Never Overstate An Underscore

A modern-day musical thriller by Michael Hemphill
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Welcome to the Silver Cushion Casino
[Present day, Las Vegas, US. Summertime Sunny, afternoon. A car pulls up to the main entrance to the
Silver Cushion Casino. Lance an auditor for the Nevada Gaming Control Board, steps out of the back seat.
He walks forward to the main door and is received by one of the casino doormen.]
[Lance] Thanks for the lift.
[Doorman] Good day sir! Welcome to the Silver Cushion Casino.
[Lance] Good afternoon to you.
[Doorman] Enjoy yourself and good luck!
[Lance] I don’t need any luck today, I’m here on business.
[Doorman] Well then, just step inside. Someone from our staff can help you out. Have a good day!
[Lance] You too! Thank you.
[As Lance passes through a set of large automated revolving doors, he is met with intense sensory
stimuli. The Silver Cushion Casino boast some of the finest Casino experiences in town. It is a popular
favorite for the serious gambler who knows he can get a fair chance with his money and a good pour
with his drink.]
[Waitress] Cocktail?
[Lance] No thank you. I’m looking for the back-office entrance…
[Waitress] Sure! Head over in that direction, honey.
[Lance] Uh, over there?
[Waitress] Yes, go past the roulette wheels and crap tables then hang a right.
[Lance] Hang a right after the crap tables?
[Waitress] Yes, you’ll go past the slot machines and then a show stage. I think the new act just started.
[Lance] Pass by the show stage. Got it.
[Waitress] The back-office door is at the end of the room on the left. You can’t miss it, sweetie.
[Lance] Thank you.
[Waitress] Your welcome. Take care of yourself now. Bye. Cocktails… cocktails… ma’am, would you like
a cocktail?
[Lance] Alright, heading over in this direction…
[There is an orchestra of casino noise assaulting his senses. Lance talks to himself as he navigates the
Casino with given directions.]
[Lance] Roulette wheels… Crap tables… hang a right…. Slots… ahh the stage…. Hmmm…
[As he arrives near the stage, the band starts up playing “The Silver Cushion Casino” song. Lance pauses
to listen.]

The Silver Cushion Casino
Welcome to the place that everyone wants to go.
The slots are loose, the drinks are tall, everybody knows.
The famous and the wealthy come for the fabulous floor shows.
So, make the smart move and get here, and don’t you forget.
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You’re at the Silver Cushion Casino, You’re at the Silver Cushion Casino,
You’re at the Silver Cushion Casino, and that’s a sure bet.
In the corner, behind the counter there’s a hidden whisper.
The stage is set, the time is right, but something’s out of order.
The uneasiness of something wrong might have just occurred.
You came for money and the fun, but you just found a murder.
At the Silver Cushion Casino, You’re at the Silver Cushion Casino,
You’re at the Silver Cushion Casino, and that’s a sure bet.

[Lance] Hmmm… Not bad.
[After first song Lance turns toward his exit moves toward it. The immense intensity of heat and sound
behind his back gives way as he steps into a long quiet hallway. Door closes.
[Lance] Here we are.
[There is a desk at the far end. He makes his way toward it. He can hear only his footsteps as his ears
attempt to regulate back to normal.]
[Lance] Hello.
[Security Guard] Please step over to the security machine before approaching the desk.
[Lance] Sure.
[Security Guard] Good afternoon. How can I help you?
[Lance] I have an appointment with a Loren Ipsum.
[Security Guard] Name?
[Lance] Lance, I’m an auditor for the Nevada Gaming Control Board.
[Security Guard] A lot of you guys around here these days.
[Lance, playfully] Well, you keep us busy.
[Security Guard, serious] Look, you’re gonna want to take this hall here on your right and go down the
sign that says Information Technologies, turn left and you’ll find him on the right. Have a good day.
[Lance] Ok. [Lance proceeds to Loren’s door. It is ajar. Loren is engaged in a phone conversation that
appears to be wrapping up. He motions Lance in. Lance steps into the doorway.]
[Loren] Ok, I’m going to need the rest of the reports by tomorrow, end of day. Yea, no, YES! Ok. Bye.
[Loren] Sorry about that. You gotta stay on top of these guys if you want to get things done.
[Lance] Sure. I’ve stopped by because you wanted to see a Board Auditor.
[Loren] Yes.
[Lance] My name is Lance. Nice to meet you.
[Loren] I’m Loren but I guess you already know that.
[Lance] Hmmm. How do you know this person?
[Loren] What’s that? Oh, this picture? Oh, that’s Luke and I. We used to be close friends. But he left
town. That’s Vegas for you.
[Lance] Yes, I’ve seen it myself.
[Loren] Anyways [sigh], I know why you are here. According to my boss, our casino is now under
investigation with the Gaming Control Board. Apparently, we have some inconsistencies with our
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financial reports. I’ve been assigned to look into the matter and I’ve found some issues with our casino
online system. Some transactions aren’t adding up. I’ve been through my testing team and I’ve done a
lot of digging on my own, but so far, I haven’t found much. It didn’t surprise me to learn that your Board
decided to launch an investigation and get to the bottom of it. Honestly, I know I’m not supposed to say
this, but I’m glad you’re here. I want to get this resolved, and fast.
[Lance] Good. These things are always so much easier when found early.
[Loren] Well, that’s what I thought.
[Lance] I’ll tell you what, here’s a list of typical reports I use when auditing. Can you gather these
together for me?
[Loren] The list looks doable.
[Lance] Good. How about I swing by tomorrow and we can sit down and take a closer look.
[Loren] Perfect! Stop by after lunch and we will get started.
[Lance rises and heads to the office door] You got it. Thanks for your time.
[Loren] Have a good one! [door closes] Great! I’m going to need some help from Oliver. O-liv-er! Oliver
Fair Dinkum. New guy in IT. He’s handsome, outgoing, energetic, brilliant and popular. Ugh… I hate him.
Ok, hate’s a strong word. But really, he wasn’t even supposed to be here. Luke had 25 years in that job.
Nobody was better than him. I just don’t know why he had to leave. Ok, let’s quit moping and go see
Oliver. [He rises opens the door and closes it. Scene fades. Now at Oliver’s office…]
[Loren] Oliver. So nice to see you again.
[Oliver] G’day! What can I do ya for?
[Loren] I’m trying to dig into the online transactional system. I think we have a new bug but the code’s a
bit intense. I’ve had some training, but that’s about it.
[Oliver] Hate to bail on ya, Mate. I’ve got heaps of work on me lappy that won’t let up. ‘fraid you are on
your own on this one.
[Loren] No, no, that’s fine. I’ll take another look. Good luck with the workload.
[Oliver] When things get better, we can go out for a couple of stubbies. You and I, Crikey, wouldn’t that
be jolly?
[Loren] Ahh, Crikey yes!
[Loren, back at his own office. Hands typing on keyboard as he talks to himself about the code on his
monitor] Ahh. This is complicated. So many objects and classes. Documentation is dated. There has to
be something here. Something. What was it that Luke used to always talk about? He said something
about a meta-data table that could drive a lot of the system’s function if used properly. The system is
actually quite dynamic he would say. This table could control things. Where was it? Where? There it is.
Let’s open this up and see what I can recall.

