C — Chris (& Keller)

don’t know how to operate, your stuff is no good; they close you up,
they tear up your contracts, what the hell’s it to them? You lay
forty years into a business and they knock you out in five minutes,
what could I do, let them take forty years, let them take my life
away? (His voice cracking.) I never thought theyd install them. 1
swear to God. I thought theyd stop em before anybody took off.
CHRIS. Then whyd you ship them out?

KELLER. By the time they could spot them I thought I'd have the
process going again, and I could show them they needed me and
theyd let it go by. But weeks passed and I got no kick-back, so I was
going to tell them.

CHRIS. Then why didn’t you tell them?

KELLER. It was too late. The paper, it was all over the front page,
twenty-one went down, it was too late. They came with handcuffs
into the shop, what could I do? (He sits on bench at c.) Chris...
Chris, I did it for you, it was a chance and I took it for you. 'm
sixty-one years old, when would I have another chance to make
something for you? Sixty-one years old you don’t get another
chance, do ya?

CHRIS. You even knew they wouldn’t hold up in the air.
KELLER. Ididn't say that...

CHRIS. But you were going to warn them not to use them. ..
KELLER. But that don’t mean...

CHRIS. It means you knew theyd crash.

KELLER. It don’t mean that.

CHRIS. Then you thought theyd crash.

KELLER. Iwas afraid maybe...

|| CHRIS. You were afraid maybe! God in heaven, what kind of a
man are you? Kids were hanging in the air by those heads. You

knew that!

KELLER. For you, a business for you!

CHRIS. (With burning fury.) For me! Where do you live, where

have you come from? For me!—I was dying every day and you werc

killing my boys and you did it for me? What the hell do you think |

was thinking of, the Goddam business? Is that as far as your mind




