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Two Guys at a Bar 
A Play by Leo Jordan 

Place 

A Bar in Manhattan 

Time 

199o’s 

For George & Josh. My “Two Guys” 
      -Leo 
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CHARACTERS 

ELI A handsome man about town. He has a gruff exterior while also sporting a softer, warmer 

side that he does not share too often.  

Owen A man who is happy to be alive and treasures the many facts of life. He is kind, 

endearing, yet does not know how or when to be quiet.  

Katie Eli’s Best Friend. Sharp-tongued & quick-witted, she is the true definition of a spitfire.  

Simon Irish, charismatic, refined, and a very good storyteller. 

Noel Katie’s Brother. Has a history with Eli. 

Notes on casting:  
While ages don’t necessarily matter, the characters naturally feel as though they should be within 
the 20-30s range. The actor portraying Eli maybe looks physically more intimidating than Owen. 
Or maybe not. The same goes for Owen & Katie. The actor portraying Katie maybe is taller than 
Owen. Or not. As for the two other characters, Simon oozes charisma, as Noel is the exact 
opposite. Noel also maybe looks physically less intimidating than Eli. Or maybe the exact 
opposite.  
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ACT 1 

Scene 1 

Night time. A Bar in Manhattan. December 24th 1990 Lights come up on Eli sitting at a bar. He 
is dressed in a suit and tie looking slightly disheveled. There is a beer sitting directly to the right 
of him with a napkin atop the glass. Owen enters from offstage. He also wears a suit in addition 
to a rather nice watch on his wrist. 

OWEN   (Seeing ELI he says:) Small bladder. (He pats his stomach and sits, taking the napkin 
from his glass) Looks like it’s going to snow tonight. 

ELI   Yeah. 

OWEN   I’m Owen by the way. (He extends his hand awkwardly across the bar.) 

ELI   (He pauses for a moment before shaking OWEN’s hand) Eli. 

OWEN   You know I don’t think I know any Eli’s. It’s not a very common name. It’s Hebrew 
isn’t it? 

ELI   Beats me. 

OWEN   It’s going to bug me now. 

ELI   I guess. That’s your business. 

(Uncomfortable silence.) 

OWEN   You don’t talk much do you? (He glances at Eli. Who maybe also turns to look. Maybe 
he doesn’t. It’s still very awkward nonetheless) Me? I talk too much. My girlfriend says…said 
that I talk too much. She broke up with me. Tonight actually. Sorry. I shouldn’t be bothering you 
with my troubles. 

ELI   (Sarcastically) Everyone always does. (Takes a swig of his beer) 
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OWEN   It’s just that I don’t know what I did wrong, you know? Did I talk too much? Did I 
pamper her too much? Did I buy her too many flowers? I thought I did everything that I was 
supposed to do. Where did I go wrong? 

ELI   Maybe you just weren’t…compatible. (He looks long and hard at his glass. A very 
introspective moment) 

OWEN   Maybe…  

(Silence. Both guys look at their glasses)  

OWEN   But then- 

ELI   Look buddy, I’m just trying to finish my drink here. I would REALLY appreciate it if I 
could just sit here and do just that. Okay? 

OWEN (A little hurt by this) Oh…Yeah. Okay. 

(Long silence. During this silence Eli swigs his beer periodically, glancing at OWEN who for 
some reason seems to be visibly upset)  

ELI   Look, man. Owen. I didn’t mean to- 

OWEN Oh no. No it’s fine. I..I shouldn’t have bothered you. (He doesn’t look up but somehow 
seems to sink into his glass) 

(Long silence) 

ELI  (Realizing he has to be the one to break the ice, but still mad about it) Okay. What is it? 

OWEN Huh? Oh, nothing. I’m good. 

ELI Alright. Suit yourself.  

OWEN Okay, I’m not good. I–I got this gift…for my girlfriend tonight. For Christmas. 

!5


