to do.

Now, |'m gonna open that door,

and you're gonna let "emdo it.
Ain't that right?

Fuck you.

Go for it, Slick.

You got yourself

a real lionheart, Kay.
Fuck ny pretty wife now
Fuck this.

- That's my gun
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- Very good, Reese.

It's your gun, in my hand,

poi nted at you. Get the picture?
Christ, Kay, you don't even know
how to use that thing.

| got a pretty good idea.

Now, Reese, darlin', | suggest
you take your sorry ass outside..
and tell the gentlenmen on the | awn
that the deal is off.

| can't do that.

- Christ, Kay!

- Trust ne, Reese.

That clock ain't the only thing
runnin' out of time.

| took noney. | shook hands, Kay.
The deal is done.

How rmuch?

Seven hundred dol | ars.

- Wiere is it?

- You know thembills we had to pay!
Shit, Reese, you haven't paid a bill
in three years. Were is it?

Kay, | just told you.

For Cod's sake, Kay.

Al right. It's gone.

| lost it.

Poker ?

Most | y.

You sell that too?

The pi ano?

Hel |, no. | bought you that

for your birthday, Kay.

- Al right then. W'll take it.
- Take it?

You got room

in the truck there, Arlan?

- Wit just a second here.

- It's Arlis.

You don't even know his nanme?

For Christ's sake, Kay, what

in the hell has happened to you?
Excuse ne.

Who' s hol di ng the gun here?
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You are.

So | guess | can call anybody

any damm thing | damm wel | please.
Am | right?

That's right.

Sorry.

Back there. Your nane.

Mxing it up.

That's a horrible thing

to do to a person

You were cl ose enough.

It's just | have a habit

of doin' it when | get nervous.

| got so mad at a boss of mne
one tine, | was screamn' at him..
a full three mnutes '"fore |
realized I was callin" himLeroy..
and his nane was Ed.

Not even cl ose.

It sort of took the sting

out of it.

Scary soneti nes.

What's that?

Monent s.

Little split-seconds of tine
where you find yourself capable...
of things you would never even think
of doing normally.

Li ke back there,

hol di n" that gun.

There was a noment

when ny finger twtched.

Not so you coul d see.

More |ike inside, under the skin.
Sone crazy little nuscle.

And | could' ve done it. | could' ve
shot himright in the face.

My whole |ife woul d ve changed
inone tiny little second.

It's not in your blood.

Ain't that a kick?

Yeah, it's a real tickler

You mind tellin" ne

what you got in here?
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Seven years of bad | uck,

at least what's left.

Wel |, thank God

the furniture's spoken for.
Bel i eve me, sooner or |ater, he'd
have sl apped a price tag on ny ass.
To hell with him

He's just taillights to ne now.
Not that he didn't

| eave a few dents behi nd.

Let nme see.

You take a hell of a punch.
Practi ce nakes perfect.

We'll get you sone ice.

Arlis, you're tellin me this now?
| ve been settin' here

al |l afternoon.

|"ve been settin' here for

three hours waitin' for you to call.
Rosie, | told ya,

sonet hing's conme up

Somret hi ng' s cone up, huh?

Well, | know what's cone up

You got anot her woman over there
with you, don't you?

- Don't you, Arlis?

- Rosie, listen to ne.

You know what |'m gonna do? |I'm
gonna go to town, go into a bar...
and pick up the first man | see.

| "' m gonna pick up

the first two nmen | see.

| don't think that's such

a good idea, do you, Rosie?

You know what, Arlis?

| don't care.

Are you still there,
or did you hang up on nme?
No, I'mstill here.

You're sort of an odd fell ow,
you know t hat ?

You don't ask many questions...
personal, | nean.

| figure people share
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what they want to.

No sense crowdin' 'em
Wnen nust | ove you.
Put that on your face
once you're out.

You m nd grabbin' ne
anot her one of these?
- Ever been nmarried?
- Nope.

Ever been in |ove?

- Am1|l crowdin' you?

- No.

- 1've never been in |ove.
- Me either.

What about your husband?
Hell, no. | nean,

you saw his hair, right?

Besi des, he's no different

t han any of the others.

| was 13 when the first one
pul l ed ny blue jeans off...

and ever since, they seem

to pass ne off, one to another..
my whole life.

