int. barney’s night job-night

BARNEY is here stacking BOXES and arranging objects with a solemn expression and robotic movements.  

In the BG, another man appears, sweeping.  He occasionally glances at Barney.  

This goes on for quite some time.

Finally, the other man (Harv) speaks.

harv

You, uh…seem real quiet tonight.

Barney appears roused…as though from a meditative state.  He is more surprised when he turns to face the voice.

barney

Oh…hey, Harv.

Harv seems shy…or withdrawn.

harv

You seem quiet.

barney

Uh…yeah.  I’m…in a quiet mood.

harv

Ok.

Harv goes back to sweeping.  Barney looks on, quizzically.

(beat)

barney

It’s sort of…odd that you’d say that, Harv.  I don’t think you’ve ever said one thing to me in the three months I’ve been here.  I’ve never even heard you speaking to anybody else.  No offense, Harv, but I don’t think I’ve ever heard a peep out of you.

harv

Yeah.  I’m just like that.

barney

That’s fine…but…well…why would you ask about me, then?

harv

About you bein’ quiet?

barney

Yeah.

harv

I…don’t know.  Probably because…I don’t know.

barney

I don’t mean anything by it…I’m not offended, or anything…just…I’m just in a quiet mood tonight.

harv

Ok.  That’s cool.

barney

Thanks for asking, though.

They go back to their “work” for a few moments.

harv

This is my last night here.

barney

Oh.  Really?

harv

Yeah.

Harv continues to sweep.

(beat)

barney

How come?

harv

How come what?

barney

Well…why is it your last night?

(beat)

harv

Time to move on, I guess.

