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Lucifer (M/F)
Diane (F)
Pat (F)
Senator Malick (M)
Jean (F)
Todd (M)
Steve (M)
Claire (F)

Scene 1 - the Ruby Rocket diner
(The Ruby Rocket Diner has three tables set with typical diner decorations.
Stage R is a podium. At one table is Todd and Jean and at another nearby sits
Steve. All three are in their late teens. A waiter, Pat, is at Todd and Jean's table
with a pad in hand.)
Pat:

And what will you kids be having today?

Todd:

The BLT.

Pat:

Sure thing.

Todd:

But no tomato.

Pat:

Absolutely.

Todd:

And maybe not much lettuce.

Pat:

So a B then?

Todd:

(laughing a little) Sure.

Pat:

And for the lady friend?

Jean:

(nervously) I'm not his lady friend.
(Todd looks at Jean.)

Jean:

(laughing nervously) I mean I am a lady, and I am also his friend, but I'm not his
'lady friend.'
(Pat and Todd just stare at her.)

Jean:

Not lady friend.

Pat:

Uh-huh, and what would the just friend like?

Jean:

Coffee, thanks.

Pat:

Sounds like a plan, back in a flash. If you need anything, I'm...
(Pat points to her name tag.)

Pat:

Pat.
(Pat hums to herself as she exits L. Steve has been watching Todd and Jean this
whole time and as soon as Pat leaves, he goes over to the table.)

Todd:

Looking good Steve, wait, what are you doing here tonight? I thought you had big
plans or something.

Steve:

I do.

Jean:

(smiling) How's it going Steve?

Steve:

Good, great in fact Jean because I am going to actually do it!

Jean:

Do what?
(Steve pulls out a ring box and shows it to Todd and Jean. Both are incredibly
surprised, Todd seems to be hiding something.)
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Jean:

I really hope that's not what I think it is.

Todd:

What in the actual hell dude?

Steve:

I know, right?

Jean:

That's not a happy question Steve.

Todd:

What are you thinking? Are you thinking?
(Todd turns to Jean.)

Todd:

Is he thinking? This can't be happening.

Steve:

I'm thinking that I love Claire and that I want to marry her. You know, how people
feel when they are going to propose.

Todd:

And how does she feel?

Steve:

Don't know yet, that's how proposals work.

Todd:

When are you asking her?

Steve:

Later tonight, it is our one year anniversary. I have a whole evening planned and at
the end I am going to get down on one knee at the lake. That's where I first asked her
out, pretty romantic, huh?

Jean:

I'm speechless...

Steve:

I know, right?

Jean:

Not in a good way Steve.
(As the Kids talk, Lucifer enters from R. He is dressed sharply but not flashy.
He walks in and scans the room for a moment. Lucifer makes a note of the
Kids.)

Jean:

I'm going to be the one to say it, this is... premature. We all just graduated from High
School, like a month ago.

Todd:

And it's a horrible idea, don't forget about it being a horrible idea.

Steve:

Todd, I knew would be weird, but I thought you would be happy for me Jean. You're
supposed to be my friend.

Jean:

I am, that's why I'm worried about you. I think, I think this is not going to go well.
(The Kids talk amongst themselves quietly as Claire enters from R. She walks in
and sees the Kids. She steels herself for a minute, takes a deep breath and
continues on past Lucifer. He puts out a hand to stop her.)

Lucifer:

Excuse me miss.

Claire:

(visibly annoyed) Yeah?

Lucifer:

Could I bother you for the time?

Claire:

Really?
(Lucifer just smiles at her. Claire is annoyed and fishes her phone out from her
pants.)

Claire:

Seriously, who doesn't have a way to check the time?
(Claire checks her phone and shows it to Lucifer.)

Claire:

5:30.

Lucifer:

Thank you, miss?

Claire:

Claire.

Lucifer:

Claire, a lovely name for a lovely woman.

Claire:

Whatever, don't you think I'm a little young for you?

Lucifer:

You're not wrong. Have a wonderful evening Claire.

Claire:

Whatever.
(Claire starts to walk towards the Kids. Steve goes and grabs her and takes her
back to his table before Todd or Jean can say anything. Lucifer takes a seat at
the middle table in the diner. Pat re-enters and goes to Lucifer. She places two
glasses of water on the table.)