Li ke they're all nenbers

of the same club or sonething.
You know, you | ook good

wi t hout that hat.

But you're gonna bal d.

See how hi gh your peaks are?
That's fromwearin' the hat all day.
You have to

| et your scal p breathe.

Besi des, you shouldn't hide
your head. You got a nice shape.
"Il keep that in m nd.

It's not 'cause of that, is it?
The tattoo?

| bet that was one crazy night.
No nore than any ot her.

Wel |, whatever.

Not hin' to feel shy about.

You hardly notice it's there.
Cone on. Let's go
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for alittle walk, okay?

Wiy can't you sl eep?

The night air usually calns her.
This stuff is awful.

You sure you asked for Cover Grl?
Yes, | asked. They were out.
Well, ny skin

does not take to this.

How | coul d forget my beauty bag,
| do not know.

Probably wouldn't fit

in the suitcase.

How do you abide this seat?

Ten nore ml es,

my ass'll be flat as a pancake.
Seats take breakin' in.
Al right. | get the nessage.

|"mnot usually like this. If we'd
met under normal circunstances...
you' d probably |ike ne.

Most peopl e do,

or | guess they do.

| didn't say | didn't like you
Hell, 1 like you

It's just that there's been

a whole lot of...

activity

in the past couple of days.

| go fromone towmn to the next,
you under st and?

| see the sane faces.

| hear the sane talk.

| sleep in the sane beds.

| eat the sane food.

Then | start all over again.

| Iike it that way.

| don't Iike walkin'

into people's houses | don't know.
| don't |ike guns

com n' out of nowhere.

| don't Iike |ookin'

over ny shoul der for angry husbands.
| don't |ike surprises, period.
You really like me?
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What's not to |ike?

Arlis, that stew of yours..

has got to where it's nothin’

but potatoes and carrots.

| don't nmake it, Kyle;

| just stock it.

Hel I, Homer and | are about the
only ones who buy the damm stuff.
We get up to our el bows

in John Deere, we got no choice.
| can go back to the chil

if you want.

Shit, no.

We wor k cl ose enough quarters
inthat pit as it is.

Al'l 1 need is Homer's ass

inmy face after two cans of that.
Now, | could stand a little

of that in ny face

She' d steal you blind.

So old Sam found you, did she?

- Came right up

- Yeah, she knows the truck.
Here. Introduce yourself.

You |ike that, don't you?

Better than that scratch

old Charley feeds you.

- She'll follow you all day now.
- What happened to her throat?
She ran herself through a fence
coupl e of years back...

tore herself up pretty good.

- Hey, girl.

- But you're still here, ain't ya?
You ride?

Once or twice. County fairs,
stuff |ike that.

You?

Once or tw ce.

| bet you can't swi m neither.
That ?

Begi nner's | uck.

VWll, there was a cowboy a while
back who showed ne a thing or two.
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Comn' in?

I"mfine.

Suit yourself.

So who showed you about horses?
When | was about 12, 13, | worked
at alittle horse farmlike this.
| shoveled stalls during the day,
got a roof over ny head at night.
Wel |, where was your nother?

She di ed.

How ' bout your father?

Long story.

He still alive?

You ask all your cowboys

this many questions?

Wiy don't you conme on in here
and cool off?

W gotta go.

| don't wanna go.

Stormis comn'.

There's no storm

| can feel it.

How conme sonme of them are blue?
- Those di nes?

- They're juke dines.

Juke di nes?

What's that?

| give the boss man a roll of these,
he'll start up a jukebox.

You play your own jukebox?

That don't make sense.

Peopl e don't nake sense.

Man wal ks into a pl ace

with a jukebox, right?

Ni ne tinmes out of ten,

if that box isn't already playin'..
he'll be shy about startin' it up
or won't even know it's there.
But you get it goin' for him..
nine tinmes out of ten,

he'll keep it goin'...

Wi th his own noney.

Trick of the trade.

How conme you paint 'em bl ue?
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This keeps 'em separate from

t he boss man's noney, that's all.
You go east...

Billy Breckins paints his green.
Drop down two counties..

Buddy C arke, his are red.