Underscore, Dashes and Tildes
[Luke] Ha, ha, ha! Loren, I swear you could be a great developer one day!
[Loren] With a teacher like you Luke, sure why not!
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[Luke] See son, look here and here. See all of these special characters? They’ve used these to control
the transactional system. Every single cash out on the floor runs through here. If we put Underscores in
this column right here, we can force the payout to go to an alternate account. This is at our customer’s
request.
[Loren] I guess that makes sense. What are these?
[Luke] Ahh, Dashes! These little fellas can be used in reverse. So, you can take the transaction right on
back.
[Loren] Wow! That’s pretty powerful. And these here, ah… tildes, right?
[Luke] Don’t ever mess with those tildes! Not unless you want the FBI come snoopy around your door.
That’s used for foreign account deposits and it is no longer legal with the latest regulations.
[Loren] Got it. How do you remember all of that though?
[Luke] Simple. Very simple, listen here. It goes like this…

Underscores, Dashes and Tildes
Underscores, Dashes and Tildes.
All the tools you will need.
With Underscores, Dashes and Tildes.
You’re bound to always succeed.
Underscores move the money out.
Dashes bring the money right back.
Tildes for foreign accounts.
Hitting big playing black Jack.
If you set this up
You can get your money right back.
Underscores, Dashes and Tildes.
All the tools you will need.
With Underscores, Dashes and Tildes.
You’re bound to always succeed.
If you set this up
You can get your money right back.
Underscores, Dashes and Tildes.
All the tools you will need.
With Underscores, Dashes and Tildes.
You’re bound to always succeed.
If you set this up
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You can get your money right back.
With Underscores, Dashes and Tildes.
All the tools you will need.
With Underscores, Dashes and Tildes.
You’re bound to always succeed.
Underscores, Dashes and Tildes. [repeat]

[Loren] I miss Luke. Well, he was a great teacher. I forgot about the meta-data table. Look at this here…
Someone’s put a bunch of underscores in. Let me see who saved the table last. LUKE? How, why would
he have done this. Let me add these numbers up. See, right there, if I back out these underscores my
reports will balance. So, I’m going to change all of the underscores to dashes. Easy enough. I’ll finish this
and then call it a day.