Pat:

Punctual as always.

Lucifer:

Would hate to be rude. I did reserve this table.

Pat:

For two. Your dinner companion not joining you?

Lucifer:

I have a feeling she will be along shortly, doesn't seem the type to turn down an
invitation like mine.

Pat:

Do you want to wait for her or should I get you started?

Lucifer:

I will have my usual.

Pat:

You know what, I knew you were going to say that.

Lucifer:

I am nothing if not a creature of habit.

Pat:

Don't I know it, but every time you come in I wonder to myself if this is going to be
the day you mix it up. But, it never happens.

Lucifer:

Sorry to disappoint, not in my nature I suppose.
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Pat:

I guess not. Alrighty, one piece of cherry pie.
(Pat turns to leave and Lucifer clears his throat to catch her attention. Pat stops
and turns back to Lucifer and snaps her fingers.)

Pat:

And a big heaping spoonful of whip cream.

Lucifer:

That's the ticket!

Pat:

You always get it and I always forget. They say memory is the first to go in our old
age.

Lucifer:

You are too hard on yourself.

Pat:

Maybe, maybe.
(Pat and Lucifer smile at each other. Claire raises her hand and yells from
across the room.)

Claire:

Excuse me.
(Pat turns to see her then back to Lucifer.)

Pat:

Back to the grindstone.

Lucifer:

One must always keep their nose to it.

Pat:

I just love the way you talk, I don't think I've ever told you that, but boy do I.
(Pat goes over to Claire and takes her and Steve's order and exits L. Todd and
Jean start to argue between the two of them. As this is happening Diane
Radcliffe enters from R. She is a professional looking woman in her mid-thirties.
She enters and surveys the room. As she does Jean stands up.)

Jean:

(yelling) You did what?
(Everyone in the diner turns to see her. She realises this too late and looks very
embarrassed.)

Todd:

Can we not yell so everyone in this stupid place can hear us?

(Jean quickly sits back down. All of this catches Diane's attention, enough so
that Lucifer steps right in front of her without her noticing)
Lucifer:

Hello Miss Radcliffe.
(Diane lets out a little yelp as she is startled.)

Lucifer:

Or can we skip right on past to Diane?

Diane:

What?

Lucifer:

Come, come, I have procured a table for us.
(Lucifer goes back to the table and stands behind his chair. Diane looks
apprehensive.)

Lucifer:

While I do understand your hesitation I must ask that you make a decision one way or
the other. I do have many other appointments to keep.
(Diane looks back towards the way she came in then back to Lucifer. She slowly
goes and sits down opposite him. As she sits, Lucifer CLAPS his hands and takes
his own seat.)

Lucifer:

Wonderful! I must say I am glad that you did decide to meet with me today.

Diane:

Call it curiosity.

Lucifer:

Call it whatever you would like, what matters is that you are here.

Diane:

It's not everyday someone calls to schedule an interview with...

Lucifer:

I would assume you get called for many interviews, being one of the few reporters in
this quaint town.

Diane:

Yeah, well, maybe not as much as you think. Yours was a new one though.

Lucifer:

Glad to hear, it is important to keep life interesting.

Diane:

Interesting is yet to be seen. Let's stick with different for now. So you want an
interview then?

Lucifer:

That is not what I asked for, I only said I wished to speak with you. If you would like
print what we discuss, that is your right, but it is not my purpose.

Diane:

And what purpose would that be?
(As Diane talks Pat walks up to her with Lucifer's pie in hand.)

Lucifer:

Down to brass tacks, while I do appreciate that, you really should order first.
(Pat places the pie on the table.)

Lucifer:

Try the pie, you will not regret it.

Pat:

It is the Ruby Rocket Diner's specialty.

Lucifer:

Special does not even begin to cover it.

Diane:

I'm sure it's fine.

Pat:

He seems to enjoy it at least.
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Lucifer:

Whenever I am in the area I must stop in, I wish it were more often. One of the small
tragedies of life.
(Pat leans in close to Lucifer.)

Pat:

The way he puts down that pie, I'm surprised he doesn't weight 400 pounds. I would
be if I ate it like he does.
(Pat and Lucifer laugh.)

Diane:

I'll stick with water.
(Pat turns too quickly and knocks a water cup on Diane.)

