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Act I
Curtain opens with the sound of vaccuuming, Arthur Thigpen

vaccuums himself out fﬁe door, buflet table is set up fnf‘bnrﬁy.
nock on donr, enter Ilarriel ((Iaddie) zultan +heo curveys the
cetup ~ith hande on hing Lor o woment, geoes over to bhuflel and
starts eating grapes. “he gner Lo couch with granes and lies
dovn, picks up magazine. Vaccuum off, enter Arthur with party
decorations for buffet, he notices grapes gone and looks around,
goes back into the kitchen and comes back looking perplered,

Haddie is not readily visible to him. Fhone rings.

ARTHUR: Hello, Dorothy! Where are you? ...0h yes, everything's
under control... what time does J-anna's plane get in? ...already?
I better light the coals now then...why do you say that? I don't
think there's too much snow at all...Just the fa mily, no surprises,
nothing out of the ordinary....old times yeah....(little laugh)
you're right...no, just bring yourself...okay dorothy, yep...

gee &éu goon...bye. (hangs up, in the meantime Harriet has gone
around to the buffet and put the near empty grape bunch back and

is standing directly behind Arthur. He hangs up, turns around

and gasps.

ARTHUR « Harriet!

HARRIET: Hello, Arthur, did I surprise you?

ARTHUR: 'What are you doing here? I thought we decided you weren't
coming over today?

HARRIET: I gnt lonely. %¥as that your ex on the phone?

ARTIIUR: Just nne day Haddie, you can be lonely for just one day,

L] 1 . .
can't you? (o for a nice walk or something, take the dog out



and get some exercisde .

HARRIET (goes to the couch): I dont have a dog. 3o what did
your ex-wife want?

ARTHUR: Nothing, €, s  Leok
at this mess. I just finished vacuuming and now you've tracked
mud all over. I dont have time for this.

HARRIET: I sometim2s wonder why you two ever got divorced
ARTHUR: Because she snores, what difference does it make, its
over, its been over for years, now go home, please.

HARRIET: It doesnt sound that way from where T stand. “ho did
you say was coming today?

ARTHUR: Do you want tn write this down? ity tuo daughtevs ana my
con-in-1lav and that's the lret thing T any on the subject. [T
et111l have the gtenks tomrinate Lor god's nake:

HARRT!UT: And yar er-wife Dorothy.

AVPIIVR: T hope you realiwe you're doing this to gourself. Hot me,
HARRI®': I don't think you should have invited her

ARTHVR: "hy not?

HARRILET: It makes people wonder about your intentions.

ARThVR: Vhat people?

HARRIET: IME people.

ARTHUR: Very clever, Harriet, but you're not going to draw me
into an argument. Joanna's plane landed 15 minutes ago and

the whole works are due to arrive any second now and 1f there's
one thing I know, it is that they are not gonna find ynﬁ here.
HADDIE: (goes to pla%e of canapes): Is this the recipe‘that was
in Chatelaine last month?

ARTIUR: (pronelling her to donr); Maybe you didnt hear me  Harriet,
read my lips; go home.

Harriet; Arther, you're not goi ng to like this.




ARTHUR- (growing alarmed): we had an agreement.

HARRIET: I know we.did.

ARTHUR: In both of our best interests.

HARRIET: Vell, not really both. You see...

ARTHUR: I =ee nothing.

Harriet:You cee, I think the time has come to re-evaluate the
whole situation. Now listen...(sits).

ARTHUR: It's 4:30 Haddie! Don't sit down!

HaRRIET: ‘hen we first met, you were still married...

ARTHUR: SEPARATED, in the process of getting a divorce.
HARRIET: That's right, and you told me that it would have been
very (pause) unseemly, I think was the exact word you used, for
your wife or children to find out about our love affair.
LRTHUR: My god.

HARRIET: I agreed at first, I'll grant you that, I mean whole
years went by and you never even spoke to your wife, but lately
things have changed:i Now you even send her postcards when e
go away together.

ARTHuR: Just once I did that, you'll never let me forget it.
HARRIET: I think the time has come. for your EX wife and

your GROWN-UP children to face the facts about us.

ARTHUR: what facts?

HARRIET: THE facts, Arthur, I want to meet them and I want

them to meet me. Today is the perfect chance.

ARTHUR: But after all these years, they've gotten used to think-
ing of me in a certain way and that certain way doesn't include
you, at leart nc far as they're concerned. Tbs zo conforgnble
crs Yanp B An i e Hit

HARRTET: Pecnuse 15" not enaflorkahle ropy e,



L

ARTIIUR: “haet abhat the eucport chechs che cende’

IHARRTITT: Dan't be a 3'51,':?:'11_‘te, gn back tn vnr'k,

ARTHUR: T'm retired.

HARRIET: “hen Dorothy walls through that door, I want you to
introduce me to her asg your fiancée.
ARTHUR: I couldn't.

HARRIET: vhy not? |

ARTHUR: Well, we're not engaged for one thing.

HARRIET: And that brings me to the other point.

ARTHUR: But I'm very hard to live with, Harriet, demanding and
chauvinistic and totally set in my ways.

HARRIET: In other words, the man of my dreams.

ARTHUR: you must be very easy to please.

HARRIET: I am.

ARTHUR: Tell you what. I}ll think it all over very carefully
(propelling her toward door). I'll even sleep on it and T¥eET
thing in the morning we'll have coffee together and discuss the
entire matter in depth. Thank you for understanding Haddie, you
don't know how much I appreciate that. (hand on doorlknob) .
HﬁﬁRIErz I was afraid you'd say that and so... my contingency
plan.

ARTHUR: Contingency plan?

HARRIET: A compromise, see? (takes off coat and reveals a black
% white maids uniform, takes his apron) I'm’'so good to you, what
do you think?

ARTHUR: I'm appalled.

HARRIET: Thir way, you see, nobody gets embarrarced, there are

no nasty little surprises. Your family gets used to seeing me

here making my:elf at home, without any shocking emntional up-




heavals. Don't worry I'1ll =tay totally in the backgrnuﬁd and
be jurt ar inconspicuous as I lnow how. I bet they even grow
fond of me Arthur, the same vay you did.

ARTIIUR: I never lmew you had this in you lladdie. This is
blackmail.

HARRIET: Don't eraggerate. You're making yourself all red in
the Tace.

ARTHUR: I've got a heart condition Haddie.

HARRIET: No, you don't. By the way I've invited Geoffrey.
ARTHUR: Geoffrey! T can't even e¥plain you, how can I erplain
your pain-in-the-ase son?

HARRIFT: IIe thin's the vorld af you Arthur, ~hot o thing tp r2y.
(@ing dong. Iinrriet noene the daor.)

HARRTIET: Theyxe you nre 115, Gonffrey, eome on in. (d~g baping

and grot 13 ng)

QEOFFATY: . ithoy, sit, good Doy, #it, ik, SLaKs

ARTHUR: Ilot Dirty larry, too.

GEOFFRTY: Stay! (slams the door)

ARTHUR: Geoffrey! Talk to your mother, tell her she's insane'
GEOFFRIY: (goofy laugh): Oh i've always knowvn that. Remember
when you used to get mad at dad and nail his socks to the floor?
ARTIIUR: I'm starting to feel so anxious.

CEOFFRLY: Dad used to say the same thing.

HARRIET: Never mind Geoffrey. ‘'ould you like to help Arthur
with the barbecue out back, he's running a bit late.

GEOFFREY: Sure I cunrget it going in a minute. That's what I'm
nere for. Don't worry about a thing (exits and comes back) Can
I borrow come mitts, kinda cold ouf there, you know.

HARRTET: ¢n the porch. Isn't he a good boy?




ARTHUR: It looks [ike IN. . have to grin and bear it.
GEOFFREY: (calling from offstage) Got any gasoline?
ARTHUR: Use the smercz fluid!

Geoffrey; There's too much snov!

HARRIET: You'll thanlk me for this one day.

AGTHUR: I really don t think so.

([Ding Dong, enter Carole and Stanlay with bag)

CAROLE: Dad! 0Oh, its so good to gee you. You look so....(Arthur
has a fived grin on his face)...terrible. Look at him, StanLey,
what's the matter, dont you feel well?

ARTHUR: Very poorly, Carole, I'd hate to call everything off,
your sister would be so disappointed but I just got the stangest.
(almost swooning).

HARRIET: (making herself visible) I've seen this happen to lonely
bachelors before, they get =sickly one day and die  unless they're
lucky enough to find a woman to look after them.

ARTHUR: There! Its all gnne now, funniest thing that.. .come in
come in. .

CAROIE: Well if you're sure nov

ARTHUR: How are you, Stanley, traffic?

STANLEY: You realize you 've got a fairly vicious dog on your

porch, dont you Arthur?

AﬁTHUR:Oh yes, I realize, never mind that, just make yourselves
at home, I've still got a couple of things to attend to.
CAROLE: Ve can help.

HARRILT* Dont be s£illy, you're guests.

CAROILE: Vho's that Dad?

ARTHUR: O0h, she's new,

HARRIET: Fot that new

ARTHUR: Oh, yern rhe ir
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HARRITT: &+4ill, I've been here long enoush bo haor all aboud your

L3 . " L4 . .
lavely fayily, and T just eont wnid 4o oot Jame pnd your sinthog)
‘ s 3
Tt ir £n imp~ebont ©or broken Domilize 4~ neke an eflooh to got
nleng £or the cake of the children. Dnt then ngain you're not

really children are you and little pretenses of affection between
your mother and father probably seem ludicrous to you.

CARCLE: Pretenses of affection?

STANLEY: ‘ You know what that is dont you Carole?

ARTHUR: vhy dont you take their coate Harriet and then we'll go
see how the barbecue is coming along.

(Enter)Geoffry; I need another bag of charcoal.

ARTHUR: I had a full bag out there.

GEOFFREY: wWell, you don't anymore. I can go get some at the corner
dore if you like. |

ARTHUR: You'd better.

GECFFREY: Got any money? (Arthur gives him some, he exite) Did
ya mise me? (to dog)

HARRIET: That's my =on, you two will have lots to talk about .
STANLEY: I somehow doubt it.

ARTHUR ( is at the door to backyard via kitchen): NOW, Harrie t.
(Harriet flings coats on couch as they erit)jHARRIET: Just make
yourselves at home.

Qﬂtanley crosses to buffetJ'looks at grapes, picks up cannﬁe,'goes
to couch and lies dovn with magazine. Carole hangs up conts}f
STANLEY: I wonder what dgency he found that one at. -
CARCLiE: Toor dad, he muct be desnerate. How do i look IUtnnley?
APANTEY (without lcoking un): Terrific.