Kidnapped
[Next day. Loren is in his office typing up an email. There is a knock at his door. It’s Lance]
[Loren] Come in.
[Lance] Happy Friday. I told you I’d stop by today.
[Loren] Yes, and I have some good news for you. I found the issue and backed out the code.
[Lance, showing much concern] You did?
[Loren] Yep. The money is moving out of some other account and into the casino where it belongs.
[Lance] Ok, I guess someone isn’t going to be happy.
[Loren] I am. The books are correct. That’s my job.
[Another knock at the door. Oliver rushes in]
[Oliver] G’day Yous. Sorry, I was just flat out yesterday. Just checking in to see how things are going.
[Loren] Well, I found the issue and fixed it. So, we won’t be needing an audit after all.
[Oliver, suspicious] You did? Gnarly, good on ya!
[Loren] Thanks.
[Oliver] I best be on my way then. [door closes]
[Lance] I guess my work is done here, well never really started.
[Office lights suddenly go out. Door opens]
[Loren] The Lights!
[Lance] What the?
[Gangster: “The Shiv”] Hey! You two. You’re comin’ with us.
[Loren] Ahhh!
[There’s rustling and wrestling. Bags are put over their heads]
["The Shiv"] Hold still or I’ll break your leg.
[Loren] Hey! What’s with the bag? I can’t see.
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["The Shiv"] Don’t worry, I’ve got you. Let’s walk.
[Lance] Ow! Where are you taking us? [Door slams shut. People are running down the hallway. Another
door opens]
[Loren] Where are you guys taking us?
["The Shiv"] C’mon… Walk!
[They leave the Loren’s office and are led down the hall to a backdoor where they exit the casino. They
are guided to a car in the shadows]
["The Shiv"] Angelo, open up the trunk!
[Loren] My arm!
[The car trunk opens. Both are thrown into the trunk]
[“The Shiv”] Get in the trunk!
[Trunk slams shut]
[Loren] This is not good!
[Lance] You’re telling me?
[Car drives off and speeds away. Later it arrives somewhere else. Loren and Lance are carried into an
abandoned train station and left behind. The car drives off]
[Lance] Loren, wake up! We’ve been dropped off in this dark room somewhere, I don’t know where.
[Loren] What? I can’t breathe. My hands are free. This bag has got to go. [cough] What happened?
[Lance] I’m not sure. I just came around a moment before you. We’re in some dark, dusty room.
[Loren] I can barely see my hand in front of my face. Is that a window over there? I’m going to open it.
That’s better.
[Window opens. Light pours into the room. Loren screams]
[Loren] Ahhh!!!!
[Lance] Over there in the corner. It looks like a dead body.
[Loren] I can’t look at it. The face is almost completely gone.
[Lance] I think it’s been here for a couple of weeks.
[Loren] Smells in here. What’s that around his neck?
[Lance] What?
[Loren] Oh My God! It’s Luke!
[Lance] How can you tell that?
[Loren] The chain around his neck. That’s Luke favorite chain. He always wore it. He told me he never
takes it off, kind of like for good luck, you know?
[Lance] Doesn’t look like it worked that well.
[Loren] Hey, come on! That’s my friend there.
[Lance] Sorry.
[Loren] I know you don’t understand it, but I’m taking it with me; in remembrance of my friend. I can’t
leave it here. Come on now.
[Lance] Sorry, but that is gross!
[Loren] I know but it’s mine now. Let’s get out of here. [Speeding train with horn can suddenly be heard]
[Lance] What’s that?
[Loren] Train? Train! Come on, let’s go!
[Lance] Right!
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[Old shack door flies open. The train is very loud now and is passing right before them at high speed.]
[Lance] It’s moving awfully fast!
[Loren] Run. Let’s try to catch it. It’s a way out of this place. Where ever we are!?!
[Running, heavy breathing, Fast train, horn]
[Lance] It’s too fast!
[Loren] Run faster!
[Lance] I can’t!
[Loren] We have too! Ugh!
[Lance] It’s getting away!
[Loren] I see that! Come on…
[They both slow to stop and bend over gasping for air]
[Loren, deflated and breathing heavy] That… would… have… been… nice.
[Lance breathing heavy] Definitely. I… can… barely… see… it… now.
[Loren] It’s gone. Let’s just keep walking. These tracks have to lead to somewhere.
[Vulture noises. Sounds of sizzling Sun] [Lance] It’s hot. Phew!
[Loren] Yea I know and I’m really parched. Just keep walking.
[Lance] Right.
[Loren] It’s got to be 120 degrees out here.
[Lance] What I wouldn’t give for a nice cold one right now.
[Loren] I’m right there with you. When we get back to civilization let’s plan on it.
[Lance] I wonder how far civilization actually is.
[Loren] There’s no sign in sight. These tracks seem to go on forever.

Brennan and the Handcar
[The two continue walk and wither what seems to be an endless march. In the distance a handcar
approaches from behind them]
[Loren] What’s that noise? Do you hear it?
[Lance] It’s behind us. See?
[Loren] Yes. It’s one of those handcar things.
[Lance, with growing interest] I always wanted to see one of these up close.
[Loren] Well here’s your chance.
[The handcar arrives and stops in front of them. An old rail hand is riding on top.]
[Brennan] Well, well, well. I reckon I don’t need to ask, but I will anyways. What’s a couple of tadpoles
like you two doing in the middle of a desert on my train line?
[Loren] Fair question sir. We were actually kidnapped and left for dead in that abandoned train station
back there.
[Brennan] Funny how the long side of trouble always finds its way to this train line. Just funny as all get
out.
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[Lance] We appreciate you coming along. It’s terribly hot out here.
[Brennan] Sure it is! I figure I ought to offer you a lift. Help a man out of jam, that is. I figure I ought to.
[Loren] That would be deeply appreciated.
[Brennan] Well then climb aboard boys. And I’ll tell you a little story about these acres in this patch of
the plot.
[They both climb on board. The handcar starts to roll as Brennan pumps it.]
[Loren] Can I help you with this?
[Lance] Oh, no, no, no. This one is on me. I got it.
[Brennan] Thank you son. And you’re a strapping one too. We’re going to make good time.
[Loren] Lance, you look great! You’re a natural with the handcar… [to himself] Ahhh…. Much better.
Much better. I can almost smell Vegas. It’ll be good to get back to the casino and away from this, this…
well, where ever we are.
[Brennan] See boys, you are standing right smack in the middle of Franconia, Arizona.
[Loren] Arizona. We’re much further from Vegas than I realized.
[Brennan] Dag Nabbit! Vegas? That sin city, disgusting! Nothing of any value ever came out of that
corner of ill repute. But Franconia, now there’s something special.
[Lance, curiously] It looks like there isn’t anything here.
[Brennan] Don’t let your eyes deceive you lad. Franconia was once one of the biggest rail towns in the
country. But then there was a terrible, deadly train crash. My great, great granddaddy lived to tell the
story. Well, it’s been passed on right on down to me. You see I come from a long line of Railroad men.
It’s in our blood. We’ve got some time, wanna hear the story about Franconia?
[Loren] Sure!
[Lance] Yes!