Pat:

Oh geeze, I am so sorry. It has really been one of those kind of days. Clumsy me, let
me get that for you.

Diane:

(through gritted teeth) I'm fine.

Pat:

If you told me my fingers were made of butter, well I wouldn't argue, that's for dang
sure.

Diane:

(annoyed) I said it was fine.
(Pat pulls a rag from her apron and tries her best to clean up the spill.)

Pat:

My son is always telling me what a klutz I am.

Diane:

(raising her voice) I'm fine, please!
(Pat stands and seems a bit hurt.)

Pat:

Of course, well I am very sorry. If you need anything just holler.

Diane:

I think I can manage.

Pat:

I don't doubt it, but just in case...
(Pat points to her name tag.)

Pat:

I'm Pat and I'm here for you.
(Pat exits L. Lucifer leans across the table to help clean up.)

Lucifer:

Allow me.
(As Lucifer leans across the table Diane recoils and partially pulls out a pistol
from her bag and Lucifer sees it.)

Lucifer:

Quite the accessory, though I must say it does not match your ensemble.

Diane:

What did you expect? You get a call from someone claiming to be the actual devil,
you take precautions.

Lucifer:

People usually bring crucifixes.

Diane:

Rather have a gun when I am dealing with a delusional, possibly dangerous person.

Lucifer:

No need for insults my dear. I am far from delusional.

Diane:

What about dangerous?

Lucifer:

(smiling) I have been known to be. My mind is sound as ever though, I hope that puts
you at ease.

Diane:

Says you, David Berkowitz thought he was perfectly sane. He also said an imaginary
dog told him to kill people. I'm willing to speak with you, but if you get too close,
you won't like what happens next.

Lucifer:

You will find me nothing but a perfect gentlemen. As we begin though, I would like
to correct what you said about who I am.

Diane:

Yeah, you said Lucifer wants to have a chat, hard to forget something like that.

Lucifer:

Exactly, I said Lucifer. Not the devil, not Iblis, not Beelzabub or even Old Scratch...
though I do find that one a bit humorous.

Diane:

What about the lord of lies?
(Lucifer looks annoyed at Diane.)

Lucifer:

That is the worst of all. You will have to forget many of the slanderous things written
about me over the years, I never lie.

Diane:

Oh?

Lucifer:

I speak only the truth, to some it may sound like lies, but that has more to do with
their own character.

Diane:

You are committed to your story.

Lucifer:

Easy enough when it is true.

Diane:

Alright, I will play along. Let's say you aren't just some crazy nutter, prove to me you
are who you say you are.

Lucifer:

I don't go in for that sort of thing.

Diane:

And what is that?

Lucifer:

Cheap parlour tricks, as if I am some sort of low-rent magician. Everyone always
expects me to levitate or set crosses on fire with my gaze.

Diane:

So you are saying you can't?
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(Lucifer wants to reply but stops and then smiles.)
Lucifer:

Clever, play to my ego. Very well, I will indulge you. I know things, things there is
no natural way for me to know. For instance your name is Diane Radcliffe, a writer
for the local newspaper. You graduated from a state college, but not the good one.
You always had high ambitions but were not remarkable enough for Columbia.

Diane:

Congratulations, you Googled me.

Lucifer:

(laughing) I'm just beginning. You have been employed at the same paper for the last
eleven years but in that time you have not been promoted once nor given any special
assignment. Local puff pieces are your beat even though you pine for more, you
resent your colleagues, especially Janis. You wish to see your name on the biggest of
by-lines.

Diane:

I've been at the same place doing the same job for over a decade, not much of a
stretch to assume I want more. You took Intro to Psychology, good for you. I'm not
impressed.
(Lucifer puts his hands together and cracks his knuckles. Pat brings out plates
for Steve and Claire.)

Lucifer:

That was just the warm-up Miss Radcliffe.
(While looking at Diane, Lucifer points behind him to Steve and Claire.)

Lucifer:

Those children behind us are in a relationship.
(Diane looks over and sees Steve trying to hold Claire's hand.)

Diane:

Obvious enough.
(Lucifer's eyes roll back in his head and goes into an almost fugue state.)

Lucifer:

Claire, this past year has been the best of my whole life.
(Diane stares at Lucifer and then realises what he is saying is exactly what Steve
and Claire are saying. Eventually it is Steve and Claire saying the dialogue as
Lucifer just mouths it.)