Me, I'mjust partial to blue.
You could use a trim

| got a man in Blackwell does ne
every third Wednesday of the nonth.
| could do ya.

A coupl e of snips here.

Coupl e there.

| think your hands

are a coupl e of beers past steady.
Yeah, I'd do you better blind

t han you been gettin'.

Your man in Bl ackwel |

doesn't understand your head.
Besi des, |'m not drunk.

| know exactly what |'mdoin'.
Looks i ke you were right...
about that storm

What ?

Not hi ng.

What? Did you say sonet hi ng?

| s there sonebody out there?

Shi t!

Maybe it's Reese cone.

Jesus.

Oh, thank Cod.

|"msorry to bother you

but the night man's gone to bed...
and |' m having sonme trouble

with ny car.

You try the bell?

- The bel | ?

- For the night nman.

Sure, but no one cane.

And no one al ong here

woul d open their door to ne.

- You're the only one.

- What's wong wth your car?
Hel | if I know.
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| am|ost when it comes
t o anyt hi ng nechani cal .
But you | ook |ike you m ght know
sonet hi ng about notors.

Am | right?

- You got the keys?
- I nside.

- You got it in gear.
- \Wat ?

You got it in gear.
Wel |, damm.

You' d foll ow a nouse

into the nouth of a snake...

woul dn't you, Junior?

He's hurt bad.

Hurt bad?

Honey, | cut ny lip worse

than this when I"'mwhistlin'.

See, it's just that

| can't fix it nyself..

and ny sweet pea there,

she don't know how.

How | ong has it been, boy?

Well, long tine...

no see.

Ugly little bastards, ain't they?
How s it | ook?

| ve seen worse.

Yeah, | guess

my whole life's back there.

A good portion of yours too,

huh, son?

Be glad it's just bird seed
chasing you this tine.

Not |ike that night in Kilgore, huh?
Hell, come winter...

it get cold enough...

the pinch' |l get sonethin' fierce.
Sonetinmes you can't get it all out.
Sonetimes you got to

carry it with you

Now, don't get me w ong.

You was al ways a good boy.

You al ways did what you was told.
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Well, nmost of the tinme.
| managed to raise the night man
and | have a key...

Shi t!

Shoul dn't we get a doctor?
Little darlin', | don't believe
there's a pill peddler alive...

got a better touch

t han nmy boy here.

And best of all,

he don't ask no questi ons.
Practice nmakes perfect.

You got an injured nman here, boy.
Easy, easy.

That's nice.

That's nice, that snell.

You' ve got the snel

of | ove on you, boy.

Tell me...

does she taste as good?

Cone here, boy.

Get your father's boots off.
That's the | east a son can do...
till he's ready

to wear them hinself.

Get yourself out of those clothes
before you catch a chill

Don't worry yourself.

| never caught anything in my life.
Ever ybody cat ches sonet hi ng.

Not ne.

Well, | broke a finger once..
but I don't figure that counts.
Shi t.

This is too fucking weird.

Wsh | could say the sane.

| "' m al ways catching a col d.

Had one just |ast nonth.
|"msorry to hear it.

You can't sleep in those.

Fi nd yourself sonething of m ne.
"1l hang yours up to dry.

Cone on.

What ' s your name?
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G nni e.

Wth a J or a G?

You plannin' on witin' nme a letter?
Al'l right, keep it a nystery.

It's a nice nane either way.

Yeah, well. ..
|"mnot a nice girl.
But 1'll bet that you are,

aren't you?

l"d like to think so.

And t he guy

who did that to your face..
did he think you were nice?
Not at the tine.

But you stay with himanyway,
don't you?

Who, Arlis?

He didn't do this to ne.

He's not like that at all.
Don't kid yourself.
Eventual |y,

they are all like that...
evil .

But once you know that. ..

you can turn it back against 'em
Use it.

Arlis doesn't have

an evil bone in his body.
But . ..

What ?

| don't know.

| get the feeling..

he's been close to it,

felt the heat of it.

| think that you're the one
that's felt the heat of it.
And not too |ong ago at that.
There's a pretty cotton nightshirt
in there with tulips on it.

| know you'll |ove that.

You don't exactly travel I|ight,
do you?