Franconia
[Brennan] There’s an old rail town know as Franconia.
[Loren] Franconia?
[Lance] Never heard of it.
[Brennan] The Santa Fe Railroad ran through here back in day.
[Lance] This looks like nothin’ but desert.
[Loren] Yea
[Brennan] A railroad section house was built for the stay.
Engineers could come and go along the way.
There’s an old rail town know as Franconia.
[Loren] As far as the eye… [Loren steps back and almost falls of the handcar] Oh my gosh!
[Brennan] Watch where you standing there son, you’re fixin’ to fall right off!
[Loren] You’re right. Thanks!
[Brennan] Fate had its way November 20th, 1901. Dag Nabbit!
As the air was filled with train horn sounds.
[Lance] Love train horns!
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[Loren] Shhh… Lance…
[Lance, almost whispering] Well, I do.
[Brennan] You see, the Flyer No.3 train was westward bound.
And Flyer No.4 was running late eastbound.
Yep, fate had its way November 20th, 1901.
[Loren] I don’t like where this is heading…
[Brennan] Traveling at high speeds towards Franconia
They crashed…
[Lance] NO!
[Brennan] …head-on at a sharp turn.
No one survived
‘cept for a few
And those alive
Mostly train crew.
[Brennan] There’s an old rail town know as Franconia.
[Loren/Lance] Franconia!
[Brennan] They called it Franconia.
[Loren/Lance] Franconia!
[Loren] Am I pronouncing it right?
[Brennan] Fran-co-ni-a
[Loren/Lance] Fran-co-ni-a
[Brennan] Franconia.
[Loren] Franconia? That’s really horrible. I feel bad for all of those people.
[Brennan] Everything fell apart after the train crash. Hundreds of people died. The Santa Fe Flyers
collided head-on on a sharp curve coming into Franconia. They never seen each other until they were
right on top of them. At full speed, it was dreadful. Almost everyone died on impact. My great, great
grandaddy jumped like many others who all died, but he didn’t. He lived.
[Loren] Unbelievable.
[Lance] Yes, unbelievable.
[Brennan] Want to know how? [Removing a large pendant from his chest pocket]. This!
[Loren] Wow!
[Lance] Whoa!
[Brennan] There were three other railmen, dead in a large tree. Impaled on impact. But my kin survived
because pendant kept him from deadly injury. This very one, right here.
[Loren] Amazing!
[Brennan] He always said it brought him good luck. Here’s another one. Keep it. I’ve got hundreds of
them.
[Loren] It’s a coin.
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[Brennan] Yep, that’s how I make ‘em. Just put it on the rail and let the train do the rest. Oh look-ity
here. Here’s where you get off. I’ve got to take the right fork and you got to take the left. You’re just a
half mile from the next station. I reckon you can hoof it from here.
[Loren] You are a real-life saver. Thanks so much!
[Lance] Yea, and thanks for letting me work the handcar.
[Brennan] We call it a pump trolley, son. Well, Sayonara boys!
[The handcar fades into the distance]
[Loren] ‘Bye. Thanks for the pendant!

The Great Train Chase
[Loren and Lance enter the train station on the edge of a town called Yucca, Arizona. They purchase two
tickets for a train ride to Kingman, Arizona. From there, they can get a bus ride back to Las Vegas.]
[Loren] Yucca, Arizona. Finally, some civilization.
[Lance] Right. These tickets were more than I would have thought.
[Loren] At least we are on our way.
[Lance] Wait! What the heck?
[Loren] What’s wrong?
[Lance] Quick! Get back here behind the newsstand.
[Loren] What is your problem?
[Lance, inquisitively] Look over there, across the way, in the blue jacket.
[Loren] What the?
[Lance] It’s Oliver.
[Loren] What is he doing here?
[Lance] I’m not sure, but look here at the headlines on the Las Vegas Review-Journal.
[Loren, slowly as in reading out loud] Australian king pin, Nicky "Big Tuna" Rosolino and his Gang found
in and around Vegas Casino’s.
[Lance] Interesting.
[Loren, slowly as in reading out loud] Close sources say Nicky and his two right hands, Angelo
"Triggerman" Simone and Vincent "The Shiv" Rizzo have been to several casinos including The Silver
Cushion Casino in hopes of breaking into the action. Huh.
[Lance, slowly as in reading out loud] Local and Federal agents have failed to collect any actual evidence
in their foul play as of yet, but are continuing to monitor their whereabouts.
[Loren] Why are there Italian gangsters in Australia?
[Lance] The Mafia is established in all continents at some capacity. Well maybe not Antarctica, not yet
anyway.
[Loren] You don’t suppose Oliver has anything to do with this, do you?
[Lance] It’s not that big of a stretch on the imagination. Hey! Oliver is buying a ticket. Let’s get out of
here. Our train is in the station.
[Loren] Good idea! [They run out to the train and board it. It is very full already.]
[Lance] It’s packed!
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[Train Conductor] Tickets, tickets… tickets!
[Loren] Let’s go to the front of the train.
[Lance] There’s Oliver. He’s on OUR train and he is heading our way!
[Loren] The other way! Let’s go to the back of the train. Pardon, me!
[Lance] Sorry! Pardon me!
[Loren] Excuse me!
[The train pulls out of the station taking on speed quickly]
[Loren and Lance pass through car after car making dangerous steps outside between the cars]
[Lance] I don’t like passing between cars outside.
[Loren] Just be careful, you will be fine.
[Lance looks back] Oliver is still coming!
[Loren] Faster! [They step between cars again]
[Lance] I don’t like… Ahh!
[Loren] Lance! [Lance has slipped and is falling from the train. At the last second Loren reaches back and
grabs his arm. There is an audible slap.]
[Loren] Hold on! I’ve got you.
[Lance] Don’t let go!
[Loren] Put your foot here!
[Lance] Ahh!
[Loren] You’ve got it. Now come on. Quick, we need to keep moving.

Hunted
Closer, closer, he’s getting closer, closer.
Faster, faster, I’m running faster, faster.
Do you know What it’s like, what it’s like to be hunted?
Do you know What it’s like, to have your fears confronted?
Your life a thread on the path you dread, you’re hunted.
The deer in the light, frozen with fright, you are the one hunted.
Breathing, breathing, I’m not breathing, breathing.
Beating, beating, my heart’s beating, beating.
Do you know what’s like, what it’s like to be hunted?
Do you know what’s like, to have your fears confronted?
Your life a thread on the path you dread, you’re hunted.
The deer in the light, frozen with fright, you are the one hunted.
Do you know what’s like, what it’s like to be the hunted? [Repeat]
[The train begins to slow down as it pulls into the next station.]
[Loren] Lance, we’re running out of train cars.
[Lance] Oliver is closing in on us. Let’s hop out on this station.
[Loren] This is [pause] McConnico. I thought we were going all the way to the Kingman Station.
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[Lance] Yea, you are right, but we can leave Oliver on this train and catch the next one.
[Loren] Good plan. Right here, we can exit here.
[Lance] Yep.
[The train stops and they both exit.]
[Loren] Ok. Now…
[Two gangsters step out of the shadows and pistol whip Loren. He is taken away.]
[Loren] Owwwwww!
[Vincent "The Shiv" Rizzo] Angelo, pick ‘em up. Let’s go.
[Angelo "Triggerman" Simone] Right boss.