Lucifer:

You don't have to be so dramatic Steve. Your whole life? We're eighteen, it's not like
you have much to compare it to. What? Why do you always do that? Do what Steve?
I get excited about things and then you shoot me down.

Claire:

I do not, again, dramatic.
(Steve looks sad for a moment then perks up. Diane leans in to listen to the
Kids.)

Steve:

It doesn't matter. I've got some really big stuff planned for tonight.

Claire:

I hope you didn't go overboard. You go so big and really put yourself out there and it
makes me feel kind of bad. I don't want you to.

Steve:

Yeah, but I want to. It's not a big deal.

Claire:

I know.

Steve:

I love you.
(Claire starts to reply back but then stops.)

Claire:

I know.
(Diane looks bewildered and looks back to Lucifer.)

Diane:

OK, how are you doing that?

Lucifer:

Because I am who I say I am.
(Diane starts to believe for a moment then shakes it off.)

Diane:

You paid them off. Fun trick.

Lucifer:

(smiling) Oh, the fun hasn't even begun.
(Lucifer points at Todd and Jean.)

Lucifer:

Those two, Todd and Jean are friends with our lovely couple. Well, friends might be
a stretch, you see Todd is having a relationship with Claire right under Steve's nose.
Jean just found out and is awfully upset with him. She has her own reasons for that.
(Lucifer re-enters his fugue state.)

Lucifer:

Todd, how can you be such a jerk? What, it's not like she cares about Steve that
much. Yeah, but you should, you are supposed to be his friend.
(As Lucifer talks Diane stands and gets closer to Todd and Jean so she can hear
them and Lucifer. She tries to look nonchalant.)

Todd:

Some friend. He knew I was into Claire before he ever asked her out. I told him I had
feelings for her and he did it anyway. Steve wasn't my friend then, this is just karma.

Jean:

That's not what karma is you idiot. That is just being a terrible person, that's you
deciding to do that. Oh god, and he is going to propose tonight.

Todd:

Didn't see that one coming.

Jean:

Poor Steve, I feel so bad for him. He is going to be devastated.

Todd:

Yeah, well it's a long time coming. Plus, maybe this will clear the way for you two?
(Jean turns to Todd and stares daggers.)

Todd:

What? This is a good thing if you really think about it. You said it before, we are too
young for marriage and crap like that. Steve gets way into things, he always does. She
is doing him a favour, get it over with now.

Jean:

And what are you doing to him if you really think about it?
(As Diane listens, Pat comes over to her. Pat talks to Diane and startles her.)

Pat:

Can I help you?
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Diane:

What, no, I don't need anything.

Pat:

Sorry, I just thought you could use some help.

Diane:

No, no, I'm fine.
(Diane pulls Pat away from everyone to talk with her privately.)

Diane:

Actually...
(Diane searches for Pat's name.)

Pat:

Pat.

Diane:

Yeah, Pat, have you worked here for a while?

Pat:

Sure thing.

Diane:

Yeah, yeah, do you know those kids over there?

Pat:

Those four? They come in here a lot. Usually they just get coffee and sit there for
hours. Do you know how much people tip on just coffee, not as much as you would
hope...

Diane:

Yeah terrible, and you seem to know that guy I am sitting with.

Pat:

As much as anyone can I guess. He usually keeps to himself. Loves pie that's for sure.

Diane:

Have you ever seen him with those kids before?

Pat:

Can't say I have, I think it's the first time they've been here at the same time.

Diane:

Right, thanks.

Pat:

Of course, sure I can't talk you into some pie? You look like you could use some pie.

Diane:

No, I'm not hungry.

Pat:

Alright, but I'm usually right about this kind of thing. If you change your mind, just
holler, my name is...
(Pat points to her nametag.)

Diane:

Pat, got it.
(Diane is thinking to herself as she re-joins Lucifer at their table. Pat checks on
everyone then exits L. As Diane sits Lucifer takes a bite out of his pie.)

Lucifer:

Juicy.

Diane:

Teenager's love lives?

Lucifer:

I was talking about the pie. As for the children, they don't really concern me. Humans
have been doing this same song and dance since, well since forever. Nothing new
under the sun, but this pie. This pie is divine and that is something I know more than
a little about.