Long story.

Take anything you want.
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Wel |, how about this?

That was ny not her's.

"' msorry.

This her?

She's pretty.

Yeah, | guess she was.

Fuck.

You | ookin' for something?
Three guesses.

| had sone serious shit

in that car.

- Your shit's still init.

- You mnd telling ne where?
Across the tracks over there
in Mesquite.

You mnd telling ne why?
Anybody see you | ast night?
Last ni ght? No.

- You sure?

- Yeah.

You sure?

Are you deaf?

Yeah, |'m sure.

Then whose pepper was | pickin
out of ny father's shoul der?
That ?

Sone half-wt punp owner...
stunbled onto us in the rain,
took a wild shot and hit sonet hi ng.
It was fluke |uck

Nobody saw the car.

| guess | just wasted ny tine.
| guess you did.

|"m his kin, you understand?

| got no choi ce.

So don't think this is sone gane
that you're playin'.

Last night, it could have just
as easily been you out there..
bl eedin' in the rain.

Only difference is,

he'd have |l eft you behind. .

or finished the job hinself.
well, shit.
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No wonder ol d bl ack eyes | oves you.
You woul dn't have the balls

to shoo a fly off a steak.

WArm you boys up?

s that one at a tine

or both together?

You're a little devil, aren't you?
|"d damm sure put the curl in your
hair if you' d give nme half a chance.
| don't need a man for that.

- There you go.

- Thank you, ma'am

Ch, ny CGod.

Where you fronf

Wy do you wanna know t hat ?

Who gave her that mask?

Does it matter?

| suppose you're right.

Peopl e get what they deserve.

What do you want ?

- If it's noney, |...

- Money?

Money? Hey, boy...

| don't need your noney.

Well, why are you here?

| got shot. You fixed ne up

' m havin' sone eggs.

Does that seem strange?

Just like old times, huh?

Just coi nci dence.

| had a | oose end to take care of
up north Gkl ahoma way. . .

around Ardnore, them parts.

An associate of mne...

got a little greedy.

Started threatenin'.

Started to weigh on ne...

stole ny sleep, and you know

how | feel about |oose ends.

Bei ng one nysel f.

That's true, isn't it, Junior?

He bought nme |unch, and...

he bought ne a pack of cigarettes.
After Cklahoma, | was working north,

Page 25/ 43



drifted on down. .

and run into this little girl
over here.

And | saw her...

switching tickets at this diner
in Cherry Spring.

She had a full rancher's breakfast,
and she pulled a switch..

with this little old | ady

had coffee and a piece of pie.
Little lowrent for you, ain't it?
Vell, it was the way she did it.
Snoot h as gl ass.

Real nerve.

Well, at least you won't go hungry.
Vell. ..

she's a little bigger than that.
The | ast couple nonths, she's been
runnin' this slick little gane.
Thi ng of beauty.

She steals fromthe dead.

She' s been sl oppy about it,

of course.

Whul d' ve got caught

if | hadn't cone al ong.

But she's got grit in spades.
"1l have to watch ny back

with this one.

Heart beats about twi ce a m nute.
At least it beats.

Don't you kid yourself, Junior
You see, you and ne...

we're flesh and bone.

The sane bl ood

that runs ny veins...

runs yours.

- You seen ny duffle?

- Maybe in the truck.

What happened | ast night...

wi th your father?

He just has a habit

of puttin' hinself...

at the wong place

at the wong tine.
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What's all that?

She hardly has a thing to wear
fromwhat | gather.

Lord knows | got enough.

Besi des, nobst of these

are full of bad nenories.

Not too many spring picnics here.
This may not be

none of ny business, but...

| run into that

l[ittle scarecrow you got...
runnin' that north territory
up there.

- Dd he nmention that?

- He nentioned it.

Yeah.
- H s nanme Eddi e?
- Elliot.

Elliot, right.

He's a nervous little

son of a bitch, ain't he?

Got a real strange way of wal kin'.
Them ankl es so cl ose together.
You ever notice things |ike that?
What' s your point?

well. ..

it mght not be ny place.

It looked to ne |ike

he's stealin' fromyou, son
Elliot's an honest man.