CARCIIE: Renlly? Do you really think #o or are you just enying that?

STAHIEY: Jurt saying vhat?

I S V—



CAROQOLE: Never mind. I'm awfully nervous today.

STANLEY: What for? * It's just your crazy, sister and your mother

and father for gods séke and the maid and the son and thé dog.
CAROIL: Joanna always makes me feel so insecure. |
STANIEY: She's good looking, so what, you've got other qualities.
CAROLE: Do I?

STANLEY: Sure.

CAROLE: Tell me what they are, I need reassurance.

STANTEY: You mean like right off the top of my head? Give

me a brealk Carole.

CAROIL: Are you =till mad that I talked you into coming here
instead of vatching tht bering old cuper bowl grmes

ATANTEY grovls ot the audience.

CARNTL: I rewenber the first time you ever cot with wme on thisg
couch, do you?

STANINT: you mesan the time your sister valked in o us and ran
screéming back to your father and we were married a week later?
CAROIE: That's not at all how it happened.

STANLEY: Hmmmph.

CAROLE: It's not the same here with father living all alone.

The house seems so big and quiet and masculine, don't you thinlk?
I've got a secret fantasy about dad, can you guess what it is?
STANIEY: He starts a foster home for wayward teenage girls.
CAROLE: No, guess again.

STANIEY: He takes out a huge insurance policy, burns the houce
dovn, then collects and moves to Maui.

CAROLE: Nope, one more guess.

STANLEY: Your mother moves back

CAROILE: How did you lknow?



STANLEY: I'm wildly intuitive. (looks at his watch) I wonder if
the 3rd quarter has started yet.

CAROLE: VWouldn't thaf be the greatest? They were such a wonderrul
couple.

STANLEY: They fought like cntsarﬂldogs, what are you talﬁiﬁg about?
CAROLE: That's passion.

STANLEY: Oh and I always thought passion was like what happened

the night you got drunk on Amaretto, 2% years ago.

CAROIE: I want you to forget that night ever happened.

STANIEY: It was your greatest hour, Carole.

CAROLE: I said, please don't talk about it anymore.

STANLEY: T V's still in the den isn't it? I think I'll go checlk
the score, just give me a call when dinner's ready.

CAROLE: This is a party.

STANLEY: No problem, just give me a call (he exits to den. )

CAROLE: Oh thanks alot Stanley. I reallyappreciate that! You're
really a great guy!

enter GEOFFREY:N&ou're pretty nice yourself, you know.

CAROLE: I'm not talking to you! (exits to bedrooms)

GEOFFREY: Oh really? (he.looks around the empty room)

Qiing dong GEOFFREY exits to kitcheg} There's somebody at the door.
(Fnter Harriet to answe-the door, Arthur comes rushing in just
before she reaches it and pulls her back and shoves her into kitchen;}
ARTHUR (opens door): Dorothy, come in, how are you? traffic?

DOROTHY: Arthur, come and give me a hug. It's nice to cee you again.

ARTHUR: You loolk wonderful.
DOROTHY: Thank you.. . Arthur, tell we gomething, *hy do you have
on vour front obep?

a bull dog




ARTIUR: Circumctances beyond my cnmirnl.

enter GEUAVEREY: Mo vonhe to lnow where the reante conbrol ic

for the TV in the kitchen.

ARTHU&: Tell your mother she can turn it off and finish making

that =alad!

exit Geoffrey.

DOROTHY: Who's that?

ARTHUR: I'll explain later. How have you been Dorothy?

DOROTHY: I have been £o busy. I can hardly keep up with things.

I usually work Sundays but I had to cancel my last 2 patients to

be able to make it today. Oh I'1l hear all about it, (rubs forehead)
they become so resentful. I try not to let them down like this

but neurotics have to deal with the real world tco. Let them
consider this a learning experience. I can't ignore my private
life all the time and I ﬁnow how important it was to you that I
come. you don't look well Arthur, what's the matter, didn't you
get my last check?

ARTHUR: Oh yes, I got it. You don't have to do that, you know.
DOROTHY: ¥We've been through thié before. "You put me fhrough school
and not longlafter that I left you. Now I feel I have to be fair.
I don't need a lawyer to tell me that. After all I have to live
with myself. One day the checks may stop but for now, Arthur, just
enjoy. ‘here's my fern?

ARTHUR: It died.

DOROTHY: It was =o healthy!

" ARTHUR: Well, it committed suicide when I stopped watering it.
DOROTIY: You still have underlying feelings of hostility for me,
I see.

ARTHUR: No, Jjust ferns.




Enter CAROLE: Hi mom.

DOROTHY: Carole, there you are. Come and give me a hug, don'%
mess my hair, that's a girl. I bet you're looking forward to
ceeing your sister again. Isn't che something travelling all

through Lurope by herself?

CAROLE: I'.ve been sick with worry that her plane was gonna
crash.

DOROTHY: It's already landed and she should be going through
customs right now.

CAROLE: That's a relief, as long as there are no terrorists in
the airport. . : .

DORCTHY: You're =o mofbid. Carole, not lile your sistcf At nll.
(Enter GenTfrey vith howl, goes to outside donr.)

ARTHUR: That'e uy gond salad howll

GUOFIRTY:  T's just water. (@wis kitchen)

CARNII "hen Joanna gels here mother would you do ne a Iavor
and try not to compsre us all the time?

DOROTHY ¢ You're slouching, Carole, stand up straight, that's it.
Now, what are you saying? I don't compare you do I?

CAROLE: Yes, you do, all the time.

DOROTHY: (gets out notebook): Interesting, now how long have you
had these feelings of s=ibling rivalry?

CAROLE : Are you taking notes for a reason?

DOROTHY: I won't if it makes you nervous.

CAROILE: 0of course it makes me nervous, you're my mother.
DOROfHY: Do you hear this Arthur? 30, where's your husband?

CAROLE: He's watching the game in the den.
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DOROTHY : Cood. Believe it or not, I approve and if he makes
you happy, well, that's even better.

CAROLLE : Vell...

DOROTHY: Did you make that dress, Carole?

CAROLE : Yes. Do you like it?

DOROTHY: Of course I do. I like ever ything you make, but I
want you to look extra nice for your sister's homecoming. Here
try this on.

CAROLE: It took me 2 weeks to decide on the pattern. The nat-
erial cost $30. I had to put the zipper in twice.
DOROTFY: But it has buttons.

CAROLE: Well it does‘now.

DOROTHY : Why don't yoﬁ just run and change into this new‘one
and show your father how nice you look.

CAROLE: wWhat if it doesn't fit?

DOROTHY ; I'm sure it will fit. It might need ironing though.

CAROLLE: Oh that's okay, dad's got a maid now, I'1l get her to do it.
enter HARRIET: I don't iron.

ARTHUR: Oh, no.
DOROTHY : What do I see? Tell me you're joking, Arthur.

HARRIET: Co ahead, Arthur, tell her.
DOROTHY: Is this what you spend my hard-earned money on? ~I]| don't

even have a maid, Arthur. It's so decadent. (pause) of course,

there's no strings attached and certainly you can spend it on what-

' ever you like.

ARTHUR: Oh, don't worry about that. I pay her very little

CAROLE : I don't mind ironing this myself, really.
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HARRIET: Good idea, the iron's in the closet.

(Exit Carole through bedroom door.)

DOROTHY (circling Harriet): well, tell me about it Arthur. This
is so out of character fof you. But then again I suppose I can
understand. It is one way of dealing with loneliness. Mother
hunan being 1o £ill the enpty chaces. A poor initation of the

1

real thinz, though. I'o corry T tnapced ot you.- T hod no idea
AT vhat vou muct be gning through. Porgiven?

ARTHUR ¢ Nothing tn forgive Dorothy, den't be silly. You've got
the wrong idea. I haven't been lonely, I mean...

HARRIET: I suppose I'1ll have to introduce myself.

ARTHUR: I'11 do it. This is my wife, I mean ex-wife...
HARRIET: of course, ilrs. Thigpen.

DOROTHY: That's Dr. Thigpen, I'm a psychiatrist.

HARRIET: well, that must come in handy.

Enter CAROLE (with dress & iron):  Lxcuse me, where's the ircn-
ing board?

HARRIET: Loolk in the closet.

CAROLE: I've already looked there.

HARRIET: well, look on the porch then.

Exit Carole through kitchen door.

DOROTHY: And your name?

HARRIET: Iy name is Mrs. Harriet Zultan and...

Enter GEOFFREY (with beer can): Did you know you were out_of

cold beer Mr. Thigpen? Taste this. It's lukewarm.

HARRIET: I told you last night to put the beer in the fridge, Arthur,
ARTHUR: Get in the kitchen!

GEOFFREY (vpulls can baclk): On %ecnnd tho&ght, you beffer not.

Never know wvhat's going around these day=. (he erits)

————— e
; e gy —
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HARRIET: That's my son,

DOROTHY $ An only cﬂild?

HARRIET: Yes.

DOROTHY . Thank God.: New I've gof an idea. VWhy den't you take
this cheesecake and pgt it in the fridge., Do you think you can
take care of that? ' | s
HARRIET: I love cheesecake. fhat kind of topping does it have?
DCROTHY: Kiwi. You egee, Arthur, I remembered.

HARRIET: Hmmph. Cherry's not good enough I guess. Never had
kiwi before. (she exits through kitchen)

DOROTHY; A compulsive eater, I'1ll bet. Well she'd better keep
her fingers off that cake. And be careful Arthur, those 2 lcok
like just the sort to drag you off to Labor Relations one day. Is
Geoffrey salaried?

ARTHUR ¢ No!

DOROTHY: That looks bad. You'd better at least give him min-
imum wage.

ARTHUR: I'm not paying anybody minimum wage to drink my beer.
Enter CAROLE: T've got the iron heating up €0 don't let me .
forgeé. Gee it's ro gond to cee you both again. It*s lie the
nld days before you 2 got divorced and T narried “tonley.

DCROTIIY . “hets o ronnntic, Jjuct lie you Arthur. Tiow don't

1et that iron get too hot or you'll scorch it.

CARPIIE: Joanna's inte, isn't she? I wonder'if something happened
to her after all?

ARTHUR: che's always late. I= she bringing that Roberto
fellow che wrote about?

CARQLE: You mean the count?

ARTHUR: ahe wrote me that he was a millionaire.
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DOROTHY : whatever he was, she's left him in Amsterdam.

