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

vaccuume himself out the door, buffet table is set up Tor pnrty;
| . B i
moclk on donr, enter Harriet (addie) sultan vha curveys the
setup ~ith honds on hins Tor o woment, pgoes over to buffet and
starts eating grapes. "he poes Lo cnuch'with pgranes and lies
dovn, picks upr magazine. Vaccuum off, enter Arthur with party
decorations for buffet, he notices grnpeé gone and looks around,

coes back into the kitchen and comes back loolking perplered,
(& ] L

Haddie is not readily visible to him. [Phone rings,

ARTHUR: Hello, Dorothy! Where are you? ...0h yes, everything's
under control... what time does Jeanna'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 daugh)
you're right...no, just bring youreelf...okay dorothy, yep...

see you soon...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: W%What are you doing here? I thought we decided you weren't

coming over today?’

HARRIET: I gont lonely. "as that your ex on the phone?

ARTHUR: Just ~me day Haddie, you can be lonely for just one day,

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



and get some erercise .

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

ARTHUR: Nothing, Vi .. Look
at this mess. 1 just finished vacuuming and now you've tracked
mug all over. I dont have time for this. .
HARRIET: I sometimzs vionder 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 I =tand. %ho did
you say was coming today?

ARTHUR: Do you iant ko write thisg down? iy tuo daughters and my
con-in-1n: nnd that'e the loch thing T say on the subjectd T

#4311l have fGhe chbeals tomrinate for god's sake!l

HARRT!NT: And your e —=wile Dorothy.
ARTIIUN: T hope you realise you're doing this to gourself. | Not me.
HARRTAT: T don't think you should have invited her

ARTHVR: “hy not?

HARRIET: It makes people wonder about your intentions.

ARThVR: Vhat people?

HARRIET: IME peopnle.

ARTHUR: Very cleveén, Hﬂrriét, but you“re not goiné to draw me
into an argument. Joanna's plane landed 15 minutes ago and

the whole workn'are Aue to arrive any second now and if there's

one thing I know, it is thatl they are not gonna find you here.

HADDIE: (goes to nlate of canapes): Is this the recipe that was

in Chatelaine lac1l month?
ARTIHUR: (pronelling her to daor); HMaybe youn didnt hear me’ Harriet,
read my lips; go home.

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



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

HARRIET: I know we.did.

ARTHUR: 1In both of our best interests.

HARRIET: ¥Well, not really both. You see...

ARTHUR: I =ee nothing.

Harriet:You see, 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: Yhen we fifst 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, [ 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. Now you even send her postcards when we

go away together.

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

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

ARTHUR: what facte?

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 least ar far ag they're concerned. Tbs &0 |comlorgofle
the »ny it in hy ehonge iG7

T 1 b i ) . *
(HARTTET: Noensuse T8 not enafoprtahle Topr e,
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ARTIUR: “hat aboudk the ongeporl checlis el
BARRTET: Doan't be a porasite, go back to wor',

ARMTINIR: T'm petired.

HARRITT: “hen Dorothy walks Through that door, I want jou to
introduce me to her ag your fiancée.

ARTHUR: I couldn't.

HARRIET: “hy not?

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

HARRIET: And that brings me to the other point.

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

HARRIET: TIn other wnrds, the man of my dreans.

ARTHUR: you must be very easy to nlease.

HARRIET: T am.

ARTHUR: Tell you what. I'1l1 think it all over very carefully
(propelling her toward door). T'11l even sleep on it and first
thing in the morning we'll have coffee together and discuss the
entire matter in depth. Thanlk you for understanding Haddie, you
don't know how much I appreciate that. (hand on doorknob).
HARRIED: I was afraid you'd say that and =o... my contingency
plan.

ARTHUR: Contingency plan?

HARRIET: A comnhromise, see? (takes off coat and reveals. al black
& white maids uniform, takes his apron) I'm'so good to you, what
do you think? !

ARTIUR: TI'm f_‘_j‘j'lﬂ].l-fﬁfl..

HARRTEP: Thir way, you see, nobody gets enbarrarced, ‘there are
no nasty little rurprises. Your family gels used to seeing me

here malking my.ell al home, cithout any chocking emotional up-



heavale. Don't worry I'1ll =stay tntully in the background and
be jurt as inconspicuous as I know how. I bet they even grow
fond of me Arthur, the same way 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 face.