You sure know himbetter than | do.
But it's just that, you see..

| watched himat this fillin'
station outside of Paint Rock.
Thi s one afternoon,

he had himtwo sacks. ..

and he was runnin' quarters

in the both of them

| guess it don't take

no great genius...

to count Clark Bars and

figure out that you' re short.

He has been short, hasn't he?
Short don't nean he's stealin'.
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No, | guess not.

But then again,

what el se would it nmean?

Bye, y'all.

You sure you're fit to travel ?
Hell, this ain't nothin', darlin'.
| "' mwhat you call a quick healer
You ask Arlis there.

|"d weck ny shoul der on a Sunday. ..
and still give hima smack

on a Monday.

Ain't that right, son?

There's a Texaco station

about ten mles east.

That' Il be your |ast chance
for a while.

| appreciate that.

Truly, |... Except | think

we' re gonna head up north there..
around Benson County.

You renenber Benson County,

don't you, Junior?

|"mjust needlin' him

Boy always hated it up there.
Them | ocusts liked to drive him
crazy. You take care, now.

Get yoursel f packed.

We're | eavin'.

It's funny. 1'd have never

put it together... himand you.
If 1'd met you separate,

|'d never see the tie.

| guess we don't get

much choice in it, do we?

What was all that talk

about Benson County?

Just tal k.

| don't renenber the |locusts at all.
Pass nme that bottle again, will ya?
We finished the |ast we had.

W or you?

What's the difference?

It's gone.

Next place you see, you stop
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You' re the boss.

That' s strange.

What ?

Look at that house up there.
Looks fam i ar.

Sure, that's the one

i n the photograph.

Phot ogr aph?

The one that |ady had.

| saw it in her suitcase when

| went |ooking for a nightshirt.
- You're w ong.

- No.

That roof was just the sane.
And the trees. And the windmll...
There's dozens of houses

| ook just like that up here.

' m positive.

No one has lived in that house
for years.

Well, |ooks like

it was a nice place once.

| think whoever lived there
woul d have kept it up

Not that house.

What do you nean?

Years ago,

t hey say sone Mexican...

shot the man

he was working for...

and then shot the whole famly
right after.

Jesus.

| nmean, that's the story | heard.
It changes over the years.

Who knows what the truth is anynore?
No matter what the story is,

it all cones back to one thing.
What's that?

Wl |, the house.

They say it's haunted.

But t hen,

| don't believe in ghosts.

Al right, Darlene. Thanks.
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No, I"'mglad you told ne.

Yeah, you too.

Bye.

| can't believe it.

He filed for divorce, Reese did.
"' m sorry.

Sorry? |I'mjust amazed he could do
t he paperwork by hinsel f.

| wanna cel ebrate.

Cel ebr at e?

Yeah, | feel free...

for the first time in ny life,

| think, and | wanna cel ebrate.

| wanna put on a pretty dress,
get you out of that damm hat. ..
and go have a nice big fat steak.
What do you say?

Any suggesti ons?

Try C 17.

C 17.

How cone this place is cl osed

in the mddle of the week?
Pete's boy pl ays basebal

for the |local school.

Anytinme Tommy's set to pitch
Pete throws a | ock on the place...
and he rides the bus with the team
That's how cone | got the key.

He nust trust you.

| guess he does.

You play this for all the girls,
old G177

First tinme.

You an honest man, Arlis Sweeney?
Yes, ma' am

You like the dress?

| like the dress.

You like the girl?

|"d say she's the prettiest one
in the room

Pretty enough to dance with?
Vel l ..

Now, don't tell ne you don't.
Well, don't you think
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it's about tinme you | earned?
Dancin'. ..

frees the soul.

Howdy, partner.

That's all | get after last night?
Mornin'.

Good nornin', darlin'.

Wiy don't you shake on

into the kitchen..

and crack ne a beer?

Need sone hel p?

Get nme two cases of MIky Ways

by 9:

‘cause that's what ny hired man's
gonna be lookin' to take with him..
back to Crockett County.

| haven't even got nme one case.

Hell, I ain't got
a M| ky wWay, period.
VWll, I'"msure the good people

of Crockett County...

can do without a M| ky Way

for a day or two.

It's ny job, all right?