(Ding Dong) That must be her and don't you feel foolish now heing

caught in your bathrobe, if you'd gone when I'd told you. (opens
door) Joanna! How beautiful!

enter JOANNA: This ie the craziest thing. (to offstage) You

got my number? Okay. Oh look at that he likes you, don't let

him lick. Ciao. I went to grade school with that guy. I haven't

seen him in 20 years. He's gorgeous.
&

DOROTHY : we've missed you so much.

ARTIIUR: Yho's out there?

CAROLE: I think it’s the cab driver dad.

JOANNA: I am totally exhausted. Talk about jet lag. Have

you ever had jet lag, Carole?

CAROLE: No, just bus lag.

JOANNA: The food on that airplane. I don't even want to

talk about how bad it was. Did anybody miss me? (on couch, lags
stretched out). Come on everybody I'm waiting for a hug. You

knov it almost feels good to be home again. Look at this plage,
it hasnt changed a bit. (Arthur and Dorsthy sit on either side of her)
ARTHUR:: I just hope you're too tired, I mean no¥ too tired, for
the party I've planned, Jo.

JOANNA: Tomorrow would have been better but what the hell we
might as well get it over with. So...Here I am...I got so much to
tell you, I don't know where to begin. (struggling to get her
boots .off) When did you get that hideous dog? Carole, do you
mind? (Carole helvs her with boots)How's whats-his-name?

CAROIE: You mean Stanley? He's fine, why do you ask?

JOANNA: Just idle curiosity.
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ARTHUR How's Roberto?

JOANNA: What a jerﬁ. IMother wait till you hear about him. (she
goes to get shoes out of bag.)

DOROTHY : You've got to break out of that syndrome, Jo.

ARTHUR: What syndrome?

CAROLE : Going out with jerle.

< OANNA: Ile was married, csn you buy that?

CARCT S Didn't you 'mow before you ctarted going ont vith hin?
Inter Harriet durting.

dJd CAHIA lle voe gepnrated fron his vife, how was T cupposed to
Imow. The creep.

DOROTHY : Now you see why your father and I tried to instill
some values in you.

JOANHNA: Look at you two. I could take a picture of you just
the way you are and it would be like 10 years ago. Nobody would
ever know the difference.

HARRIET: Something smells hot around here.

CARCLE: The iron! (r-ns out)

JOANNA: Carole hasn't changed a bit, has she? And that bath-
robe has got to be from the year one.

DOROTHY: You're not gonna believe this Joanna, but your father
has hired a maid.

JOANNA: Good. I wcs'afraid this was gonna be one of ﬁho$e
pitch in and help parties. (goes tn burfet) '
HARRIET: Don't expect too much.

ARTHUR (to Harriet): Can't you find something to do?

~

HARRIET: qure, those cushions you're sitting on need Flurfing.
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DOROTHY : Right now?

HARRIET: Would you father that I wait?

DOROTHY : Yes I would.

HARRIET: ALL right, I can wait.'(crosses her arms and waits)
ARTHURE Oh boy. Ccme and have a bite to eat, Dorothy,

look at this (leads her to buffet).

JOANNA: Mmmmm, this ie pretty good.

(Dorothy picks up empty grape etem and hands it to Arthur who
hands it to Harriet who eats the last grape and puts it back.)
HARRIET: Glad you like it, that's my special liver pate.
JOANNA: It tastes like crabmeat.

ARTHUR: It is crabmeat.

HARRIET: Okay, picky people, call it crab lver then.

JOANNA (puts the 2nd one back): I always thought crab liver was
poisonous.

HARRIET: vhat's the matter, you got allergies?

ARTHUR : Have you finished making that salad? g o
KARRIET: You know you're very bosey. (Goes to door and retrieves bowl)
‘DOROTIY: I realize this is inconvenient, but I've got a few calls

I have to make. Can you £ave all the tall till I get back? I dm't
vant to mics ﬂnything: vhy Jdon't you gn frewh@n un, jﬁunnm. and

then I think vour fother's got o borbecue planned.

JOANITA: Tn January? You're nutz, you know that? But I love it.
Can somebody get the rest of my bags? (e?its)

HARRIET: sure. (pause) Vell get Stanley to do it.

DOROTHY: Do you mind being left all alone for a little while Arthur?
HARRIET: Yhat am I/chopped liver?

ARTHUR: 0h no nroblem, Dorothy, male yourself at home. The
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other phone is in the den.
DOROTHY : Ooh, I haven't forgotten. How could I after all the
years you and I lived-here together. Isn't it funny how much
the girls want us to get back together?
ARTHUR: Very funny. (Harriet laughs) .
DOROTHY: Tt's not a bad idea, of course it would never worl,
but you know I still feel so nostalgic when I come here. I wculd
have thought those feelings would have been dead &nd buried by now.
HARRIET: well get a shovel and start digging.
DOROTHY: Now look here Harriet.
ARTHUR: Come Dorothy (leading her to d:n) make your calls.
There should be some paper and pens on the desk.
DOROTHY (exits through den door): I won't be long.
ARTHUR (advances on Haddie): Vhat happened to staying in “he
background, hmmm? What happened to inconspicuou’s, what happend
to quiet, what happened to nice?!
HARRIET: 0Oh Arthur, you're mad at me. I can't believe it, our
{irst fight in 5 years.
ARTHUR: This is not our first fight but it could well be our
last. I am finding this extremely hard to deal with.
HARRIET: I'11l be good from now on. I promise. Don't get upset,
you won't even know I'm here.
ARTHUR: That's what you said before.
HARRIET: I mean it this time.
ARTHUR: No more catty remarks?
HARRIET: None I swear. (pause) An angel in disguise, I promise.
(pousé) Do you want me to get out the party hats now?

ARTHUR: No, it's too early.



_ Enter DOROTHY (leading Stanley by the arm): You're a man Stanley,
you should lnow by now how to deal with minor disappointments.
STANLEY: It's a tie score with 15 minutes to gn. 1I've got money
on this game.

DOROTHY: Game! There's the oPefative word. Is it fair to

‘ask my ratients to put their anguich aside vhile I walt Tor yir
Ygame' to end?

ATANTEY . “h~ eores about o bunch of nute, I's talking SUPER BT
here!

ITARRTIET You tell her Stanley!

DCROTHY : Your subconscious prejudices are showing Stanley. Try
to control them. After all your subconscious holds the key tc

i

é healthy mind.

STANLEY: I'11 let you know when I need an appointment.
DOROTHY : well don't wait till the last minute. I'm booked solid
for the next 6 months. There's Joanna's bags, do you mind?
(They exit out respective doors, Stanley with bags)

HARRIET: You lnow there's something weird about your family.
Have you ever noticed that?

ARTHUR:  With a gon like Geoffrey, I wouldn't talk.

Ding dong.

enter AIGETA (sith motorcycle helmet, dressed punk): Hi! Wow.
Is that bike ever fast. ZIucky I didn't see any cops.

(Haddie and Arthur sre stunned)

_ HARRIET: yes, lucky.

~ ANGELA: Hey, I love yaour outfit.

HARRIE%:‘ This old thing?

ARTHUR: Ytho the hell are you?

ANGETA: Angela.




ARTHUR: I'm afraid you have the wrong houre, Angela.
ANGETLA: Oh no I doh't. 22 Quebec Drive, scays right here.
Didn't Dr. Thigpen tell you I was coming?

ARTHUR:  NO. '

ANIGELA: I'm her new receptionist, you know, girl friday, kind
of thing?

ARTHUR ¢ I don't lnow anything at all about any of this=.
ANGELA: well, she wanted me to deliver the present che got
for her daughter. The one that just got back from Europe.
HARRIET: Do you wanna ask or should I?

ANGELA: Hey, have I made a mistake here? Are you Mr. Thigpen

or what?

ARTHUR: 0r whet. I mean yes. And what present are you talking
about?

ANGELA: The mctorcfcle. what else? . /
HARRIET: what else? So you're the receptionist? (goes to buffet
f~1 cananc and then couch)

ANGELA: Yeah, I answer the phone and say hi to the crazies when
they come in and I'm learning how to type and stuff but that's not
the real fun part. HMind if T conme in, this dng... 4 se

(clozes doonr) There's Now whal vas I saying?

ARTHUR: The real fun »art?
ANGELA: Oh yeah, the real fun part, for me that is, is meeting

all them crazies and seeing what she does to their minds and some-

times when they're waiting for their appointment I have a little

talk with them myself just to stir things up a bit. I got kind

of a Inack for it I think . People open up to me. Vhere's Dr.

Thigpen anyway?




HARRIET: She's yakking away on the phone right now, with some
of the craszies.

ARTHUR: Haddie, why don't you take Angela's coat while she's
waiting.

HARRIET: I juet sat down.
il

C
ANGELA: NO, no don't get up. Here you  take it, you're not
doing anything.
ARTHUR: why didn't I think of that? (hangs up coats)

Enter CEOFFRLEY: MNr. Thigpen, did you want the picnic table shovelled
off?

ARTHUR: MNo' T Heen‘.vl"zs.u-- Oh | dont *ia(they exit)

ANGELA: . he soonds. confused. Jue seen tha beddr.
Tts pot a jéacl Qﬁn.

HARRIET: I love him, Angela.

ANGELA: Oh really? (fpbuft) M, Hhis (5K prc(:h] fzm.;:T.
HARRIET: I don't know what to do.

ANGET A: You don't mind if I help mysell here?

HARRIET: He's afraid fo make a committment to me.

ANGELA: Why don't you tell him you're pregnant? (pause) Really,
it'11 either vork right away or it won't work at all.

HARRIET: In my case it wouldn't work at all

ANGELA: well, it is worth a try.

Enter Carole with dress on, iron and robe in hand.

CAROLE : Dad wants to talk to you Harriet, he's out by the barbecue?

e e « Rt et
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HARRIET: Every time I get comfortable.(gets her scarf) That
man is so demanding. Do you know that about your Iather,
Carole® He can't function without a woman around to
do his bidding
CAROLE: I know. He's afraid to admit it but he wants.mother
back and I think she's ready to give it another try.
wouldn't that be wonderful?
HARRIET: But what about me?
CAROLE: Oh, I'm sure she'd keep you on. Dad said you werent
alot of money; (Harriet marches out) Ch I shouldh'=
have said that. Its so tactless to talk about money
to the hired help. I don't Inow you by the way,
I'm Carole, one nf the daughters
ANGITLA: ' "h y~u're the other cirter. I'm Angeln,_yﬂﬁr nother's

receptionict. Do you work?

CARCIE: o, I'm a housewife. Did you come for the party?
ANGELA: o I just rode the motorcycle over your mother's

giving to your sister.

CAROLE: You're kidding.
ANGELA: But maybe I'll stay. Is it like a real party?
CAROLE: A family affair, you know the kind of thing, barbecue

out back and the game on TV.

ANGELA: Oh, is that it? Well I got a family too. My mothers
a gutless wonder and my fathr's a stupid bullying drunk, iy
brother left home when he was 14 and I was kicked out when I was
13 so we don't have too many of these family affairs. You've got
blue eyes don't you? I wish I did.

CAROLE: Why were you kicked out?

ANGELA: I vas pregnant.

CARCIFE : I never even kissed a boy till I was 16.




ANGELA:
CAROLE:
ANGELA:
CAROLE:
ANGELA:
CAROLE:
ANGELA:
CAROLE:

Hey, that's funny, I never did either.

But you Jjust said...oh miged. Stanley!
Vho's Stanley?

iy husband.

Been married long?

A few years.

That must be nice. Iy record was 10 months.

It is nice as long as you don't end up with a sex

f'end like I did.

ANGELA:
CAROIE :

what's wrong with that?

You mean you don't know? (enter STANLEY) OF there you

are honey, say hello to Angela, my mothers receptionist.

ANGELA:
CAROLE:
ANGETLA :
CAROLE:
ANGETLA:

YOU Never told me he wore glasses.

I didn't know it was important.

But i:'s so weird. I always fall for guys with glasses, too.
Stanley only wears them to read. (removes his glasses)

Oh don't worry, I'm not gonna Flirt with your husband,

he's a little too married for me. May be I should get going.

STANLEY :

CAROLE :

what's your hurry? You just got here.

I'm sure Angela's got a million things more exciting

to do than sit around a barbecue with a bunch of people she doesn't

know.

ANGELA (warily): I like barbecues.

STANLEY:

we could have a snowball fight while we're waiting for

the steaks tn cook.

CAROLE:

STANLEY s

CAROLE:

How can you flirt with her? She's practically insane.

She is?

Yes, she is. And deo you have any idea what she's brought

for Joanna from mother?

STANLEY :

A vaccuum cleaner?

. PN E— e e T e ——-
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CAROILIZ I'n! A mrtoreycle. Ve gob o cet of encycloneding
~and 3 m-nthe - orth ~f free therrp»y rhen ve gt married. nd
she gets a m~torcycle just for coming hnme. The whnle thing

is obscene. (covers her mouth and runs out).

ANGELA: (hs 1ding her ears)VJHY'Fs she‘ye”fjj at me lihe fhaf‘?
.:Cfd.o,f_\ l‘[’ —C—.Wf\ kr\al.Q L\e.K.—' GOJ. o ot never S-{T)PS‘
STANLEY: She's not really yelling at you. It's Jjust a little

temrer tantrum. She has them all the time., It's gnt nnthi.g

to do with you. . .

ANGELA: . can't penple be nice tn each nther? Nnbndy;s
ever nice.

STANLEY: Christ, it's sunday tnday. and I could be home
right now vatching the game. Lonk, she's nice, she's nice,
everykLndy's nice, don't vinrry about it okay, Jjust forget it.

enter JNANNA: Angela? I've heard rumours, is it true?

ANGELA: Right out front see for yourself. (Jnanna exits)

STANLEY s All back to normal now are we? I thought you =said

you worked for Dr, Thigpen?

ANGELA: I do. I just dnn't li¥e yelling. that's all.

Enter JNANNA: (yelling) Oh I'm the hanpiest girl alive. I can't
believe mnther. she's the best =ther in the whnle world!!

STANLEY: SSSH., cssshhhh, don't yell. 'e d-n't 1lie yelling (winks

and m~tions)
L]

JOANNA: Oh give me those keyes. I've just grt to go and start

it (exite),
ANGELA: Is she a m~rdel? If I wvere as tall as that I'would have:
been a mndel. MMy bnyfriend takes pictures ~f me in a bathing

suit s-metimes but he says I'm ton rshort for th: right effect.

He's really smart +ay smarter than me. He's taught me lnts gf =tuff,



STANLEY: vhat's he taught yoru Angela?

ANGETA : rell, right no he's teaching me the names T drinfc
and h~+ £~ mir them, like gracch-ppers ond rob roy-. He's gnt
n ligt ~f them ta-ed to the fridge and every night he comes over

and teste me ~n them. He rays I'd wake a great bartender.

STANLEY: “hat does he do ¥
ANGELA: I don't know. Something to do vith hotels. He's away

alot that's all I Inow. He vas kinda mad that I gnt this job
working for Dr. Thigren (enter JNOANNA) but what the hell he

doesn't o*n me yet.

JOANNA: Own you yet? What a way to look at it. You're as bad
as my sister.

STANLEY: I don't hear your bike running Joanna.

: JOANNA: There must be something wrong with it I couldn't get

it started.

STANLEY: Flnoded?
JOANNA: Not likely. %Yhy? Yoru vanna come outeide vith me and

have a 1nok?

STANLEY : Hey, listen, I'm a hanpily married man.
JOANNA: what a pile of garbage that is.
ANGELA: You should have seen my firet husband. He was so cute.

I vas really in love with him; hefs in jail now, I th'nk he gets

out next year. He's gonna be real cur-rised vhen he sees me again,

T vas pretty immature vhen he knew me.

Enter CAROIE: Angela, I vant to arologize.

ANGELA: Yeah?

CAROLE: It vas wrong of me to ray the things I did and I'm very

sorry if I upret you. I mean that.
ANGELA: Nn 'ridding.
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JOANNA (mimicking): ©Oh Angela can you ever forgive mel 1 just don't
nnw vhat came nver me. (hand tn her head) I am so sorry, so terribly
sorry. I'll never be able to fncelmyself again.
CAROILE: vhat's vrong »ith you?
JOANNA: Nothing. I just thought you needed a hand there. Give
your anology a little more imnact. | S

CAROILE: It's all a big joke to you. You don't 'mow how to be

sincere. You've never said you're sorry in your life.

- JOANNA: Why should I? 1've never done anything I've been sorry
for.
CAROLE: what about the time you changed all the grades »n your

rerort card?

JOANNA: I never did any such thing.

CAROLE : You were caught, Jonanna.

JOANNA: It was a joke, a rractical joke.

STANLEY: I bet everybody laughed their heads o i 5

ANGELA: vhen I vas in the 7th grade I had a math tencher vhn used to..
CAROLE ¢ v  DON"T " AHT T HEAR ABNUT IT'!

(Angeln retreats and crvers her enrs)

JOANNA: 2 Phra her a rope Dlonley, T thin% rhe'c zli ped right
aver the edge.

NTANLEY *hich ~ne?

Enter DOROTAY: There. I'm finished. And I've ﬁrnmised myself not
another neurntic for the rest of the day. Just my lnvely-family.

CAROLE: 3ametimes I hrve the most terrible thoughts about my
cister.

Enter GLNFFREY (vith nrarty hate): I've got 2 rinks and 7 blues left,

(crunting heads) sn it looks 1i"e soamebody's gonna have to share.

Enter HARRIET: I've g~t 7n ann~unceaent to male.



Enter ARTHUR: Steake are ~n. “ho's hungry?

STANIEY: I'm hungry.

DOROTHY : I'm famished.

HARRIET: I'm nregnant.

ARTHUR: Rare. medium or well-done?

Pause

DOROTHY : Rare frr me. (taking Arthur's arm as they exit) Keen

an eye on her Arthur, its ton early to tell but we might be
dealing vith peychntic delusions here. (they erit)

HARRIET (to Angela): Thanks a lot.

ANGELA: Hey, don't blame me I never gave you any guarantees.

Curtain

e — i - e g e e
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ACT II Scene 1

A cnunle of hours later. .

Joanna is on the 'hone. laughing. llarriet ir at buffet. nibbling.

JNANNA: But listen, that's nnt even the best rart yet;..

enter DOROTHY: 'e don't lie tn aimit it, ve can't explain it but

| it is the strangest thing 'every full .non there's a definite

increase: accidents; suicides, nverdoses, nervous breakdovns,
mental collapses. I conuld go on. Tell me vhy. You must have
seen the same thing ~hen you vere nursing at the hospital Arthur.

.ARTHUR (enters a few steps behind): Ahhhh ve never naid an (attenti~-n
o that).....

GEOFFREY (runs out interrupting): But look Mr. Thigpen he’s really
a great specimen. You 've never ceen him at his best.

DOROTHY : ©it dovn Arthur, leave that t» the heln.

GENFFRIFY T've been uttting him thr-ugh thir really ertensive

; Y-u'll never find Anither

training cource f£or the last 6 wonthe.

guard dng li%e him.

ARTHUR: I don't li'e bull dngs.
GEOFFRIY: But he's almnst a nure bred. At this price he's a steal.
ARTHUR: You expect me to pay for Dirty Harry? I wouldn't take

him if you gave him away, no sane nerson vould.

DOROTHY : Do you remember that coclker shaniel puppy you got me for
Christmas the first year we were together?

GEOFFRLEY: I haven't had a single break-in since i've n ned_ him.

ARTHUR: You don't have anything Genffrey} vhy would anybody want
tn break intn your place?

GEOFFREY: why take chances? Anyway I just thrught you'd like first
chnt at him. I rut alnt ~f energy int» that dog and snmebody's

grnna vant to give me ton dnllar for him.

DOROTHY : "hy don't you Jjust get a real job .Ge~ffrey?
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GEOFFREY: If you change ynur Mind) "r. Thigpen
ent2r CAROLE with ANGELA- ~n her heels.
CARNLE : That was : 1lovely dinner dad. I'm just onutting a few
nf these dirhes away.
ANGETA: Yeah, really. So, I saidjohimﬂlook‘ that's like 20

L]
light years from nov and if you ask me.. . (she fnllows CARCLE out)

DOROTHY s My neck, Arthur, do you know it still bothers me some-
times? Remember how you used to rub it for me?

HARRIET: My how time flies; next thing you know everybndy will
be thinking abnout goiﬁg home I guess. 4

JOANNA: (hanging un) I guess I have to make an annearance here

See you later, Dbye. ell. it sounds like the old gang really

misced me.

Enter CAROIE & ANGELA

CAROLE : Coffee's almost ready
ANGELA: I didn't believe him at first But sure enough ? weeks later. .
CAROLE: Angela has the most interesting stories to tell about

her rejected boyfriends  You should all hear this one. Go on

Angela finish your story

ANGELA: well I was just gonna say that ? weeks later he shoved
up in an army uniform and said goodbye. I thought holy cow. he

really did mean it, It blew me away, Isn't that snmething?

GEOFFREY: He enlisted? Vhat an idiot

. JOANNA: ¢ That's nnthing Do you knor I had a man %ill hinself
Tor me once.

DOROTHY : P111e%

JOANNA: Na, a gun. e left the mact incredible nnte I thinl
I £till have it rore here, Dear Joanna, By the time you read this, .,

CAROLE: HOv ern you brag about it® That's a man's life you're




talking about.

JOANNA: Look, I thin% I 'mow that better than you do I didn't
see ybu at the morgue identifying any bodies. Anyvay it wasn't
my fault, I can't help vho falls in love with me.

DOROTHY: Joanna's right Carnle and it takes n very nealthy nind

not to feel guilty about it. I'm proud of her

CAROLE: I don't even helieve her.

HARRIET: I had a man that went insane over me once.

ARTHUR: Harriet!

DOROTHY : Uh oh,

HARRIET: This is true Arthur isn't it Ge@fffeyv I never told
you this before?

GEOFFREY : Tt's true allright. I'm %“he nne that called the hospital

CAROLE: what happeneé§ |

HARRIET: Thies fellow I had been dating every nnce in awhile had

asked me tn marry him., I tnld him I'd think it ~ver and to come
tn my houre the next morning and I'd give him my answer.

ARTHUR: Nothing wrong vith that.

HARRIET: The next morning he showed up as he'd nromised. I could
hear what sounded like singing throught the curtains and I thmﬂht
"nh he's rerenading me "

GEOFFREY: He was serenading you at first.

HARRIET: I watched him frr a minute and then the serenading
turned tn caterrailing and before you know it he vas twitching
all over like a madman and chrielking tn go along with 1t right

on my front lavn. He never cto: ped till they came to tale him
awny; strait jacket and all

CAROLE: How embarracsing.

HARRIET: Far him nr for me?




JOANNA:

HARRIET: -

DCROTHY =

clacsic eénse ~T convercioen reacti~-n,  he —ar

that your sn-:er

ANGELA:
DOROTHY @
ANGELA:

JOANNA:
ANGELA:
DOROTHY ¢
CAROLE:

ANGELA:
JOANNA:
ANGELA:

DOROTHY :

ARTHUR:
DOROTHY:

(Ding dong)

ARTHUR?

31

He sounds beyond embarrassment.
Have you ever hegrd of anything like that befrre Drctor?

rh yes, T have, It's not ar rare as y-u think, A
undoubtedly afraid
ag going o be yes,

Remember our WGdnesﬁay afternoon appointment?

our?

Yeah, that guy who was tired all the time?

Mother, hadn't you better teach Angela about prof-

essional ethics?

I'm not mentioning any names, I just wanted to say
that he asked me out.

I hope you had the sensefto gay nho.

Angela doesn't know that word.

I went out with him and we ended up talking for hours.

I think I helped him qulte a bit. He sald he was

starting to feel llke he wasn't really crezy anymore.
I bet you're even thinking of obening up your own
practice, aren't you Angela? o

I think I'd make a pretty good psychiatrist.

Don't overestimate yourself Angela, It takes years

of schooling for one thing and alot more oRn the ball

than what you've got.
You're pretty blunt, aren't you?

I want to nip tuls in the bud.

Who could that be?

(CAROLE answers the door, enter MRS. KING)

MRS, KINGi

What 2 cute little bulldog. what's his name?

TEh A



DOROTHY :
GEOFFREY:
MRS. KING:
GEOFFREY:
DCROTHY:

MRS, KING:
DOROTHY :
MRS, KING:
DOROT: Y
MRS. KILG:

ANGELA:
DORCTHY :

MRS. KING:
DCROTHY :
Mrs. KING:

LORCTHY :

ANGELA:

DCROTHY :

P2

Mrs. King! ‘What are you doing here?

That's Dirty Harry.

My appointments at 6:30

He's for sale by the way.

But I had to canceli}ﬁur appointment today, Mrs. King.
How did you find me?

The lady on the telephone.

My answering servlice?

Yes, . ; .

But didn't Ahgala call you to change 1t%
Yes, Angela called.

See what I meani 1 already changed her to Wednesda}y
morning, Dr. Tonlgren, at 10:15.

You see lirs. King you're changed. (orm around her)
Wednesday morning at 10:15. Will thst be allright?
Oh no, mustn't chanie my ep; olntment.

Eut Wednesday's only 3 days a%waj.

No, no, mustn't cuenge my spyolntment.

This is so awkward. Artour do ycu mind% Just a

few minutes of privacy 1ls zll vie need. Thank you.
Come wit. me, lirs. King. It's quite all rizht.

Do you want me to take notes?t

No, I do not. (They enter den and a second later out

comes STANHLEY)

STANLEY:
Ci4RCLE:
HARRIET:

CARCLE:

Je sus Christ.
Well, whot are we gonne do now’
Let's Just talk.

Ab-out whot?




HARRIET:

JOANNA:

ARTHUR:

GEOFFREY:

CARCLE:

JOANIA:

ARTHUR:
STANLEY:
JOANNA:

CAROLE:

JOANHNA:

ARTHUR:
HARRIET:
ARTHUR:

JOANNA:

CsROLE:
STANLEY :

CARCLE!

Oh anything interesting, llke our future plans, let
Arthur stert, 1t's his house.
I haye a better i1dea, let's not end say w4 a3d.:"

That 1s a much better idea. More cheesecake anyone?

Sure,

Forget the food daﬁ, come on I want to hear what ycu

have to aay.

There goes goody 2 shoes again. Isn't 1t funny, that

I'm the one that just got back from Europe and nobody
seems the slightest Dbit interested in what I have to say?
Yes, let Joanna talk, after all this party 1s in her honor.
Why don't you show us your plctures, Joanna?

Czrole there's more to

How'd you know I had plctures?

your husband than meets the eye. I Jjust happen to have

a few right here. (gets out a huge pile).

What a good idea. We'd love that.

You might think soime of them are a bit risqué, maybe

I should show those flrst.

1'm gonna go finish cleaning up.

Don't put the leftovers away, I might get hungry later.

YOU'RE coming with me. (THEY ex1t)

Okay, they're not 1n order yet but let me see, okay, this
is one taken in Venlce. That's me in the gondola, that's

Adolfo, and that's Father Glovannl in the canal. ZIsn't

he gorgeous?
Oh. (hand to her head)

What's the matter?

Nothing rea.ly. I just got a funny 1ittle headachs

all of a sudden. I think I better go lie down for
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& for a2 minute. Sorry Joanna.
JOANNA: You liar.
CAROLE: What?
- JOANNA: You heard me? You're not sorry and you don't

have a headache elther. You Just don't want to
gsee my plctures éo you make up that convenlent excuse,
Maybe your husband falls for that one but I don'f.
I can see right through you Carole.
CAROLE: I'm not going to get upset agnin. I know she doesn't
really mean all those terrible things she's saying.
(deep breaths). I'm Just golng to calm down. There.
Stanley, I think we'd better not spend the night after
21l. I want to go home . Now., I'll go tell Dad,
JOANNA: Why don't you Just admlt 1t Carole. You're Jjealcus
of me and you always have been. Really 1 feel sorry for you.
C4ROLE: (whirling on her) All right I admit it. Are you happy
nows! But not for the reasons you think, I'm jealous
because you're inconsiderate and gelf-centered and a
compulsive liar and everybody st111 likes you better
than me.
JOANNA: Why you phony! To think you've always pretended jyou

loved me,

CARCLE: I do love you: And I don't have the slightest idea why.

(The stage 1s suddenly plunged into darknes3 by Angela who became
'disturbed' by the yelling.)
CARCLE: Stanley.

together { JOANNA: What's going ont
Stanley: Hey! The fuse.



ANGELA:

STANLEY:
ANGELA:

CAROLE:
JOANNA:

ANGELA:

* ALL?

ANGELA:
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(1ights a candle) Ssssshhhh, that's better, that's

much better. (very socothing) Can you all find a

place to sit down? Don't worry about a thing I'm going

to help you. |

What's going on here?
Relax, you're going}to feel much better a1l of you. No
more hostility, no more arguing, Jjust put everything out
of your minds. I want you to concentrate on thls light.
You see it flicker%? You feel calmer already.

I don't know what came over me there.

I do.

Don't think about that now. Put it right out of your mlnds
and Just think about how relaxed you feel. You're very
comfertable and at ease. Your hearts'r’ not racling eanymore
and you feel beaceful. Very peaceful. Relax éné listen
to my volce. I want to help you. The light 1s maklng your
eyes feel tired, they want to close, you feel even calmer
now and are ready to go to sleep. Very tired, very peace-
ful. When I blow this candle out you will be totally
reléxed and ready to follow my suggestions. I will

help you to feel much better. XYour eyes are very heavy.
and closing. You want to do exactly what I tell you.

Now you are asleep. You will wake up only when I rellght
this candle. Can you all hear me?

Yes.

Good, This is just as easy as I thought 1t was going

to be. DNow let's have some fuh. Start golng back Iin
your minds to when you were young. First you're 20 years

old, now you're 15, back, back, now you're 10, are you
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there? (yes) Good and when I blow this candle out
you will be 8 years old. Ready? here we go, 1, 2, pouf.
(she turns the light on) There? How do you feel?
Any different?
(CARCLE reaches for a glass Qf wine, tekes a sip, then glggles)
JOANNA: Carole! I'm gonna tell!
ANGELA: I knew I eould do.itl o
GECFFREY: Wow! I'm impressed. That's really neat.
ANGELA: Hey! (whirls around to find Geoffrey who has stayed
in the background forgotten during hypnosis) It didn't
work on you.
GEOFFREY : I guess not, Do you want to try again?
ANGE1A: No, I 1like you fine the way you are. You don't yell
at people and get them all upset. Now we can ge%
to know each other a 1ittle better. Don't you kilds

have something you can do?

JOANNA There's nothing to do around here.

STANLEY: Let's go outside and bulld a snowman.

CAROL®: It's dark out.

STANLEY: There's a full moon out there, 1t's bright as dayv.
JOANNA: It's not bright as day, dummy.

ANGELA: Do you date alot, Geoffrey?

GECFFREY: Sure I've been out with girls before, what do you think

I am?
ANGELA: I think you're nice, that's all.
JOANNA: Has anybody ever séen Amy Klingdoff's feet?
STANLEY: Who's she?
JCAINA: She's a kid in my school.

CAROLE: Yeah I‘ve seen em.




STANLEY:
JOANNA:
STANLEY:

JOANNA:

Are they big?
No, they're tiny, they're about this bilg.
Bull.

They are, it's true., I'm not lieing,I've seen them.

(Stanley grabs Joanna's scarf and runs, Joanna chases him around

couch, screaming, Carole jumps up on couch, all yelling like kids)

ANGELA:

CAROLE:
JOANNA:
CAROLE:

GECFFREY:

ANGELA:
-GECFFREY :

ANGi'LA

GEOFFREY:

ANGELA:

GEOFFREY:
ANGELA:
JOANNA:

ANGELA:

QECFFREY!,

ANGELA:

Shut up! Shut up or I'll send you to bed! There

tnat's better, now be nice children and don't meke me
angry.

Is that the babysitter?

I guess 80.
She's pretty mean.
Maybe it's time I took Dirty Harry out for a walk, he
must be getting pretty bored out there all by himself.
Oh don't go, stay and talk to me. (grabs his arm) .
Oh, okay.
You're such s good boy, so thoughtful. Ms brother was
like you,but dad thought he was a slssy and he uged to
treat him awful.
what haprened to him?
He droppad cut of school and ran away. 1 think he llves
in Las Vegas now, I don't know,
I played. poker once. Lost $10. Do you have a dog?

No, but I‘have 4 cats. '
When's mom coming home, we don't llke you.
You be good and don't be dlsrespectful.
Whet do yau think Dr, Tulgren ls gelng to say when she

comes out and finds them like thils?

She 1s goin« to have to change her opinlon of me, that's



what I think. She said I didn't know anything
abot anything 2nd thers you go. But I'm not

splteful. I don't hold it against her.

STANLEY: Let's glay hide 'n' ssek.

JCANNA: Okay, odd finger's 1t. (they play, Stanley is "1t D
ANGELA: Are you :sayf? :

GEOFFREY : Ho. Are youf

ANGELA: lNo.

ECFFREY Well that makes 2 of us doesn't 1t7% Look I think

you'd better change th.m back novu. You'vs w~de your

5 point.
ANGELA: Don't be stupid. They're out of tue uay, aren't they?
GEOFFREY: Cut of the way?
AlIGELA: Yeah. I mean in case you wanted to get to know me better

or secmething like that.
GEOFFREY : Do you mean...(Angela nods)...ond they 're too busy
playing to...(éhe nods)...l see...yes...do you know
the last time something like this haprened to me I

wasn't quite ready for 1t.

ANGELA: You weren't, hey?

GEQOFFREY: No, But now...

ANGELA: Now%

GECFFREY: Now, I still don't think I'm ready for it. HMaybe 1n

a couple of weeks fiem wew, I1'll get tickets to &

hockey game and gilve you a call. Hewsthat sovnd 7

Enter HARRIET:I've got ébmething important to say, I'm not waltlng
eny longer.

GEOFFREY : ilom, walt. ;

HARRIET: No, Geoffrey, it's now or never. Would everyone ploase..ss

i it e e gy



(Girls run screeching to the couch and yell Home Free!l)

STANLey :

JCANNA:
- HKRRIET:
STANLEY:
CARCLE:
HARRIET:
ANGELA:

JCANNA:
GEOFFREY

AnGELA:

CARCLE:
ANGELA:
HARRIET:

GEOFFREX:

ANGELA:
HARRIET:
ANGELA:

STANLEY $

. JOANNA:
Enter ARTHUR:

STANLEY

ae

That's not falr. You mever sald anything about the

couch being home base.

Everybody knows there's home base in hide 'n' seek.
...81lt down?

But you never sald where 1t was, that's not falr.

Big wow.
I need a glass of wine,
quiet down. Harriet has something important to tell

you. Now who wants to get Aunt Harriet a glass of wilne?
She's not our auat!

Oh boy.

You're a very naughty girl and 1 don't like that. I
bet your silster Carole would be happy to get Harriet
a gless of wine.

I don't know if I can reach the glasses.

Well, Jjust try. 0910& cedks  Kikdhen)

There's something funny golng on here. Geoffrey will
you get Arthur in here for me.

This shOJld be good. (exits).
Do you think my jeans are tight enough?
Tight enough for what?
You know.
Who wants to arm wrestle with me, Joanna?
okay.

What tige 1s 1t7 1Is Dorothy finished yet?

It's (figuring it out) 10 minutes past 6:30,

(Everyone stares at him)

STANLEY:

Wwhy are you lcoking at mei Is that wrong?

R —— e e s o e S T —
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(Arthur & Harriet grope for each other and hold hands.

Enter CAROLE with wine glass, walking like a kid,

not to splll 1t.)

VANGELA:
CAROLE:
ARTHUr:

CAROLE:

(Arthur
ANGELA:

ARTHUR:
HARRIET:
STANLEY :
JOANNA:
CAROLE:
JOANNA:
CAROLE:
JOANNa :
STANLEY :
- JOANNA:
STANLEY:
JOANNa.:

- STANLEY:

CAROLE:
JOAIINA':
CARCLE:

JOATINA:

Careful.

I'm sorrry.

Where's Geoffrey?

It's beyond welrd Arthur.

Hey .

"he dumb babysitter's gone.

trying desperately

You're spilling 1it.

I didn't mean 1it.

Do you feel allright Carole?

Yes, dadd y, and I'm not tired so please don't make me

got to bed yet.

and Harriet sit on couch, dazed)

St111 in the kitchen? pon't call

him, I'll go find him. (exits kitchen)
Do things séem a little welrd to you Harrliet?

How much wine did we drink?

Let's do somet ing.

1 got a good ldea.

What?

Let's play spin the bottle.

Joanna !

What?

I don't feel like 1t.

Chicken.

I am not,

Then go and get a bottlé and. prove it.

All right.

I bet you'll chicken out before I do. (exits kit

Have you ever done this before Jo?

No, but I've seen the blg kilds play.

Do they really kiss or Jjust pretend?

Just pretend.



CARCLE:
STANLEY:
ARTHUR:

HARRIET:
ARTHUR:
HARRIET:
ARTHUR:

HARRIET:

41
Okay, we'll do the same thing. Ssshh, don't say anything.
(returns with bottle) Who goes first?
I saw an ad in the paper the other day for a trip for
2 to Mexico. |
Yes, I1've seen those.
It was $950 returq.
That seems like alot doesn't 1t7
It included 3 nights at the Tijuana Hilton.

That sounds lovely, Arthur

(Above dialogue 1is spoken mechanically in a dazed manner., )

(GIRLS squeai)

CAROLE:
JOANNA:
STANLEY:
C:i:RCLE:

(He spins, Joznna stops 1t with her foot.)

CARCLE:
JOANNA:

STANLEY:

Oh he got himself, now he's gotta kiss himself,
No, he doesn't, he goes agaln when that happens.
You're making up the rules as you go along.

Go agaln Stanley, hurry up.

Hey, you stopped 1t wilth your foot!
I did not. Kiss me Btanley.

Ahh, I don't want to pley thls anymore.

(Joanna leans forward and kisses him quickly)

CARCLE:

I'm telling! Dad!! Joanna...(Stanley clamps hils

hand over her mouth)

STANLEXY:
CARCLE:
"HARRIET:
ARTHUR:
HARRIET:
ARTHUR:
HARRIET:

Ssshh, you'll get us all in trouble.

Well she sald she'was just gonna pretend.
Do you feel old Arthur? |
1've never felt so old in my life.

You'd better do something.

What do you suggest?

Talk to Angela. She knows something.
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ARTHUR: She's a strange girl, isn't she? I thought that
from the minute I lald eyes on her. Do you think
it was a.nice party Haddle?
HARRIET: Very nice, Arthur, very nlce.
ARTHur: Thank you. |
(Enter‘DOROTHY 4nd MfS. KING)
DOROTHY : All right Mrs. King, shall we cancel wédnesday anc.
Jjust stick to Sunday then%
MRS. KING: Yes, next Sunday. 6:30
DOROTHY : (opens door). Good bye.
MRS. KING: Nice doggle (door closes.)
DOROTHY : My god, I thought she'd never stop talkling. Oh but
she's not even the worst of them, Some of them border
on the ridiculous. I shouldn't feel thls way I suprose
but I get so frustrated with all the pettiness sometimes.
Of course I can't say blg deal when they cry to me about
thelr foolish cat or some such thing. Can you lmaglne
what kind of a practice I'd have 1f I yawned in their
faces ond sald "Who cares?"? That's what I felt 1ike
saying though, especially knowing that my precious family
was here walting for me and I was mlssing all the talk,
But when someone 1s mentally disturbed 1t can't always
be put on hold to sult the doctor, can 1t?%
CARCLE: Hi, mommy. Is the lady all better now? '
DCROTHY : (whirls around and l:ughs nefvously) lNo, of céursm
not Carocle, that doesn't happen in one day. Everyone
is so relaxed, how nlce.

(They are »11 sitting on the fl:or, Joarna 1is pullilng Dorothys stock-

ing)

JOANHNA: Bolng.



DOROTHY :
J OANNA:
STANLEY :
CAROLE:
DCOROTHY:

STANLEY:

CARCLE:

JCANNA:
STANLEY:

DCROTHY ¢

43

Joanna, vwhat ére you doing?

Lock how far I cen stretch the:e out,
1 want to practice my slt-ups. Wili someone hold my feet?

I will.

Stanley. Can't you practice your calisthenics when you

get home? Reelly Gérole, don't let him get away with that.
What's callsthentlcs? (sic)

I th nk she's talking about that game we were playing before.
How she's gonna get mad at us.

Tell her you'rs sorry Stanley.

Me }{

What are you sorry about?

(They all look sheepishly 2t the floor)

DCROTHY :

Why doesn't someone answer me? What's going on here?

(stanley shrugs)

JOANNA:
CAROLIE:
DORCTHY :
CARCLE:
JOALINA:
CArole:

STARLEY:

CORCTHY:

| HARRIET:

DCRCTHY:
STANLEY:

(nudges Cerole) You tell her,
Thanks alot.

I'm zetting .the strangest feeling here.

We were playing spin the bottle; 1t was Joanna's lidaéa,
Wes not! |

Liar. Wasn't it Stenley¥

I'm not = tattletale.

I think I feel faint.