ARTHUR: I've got a heart condition Haddie.

HARRIET: Mo, you don't. By the way I've invited Geoffrey.
ARTHUR: Geoffrey! T con't even erplain you, how can I erplain
your pain-in-the-ass cont

HARRIFT: Iie thin's the vorld af you Arthur, hat a thing tofisay.

@ingﬂon& Tonppiet soane the door.)

HARKIEDS Thepe pal sge i Geeffrey, eome on in. (dog barfring
and s 1 ng)
= o L
QEROFFITY: . ihhoy, cib, good boy, i€, e, DIAY.
L] [ -
ARTIUR: Tat Dirty lawry, oo, - ¢ P

GEOFIRRY: “toay! (=lams the door)

ARTHUR: Geoffrey! Talk to your mother, tell her she's insane!
GEOFFRILY: (gmoofy laugh): Oh i've always knovn that. Remember
when you uced to get mad at dad and nail his socke to the floor?
ARTIIUR: I'm ctarting to feel s anxious. |
GEOFFREY: Dad uned to cay the same thing.

HARRIET: Never mind Geoffrey. tould you like to help Arthur
with the barbecue nut back, he'r running a bit late.

CEOFFREY: ‘ure I can get it going in a minute. That's what I'm
here for. Don't vorry saboulb A thing (exits and comes back) Can
I borrow come mitts, kinda cold rut there, you Inow.

HARRTIET: ¢n the norch. Isn't he a good hoy?



ARTHUR: It looks [ike I, ~have to grin and bear it.

GEOFFREY:. (calling from offstage) Got any gasoline?

ARTHUR: Use the smercrz fluid!

Geoffrey; There's too much snow!

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

ARTHUR: I really don t think so.

(Ding Dong, enter Carole and Stanley with bag)

CAROLE: Dad! Oh, its so good to see you. You look so....(Arthur
has a fivxed grin on his face)...terrible. Look at him, Stantey,
what's the matter, donl you feel well?

ARTHUR: Very poorly, Carole, I1'd hate to call everything off,

your sister would be s0 disappointed but I just got the stangeat §. .
(almost swooning) .

HARRIET: (making hercelf 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 aflter them.

ARTHUR: There! Its all gone now, funniest thing that.. .come-in
come in. . i
CAROIE: Well if &ou're sure nov

ARPIIUR: How are you, Stanley, traffic?

STANLEY: You realize you 've got a fairly vicious dog on your
porch, dont you Arthur?

AﬁTHURiOh yes, I realize, never mind that, just make yourselves
at home, I've still got A couple of things to attend to.
CAROIE: Ve can helpn,

HARRIET: Dont be £illy, you're guests,

CAROIE: Vho's that Dad?

ARTHUR: ©Oh, she's now

HARRIET: Ilat that new

ARTIHUR: ©Oh, yer he i T
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HARRITT: Sti11, T've heen bere long cnough o hane A1l abhoul your
Tovely fopily, and T Jiusg con't ndid b et Jems pnd your mothor:
TE 3p e Imgepbent D Weahen Cowilize 4o nate o efTeet Bo ety
aleng Dor the rake of the children., Dl -l:j‘mn again you're nnt

really children are you and 1ittle pretenses of affection between
your mother and father probably seen ludicrous ta .

CAROLE: Pretenses of affection®

YPAHIEY: You lmow what that ir deont you Carole?

ARTHUR: “hy dont you take their conte larriet and then we'll go
see how the barbecue is coming along.

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

ARTHUR: T had a full bag out there

GEOFFREY: vell, you don't anymore T ecan go get some at the corner
store if you like.

ARTHUR: You'd better.

GECFFREY: Got any money? (Arthur gives him some, he exite) Did

ya miss me# (to dog)
HARRIET: That's my =on, you two 311 have lots to talk about.
STANIEY: I somehow doubt it.

ARTHUR ( is at the door to backyard via kitchen): Now, Harrie t.