W' re alittle surly

in the norning, aren't we?
That's okay.

It runs in ny famly too.

What's that?

The norni ng bear.

| said it runs in ny famly too.
What else runs in your famly?
Your famly.

You never tal k about 'em
Believe me, there's a |lot nore
interesting things to tal k about. ..
than my famly.

| already told you everything
that's worth tellin' anyway.
Besi des, | haven't

seen themin years.

Not since | got married.

But when you were a kid growin' up
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what were they |ike?

What ' d your nother do?

What' d your father do?

If I didn't know you better,

|'d say you were crowdin' ne.
Maybe you don't know ne.

What'd ny father do?

Drink nostly. Ganbl e.

Lost everything we had eventually.
That's how | nmet Reese.

Went to go collect ny father one
night at this place in the woods...
where there was al ways

an all-night gane...

and there they were,

sittin' shoul der-to-shoul der...
two drunks. .

Losi ng noney faster than

one sober fool ever could.

O course, | was a real fool
Ended up takin' Reese hone.
Stayed to nake his breakfast.

Never left.
Way t he sudden interest?
Nothin'. I"mjust...

| happened to see that photograph..
in your suitcase.

Well, that's not ne.

It is me, but it isn't.

See, ny parents...

The only parents |I've ever known...
are really ny aunt and uncle

by bl ood.

| nean. ..

t he people in the photograph

| never knew.

They were | ost when | was a baby.
Killed.

Car acci dent.

Car accident?

Wien | was old enough to know, | was
given the picture and told about it.
| don't know why | hang onto it.
It's just...
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You grow up in an ugly house
the way | did..

soneti nes you wonder

how it m ght have been..

if things hadn't happened
the way they did.

It's funny.

Your father the other day...
nment i oned Benson County.
That's where they |ived,

|"m pretty sure.

The people in the picture.

My famly.

| " m about ready.

Li st en.

| think nmaybe it'd be better
you stay here.

Stay here?

While | run up the road
totend to Elliot.

There's sone noney over there.
Get yourself something to eat
while I...

while |I' m gone.

Well, they nust make

one hell of a Spanish onelette.
Al right, 1'lIl wait for ya.
You don't want to be

goi ng anywhere wi thout this.
Earl's Truck Stop

over in Coke County..

run out of Cheez-lts again.
Cheez-Its and truckers.

They sure go together.

And Phil Pritchard wants you
to ring himup..

about puttin' another Coke nachi ne
in his ice rink.

| can't figure why

he wai ted so | ong.

- Two years |'ve been tellin' him
- You're alittle light here.
Yeah, well, | had trouble

wi th the Mexicans agai n.
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They hurt the machi nes?

Nothin' | couldn't put right

with a crowbar.

| had to replace the brace on one.
Slung it with..

a three-quarter inch York.

- That shoul d sol ve your problem
- Shoul d.

But those boys are strong.

Hel | knows | couldn't pop her.

- Wthout the key?

- Yeah.

Well, that's what | neant...

W t hout the key.

You | ook |ike you had

one too many cups of coffee, Elliot.
It's the chill, | guess.

Are you stealin' fromnme?

You know | did tine in Big Spring.
| told you that

right off day we net.

But | did the tine.

" m out now...

and | want to stay that way.
" m not sure

t hat answers ny questi on.

You don't know.. .

' cause you' ve never been in trouble.
But once you been in trouble..

and people know it...

you feel guilty for things

you never done.

Just because you know. . .

they think you got it in you.

That potential .

| s that why your hands are shaki ng?
That's why ny hands are shaki ng.

| like nmy job, Arlis.

| like you.

| like you too, Elliot.

"1l see you next week.

And Elliot,

t hat busi ness about the machines..
It ain't the Mexicans.
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Up there they blame everything
on the Mexi cans.

We asked 100 wonen this question.
G ve ne the nost popul ar answer..
fromthe 100 wonen who answer ed.
Tell nme a reason why

worren | eave their husbands.
Infidelity.

Did our wonmen say infidelity?
It's nunmber one!

Who needs hi m anyway?

Stardust Motel.

Emma, it's Arlis.

Ring 12 for ne, will you?

