LINCOLN,
No fucking runp; ng

water

He st 5 N

( .; S “l'””’”m’ the room /m:?’-"rri[f
_ﬁ" S d P/ﬁ"‘”" "”f’. H‘/’:-r'.f! fJ(’ Hses -
ﬁﬂd\ an outr (Jf f/:l(‘ way
Lerup, removing it and
t-shirt and shorts. )

‘{m "””"”/'”".:f which he finall
2 as a urinal. He finishes peeing and
Ptace to stow the cup. He claws ar hjs 1'::-- x

=] g . : J
fearing it in the process, He stri

/’H rf'mx-:,- to his

LINCOLN.
Hate falling asleep in this damn shit. Shic, Ri
just hear em tomorrow. Busiest day of the week. They looking me
over to make sure Im presentable. hey got a slew of guys working
but Im the O,nly Onc th(‘y look over every day. “Yr beards rippm{‘

al. Sure, we'll getcha new one but its gonna be coming outa yr
pay. Shit. I should quit right then and there. I'd yank off the beard,
throw it on the ground and stomp it, then go strangle the fucking
boss. Thatd be good. My hands around his neck and his bug eyes
bugging out. You been ripping me oft since I took this job and now
Im gonna have to take it outa yr pay, motherfucker. Shit.

(Rest)

Sit down job. With benefits.

(Rest)

Hustling. Shit, I was good. [ was great. Hell T was the be all end
all. I was throwing cards like throwing cards was made for me.
‘Made for me and me alone. I was the best anyone ever seen. Coast
10 coast. Everybody said so. And I never lost. Not once. Not one

time. Not never. Thats how much them cards was mines. I was the

pped the beard. T can

Then you woke up one day and you didnt have the taste tor 1t no
E.or lee something in you knew — . Like smncth““% W -“'“?
g Mt was time to quit. Quit while you was snu ;1h;.ul.
E :'"“ g in you was telling you — . But hells no. Not Link t ull\
E S0 I weng out there and threw one more ume. What thuh

Lonny died.
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another good job. I dont gotta spend my whole life hustling, The
more to Link than that. More to mcqrhan some cheap hustle, Mo,
to life than cheating some idiot out of his paycheck or his life Saving;
(Rest)

Like that joker and his wife from out of town. Always wangeg ;.
see the big city. I said you could see the bigger end of the big city
with a little more cash. And if they was fast enough, faster than
me, and here I slowed down my moves I slowed em way down and
my Lonny, my right hand, my Stickman, Lonny could draw a ¢y,
tomer in like nothing else, Lonny could draw a fly from fresh shj;
he could draw Adam outa Eve just with that look he had, Lonny
always got folks playing.

(Rest)

Somebody shot him. They dont know who. Nobody knows
nobody cares.

(Rest)

We took that man and his wife for hundreds. No, thousands. We
took them for everything they had and everything they ever want-
ed to have. We took a father for the money he was gonna get his
kids new bike with and he cried in the street while we vanished.
We took a mothers welfare check, she pulled a knife on us and we
ran. She threw it but her aim werent shit. People shopping.
Greedy. Thinking they could take me and they got took instead.
(Rest)

Swore oft thuh cards. Something inside me telling me — . Butl
was good.

LINCOLN.
LINCOLN.

(He sees a packet of cards. He studies them like an alcoholic would
study a drink. Then he reaches for them, but chooses not to pick
up. Instead he simply stands over the monte setup, pmmdiﬂg-)

LINCOLN,
Still got my moves. Sl got my touch. Still got my chops: Thuh

fef“-l Of_it- And I aint hurting no one, God. Link is just here hus
tling hisself, oy
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