(Harriet flings coats on couch as they erit}]IARRIET: Just make

yourselves at home.
'Staﬁley crosses to buffet, looks ot grapes, picks up canube, goes
to couch and lies dovn with magaznine. Carole. hangs up cnnts}).
STANLEY: I wonder what dgency he found that one at.

CAROLE:  Toor dad, he aurt be dereprate. How dn i look Zltnnley?
aUrANTSY (without looking ui) e Terrific.

CARCIJ: Really? Do you really thin' ro or are you just saying that?

APANIEY: Jurt sayving hat?
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CAROLE: Never mind. I'm awfully nervous today.

STANLEY: What for? ' It's just your crazy Sipter and your mother

and father for gods sake and the maid and the son and the dog.

CAROIE: Joanna always makes me feel so insecure.
STANLEY: She's good looking, so what, you've got other qualities.
CAROLE: Do I?
STANIEY: Sure.
CAROLE: Tell me what they are, I need reassurance.

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

me a brealk Carole.

CAROIE: Are you =till mad that I talked you into coming here
ingtead of vatching tlet beoring old cuper bhowl games

STARTREY pgre-le -at the audience.

CAROTL: I remenber he First time you ever sot with me on this
couch, do your

CTANINT: You wesn the bime your sister valked in on us and ran
screaning back Lo your father and we were married a week later?
CAROLE: That's not at all how it happened.

STANLEY: Hmmmph. - .

CAROLE: It's not the shme here with father living.all aioﬂe.

The house seems £o big and quiet and masculine, don't you think?
I've got a secret fantasy about dad, can you guess what itlig?:
STANLEY: He starts a foster home for wayward teenage girls.
CAROLE: No, guess again.

STANLEY: He takes out a huge insurance policy, burns the house
dovn, then colleclts and moves to IMaui.

CARCLE: lNlope, one more guess.

STANIEY: Your mother moves back

CARQTE: How did you Iknow?



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

CAROLE: VWouldn't that be the greatest? They were such a wonderfdl
couple.

STANLEY: They fought like cnts.vﬂ)dogs,.whnt are you talking about?
CAROLE: That's passion. |

STANLEY: Ch and I always thought passion was like what happened
the night you got drunk on Amaretto, 2% years ago.

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

STANIEY: It was your greatest hour, Carole.

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

STANLEY: T V's still in ‘the den isn't it? I think I*ll.go-cpeck
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 really appreciate that! You're

really a great guy! _ >

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

BAROLIE: I'm met Ltnlking Lo you! (exits to bedrooms)

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

(?ing dong GEOFFREY exits to kitcheg} There's somebody at the door.

(Enter Harriet to ansverthe door, Arthur comes rushing in just

before she reaches it and pulls her back and shoves her into kitchenLJ

ARTHUR (opens door): Dorothy, come in, how are you? traffic?

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

.

ARTHUR: You loolk wonderiful.

DOROTHY: Thank you. .Artbur, t~oll we gomething, *hy do you have

a bull dog on youw fronbt obo)?
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ARTHUR: Circumctances heoyond my emiral.

enter GECTTREY: Mo wonte Lo Lnow where the rewnte control is
‘for the TV in the kitchen.

ARTHUH; Tell your mother she can fturn 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. On 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 denl with the real world too. Let thém
consider this a learning experience. I can't ignore my private
1ife all the time and I 'mow how important it was tn you that I

come. you don't look well Arthur, what's the matter, didn't ypu -

get my last check?
ARTHUR: Oh yes, I got it. You don'l have to do that, you lnow.
DOROTHY: We've been through this before. You put me through school
and not long after that I left you. HNow 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. theré's my fernf?

ARTHUR: It died.

DOROTHY: It wac =0 healthy!

ARTHUR: Well, it committed suicide when I stopped watering it.
DOROTH?: You etill have underlying feelings of hostility for me,
I see.

ARTHUR: No, Jjust ferns.
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Enter CAROLE: Hi mom.

DOROTHY: Carole, there you are. Come and give me a hug, don't

mess my hair, that's a girl. 1 bet you're looking forward to

ceeing your sister again. Isn't =he someghing travelling-all

through LEurope by hercelf?

CAROILE: I' ve Dbeen sick with worry that her plane was gonna

crash.

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

CAROLE: That'c a relief, as long as there are no terrorists in

the airport.

