Banger Sisters \ -\

Harry
First one fly lands on my hand and then the second one goes zzzz and land:on top. I
started freaking out.

Suzzette
Whooo, I hope you get over it.

Harry

I washed off the germs. When I get to phoenix I’ll take a bath. But you know what’s
it say about human beings? I mean we do basically the same thing flies do. The male
fly gets on top of the female fly... this... activity happens. The similarity is
depressing.

Suzzette
So why are you going to fhoenix?

Harry
That I can’t dgvulge.

Suzzette

Oh, I see well are you allowed to divulge your name?

Harry
Harry Plumber

Suzzette

Are you a writer Harry Plumber? Is that an old typewriter in between your legs?
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Harry

Yes it is and I am a writer but I don’t want to talk about why I’m going to Phoenix.

Suzzette
Then quit bringing it up.

Harry
Why are you going to Phoenix?

Suzzette

Go see a friend. She’s married to this rich guy there. And I’m going to ask her if I
can borrow some money.

Harry
That’s a very bad idea.

Suzzette
Why? What is?

Harry

To show up unannounced and ask her for money. She’ll be offended .

Suzzette

She used to be my best friend.

Harry
Used to be, when? What you went to high school together?
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Suzzette

Hey, I don’t like you trying to figure me out, ok. And by the way you’ve got it all
wrong. We dropped out of high school, we were roommates and we used to... well
we were famous if you must know.

Harry

As what?

Suzzette

We were (pause) groupies. If you played in L.A. chances are, we rattled you.

Harry

Rattled?

Suzzette

Yup, what those flies did on your little hand there. Ever heard of Frank Zappa?

Harry
Sure, the mother of invention.

Suzzette
Hey, very good Harry. Well he named us. The Banger sisters.

Harry
But you weren’t really sisters though.

Suzzette
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Harry

Well that’s good. I wouldn’t have been comfortable if you were really sisters.

Suzzette

Your not comfortable now, Harry.

Harry

I’m fine, ’m just a little hot that’s all.

Suzzette
Yeah, you look like an Eskimo. And stop nosing around in my shit, ok? When I
show up at her doorstep she’s gonna drop everything because we’re gonna party. So
just sit there and be a passenger.