Not unl ess you wanna talk to
Theresa. She's pulling the sheets.
Speaki ng of which, what do you
want nme to do with the suitcase?
Sui t case”?

"1l have Jimmy put it in

Mai nt enance. Just give ne the word.
| don't follow you

Were's the | ady?

Gone. Been gone

about an hour now.

They just got in the car and left.
They? Who's they?

She and her friend.

A young | ady in sungl asses.

A real stinger, that one.

Asked me for directions

three tines...

then liked to take half

the guest mnts fromthe bow .

| swear, sone people

j ust have no manners.

They say where they were goin'?
Up north, | guess. The young one
had gotten turned around.

Wanted to know how

to get back on the farmroute.
That doesn't hel p much. They
coul d be anywhere in the county.
It suits you... the dress.
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Wel 1, you can have it back

if that's what you nean.
"mjust sayin' it suits you,
that's all.

You m ght think about doin'
sonething with your hair

You got a nice face.

You should let the boys see it.
It ain't ny face

t he boys wanna see.

Maybe you haven't net

t he right boy.

- And you have?

- | thought so.
Last night, at |east,
but now I ...

| don't know what to think.
Look, you can't figure nen.

So don't run yourself

ragged tryin'.

| guess. | don't know why

he just didn't call ne hinself.
| told you, it's a surprise.

| don't even know

what's goin' on nyself.

"' mjust doin" what | was told.
Well, here we are.

This is where we're goin'?

| don't...

Oh, ny God.
Sur pri se.
Howdy.

She's sone old dane, ain't she?
Look at that face, sweet pea.
Does that break your heart?
To pi eces.

First time you' ve seen it?

- How did he know?

- What's that now?

The house.

How di d he know where it was?
Ch, Arlis.

He knows a | ot nore

than he | ets on.
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Anyway, sweet pea saw it and..
sai d sonet hi ng about a phot ograph.
- That about right?

- Right.

VWere is he?

He'l | be al ong.

Say, you wanna take a little | ook
i nside there, |ook around?

Well, go on.

But you be careful, now

Wat ch yoursel f,

especially on themstairs there.
There's nore termtes

than there is tinber by now.

How was t he novi e?

| got here as fast as | coul d.
You talk to that clerk there

at the notel ?

Dr opped enough crunbs

for a flock of geese.

That's ten m nutes.

Where the hell you been?

She had to pee tw ce..

and | had to nake

alittle stop of ny own.

| know how grimyou get,

you don't get your breakfast.
You're smarter than | thought.
|"mnot smart enough to figure out
what we're doin'...

wastin' our tinme out here

in cracker |and.

"' mgonna tell you all about

| oose ends sone day.

And you' Il want to listen careful
You | ook like you' ve seen

a ghost there, Junior.

| hope you brought sonme food.

You all right?

Hell, he's fine. Just fine.

Cat's got his tongue is all.

Come on up

There's sonething | wanna show you
Wat ch your step, son
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It's |like heaven, isn't it?
My not her must have st ood
right here...

brushin' her hair...
daydream n'.

| think | figured it out.

| nmust've slept in here...

or there.

No. In front.

I n those days, houses |ike these..
they used to put the baby

in the front of the house.
That way, if a woman was hangin'
| aundry and the baby cried...
she coul d hear.

Maybe ny not her hung | aundry
out back.

Sun's strongest in the front.
You seemto know nore about ne
than I do, so why don't you tell ne.
Were ny parents good peopl e?
Were they nice to baby Kay?

| " m sure they were.

- What nekes you so sure?

- ' Cause you're good peopl e.
And good peopl e

conme from good peopl e.

Ain't that right, son?

- That's right.

- I"'mnot so sure that's true.
But it's nice of you to say.
No, I'm..

|"mnot just saying it.

| know it, and that's a fact.
| "' m gonna go out si de.

That's a good i dea.

Wul d you do ne a favor?

Wul d you take G nnie

while you're at it?

She' s probably down there
bitin" on her nails by now.

- 1'"l'l gowth you

- No.

| need to talk to you
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Fat her to son, you know.

Let the girls get some w nd

in their hair.

We could wal k for days, | bet,
and never see anything but this.
Wul dn't that be a thrill.

See, it was the girl, sweet pea,
that first mentioned it...

t he house being the sanme and all.
| thought she had it all wong,
natural ly.

See, | knew | never seen

this woman of yours before..
‘cause | never forget a face.

But . ..

Still, there was sonething

doggin' ne. A sound.

Hal fway to Shreveport, | see a | ady

standin' by the side of the road.
A not her.

And that's when | knew what it was.
That sound in ny head...

her cryin'.

You see, | had forgotten...

about the baby.

What' s that sound?

You hear it?

Bugs.

She doesn't know.

There's no reason for her to know,
no reason for me to tell her.

| realize that.

| truly, truly do.

But this woman, she's different.
See, | noticed that

the first time | seen her.

The way she | ooked at you

and the way you | ooked at her.

It was touching, truly.

She'll never know.
| swear it on ny life.
Damm, | wish | could believe that.

But as nuch as we are the sane..
you' ve al ways been
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alittle too enotional.

| left her this nmornin'.

| only canme back 'cause of you
This little game.

This ain't no ganme, Junior

You know ne better than that.

| nmust be out of ny fuckin' m nd.
It's not gonna change, you know
They don't grow this stuff

but one col or.

It's a shane, really.

She's so sweet.

Al nost i nnocent.

She is innocent. But |'mnot.
Take rme. .

and she can't know.

| couldn't do that.

What ki nd of man

woul d that nmake nme?

A man who' d shoot his own kin.

| couldn't sleep with that,

and | do prize ny sleep.

There's really only

one question here, son.

Dol doit...

or you?

| could hear 'em

You don't mnd if | snoke,

do you?

You know how | al ways enjoyed

a good cigar.

That' s what separates nme from ot her
men... | can tell the difference.
A good cigar's not what

separates you from ot her nen.
What separates you, Junior?

You fuck their wves?

| don't shoot their children.
You' d done what you were told, there
woul d have been no bl ood that night.
| didn't pull the trigger

But you opened the door,

and they were supposed to be asl eep.
And you know they' re al ways
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supposed to be asl eep.

Besi des, wasn't nme that shot first.
| had no choi ce.

And the boy?

Did he have a choice?

Fuck that little boy!

He al nost got your daddy kil l ed.
We had one bad night.

It was 30 years ago.

There was nore than one bad night.
But that was your night,

wasn't it, Junior?

You're right.

You didn't pull the trigger.

You did open the door.

And now, you brung her to ne.

You' re stupid.

You' ve al ways been stupid.

You was stupid

when you were a little kid.

As a man, shit,

you' re being stupid now.

Who's got the gun, boy? Me?

Go ahead, son.

Put it on me and pull the trigger.
Cone on.

See, you can't.

You just can't.

You can't because we're Kin.

Bl ood.
Look, you go ahead and run al ong
and fill up them candy machi nes.

It's only right that | do it.
This way, we both will sleep easy.
Dad?

sSon?

Sweet dreans.

- What happened?

- Get in the truck

- But...

- Get in the truck
Everything he told you...
it's alie.

Thanks for the advice.
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Don't be in a hurry to | eave.
They know ne here for years, so

you just stay as |long as you want.

Until you figure out

your next step.

You got your key?

Yeah.

| got ny key.

What was | doin'

in that house today?

O am | crowdin' you?
There are sonme things that...
are better left unsaid.
It just does no good

to tal k about 'em

No good at all.

It's like I said.

|"ma creature of habit.
Each town | go,

there's a place to eat...
pl ace to sl eep.

And in each town,

there's al so a wonan

|"'mstartin' to mss 'em
Sure, | understand.

| just sort of

fell into your life anyway.

There wasn't any reason to it.
God knows |'ve been a burden.
It's just...

| really haven't been nyself

t hese | ast few days.

Yes, you have.

You' ve been fine.

Better than fine.

Looks |i ke they're al nbst gone.
The brui ses.

| better go.

| got a jukebox up the road
that's only playin' CGeorge Jones.
That ain't so bad.

| guess not.

| stunble on any of those

bl ue di nes of yours..
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maybe 1'1|l use a couple of'em..

give you a call,

| et you know how |I' m doin'.
You know where to find ne.

What's that on your pocket?
That's nothin'.

It's just a little blood.
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