Diane:

I can't figure out how you pulled off your little trick so for the sake of conversation,
let's say I buy your story.

Lucifer:

Believe or don't. It does not change the truth.

Diane:

Fine, you’re Lucifer. What are you doing out here in flyover country?
(Lucifer raises a forkful of pie.)

Diane:

Besides that. Aren't you supposed to be at the bottom of like nine circles of Hell?

Lucifer:

This again.

Diane:

This what?

Lucifer:

Dante's silly little poem, so many falsehoods. The man wrote fiction, everyone seems
to forget that. It is a story, plain and simple.
(Lucifer leans in towards Diane.)

Lucifer:

And if you ask me, not a particularly good one.

Diane:

Is that so?

Lucifer:

Much of what you think of me has been colour by storytellers. According to them I
am supposed to be red, horns upon my head, goat hooves and a pitchfork. A
pitchfork! Who in their right mind just walks around carrying a pitchfork?

Diane:

If that's not the truth, how about you tell me what is?

Lucifer:

Ever the reporter but that is not why I asked you here.

Diane:

And why is that? Are you siring the Antichrist or something?
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Lucifer:

Nothing like that. Believe it or not, my day is usually not very exciting. Today is not
about some cosmic, Earth shattering event, it is about something as simple as a bet.

Diane:

A bet?

Lucifer:

When the almighty and I speak, humans are usually the topic. I keep saying they are
not worth the hassle.

Diane:

Thanks.

Lucifer:

It's nothing personal, but you aren't. That fundamental differing of opinions has
caused millennia of disagreement.

Diane:

So you are here for a bet, what does that have to do with me? I'm a nobody.

Lucifer:

Precisely. That is why you are the subject of this particular wager.

Diane:

What does that mean?

Lucifer:

In the very near future you will have choice to make. I believe you will do one thing,
the one on high thinks you will do the other.

Diane:

There is a cosmic bet based on what I do? Why me, I work a dead end job. I don't
have family, no love life and very few friends. I'm plain, how could that interest you?

Lucifer:

The fact that you are not special is the very reason I chose you. You are insignificant
which makes you perfect. I feel this to be a much fair than when we wagered on Job.

Diane:

I know that name.

Lucifer:

It is fairly famous.

Diane:

Job was a good man that you thought would turn his back on God if everything was
taken from him.

Lucifer:

A superficial interpretation, but close enough.

Diane:

As far as I remember, and to be fair it has been a long time since I was in Sunday
School, you lost.

Lucifer:

True, but it was rigged from the start. Job was one of the best men to ever walk the
Earth. Of course he wouldn't falter. I don't think it is fair to judge you on the best of
your kind, nor the worst. Much more accurate to look at the dull.
(As Lucifer talks Pat enters from L and goes to Diane.)

Diane:

Thanks.

Pat:

Ah geeze, I know that look, is he being rude over here?

Diane:

What?

Lucifer:

Oh come now Pat, that is just not my style.
(Pat smiles at Lucifer.)

Pat:

I'm onto you, gonna keep an eye on you. In fact I might even keep two. I suggest you
do the same Miss, he can be a tricky one, or so I've seen.

Diane:

Starting to get that.
(Pat goes to check on the other patrons. Diane looks directly at Lucifer.)

Diane:

So I'm plain, and that's why I'm here?

Lucifer:

The other people in this room would be too easy. That one over there, Jean, she is
kind, caring, selfless and whole other host of boring adjectives.
(As Lucifer talks, Pat is over with Steve and Claire.)

Claire:

(loudly) I don't know why it is so hard?

Steve:

It's not a big deal Claire.

Claire:

It wouldn't be if it didn't happen every time we come to this dump.

Pat:

Sorry, must have added it up wrong. Math was never my strong suit, don't think my
head is screwed on right today.

Claire:

Fine, whatever.
(Lucifer points over to Claire and Steve.)

Diane:

Yeah, she doesn't seem so nice.

Lucifer:

Don't be too hard on her, she is under a lot of stress. But you get the general idea,
they're easy, you're harder.

Diane:

This is crazy, crazy! And what am I even supposed to be doing for this bet?

Lucifer:

Perfect timing Miss Radcliffe.

(As they talk, Malick enters from R. He is a man in his forties, wears a hoodie
and tries to act inconspicuous. He walks up to the counter and waits for a
moment.)
Lucifer:

We are in this diner for him, well that and the pie.
(Lucifer points to Sen. Malick and Diane looks that way.)