I'11l get you & cupt of tea, ﬁorothy,_l know I tould sure
use one. (exits kitchen)
YWhy are you Déting 1ike this? Like chlldren?

I hote 1t when they say thot. How do they expect us to

act



JOAline.:

CiaRCOLE:

LRTHUR:

CCROTHX:

Enter ANGELA: HL,

DOROTHY:

2

S

ANGELA:

- DORCTHY:

ANGELA:
DOROTHY :

ANGELA:

ARTHUR:
DCROCEHY @

L

Let's go do something elss.

Don't be med mom, w2 uen't do it ageln, (kisses her

cn cheek. They find some crirdboerd boxes nnder table

-

and start rlesyl.c

.

¢c rs.)

peen 1ilks Luls for suwhlle now, maybe they 've

Tiey 've

telken something.

t

They don't teke drugs, don't tolk nonsense.

Lre vou surprised’

I, Thlgren.

I don't have time to tolk to yor mow Angsla. I've

cot a serious problem to worry about.

Ch you don't have to worry pbout enything. and I'm not

med at you for what you s21d to me before. You don't

have to apologlze, I kunow you're sorry.

You're a very presumptuous girl Angels. HNow don't you

think it's time you went on homel

I can't o home yet I've stlll (got to)....

You'll go home now and I'l) see you in the office tom-

orrov. I1've got a crisis on my hon®s, can't you under-

stapnd that or is 1t 211 beyond your gresp?

You think I'm a fool don't you? Well I've got news for
b0 Anow seAeritrde?

vou, you're dead wrong., I trusted you and you turnad out

to be just as bad as everyone elss. (exits)

Maybe that ﬁasn't wise, Dorothy.

Everybody 1s talking nonsense. Who cares sbont Ancela?

We've got a problem Artbur, we have to face up to itlf Ve're

talking about r complete mental breakdown here; paranold

delnsions, hysterlcal reactlous, the WORKS! And don't kid

yourself Arthur, we're not blameless, oh no. It's time

v g w———
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we started acceptine responsibility for what the
break up of our marrisge did to those poor Lkids.,
Oh, but I never dreamed this would be the price we'd
heve to pay.
Enter GECFFREY: (with tray of muzs) Who waents hot chocolatet
KIDS: Me! I do! fea}\'_:'
VDOROTHY: What are you doing? Are you insanef Don't cater
to thelr delusions. Stay away from the.

GECFFREY: . What deluslons zre you talking abcut? They 're hvp-
notized. Didn't Ang2i- tell y-u that? Where is she?

DCRTTHY: Good Lord. How on earth did she do 1t7

GEOFFREY: Eesy. She used that candle.

ARTHUR: Well somebody had better go.flnd her, i

DCROTHY : I don't ﬁéed to find anyone. 1'm not a certified

psychlatrist for nothing. Glve we that candle.

(rolls up sleeves)

CURTAIN




ACT 1I
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Scene 2

Few hours later. DORCTHY 1s on the couch reading a bedtine story

to the 'kids' who are in assorted pj)s. HuRRIET 1s standing by

the window.

CCROTHY :

CARCLE:
DOROTHY ¢

JOANNA:
STANLEY:
DOROTHY ¢
CAROLE;
DOROTHY :
CAROLE:
JOALNINA:
CARTLE:

DOROTHY :
HARRIET:

(reading) At last however she sat up and looked around.
She wes sitting on tﬁe Kensas prairie znd right in front
of her wes the new farmhouse Uncle Henry had bullt affer
the cyclone had carried away the 0old one. Toto had jumped
out of her arm3 and was running toward the bern, berking

joyously. Aunt Em had just come out of the house when she

1ooked up and saw Dorothy runnlng toward her. "Dorothy !

My dear Dorothy! Where in the world 44d you come from?"
she cried kissing the 1ittle girl agalin end again. Frcm
the Lend of Oz"sald Dorothy simply and here is Toto to-,
Oh Aunt Em, I'm so glad to be home acain,"

Read us znother one mom,

Oh no, it's way past your bedtlime, even Arthur's gone to

bed e2lready. Give me o kiss goodnizht. I love you all very
much, do you know that?

Yes, mom, we know, e love you too.

Where do I sleep?
With Cerole.

Mom! )
Ch Christ, I férgot. Sleep on the cot Stanley.

Come on Jo. Let's go sleep in the blg bed.

Mom I don't want to sleep with Carole, she kicks,

I do not.

Don't aregue. Just go to bed. (They exit) Anyone coming?

No, not a soul.
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DOROTHY : I hope Geoffrey can find her.

HARRIET: He's a good boy and stubborn. He won't come back till he

does.,

DCROTHy:. Yes, You're lucky. And Geoffrey's father ? Where 18 he?

HAREIETfftﬁgﬂkilled himeelf, segsuet years ago.

DOROTHY: How terrible. And you never remarried?

HARRIET: No. Look I have something to tell yOu...

DOROTHY: Arthur and I have been divorced for several years now tooO,
maybe you know that. I thought of remarrying for awhile but
I 2lways wondered if someday . hc_- and I couldn't get back
together again. And tonight...

HARRIET: Tonight...?

DOROTHY: Tonight was 1like old times for awhile, the family together
the stories znd the laughing and then Angela does thls thing
to the kids and what does Arthur do? He goes to sleep, as
1f he dildn't have a care in the world. Oh no, I could never
go back to that.

HARRIET: Arthur isn't sleeplng. He's lying in bed scared stiff and
he doesn't know what to do about 1it.

DOROTHY: You love him, don't youf

HARRIET: Yes I do and he loves me. How do you feel about that Dorothy?

DOROTHY: That's something I'll have to get used to I guess. we'll

~all have to get used to it.

HARRIET: He finds 1t so hard to breek free.of you.

DOR"THY: We have children together, Harriet, there will always bhe
that bond.

HARRIET: I cen live with that. ' S

DOROTHY: They say the End wife alweys lives in the shadow of the 1lst,

HARRIET:

I don't believe 1t.

e e ————————
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DCRCOTHY:
HARRIET:

DCROTHY:
HARRIET:
DOROTHX:

HARRIET:
DCROTHY :
HARRIET:
DCROTHY:

HARRIET:

DOROTHY :
HARRIET:

DCROTHY :

HA RRIET
DOROTHY :

HARRIET:

48

I've seen it happen.

Well I hope you're hot too dlsappointed if I'm the ex-

ception instead of the rule. I'm not real fond of the

back sect.
(pause) I wish you both luck. I really do. - .
What's that nolset% (dog barking)

(looks out the window). They 're back. Geoffrey's found

her! When I get my hands on thet girl...

1'd tread lightly if I were you. I'm no expert, but if

you ask me she's nuts,

Do you really think so?

Don't you?

Well f've seen so meny it's hard to tell anymore.
Meybe thet's why she's got such a good rapport with

my patients,

You, of all people, should be kind to her. She needs

kxindness., What are they doing out there?

She's crying.

Oh the poor girl, she must feel so alone,

Wwell Geoffrey's got hls arms around her but it doesn't
to make any difference, she's crying even harder now.
My GEOFFREY::?

The poor gilrl. ©OShe d4o0es need kindness.

What she needs 1s to be locked upi When I gebt my hands

CURTAIN

seenm

B S
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ACT III

The next morning

GEOFFREY is sleeping on the fldor, unmzde bed on couch, ANGELA ise

massaging Geoffrey's foot.

ANGELA: ,(Last weekend they had a:really crummy band there, that's why
I didnt even bother to go, but this weekend should be good.
I can get you in for nothlng cause I know the brother of
the guy that owns the plece. I'11 bet you're a real zood
dancer, qulet guys usually are. Don't ask me why. There
do you feel that?

GEOFFREY mumbles into pillow.

ANGELA: What?

GEOFFREY: Would you feed Dirty Harry for me?

ANGFELA: I did, now, Just tell me where you feel this,

GECOFFREY: My foot.

ANGELA: But where else?

GECFFREY: My ankle.

ANGELA:  You're Just guessing.

GEOFFREY: lot really, you're twlsting it. That's better. I don't
really function well this early 1nlthe morning.

ANGELA: When I took that course, the guy told me this was your
" 1iver and the neck here cnd the heart and all that. I
meen 1t worked on me, cen't you feel 1t7

GEOFFREY: Some other time of day I might even enjoy this.

AlIGELA! Meybe 1've got the wrong foot.

GECFFREY: T've only «ot 2.

ALIGELA: well, I'm gonna go have a 8 over b=fore anybody else gets

in there, bnt don't hove to worry 1'11 be right back. (exit

hall)

e e e —



GECFFREY :

Aprreciate that’ but please don't hurry. ‘ T

50

Enter ARTHUR: (looking distraucht) Iy gsil what o nightmare! What

CECFFREY ¢

ARTHUR:

ARTIHIUR:

Enter STAILLEY:

LRTHUR:

STANLEY:

ARTHUR:
STANLEY

ARTHUR:
STANLEY :

am I gonna dof Hou can I face anyone? Those roor

kids, whzt's going to happen to them. Iy 1ife's become

a snambles.
(mmbles into pillbw) Coffee.,

Geoffrey! You're here! Talk to we nmy boy, tell we

what hdppened, tell we it was c£ll e dream, tell me
everything's 211 right,

Cream 2nd suzesr, ong spoon.

Don't be n~freld to tell me Geoffrsr, I think I've

plready I can take

fzeced the worst of it last night.
the rect. .

(sits up, blinking) I'm not a worning persen Artbur,

rlesge.,
(2lmost ready for worl) Good wornin_ Arthur: (jubllont)
(on suard) Stonley, dressed already? lWhat a good doy.

now o in the other room #nd put on the cartoons while

I fix you some cereal,

(rutting on tle, looks at Arthur) You're e 1llttle young
for senillty, aren't you Arthurg

You mean you're all right%

Of course I'm all right. I feel fantestic., &8s a matbter

of fact I haven't felt this sood in years. (dialing phone)

4

And Carole?
The greatest. (on phone) Who won? No kidding. What

was the spresd?  Okay. Thenks Fete. (bangs up)

Crrole's sone bock to slzey, tell her I'11 see

her 2t home tonirht, I've left her the crr, I've got-to
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run. Great party, Arthur znd tell Corcle I love her,

Geoffrey...(he exits front door)
ARTHUR: Back to normel I gzuess. There's only one thing I know

of that makes a man feel that ;ood in the morning and

1ts got nothin_ to do with barbecues the day before. (exit kit,
Enter JoAlNA: Look at thls place, whet a mess! (token effort at clean-

ing up) ¢

Enter ARTHUR: Joanna! How do you feelf?
JCAIINA: I've got a headache and you don't have 2 single aspirin

in the place.