DORCTHY: You're o morbid, Carole, not lilke your gister at all.

(Fn'ter Genffrey vith Dhewl, gooo Lo oubside donr )

ARTHUR:  Thot'c wy goed calad Dol
GUOFLIRTY . Thte jusds water. (&« is ki ""l“"")
CARCTI “hen Jonnna gets here mother would you do ne dfaver

and try not to compsre us nll the time?

T3

o

DOROTHY : You're slouching, Carole, stand up straight, that's

Now, what are you saying? I don't compare you do I?
CAROLE: Yes, you do, all the time.
DOROTHY: (gets out notebool): Interesting, now how long have jyou

had these feelings of =ibling rivalry?

CAROLE : Are you taking notes for a reason?

" DOROTHY: I won't if it makes you nervous.
CAROLE : 0Of course it makes me nervous, you're my mother.
DOROTHY : Do you hear this Arthur? 50, where's your husband?
CAROLLE: He's watching the game in the den.



DOROTHY : Good. Believe it or not, I approve and if he makes
you happy, well, that's even better.

CAROLL : Vell...

DOROTH?: Did you make that dress, Carole?

CAROLE : Yes. Do you like 1it?

DOROTHY : 0of course I do. I like ever ything you make, but I
want you to look extra nice for your sister's homecoming. Iere
+ry this onh.

. CAROLE: It toolk me 2 weeks to decide on the pattern. The mat-
erial cost $30. I had to put the zipper in twice.

DOROTIY: But it has buttons.

CAROLE: Well it does now.

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

CAROLE:  What if it doesn't fit?

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

CAROLIE: Oh that's okay, dad's got a maid now, I'll get her to do it.

enter HARRIET: I don't iron.

ARTHUR: Oh, nho. _

DOROTHY:  VWhat do I ced? Tell me you're joking, Arthur.' ¢
HARRIET:- GCo ahead, Arthur, tell her.

DOROTHY: Is this what you spend my hard-earned money on? 1 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 éloset.

(Exit Carole through bedroom door.)

DOROTHY (circling Harriet}: well, tell me about it Arthur. ! This
ie so but of charactcr4ﬁf you. But then again I suppome-l can
understand. It iz one way of dealing with loneliness. Another
hunan being 1o T£ill the enply ¢ pacesg. A poor imitation of the

real thing, theugh. I'» zorry T snapped at you. T had no idea

of what vou wmuct be geing through. Forgiven?

ARTHUR : Mathing to Torgive Dorothy, don't be silly. You've got
the vrong idea. I haven't ﬁeen lonely, I mean...

HARRIET: I suppose I'11l have to introduce myself.

ARTHUR: I'1]l do it. This is my wife, 1 mean ex-wife...
HARRiET: 0f course, ilrs. Thigpen.

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

'HARRIET: Well, that must come in handy.

Enter CAROLE (with dress & iron): lixcuse me, where's the iron-

ing board?

HARRIET: Loolk in the closet.

CARQLE: I've alrendy_looked there.
HARRIET:  well, lool on the porch then.
Exit Carole through kitchen door.
DOROTHY : And your name?

HARRIET: My name iz Mre. lHarriet Zultan and...

Fnter GEOFFREY (with beer can): Did you lnow you were out of
cold beer Mr. Thigpen? Taste this. It's-lukewnrm.

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

GEOFFREY (pulls can baclk): (n cocond thonght, yon better not.

Never Imow vhat's going around lthese days. (he exrits)
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HARRIET: That's my =on.

- DOROTHY & An only child?

HARRIET : Yes.

DOROTHY: Thanlk God. Now I've got an idea. why‘dnn't you take
this cheesecake and put it in the fridge. Do you think you cﬁn
take care of that?

HARRIET: I love cheesecake. What kind of topping does it have?
DOROTHY: Kiwi. You see, 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'll bet. Well she'd better keep
her fingers off that cake. And be careful Arthur, those 2 look

(=]

like just the sort to drag you nfT to Labor Relations one day. Is

Geoffrey =zalaried?

ARTHUR: No!