Diane:

OK, some average looking guy, what am I supposed to be seeing?

Lucifer:

You are a reporter, you of all people should know to look deeper.
(Diane squints and really looks at Sen. Malick and then she recognises him.)

Diane:

No way...

Lucifer:

There we go.
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Diane:

That is Senator Malick! What is doing in this place?

Lucifer:

An important question.
(Pat enters from L and goes to Sen Malick.)

Pat:

Hello there, welcome to the Ruby Rocket Diner where our food will shoot you to the
moon! What can I get for ya?

Malick:

Yes, I called in an order a short while ago.

Pat:

Ah, you must be the two double bacon cheeseburgers, don't skimp on the grease.
Great choice by the way.

Malick:

That would be it.
(Pat just stares at him for a moment.)

Malick:

So?

Pat:

So.

Malick:

So are you going to go get them?

Pat:

(laughing) Oh, haha, right. Back in a flash!
(Pat exits L and Sen. Malick waits impatiently.)

Lucifer:

Dinner for two.

Diane:

I know for a fact his family is out of town. Janis is covering Andrea Malick's annual
food drive back in the capitol. I wanted to cover it, but Susan said she needed
someone with a nose for a story.

Lucifer:

The only thing Janis has a nose for is a little Columbian Rock Candy. Also, horrible
writer, no flair to speak of.

Diane:

I wonder why he is out here in this small town and not there. Also, is he trying to hide
who he is?
(Diane turns to Lucifer.)

Diane:

You don't think...

Lucifer:

Oh, I do, but I want to hear you say it.

Diane:

Hiding out in the middle of nowhere, away from his family, getting supper for two.
That's a lot of funny right there. I have heard a lot of rumours from the guys that
cover the political beat that Senator Malick has a bit of a wandering eye.

Lucifer:

You know what they say about rumors.

Diane:

They start with a kernel of truth.

Lucifer:

You are the reporter, investigate.
(Diane pulls out her phone and pretends to talk on it and gets closer to Sen.
Malick. As she gets close Sen. Malick gets a phone call. He looks at the number
and answers.)

Malick:

Hey gorgeous. Yup, I'm here right now. Just waiting to get them and then I will be
right back to the hotel. Trust me, I want to get back to you as soon as I can. Hang on
real quick, I have another call...
(Sen. Malick looks to his phone to see who is calling, the smile leaves his face.)

Malick:

I have to take this, I will call you back in a few.
(Sen. Malick hits a button on his phone.)

Malick:

(somewhat forced) Hey sweetie. How goes the charity drive? Now, come on, you
know there was no way for me to make it this weekend. This has been on my
schedule for months, Bruce and I have to strategise for the upcoming campaign.. I
know this is important to you, I know it's important. Your charity events always are...
I'm not taking a tone, it's not a tone. You just, you bury yourself in your work to the
point you don't have to worry about the issues in front of you. I'm not using your
charity against you.
(Diane gets as close as she can.)

Malick:

Can we not, can we not argue? We will talk more when I get home. Fine, whatever,
don't worry about it. Where am I? I'm in the cabin, working with Bruce right now.

Bruce says 'hi.' We've been absolutely swamped, you know how it goes. Well I better
get back to it. Tell the kids...
(Sen. Malick looks sick.)
Malick:

Tell the kids I love them and I can't wait to see them on Monday. OK, talk to you
later, and honey...
(The phone obviously hung up on him.)

Malick:

(dejected) I love you.
(Diane listens as best she can. Sen. Malick puts his phone away. He fidgets with
his wedding ring and then takes it off and puts it in his pocket. As he does Pat
comes back from L. Diane moves slightly away so she doesn't draw attention.)
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Pat:

So I don't think I am going to be your favourite person ever. There was a hold up with
your order in the kitchen. The burgers aren't done and it's going to take a few more
minutes.

Malick:

(getting more annoyed than he should) Really? I can't believe it, just one more
thing.

Pat:

I'm really sorry about that. But silver lining, it will be ready very shortly and I am
even going to throw in an extra order of fries for your trouble.
(Sen. Malick starts to get really angry but then sees Pat and composes himself.)

Malick:

It's fine.

Pat:

Really?

