I Want My Money!!

And I Want it Now!

Four characters:

Boss

Bob—an employee

Bill—an employee

June—an employee

Boss sits at his desk. Bob sits next to him. June enters.

Boss: Now, June, I’ve been looking over the accounts recently and I don’t like what I see here.

June: Really? I thought I’ve been doing pretty good. My accounts are up. So is my billing.

Boss: Oh, I agree. That all looks really good. In fact, in some ways, I’d say you are doing great.

June: Thanks. I really try hard.

Boss: There’s only one thing I can’t figure out.

June: What is it?

Boss: Well, it seems as though your books are off just a little bit.

June: (Looking worried) Off a bit? What ever do you mean?

Boss: Well, there’s just a small discrepancy between some of the expenses you’ve turned in and the receipts and things we had to go with them.

June: Oh, well, I’m sure we can clear that up.

Boss: Yeah, it’s probably not that big a deal. Actually, I wouldn’t even worry about it, except…

June: Except what?

Boss: Well, it seems that some of these orders are a little inflated too. I checked with one of the people you sold to. It seems that the order you put in is about half again what he asked for.

June: Oh, that must have been a mistake? Which account is it?

Boss: It’s all of the accounts, June. For some reason, the numbers you are getting and the numbers you are turning in aren’t coming out quite right.

June: (Getting scared) Oh, I, uh, didn’t realize that.

Boss: Yep. Things are getting strange all right. Well, I had accounting add up the numbers. You know what, June? In the last year, you put in orders for about three million dollars more stuff then you actually sold. June, it’s pretty obvious what’s been going on around here. You do know what’s going on around here, don’t you?

June: Well, I uh…

Boss: I’ll tell you what’s been going on. You’ve been stealing from the company June. You’ve been taking money left and right. I had the accounting boys go back ten years. Oh, you started out small, but things have been progressing since. Do you know how much you’ve taken from us June? Do you have any idea?

June: Well, a few thousand, I guess.

Boss: Ten million, June. Ten million dollars. 

June: Ten…million…?

Boss: That’s right. Ten million. I’m going to have you arrested for stealing from the company, June. I’m going to see that you don’t get out until you’ve paid back every single penny. I want my money back, June, and I want it right now!

June: No! Please, don’t! I’ll get you the money! I don’t know how I’ll do it, but I swear to you that I will! Just don’t go putting me into prison! Please! I’ll pay you back! Cross my heart and hope to die!!

Boss: You know what? You are a pretty sad sight when you start whining and begging like that. OK. Tell you what. I won’t ask for the money back. I’m going to forgive the whole debt. All ten million—it’s gone. The company will have to eat the loss. I won’t even fire you—even though you deserve it. Don’t ask me why I’m doing this. You certainly deserve to have the book thrown at you. But I’m going to do it anyway! Now get out of here. (June leaves) (to Bob) Oh, Bob, could you take this down to the mail room and mail it right away? It needs to go out now.

Bob: Sure. I’ll see you in an hour. (Exits)

Boss: Well, time for my lunch. I’m off too. (Exits)

Scene II—hall way

June (coming in): Whew! Am I glad that’s over! I thought I was dead! No. I didn’t think, I knew I was dead! Ten million bucks! I never thought he’d let something like that go! I’m glad he did! I’ve spent all the money; there is no way I could have ever paid that back. (Bill comes in talking with Bob) Bill! I’ve been looking all over for you! (Bill looks up at him)

Bill: Oh, uh, hi June!

June: Hi yourself, Bill. Hey, did you watch the Super Bowl the other night?

Bill: Sure did. Great game wasn’t it? That last kick was one for the ages.

June: Sure was. Tell me, how did you like watching it on that new TV of yours?

Bill: It was wonderful. Sure beat that old 13” disaster we’ve been using for years.

June: I’m glad to hear that. You know, Bill, I was kind of upset to hear that you bought that TV.

Bill: You were? What for?

June: Well, it seems to me that you owed me some money. Money that you should have paid back before you went out and started buying a bunch of new stuff.

Bill: Well, it can’t be much right? I mean it was just a few bucks here and there, wasn’t it?

June: Bill, I’ve kept track of every penny. Bill, you owe me about ten grand. Now, I don’t know about you, but that isn’t just a few bucks here and there. What do you think?

Bill: I think that sounds like quite a bit of money. Look, I’m sorry, OK? Things have been tight. I wanted to get the kids a neat present.
June: I want my money, Bill. And I want it right now.

Bill: Please, June. Give me some time. I promise I’ll get it to you. Just give me some time. Cross my heart and hope to die, I promise that it’s yours.

June: No, Bill. I don’t think so. But you know, I’ve been wanting a new TV for some time. So let’s go over to your house and I’ll take yours. Do your kids have any bikes? They do. OK. I’ll take one of them too. Oh, I’ll get my money back today, Bill, one way or another, I’ll have my money back.

Bill: No, please Bill. Don’t do this. I promise I’ll get it back. Just give me a little time!. (Exits with June; Boss comes in)

Bob: You aren’t going to believe what just happened! You remember the woman you let off this morning?

Boss: You mean June?

Bob: Yeah, that’s the one. Well, come to find out she lent out some of the stolen money to one of the other co-workers. Guy didn’t know the money was stolen. And now June is demanding that the guy pay him back. He said he couldn’t pay right now; he doesn’t have any money. So June demands his TV set. And his kids bikes. I’m wondering if she’ll want the little girl’s Barbies next.

Boss: Are you sure?

Bob: Sure! Heck, I saw the whole thing! It was right before my eyes!

Boss: Where’s June now?

Bob: They just went to lunch. I think they were heading to Bill’s house.

Boss: Go get them and bring them to my office. (Exit)

Scene 3

Boss is at desk. Employees enter.

June: You wanted to see me, Boss?

Boss: Yes, I did. I’ve heard some bad stuff today, June.

June: You did? Like what?

Boss: Like the fact that I let you off with ten million but you wouldn’t take even a dime off of what Bill here owes you.

June: Well, that. Well, you see, it’s just…

Boss: No, you see. I was kind to you. The least you could have done was been just as king do Bill. But you couldn’t do that. You had to go and demand your money. Well, June, two can play this game. I’ve called the police. I’m giving them all the evidence. You have stolen from this company and now you are going to pay. And let’s see you try to collect from Bill in prison. Bill, you can have her job. (June begins to leave) June, if you receive mercy, the least you can do is have mercy on someone else. Now get out of my sight. Bob, Bill—make sure she doesn’t take anything on her way out. Stay with her until the police come. I’ll finish this later. (all exit)