DOROTHY: Phat looks bad. You'd better at least give him-min-

imum wage. . .
ARTHUR: I'm not raying anybody minimum wage to drink my beer.
Enter CAROLE: T've got the iron heating up o don't let me " .

forget. Gee it'es ©o gond to zee you both again. "It's lilce the

ald dayr before you ° ogod divoreed and I merried Mtanley.

DCROTIIY . cpats o renombic, just like you Arthur. HNow don't

1let that iron get tro hot or vou'1ll ecorch it.

CARNLIE: Jonnna's inte, isn't she? 1 wonder if something happened

to her after all¥

ARTHUR she's always late. Is che bringing that Roberto
fellow she vwrote about

CAROQTI: You mean the count?

ARTHUR: ¢he wrote we that he vas a millinonaire. \
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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 being

caught in your bathrobe, if you'd gone when I'd told you. (opens
door) Joanna! How beautiful! 3

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

got my number? Okaj. 0h 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.

ARTIUR:  Vho'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, Jjust bus .lag. | I (IS )
JOANNA : The food on that airplane. I don't even want to

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

know it almost feels good to be home again. Look at this place,
it hasnt changed a bit. (Arthur and Dorcthy it on either side of her)
ARTHUR : I just hope you're too tired, I mean nat too tired,jj 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. 40...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, wﬁy do you ask?

JOANNA4 Just idle curiosity.
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~ ARTHUR: How's Roberto?
JOANNA: what a jerk., Ilother wait till you hear about him. (she
goes to get shoes out of bag.)

DOROTHY : You've got to break out'nf th&tlsyndrome, Jo.

ARTHUR What syndrome?

CAROLIE Going out with jerks.

< OANNA: Ile vae nmerried, oin vou buy that?

CARCT . Didn't you know befare vou etarted going out with hin?

Enter larriet durting.

JOAINA: lle vog ceporated from his wife, how vas I cupposed to
Imow. The creep.

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

JOANNA: Look at you two. I could take a picture of you Jjust
the way you are and it would be 1ike 10 years ago. Nobody would
ever know the difference. "
HHARRIET: Something smells hot around here.

CAROLE: The iron! (r—-ns out)

JOANNA: Carole hasn't changed a bit, has she? Ad 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.

JOANIA: Good. I wag afraid this was gonna be one of thoese

~ pitch in and help parties. (goes Lo buffet)

HARRILT: Don't expect too much.

ARTHUR (to Harriet): GCan't you Tind something to do?

HARRTIT : qure, those curhionn you're sitting on need fluffing.

b
i
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DOROTHY: Right now?

HARRIET: vould you father that I wait?

DOROTHY : Yes I would.

HARRIET: ALL right, T can waiﬁ.‘(crosses'her nrms,and'waips)
ARTHUR: Oh boy. Ceme and have a bite to eat, Dorothy,

look at this (leads her to buffet).

JOANNA: Mmmmm, thir ie pretty good.

(Dorothy piclks un» empty grape =tern and hands it to Arthur who
hands it to Harriet vho eats the last grape and puts it back.)

HARRILT: Glad you like it, that's my special liver pate.

JOANNA: Tt tastes like crabmeat.
ARTHUR: It iz crabmeat.

HARRIET : Okay, piclky 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 finirhed making that salad? Rl o
HARRIET: You Jmnow you're very bhoory. (Goes to door and retrieves bowl)
‘DOROTHY: I realize this is inconvenient, but I've got a few calls

I have to make. Con you cave all the tall £111 I get back? Ijdon't

vant to mice onything. “hy Jdon't you go frerhen up, Joanna, and

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

JOANNA: Tn Jonuary? You're nuts, you know that? But I love it.
_Can somebody get the rest of my bags? (exits)

HARRIET: Sure. (pause) Well get Stanley to do it.

DOROTHY : Do you mind being left all alone for a little while Arthur?

HARRIET: That am I/chopped liver?

ARTHUR . Oh no nroblem, Dorothy, malke yourcelf at home. The
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other phone is in the den.
DOEOTHY: Oh, I haven't forgotten. How could I after all the
yeafs you and I lived here together. TIen'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 work,
but you know I =till feel so nostalgic when I come here. I would
have thought those feelings would have been dead and buried by now.
HARRIET: well get a shovel and start digging.
DOROTHY:  Now look s Basnlst,
ARTHUR : come Dorothy (leading her to d:n) make your calle.
There should be some paper and pens on the desl.
DOROTHY (exits through den door): I won't be long.
ARTHUR (advances on Haddie): What happened to staying in *he
background, hmmm? What happened to inconspicuou &, what happend
to quiet, what happened to nice?!