Malick:

Yeah, it's not a big deal, no reason to beat yourself up over it. Hey, it's just a burger.

Pat:

A great burger.

Malick:

I'm sure it will be, whenever its ready, that will be fine.

Pat:

Thanks, between you and me, people aren't always so understanding. Say, you look
awfully familiar, do I know you?

Malick:

Just one of those faces I guess.

Pat:

I guess.
(Sen. Malick waits quietly and Pat looks at something at the hostess station.
Diane makes her way back to Lucifer and as she does Claire stands.)

Claire:

I am sick of waiting. I'm just going to get the check myself. This is ridiculous.
(Claire makes her way to the hostess station and talks with Pat. Sen. Malick
ignores her. Jean sees Claire leave her table and then stands.)

Todd:

What are you doing Jean?

Jean:

Just because you are an awful friend doesn't mean I have to be. I really thought you
were better person.

Todd:

Don't pretend you are doing this because you are so saintly. Just because you tell him
doesn't mean he will see you any different. He might even hate you.
(Jean wants to say something but doesn't. She thinks to herself for a moment
then goes to Steve's table and sits down. Todd stands but doesn't make a move.
Diane sits back down.)

Diane:

I was right, it is him and I think he is up to something sleazy.

Lucifer:

The sleaziest. The senator has been having an affair with an intern for the last two
weeks. An intern, the man can't even be original.

Diane:

How do you know that?
(Lucifer gives her a look.)

Diane:

Oh, right. Now don't take this the wrong way, but the story of a lifetime is about to
leave and I need to follow it. I mean, not that an interview with Lucifer isn't a big
deal, I just don't think anyone would believe me.

Lucifer:

They wouldn't and you are absolutely correct, this is a once in a lifetime opportunity.
If you follow the Senator you will be able to catch him right in the act. You will be
the new golden child at your paper and it will be a stepping stone to national work.

Diane:

It will?

Lucifer:

It is one possible path your life might take. There is something about to happen that
you need to see before you go though.
(Steve gets angry talking with Jean and stands.)

Steve:

Why would you say something like that?

Jean:

Because you need to hear it, it's the truth.

Steve:

No, no, I don't believe you.
(Claire steps up to Jean.)

Claire:

What are you doing Jean?
(Claire looks at Steve then over to Todd.)

Claire:

Todd, what did you do?

(Jean gets in Claire's face.)
Jean:

He told the truth, which is more than can be said for you. I always knew you were
horrible Claire. Steve was always too good for you and this just proves it.
(Steve starts yelling.)
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Steve:

Just shut up Jean! Shut your mouth!
(Steve pushes his way to Claire.)

Steve:

Claire, I was going to do this later, but I think at this point it's now or never.
(Steve gets down on one knee and pulls out the ring. Everyone in the diner
freezes. Claire doesn't say anything at first and then motions for Steve to stand
up. Steve stands but looks very shaken.)

Claire:

Steve, I'm sorry, but this was a bad idea.

Steve:

I'm getting that.

Claire:

I don't know what you expected to happen here?

Steve:

I guess I expected, I hoped you would say yes.

Claire:

You're an amazing guy, but I just don't feel that way about you, that strongly.

Steve:

But you feel that way for Todd?

Claire:

No.
(Todd looks shaken and Claire realises what she said and turns to him.)

Claire:

Maybe, I don't know. What do you want from me, I shouldn't have to be making these
kinds of decisions. I just want to date, I want to have fun, I want to be a kid. I know
you hate me right now, but it wasn't fair for you to put me in this position, deep down
you had to know I wasn't going to say yes.

Steve:

I guess maybe I did.
(Steve puts the ring away in his pocket and starts to exit R. Jean steps in front of
him to console him but he just looks at her with hate. She is crushed and sits
back down as Steve exits. Claire takes her seat again and looks crushed. Todd
sits next to Jean.)

Todd:

Now what?

Jean:

I wish I knew.

Pat:

(to Sen. Malick) Well that was all kinds of terrible.

Malick:

Who knows, maybe for the best? Marriage isn't all it's cracked up to be. Just saving
themselves some heartache down the line.

Pat:

(sadly) I think your food is almost done, I will go check.
(Pat exits L and Lucifer claps his hands together and gets Diane's attention.)

Lucifer:

And finally everything is in place.