The Interrogation
[Loren, with a bag over his head and hands tied, is thrown into a dark room in an abandoned basement]
[Loren] Mmmph! Ughh! I can’t breathe with this bag over my head! And my hands, they’re tied, tight!
[The gangster, Vincent enters the room and throws Loren into a chair near a table]
["The Shiv"] Wake up! Sit up! Get in this chair!
[Loren] Oh! Ok!
["The Shiv" removes the bag from Loren’s head] Off with the bag.
[Loren] Whaaaat??? What room is this? Where am I?
["The Shiv" slaps him on the face] It’s time to play.
[Loren] Who are you and why are you holding us? Where’s Lance?
["The Shiv"] I ask the questions around here. Follow my rules or you’ll get this. [He pulls a sharp knife
with a long blade out from under his jacket and throws it at the table in front of Loren.]
[Loren] There’s no need for knives. I’ll tell you whatever you want.
["The Shiv"] Let’s get a little more light on you. I wanna see your face. Cigarette?
[Loren] No thank you. I don’t smoke.
["The Shiv"] What’s your name?
[Loren] Uhhh…
["The Shiv", another backhanded slap] What’s your name?
[Loren] Loren Ipsum.
["The Shiv"] Perfect. Do you work at The Silver Cushion Casino?
[Loren] Yes. Five years now. [he spits] Blood.
["The Shiv"] You work in the Information Technologies department, right?
[Loren] Yes.
["The Shiv"] Are you responsible for draining our account?
[Loren] It’s your account?
["The Shiv"] I said I ask the questions!

Never Overstate an Underscore
["The Shiv"] You work on computers. You like to make the programs run.
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[Loren] I work on computers. I like to make the programs run.
[Loren] I saw the underscores inside. I changed them all to dashes one by one.
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore!

["The Shiv"] We had your code modified. We collected transactions one by one.
["The Shiv"] Underscores were supposed to override. Supposed to hide the cost overrun.
[Loren] I saw the underscores inside. I changed them all to dashes one by one.
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore!
["The Shiv"] I could put this knife through your heart!
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore.
["The Shiv"] I could make you look real dead!
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore.
["The Shiv"] Change the dashes back to underscores or you die!
[Interlude – In the adjacent room to the Interrogation room, separated only by a one-way mirror, two
forces debate the fate of Loren Ipsum]
[Benevolence]
…And from the other side of the wall, through a one-way mirror that we can all observe.
The interrogation allegations carry on. Through the mirror we can see the strength of Loren’s reserve.
[Malevolence] Time is wasting and we still have NO commitment from this one. I say “The Shiv” use
his knife for its rightful purpose.
[Benevolence] Surely, with compassion and reason we can convince Loren to see our duty and design.
[Malevolence] No! No!
[Benevolence] Yes! Yes!
[Malevolence] No! No! No!
[Malevolence] I say, use the knife! This interrogation is needless. We need action! Use the knife!
[Benevolence] I beg of you to reconsider!
[Malevolence] One finger! He can still work his computer!
[Benevolence] No!
[Malevolence] Two fingers! He will listen!
[Benevolence] No! No! There must be a better way! I beg you have pity for him!
[Malevolence] It is either this course… or we take his life!
[Benevolence] Pity on him!
[Malevolence] Someone go fetch “The Shiv” from the Loren! This has gone on long enough!
[Benevolence] Please some pity for Loren!
[Malevolence] Our man must take action now. This is interrogation is over!
[Benevolence] No!
[Malevolence] Yes! Yes!
[Benevolence] No! No!
[Malevolence] Yes! Yes! Yes!
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[Benevolence] And for the last time, I do beg of you, show compassion, please!
[Malevolence] This is the will of Nicky, “Big Tuna”. He demands action or he will get blood. Yes, Yes!
[Benevolence] No! No!
[Malevolence] Yes! Yes! Yes! [while pointing to another gangster…] You, go bring me “The Shiv”.
["The Shiv"] You work on computers. You like to make the programs run.
[Loren] I work on computers. I like to make the programs run.
[Loren] I saw the underscores inside. I changed them all to dashes one by one.
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore!
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore!
[Everyone] Never overstate an underscore!
["The Shiv" slaps Loren across the face] I’ve had about enough of you!
[Loren] Ugh! [He spits more blood and murmurs] No underscores.
[The door to the room swings open. Another man enters.]
["The Shiv”] Who’s there?
["Triggerman"] Boss, Big Tuna needs you in the other room now!
[Loren] Is it Lance?
["The Shiv”] That’s the last time I’m going to be patient with you. Enjoy your bag. [he puts the bag back
on Loren’s head and leaves the room closing the door.]
[Loren, desperate and scared] What have I gotten myself into? If only I could free my hands. Wait a
minute. Maybe the knife is still on the table. Yes! Just a little back and forth. There! Ahh, that feels
better. Now off with the bag. [Heavy sigh of relief] Someone is coming. I’ll hide behind the door. [The
door opens and a custodian enters the room whistling.]
[Custodian] Huh, who are you?
[Loren bags the custodian and says] Sorry fella, nothing personal. But you get to wear my bag now. Be
quiet and you will be okay.
[Loren closes the door to the room and makes his way down the hallway cautiously.]
[Loren] No one out here, but I can hear voices. I wonder where Lance is. Here’s a staircase. I’m going up.
This must be the main level. Oh, someone is coming. I’m taking another flight up. [Footsteps below him]
Someone is coming. I have to make a run for it. There at the end of the hallway, a large window.
["Triggerman"] Hey you! Stop right there.
[Loren] No time to open it. Never done this before! [He covers his face and crashes through the glass]
[Loren] Ahhh! I’m on an awning. Ahh! Front lawn.
["Triggerman"] I said stop! Right there!
[Loren] I’ve got to get out of here. There’s a street. Maybe someone will come by.
[A stretch limousine slams on its brakes. The back door opens. Cooper Bolt steps out]
[Cooper] Hey, over here!
[Loren] Thanks!
[Cooper] Nice exit kid! Come on, hop in.
[Loren] You don’t have to ask twice!
[Cooper] Max step on it. [car screeches away]
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[Back in the Interrogation room. “The Shiv” returns and closes door.]
["The Shiv"] Ok, where was I? You were about to spill your guts, right?
[Custodian in bag says nothing.]
["The Shiv"] Don’t want to talk? Well, how about a punch to the gut. What is your problem? Let’s have a
look at you. Why that son of gun is going to pay when I see him again. Sorry Charlie.

Cooper Bolt
[Cooper] Okay Max, I think we are good. You can slow down.
[Loren] Hey, you’re that famous actor Cooper… something.
[Cooper] Cooper Bolt at your service.
[Movie Trailer Narrator]

“They Call Me Mark Bear, Episode 3 – Down in Vegas Town”
[Narrator] In a world, where everything that can go wrong does, there is only one person that can be
counted on to save the day. Enter detective Mark Bear. In an all-new episode set this time in Las
Vegas, Nevada, Mark Bear faces the challenge of a life time. Watch him battle the ultimate in the
forces of evil. No stranger to danger, Mark Bear fights against time and evil in a life-or-death game of
incredible odds.
[Cooper]“… Mary, you stay here, I’ll go out there. They won’t be expecting me!”
[Narrator] Cooper Bolt plays detective Mark Bear as one of our favorite characters once again saving
human kind.
[Cooper] “… you may be the specter of evil, Dr. Crime, but I’ve got one thing you don’t. I’m Shocking
and Deliberate”.
Cologne Commercial – Shocking and Deliberate
Shocking and Deliberate, Shocking and Deliberate, Shocking and Deliberate… Cologne for men.
[Cooper] “When you absolutely want to be deliberately shocking. Shocking and Deliberate. Shock
someone!”
Possible Side Effects include and are not limited to:
 Upset stomach
 Dizziness
 Headaches
 Difficulty urinating
 Athlete’s foot
 Hair loss
 Skin rash or dermatitis
 Loss of smell
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 Dry Mouth
 Nausea
 Red eye
 Ear ringing
 Nail Fungi
 Flatulence
 Diarrhea
 Insomnia
 Drowsiness
 Thoughts of suicide
 Abnormal heart rhythms
 Internal bleeding
[Loren] That sounds a bit dangerous.
[Cooper] Wait, there’s more
Environmental Risks include:
 Global warming
 Deforestation
 Polar Bear population reduction
 Air & Water Pollution
 Increased Carbon Footprint
 Genetic Modification
 Negative effects on Marine Life
 Loss of Biodiversity
 Ozone Layer Depletion
 Acid Rain
[Loren] Now I’m concerned.
[Cooper] I’m sorry, just a bit more here.
Avoid taking if you have sensitivity to any of the following conditions:
 Excessive Light
 Latex sensitivity
 Animal Dander
 Shellfish or eggs
 Tree Pollen
 Tree Nuts
 Hay Fever
 Raw Fruits
 Peanuts
 Sesame Seeds
 Asthma
 Avocados
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Marshmallows
Corn
Mangos
And Hot Dogs

Shocking and Deliberate is sold over the counter at all major stores near you. Shocking and Deliberate
can be purchased online. Some transactions may not be delivered due to recent amendments in the
Homeland Security restrictions.
Shocking and Deliberate, Shocking and Deliberate, Shocking and Deliberate by Cooper Bolt.
[Cooper] “When you absolutely want to be deliberately shocking. Shocking and Deliberate. Shock
someone!”
[Loren] The movie sounds interesting. Not so sure about the perfume.
[Cooper] It’s cologne. Not to change the subject, but may I ask you why you were compelled to jump out
a second story window and run in front of a speeding limousine?
[Loren] Fair question. I’ve gotten myself into a bit of trouble with an Australian mob.
[Cooper] I think I played in a movie like that once.
[Loren] I wish this was just a movie. I’ve got a friend that’s tied up in it too.
[Cooper] Maybe we should call the police?
[Loren] Actually I have a better idea. Is your schedule open this evening?
[Cooper] I’m on my way to Las Vegas for the annual black jack contest at the Silver Cushion Casino.
[Loren] Well, luck is finally smiling on me. That contest has like $1 million purse, right?
[Cooper] Yes, but we like to call it a payout.
[Loren] Got it. If you don’t mind, I have an idea.
[Cooper] I love a good plan!

[Max pulls the limousine up to the front of The Silver Cushion Casino. Cooper and Loren hop out and
enter the casino.]
[Cooper] We’re here. Thanks Max. I’ll let you know when I need you back here.
[Loren] Let’s go. [They enter the front door]
[Cooper] Mmmmm! The smell of money.
[Loren] We have to go to my office first. This way.
[Press 1,2,3] Cooper Bolt! Cooper, are you planning on playing in the big black jack contest tonight?
Cooper, will you start in the new Mark Bear movie opposite Gordon East? Cooper, are you still seeing
Emma Ford?
[Cooper] Ok, ok. Look guys I got a lot to do now, maybe some other time.
[Press 1] What about Melody Living? Rumor has it you are spending time with her.
[Loren] Cooper, we got to move now.
[Cooper] I’m with you man. These guys show up everywhere.
[Loren] Here’s my office. Why don’t you keep them busy while I just duck in here?
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[Cooper] Sounds good. Ok, boys. Now what about Emma Ford again? Fine lady, fine lady indeed.
[Press] Cooper, Cooper, Cooper!

[Loren, inside his office] I need to get into my computer. I seem to recall Luke saying something about
Tildes contacting the FBI. Ah, here. Yes, I need to add this access code to the meta-data table. Uh-oh! I
didn’t know this. But there is a floor limit on it. A transaction has to exceed $10 million dollars in order
trigger. That’s like impossible. This is crazy. What am I doing? What do I do?

What Do I Do?
[Loren] Look at me, sitting here, putting my life at risk.
If I cut, and I paste this code upon this disc,
The FBI will come for
Nicky and his goons.
But if they don’t, I’m done for.
What do I do?
What do I do?
Look at me, sitting here, my life in jeopardy
Can I see, what could happen or what may never be.
The FBI will come for
Nicky and his goons.
But if they don’t, or they won’t.
What do I do?
What do I do?

[Cooper] I never said I was dating Melody. We just had some fun that’s all.
[Loren] Cooper, I’m ready now. Are you?
[Cooper] Ok boys, that’s all the time I have now. I’ve got some money to win.
[Loren] Yea, about that, it looks like we are going to need to hit a much higher target.
[Cooper] How so?
[Loren] We have to cash in $10 million dollars.
[Cooper] Hot Damn! I love a good challenge. Let’s go make some money!

The Payout
[Loren] Wow, this place is crawling with Nicky “Big Tuna’s” boys.
[Cooper] Hey darling, I’ll take that cocktail right here. And keep ‘em coming.
[Cocktail Waitress] Yes Sir, Mr. Bolt. My pleasure.
[Loren] Here’s the black jack tables. This one looks good.
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[Cooper] Nope. We’ll take this table. It feels lucky.
[Loren] How long will this take?
[Cooper] If I do it right, not long at all. All right, dealer, deal me in…
[Loren] Seriously, gangsters are everywhere.
[Cooper] Hit me! Black Jack!
[Loren] How are we doing?
[Cooper] Not bad. Look at that stack of chips we’re growing.
[Loren] Wow! How did you do that so fast?
[Cooper] I’m feeling lucky tonight!
[Cocktail] Another cocktail boys?
[Loren] No thank you ma’am.
[Cooper] Get me another one of these, honey.
[Cocktail Waitress] Whatever you want, Cooper.
[Loren] I bet that guy is with Nicky.
[Cooper] Done.
[Loren] Done, what?
[Cooper] Done. We’ve got $1 million in chips. Want me to keep going?
[Loren] Ah, sure, I guess. We need ten times that to cash out.
[Cooper] Wait, I got a better idea. Let’s take a spin over to the roulette wheel for some change in
scenery.
[Cooper] 27.
[Loren] All of it? Are you nuts?
[Croupier] Hold your bets [the wheel spins and 27 comes up] 27, 27! We have a winner.
[Loren] That just happened?
[Cooper] Whooee! That was fun. We’re a fifth of the way there. How about some Craps?
[Loren] I’m getting light headed.
[Cooper] Hmmm…. Here’s a thought. How about I set YOU up with the BIG win?
[Loren] Me? Employees aren’t supposed to gamble on the premises.
[Cooper] Sure, but you aren’t taking the profits, I am. So technically, you aren’t gambling, I am. You are
just helping me get the dice from here to there. Go on, give it a try!
[Loren] I don’t know even know how to play craps.
[Cooper] This is going to be simple. Just get me a pair of threes.
[Loren] We have $2 million dollars riding on this. I don’t know.
[Cooper] You can do it! Think of it as you are riding on MY good luck streak. Cooper believes in you!
[Loren] Oh boy. Ok, here goes… [Dice fly]
[Dealer] Six!
[Cooper] Pair of threes! You did it!
[Loren] I don’t believe it.
[Cooper] It’s a little more than we needed, but Cooper is always good on his word.
[Loren] Ok, let’s cash out before something goes wrong.
[Cooper] You got it. This is going to be good.
[Cashier] Mr. Bolt, here is your receipt.
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[Cooper] Oh yea, that’s a lot of commas.