ARTHUR: * Thank god.
JOANNA:? Thanks alot, I'll remember that.
ARTHUR: Hey, leave that alone, just sit down, let me get you

some coffee,.

JOANNA: Dad, I want to talk to you about Harriet.

ARTHUR: Herrlet?

JOANNA: Yeah, Harrlet, rémember her, the supposed mald?

ARTHUR: what do you mean Joanna?

JOANNA: What I mean 1s, she's got to be the worst maid I've ever

seen, she hasn't done a thing since I got here, not one

thing.

ARTHUR! There's something I've got to tell you about Harrieb.

JOANNA: Yeah?

ARTHUR: But I want your sister to be here too. I have to tell
you both, ’

qJOANNA: carole! Get up! Dad wants to .balk to us, . It sounds
ominous. o

CAROLE: Be right there! (from offstege)

JOANHA: This reminds me of the time you told us to come to you

1f we wver got into trouble with = boy. What a Joke,

that wrs,



ARTHUR:?
JOANNA:
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I didn't think it wes a Jjoking matter ot all.

Get serious ded, Carole wos already married by the time you

got up the nerve to say anythlng.

Enter CARCLE: What's happening? Is Stanley gone already? (puttinb on

ARTHUE:
CAROLE:
JOANNA:
CAROLE:

ARTHUR:

JOANNA:

CARCLE:

JOANNA :
ARTHUR:

JOANNA @
ARThWR:

shoes & socks).

Yeah, he just left, he sald to tell you he loved you.

Oh Stanley.
Dad's got something he wants to tell us. About Harrilet.
Oh don't fire her., She means well. Glve her another
week or two and see if there's any jmprovement., Joanna
can I borrow your black earrings?

I think I love her,

That's super dad, what a casanova., 1 was gonna wear them

today .

Thanks alot. Yeah really dad. Isn't that eomething? Are
o seen So ntrvows  Lhut dags, a‘.‘u_ lu's (s ot

you gonna get married agaln now? What about the hoops?‘““d o Reed
All right.

I guess so. I hoven't told your mother yet. I'm afrald of
how she'll take 1t. And thsnk you girls for making thils
easy for me. I know you've had to roll with the punches
gometimes and this 1s another one.

They 're gold, so don't lose them.
I just hope it hasn't been all bad. God knows I've done my best.

Enter ANGELA: (In Arthur's bathrobe and nair in a towel) I couldn't

ARTHUR:
ANGE1A:
ARtHUR:

ANZFELA:

find the conditloner, Mr. Thigpen, are you all out?

It's you! In my bathrobe.

Sure it's me. 'What about the conditioner?

I don't have any. I don't use 1t.

That's great. Now my halr's gonna be a bilg frizzy mess.

Thanksa alot.




JCANNA:
ANGELA:
CAROLE!
- JOANIA:

CAROLE:

JOANNA:

CARCLE:

JOALFNA:

CAROLE: .

JOANNA:

C4RCLE:
JOANNA:
CAROLE:
JOANNA

CARCLE:
JOAUIAG

C"ROLE:
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I've got some in my room, Angela, help yourself,

Saved., (exlts hall)

What do you think of her Joannaf

It's so welrd but she reminds me of & babysitter‘

we used to have.

I know who you mean. A spitting image. Wesn't she com-
mitted a few years ago?

I never heard. Is that coffee ready yet, dad? (he exits)
You khow I've been thinking about when we weré growing
up. I must have been dreaming ebout 1t last night. We
had some good times, ehf

Remember that time dad cau:_ht you making out 1in the

bathroom with thot guy, what was his name?

- Oh yeah, Tim, I s1lmost broke dad's arm in the door when

I slammed 1t. Remember when mom used to read your dlary?

What s riot.
Réad 1t?! She used to take 1t into her secretary and have

her type it up and make cocies of 1' cause she sald she

couldn't understand my hendwrlting.

Yeah, that's right. I got a copy. You sure got mad when
I had 2 page printed in the school paper.

What are you gonna do nowv, that you're home?

I've been thinking about taking sky dlving lessons.
Stanley's got atfriend ot the office I think you'ﬁfiike.
All right, you can flx me up. He can't be any worse than
thet last creep.

That was Stanley's brother!

I ¥now, That donub shop atill open at the corner?

I think so.
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JOANNA: Wanna go with me?
CAROLE: Okay. But I'm not going on that bike.
Enter DOR?THY as the girls get their coats.
JOANMA: Oh yes you are you little coward, lornlng irom, isn't
it a great day?
DCROTHY @ I dm't know yet,
JOAILIITA: Well let us know when!you figure 1t out. We'll be rignht
back,
CARCLE: Hopefully.

(Opens door)
JOAI'NAS Jesus Christ, watch where you step. (they exit)

DOROTHY : Oh god, look at the time. Angela!

ANCELA: What? (from offstage)

DORCTHY : Get out here!

Enter ANGELA: What's the matter?

DCROTHY ¢ Why on earth did I spend the night last night? Who have
we got this morning?

ANCELA: lr. Potter's at 9:15 but he's usuelly early.

DOROTHY ¢ Get on the phoune and change him té 130, Hopéfnlly his
fragile ego cen deal with that. I need at least another
hour.

ANGELA: I heven't even had my breakfast yet.

DOROTHY : And then you can “rive over to my apartment and get me
my brovwn tweed jocket and skirt., That's a sirl. Here's
the keys. Don't forget the shoes.

ANIGELA: Come on Geoff. Get up. I want you to come with me,

GRCFFREY: I haven’t hed my coffee yet.

ANRELAS Thet's okoy, ve‘lf:;ut, Dr. Thicren will foot the bill,

DORCTITY T nev-r sold That,



AN3TLA:
GECFFR™Y ¢
ANGELA:

Enter HARRIET: lorning, Doféthy.

DOROTIY ¢

HARRIET:
DCOROTHY :

HARRIET:
DCROTHY ¢
HARRIET:
DOROTHY :
HARRIET:

DOROTHY :
IARRIET:
DCROTHY:

But ycu meant tro, I know,

Anybody in the b:throom?

No. I'll go make that phone cenll ~nd then we'll go. I
like your halr like that Jeoff, den't eomb 1t, Just put
gome el un 1t ond then Lt'll stry thnt wey. (ther exif)

Thig 3¢ not »% 270 the kind of morning I'm ~ccustomed to,

[=]

1
‘

Oh there yoa are, I ues hoping I'd see you before I left.

First of 211 yon rcealize thot the checks 1ill stop 1f jycu

go through with this,

Artaur's been thinking of coming out of retirement cnyvey.
Good, As long 28 you realize, them there's no hord feel-
ings. That would be good for him anyvay. And ol course
rou always have YOUP mald service to fall back on,

T think we'll just let that cne drop.

Good 1idea,

Have you evsr been to Tljuona?

God, yes. I'll never go back, what o terrlble place.
Really? Arthur ond I were thilnking of golng there on our
honeymoon,
Oh no, don't do that., Have you set the drte yet?

llot exactly. But any time 1s okay for me.

.Well the place for you 1is definitely the Behamas, especlzlly

in the l&te winter. It is fobulous; you will love 1%,

Entér AllGeln

HARRIET:
DOROTIY ¢

St

ANGELA:

Isn't that expensive?

Arthur Jnows how to earn money when he puts his mind to

it, don't worry.

T hitchhiked 211 the way to Louisinna once and it didn't
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cost me a cent. lardi Gres 1s unbelievable, def-

initely worth 1t.

DOROTHY ¢ What 114 Mr. Potter say?

ANGELA lr. Fotter is reelly deranged. I thlnk you'll have to

talk to him.

DOROTHY ¢ They 're all deranged ﬁngela.

HARRIET: @oning for dinner tonight Geoffrey?

GEOFFREY : hat are we having?

HARRIET: vou'll have to ask Arthur.

AlNGELA: oh he's e good cook, Ve already know thet. Do you wvant
me to bring sometalng?

HARRIET: Ho!

ANGELA: '_See you later then. 1'11 5o get your sult Dr. Thigren
and then I'll meet you ot ths office. And thanks for
everything, I mean thet.

(Open door)

GEOFFREY : Down Hzrry, down boy. Down! (door closes)

HARRIET: She's got my boy.

DOROTHY ¢ She's harmless. Néw where veres wevl

~ HARRIET: The honeymoon?

DOROTINY ¢ Yes, what I was thinkins wae, why don't you get married
down there. Then that would give us all a wonderful excuse
to fly to the Behamas for the wedding. Wouldn't that be fun?

HARRIET: I love it! Do you think I should have a blg weddimg with

bridesmeids and all that?

DCROTHY ¢ oh no, something small. Ancela will do the invitetlons

if you like. But you have to go down early enonch to pet

e tan. Just think how sorgeous thet would lock 'n a white dress.



Enter ARTHUR: Dorothy, I'm glad you're up.

DOROTHY :
" HARIIET:
DOROTHY :

HARRIET:
DOROTHY :
ARTHUR:

DORCTHY:
HARRIET:
ARTHUR:

DOROTHY ¢

HARRIET :
DOROTHXY :

1

ant Horriet =znd I have to tell you.

last perscn in the world thet would ever want to hurt

you znd I don't really know how to say this but IVjUHt

hope you can understand.

vie Want....thﬂt is.-o
Does Arthur still have his tuxsdo?
Yes, but he can't zet the Jacket dene up anymore.

well 2 weeks of tennis might change that., Shall I

check with the travel agents for you? I think vou'd be

* very smart to book ahead.

Good idea. I'll let you know as soon as we've fixed

Good. HNow what were you saying Arthur?
Coffee anyone?

lThank you dear.

Are we all out of cream?

No, there's a carton -1n the fridge. (exits kitchen)

And don't forget to defrost something for dinner. You've

got company coming tonight.
Isn't he aﬂreat guy? I don't know why you gave him up.
But he's a dear.

ot my type Harriet.

to book a suite or Jjust a room?

(ARTHUr screams from offstoge)

HARRIET:
DOROTHY ¢

HARRIET:

Appreclszte thet.

‘What's thatd

Sounds like an anzlety attock.

1t continues you, misht want to make an appolntment.

There's somethlng luport-

You know I1'm the

Now did you want me

llothing too serious but Lf
(book

You see Harriet wants...l mzan...

the date.

out) It'd have to be Thursdays at 11, tont's all I've got left.

CURTAIN

llow about those rooms, would therse be a view?