Diane:

What does that have to do with me?

Lucifer:

That is for you to decide Miss Radcliffe.

Diane:

I don't understand. I've never met those kids before. What do I care about their
problems?

Lucifer:

That is at the heart of my little wager. I am showing you the fork in the road of your
life. You have the option to follow the Senator when he leaves. If you do that you will
get everything you have ever wanted. You could instead go out that door and speak
with the boy.

Diane:

Why, I don't know him.

Lucifer:

That boy just got into his truck and the world is crashing down around him. Also in
that truck is his father's pistol and the boy is about to make a very permanent
decision.

Diane:

You mean?

Lucifer:

Bingo. All that boy needs right now is someone to talk him off the metaphorical
ledge. He just needs someone to talk to and more importantly someone to listen, a
friendly stranger's shoulder to cry on. If you do that, the boy gets to continue on with
his young life.

Diane:

Then of course I will do that.

Lucifer:

Don't be so hasty. If you do not follow the Senator in just a moment you will miss
your shot and won't get another. If you help that boy you will never get the
promotions, the praise and of course the money. Book deals, the national spotlight,
important stories with your by-line can all be yours, that is if you choose yourself.
Otherwise you, Miss Radcliffe, will continue on the path you are on now until the day
you die, miserable and alone.
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Diane:

So that's it?

Lucifer:

That's it.

Diane:

I can't do both?

Lucifer:

Such is life.

Diane:

What if I tell the kids what their friend is going to do?

Lucifer:

They won't believe you, even if they did go out there he would pull the trigger as
soon as he saw them.

Diane:

So the wager you have, this eternal argument you have put me in the middle of, is to
see if I will help myself or someone else? That's sick.

Lucifer:

That is precisely what makes it fascinating my dear.

Diane:

Why don't you help him?

Lucifer:

(laughing to himself) You remember who I am right?

Diane:

OK, the other one then? Why doesn't he help?

Lucifer:

Direct interference is not the big one's style. The world was created and given to you
lot, for better or worse . You get to make your own decisions but that means you have
to deal with the consequences.

Diane:

If you hadn't called me I never would have known anything about that boy, I wouldn't
have been able to do anything.

Lucifer:

True, but being here gave you the chance to get your story. If the stakes were low it
wouldn't be worth betting on.

Diane:

That's not fair.

Lucifer:

I agree, doesn't change the fact you need to make a decision.
(Pat enters from L with some to-go containers. Sen. Malick fishes some money
out of his pocket to pay. Diane looks conflicted as she stands.)

Diane:

What if I don't believe you are Lucifer, what if I don't believe a word out of your
mouth?

Lucifer:

That would be convenient for you, but no, I can see the truth in you. You believe
everything I have told you. By all means, follow the Senator, get the story, just make
sure to check your own paper in the morning. There will be one story in particular
you will want to read and know that you could have prevented it.
(Sen. Malick finishes paying. Diane sees this and doesn't know what to do.)

Pat:

Thanks for waiting, and come back and see us again. Make sure to bring your friend
with you next time, unless of course both of those burgers are for you?

Malick:

No, no, that's too much even for me. I don't know about my friend either. I just... I
don't know.

(Sen. Malick stops talking and looks at Pat.)
Malick:

Thank you.

Pat:

For the burgers? That's my job.

Malick:

Thanks for being kind, needed it today.
(Sen. Malick exits R.)

Diane:

Fine, I believe you, I believe all of this. But you know what, God, or anyone else
never did a thing for me. I don't owe anyone anything.

Lucifer:

That's the spirit.

Diane:

Go to hell.

Lucifer:

I did enjoy our chat and I'm sure we will be seeing each other again. I look forward to
it.
(Diane doesn't know what to say and rushes off R. Pat watches Diane exit and
sighs. She pulls out a check and walks to Lucifer's table and puts it down. After
a moment she sits.)

Pat:

Well I was hoping that would go differently.

Lucifer:

I've always said you put too much faith in them. Only setting yourself up for
disappointment.

Pat:

Yeah, yeah. Well, never let it be said I don't pay my debts. You won, so the check is
on me.
(Lucifer takes his last bite of pie.)

Lucifer:

Best pie this side of eternity.

Pat:

You don't have to be so smug about it.

Lucifer:

Hardly my fault, you made me this way.