We Have a Situation Here
[Loren] Tildes engaged. Alert sounded. I was expecting something more exciting. Nothing has happened.
[Suddenly gunshots fill the room. The casino is abandoned except for Loren and Cooper. They are
surrounded by Australian Gangsters.]
[Loren] Cooper, duck!
[Cooper] Not too proud to take the ground!
[Cooper – Whispering to Loren] Everyone has cleared out and we’re surrounded. Are these your friends
you were talking about?
[Loren] Afraid so. I think I just drained their account into yours. Oliver? Please don’t hurt me.
[Oliver] Loren, I’ve been tracking you in the bush for two days. I wanted you to know that you are in
danger with Nicky “Big Tuna” Rosolino and his gang. But I guess you already know that now.
[Loren] You aren’t hooked up with these guys?
[Oliver] Me? Why would I be hooked up with them? There hoons. Sorry guys, nothing personal.
[In a quiet casino one slot machine is running]
[“The Shiv”] Get up boys! We’ve got somebody who wants to talk to you.
[Loren] Not you again.
[“The Shiv”] They call me “The Shiv”.
[Cooper] You make quite an entrance into the room.
[“The Shiv”] Now keep quiet and put your hands behind your back.
[Loren] Then who? What?
[Slot machine stops and footsteps come to the group]
[Loren] Lance! Lance?
[Lance] Loren, Loren, Loren. You silly little man. You never knew what was happening all around you.
[Loren] What was happening around me?
[Lance] I ran you right into my Big Tuna’s arms. I work for Nicky.
[Loren] I don’t believe it.
[Lance] Oh there’s more. Look who I’ve got.
[Loren] Luke!
[Luke] Ahhh. Loren, I’m sorry I put the underscores in. They made me do it.
[Loren] I thought you were dead!
[Lance] I wanted you to think that Loren. I was hoping to persuade you to come on to our team and help
us take over Las Vegas. But you got too smart for your own good. You had to go into the system and
switch things against us.
[Loren] Why did you keep Luke alive?
[Lance] I’ve kept him around for good reasons. He was unwilling at first, but I think he’s beginning to see
our way now. He’s going to be helping me work on some other casinos that didn’t have someone stupid
enough to mess with us. We’ll have this whole town before anyone is the wiser.
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[Oliver] I’m not so sure about that mate. You see, I’m heading back to me homeland Straya where I will
be a key witness in a huge trial against you, Nicky and all of these gents right here. [Gangsters all start to
mumble.] Oh, and Luke, you can have your job back, I’m not coming back.
[Lance] Coming back? You’re not going anywhere. [Looking at nearby gangster] Give me that gun. Take
that. [Lance shoots Oliver in slow motion]
[Loren] No!!! [Loren dives in front of Oliver and takes the bullet]
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OMG
Oh My God! You shot a bullet through my heart.
Oh My God! You shot a bullet through my heart.
Now I’m flying in outer space.
And I’m gonna land without a trace.
Oh My God! You shot a bullet through my heart.
Oh My God! You shot a bullet through my heart.
Now I’m coming face-to-face.
On my time with the human race.
Oh My God! You shot a bullet through my heart.
Oh My God! You shot a bullet through my heart.
Now I’m flying in outer space.
And I’m gonna land without a trace.
[Oliver] Loren! Loren. C’mon Mate! Are you bloody alright?
[Loren] Um. I guess… so.
[Luke] We thought you were a goner.
[Lance] Hands off of me! Leave me alone!
[FBI Agent] We know you. You’re Nicky’s nephew from New York and you’re coming with us.
[Lance, voice fading] No…
[Loren] What’s going on? The FBI is here!
[Luke] Looks like you figured out how to setup the Tildes. Nice work boy. I’m proud of you.
[Loren] I thought I died. My chest hurts.
[Oliver] Crikey, they did a number on your jewelry. The bullet ricocheted off if. Are you crooked?
[Loren] I’m fine. This is a pendant. It’s a gift from a friend. I guess there’s something to its legend after
all.
[Luke] Hey that’s my chain. I thought it was gone for good.
[Loren] Here it’s yours. Take it.
[Luke] No, no. You keep it. I think it belongs to you now.
[Loren] Thanks.
[Cooper] Loren, another brilliant move. You should consider going into the stuntman business. We
could use a guy like you. Well, I’m going out to this all-night party with some new friends. Are you up for
tagging along?
[Loren] No, no. I think I’ve had enough excitement for a while. My bed sounds really nice about now.
[Luke] See you at work tomorrow.
[Loren] Yes. I’m looking forward to it Luke.
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The CIO
[Next morning. Loren arrives at his office]
[Loren] Luke, it sure is nice to see you around here.
[Luke] Sure is good to be back. And I guess congratulations are in order. I heard you are the new Chief
Information Officer.
[Loren] Thanks I was surprised to find that out last night.
[Luke] Well, I’m not. You saved the casino from being taken over. You’re a good man and you will do a
great job.
[Loren] Thanks again. I think I’m going to go walk the floor before I start the day.
[Loren enters the casino. As he approaches the front of the room, a man approaches him]
[Auditor] Excuse me are you Loren Ipsum?
[Loren] Speaking. How can I help you?
[Auditor] I’m the auditor from the Nevada Gaming Control Board. You requested a visit from us. I’m here
to help you in whatever way I can.
[Loren, chuckling] Not sure I need you anymore, but come on in. Let’s go take a look at the books
together.

The Silver Cushion Casino (Reprise)
In the corner, behind the counter there’s a hidden whisper.
The stage is set, the time is right, but something’s out of order.
The uneasiness of something wrong might have just occurred.
You came for money and the fun, but you just found a murder.
At the Silver Cushion Casino, You’re at the Silver Cushion Casino,
You’re at the Silver Cushion Casino, and that’s a sure bet.

Never Overstate an Underscore (Reprise)
[“The Shiv”] You work on computers. You like to make the programs run.
[Loren] I work on computers. I like to make the programs run.
[Loren] I saw the underscores inside. I changed them all to dashes one by one.
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore!
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore!
[Loren] Never overstate an underscore!
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CAST
(In order of appearance)
Doorman – Michael Hemphill
Lance – James Prather
Casino Waitress #1 – Carrie Hemphill
Casino Waitress #2 – Allen Webb
Security Guard – Gary Sako
Loren Ipsum – Michael Hemphill
Oliver Fair Dinkum– Allen Webb
Angelo “Triggerman” Simone (gangster) – Gary Sako
Vincent “The Shiv” Rizzo (Gangster/Interrogator) – Michael Hemphill
Brennan – Allen Webb
Train Conductor – Gary Sako
Interlude Benevolence – James Prather
Interlude Malevolence - Michael Hemphill
Custodian – Michael Hemphill
Cooper Bolt – Mark Blue
News Press #1, #2, #3 – Michael /James/Gary
Gangsters #1, #2, #3 – Michael /James/Gary
Casino Security #1, #2, #3 – Michael /James/Gary
Luke – Michael Hemphill
Auditor – Gary Sako
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Appendix









“Crikey” – An expression of surprise.
“Fair Dinkum” – Honesty.
“G’day” – Hello.
“Gnarly” – Awesome.
“Hoon” – Hooligan.
“Mate” – Friend.
“Stoked” – Happy.
“Straya” – Australia.

Document Last Modified: Friday, May 21, 2021

28