HARRIIET: 0Oh Arthur, you're mad at me. T can'i believe it, our

-

first 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'11 be good from now on. I pfomise. Don't get upset,
you won't even know I'm here. |

ARTHUR: That's what you =aid before.

HARRIET: I mean it this time.

ARTHUR ¢ No more catty remarks?

"HARRIET: None T swear. (pause) An angel in disguise, I promise.
(pbuse) Do you want me to get out the party hats now?

ARTIIUR: No, it's too early.
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 Enter DOROTHY (leading Stanley by the arm): You're a man Stanléy,
you should know by now how to deal with minor disappointments.

. STANIEY : Tt's a tie score with 15 minutes to go. 1I've got money
on this game,.
DOROTHY : Game! There's the opefative word. Is it fair to
ask my patients to put their anguich aside while I wait for yolir

rgame' to ends

DTANTEY . “ha eores about o buneh of nute, T'm talking SUPER BOWI
here!l

ITARRTIIN You tell her Stanley!

DOROTHY 4 Your subconscious prejudices are showing Stanley. Try

to control them. After all your subconscious holds the key to
é healthy mind.

SPANIEY:  I'11 let you lmow vhen I need an appointment. .
DOROTHY ¢ vall 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) o
HARRIET: You 'mow there's something weird about your family.
llave you ever nolticed that?

ARTHUR: with a son like Geoffrey, I wouldn't talk.

Ding dong.

enter AICETA (oith motoreycle helmet, dregssed punk): Hi! VWow.
Is that bike ever fast. Tucky I didn't see any cobs.

(laddie and Arthur »re atunned)

HARRIFT: yes, lucky.

ANGELA: Hey, I love your outfit.

HARRIET: Thic old thing?

ARTHUR « tho the hell are you?

ANGETA:  Angela.

- "’FW



ARTHUR: I'm afraid you have the wrong houre, Angela.

ANGELA: 0h no I don't. 22 Quebec Drive, rays right here.

Didn't Dr. Thigpen tell you I was coming?

ARTHUR : o,

ATIGETA: I'm her new receptionist, you know, girl friday, | kEnd
of thing?

ARTHUR : T don't know anything at all about any of thie.

ANGELA: well. che vanted 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 mistalke here? Are you Ir. Thigpen
or what? | ' .
ARTIUR: o whet. T mean yes. And what present are you ‘talking
about?
ANGELA: The metoreycle, what else?

HARRIET: what elee? So yuu're the receptionist? (gnes to buffet
f~1 canapc and then couch)
ANGELA: Yenh, I anawer the phone and sday hi to the crazies when

they come in and I'm learning how to type and stufl but that's not

the real fun part. ind if I come in, thiz deg... 7
(eloces donr) There's . Now whal was I saying?
ARTHUR : The rvenl fun »art?

ANGELA: Oh yeah, the real fun part, for me that is, is meeting

all them crazies and seeing whatl che does to their minds and some-

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

talk with them myrelf just to ctir things up a bit. T got kind

of a Iknack for it I think . People open up to me. ‘Where's Dx.

Thigpen anyway?

T
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HARRIET: She's yakking away on the phone right now, with some

of the crazies.

ARTHUR: Haddie. why don't you talke Angela's coat while she's
walting.

HARRIET: I just =at down.

ANGELA: N0, no don't get up. Here youA?;ke it, you're nat
doing anything.

ARTHUR : why didn't I think of that? (hangs up coats)

Enter GEOFFREY: lir. Thigren, did you want the picnic table shovelled
GEL? |
ARTHUR: HNo! I mean €5 .. Oh | dont+ #50s(they exit)

ANGELA: . he moonds. contused. e seen thad-bedibel

'fﬁ% net & jé&ﬁ Qﬁyﬁr

HARRIFT: I love him, Angeia.

ANGELA: Oh really? C}».ﬂulbