
SCENE FOUR: HIDE And SEEK 

(Outside the garage, a trash can on stage, HOTSHOT enters, looks around. Acting 
suspicious. Approaches the trash can, ROCKY enters behind him.) 

 

ROCKY: How’s the inspection goin’. Son. 

HOTSHOT: Just about done. 

ROCKY: What’re you doing out here? 

HOTSHOT: Stepped out for a smoke. 

ROCKY: Can I bum one? 

HOTSHOT: Must’ve left um inside, I’ll go get um. 

ROCKY: They find anything unusual? 

HOTSHOT: Nothing Illegal. 

ROCKY: Good for you. Celebrate at the bar? 

HOTSHOT: In a minute, Daddy, I’ll meetcha. 

(ROCKY: Exits) 

(HOTSHOT drops a metal object into the trash can, exits) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SCENE THREE: Is That a Sport? 

(RICHARD and RANDY on the air) 

 

RICHARD: And that’s the #7 Big Red Gum Ford avoiding the accident. 

RANDY: Skating through that rat’s nest free and clear, Bubba! 

RICHARD: Well driven! 

RANDY: Well driven! 

RICHARD: That is a marvelous example of automotive execution there by Kenny 
“Hotshot” Kane the 3rd.  here at the Darlington double-wide, double-dipped, 
Duncan Doughnuts, mmmmmm delectable Superspeedway. 

RANDY: This track’ll eatcher ass. 

RICHARD: Colorful image, Randy 

RANDY: Pull my finger. 

RICHARD: What? 

RANDY: Tell the folks where you’re from, Dickey. 

RICHARD: Originally I hail from New England where I –  

RANDY: Didn’t you just cover the ladies swimsuit competition at Well-Lezzy? 

RICHARD: Actually, it was the Women’s Water Ballet at Wellesley. 

RANDY: Is that a sport? 

RICHARD: And we’re just about to proceed here. 

RANDY: GREEN GREEN GREEN! Boogidy Boogidy Boogidy! 

RICHARD: There they go. 

RANDY: And here they come – Hotshot Big Red Gum leading the pack – 

RICHARD: With L’eggs Pantyhose creeping up! – 

RANDY: And Kenny Hotshot Kane pulling away with just a lap to go! 



SCENE EIGHT: Mystery Man 

(Same bar, At a table. SLY builds a house out of cards. CHIP enters. Music plays in 
the background, a love song.) 

CHIP:  So what happened to you last night? 
 Last I knew you were closing down the bar with Miss Holly Nelson. 
 So what happened? 

 (SLY is silent, he builds) 

CHIP: Man, how do you do it? You’re the talk of the track. What’s Sly up to? 
Where’s Sly tonight? How come he spends so much time in that tinted up trailer 
of his? 

SLY: Shhhhh. 

CHIP: You know I got looks, I got charm, I got the sunglasses, got the hair, got it all 
man.  
 What have you got that I don’t got? 

 (SLY shurgs) 

SLY:  Keep it low, man 

CHIP: What do you mean, like talk low, like really deep, like “Hey Baby I’m Your 
Barry White.” 

SLY: No, Keep it quiet man. 

CHIP: Quiet. 

SLY: Yeah, just keep it down. You’re gonna give me a reputation. 

CHIP: I wish I had your reputation. You know I keep trying to figure out what I do 
wrong. 

SLY: Get a new mechanic 

CHIP: Not with the car, with the ladies. I mean you’d think being married four 
times I would’ve gotten it ¼ right half the time. 

 



SCENE NINE: May the Best Man Win 

(HOTSHOT and LEGS. Just before the race. Isolated in two spotlights) 

 

HOTSHOT: You look a little nervous. 

LEGS: Just thinking. 

HOTSHOT: The gas is on the right, the brake is on the left. 

LEGS:  Thinking about what I’m gonna buy with my prize money. 

HOTSHOT: Don’t spend it yet. Can I see your helmet? 

LEGS: Sure 

 (She throws it to him. He catches) 

HOTSHOT: Light as a feather. 

LEGS: What did ya think? It was made out of lead? 

 What’s that in your pocket? Is that some kind of wedge or you just happy to 
see me? 

HOTSHOT: No sore losers right? 

 What do you say we up the Ante? 

LEGS: Double or Nothing? 

HOTSHOT: If I win, you take me out on the town. 

LEGS: If I win, I get one of those kisses you keep bragging about. 

HOTSHOT: A kiss huh? I could give you that right now. 

LEGS: In the winner’s circle, on Victory Lane. 

HOTSHOT: You drive a hard bargain. 

LEGS: May the best man win. 

 (LEGS puts her helmet on and exits) 

HOTSHOT: Women. 


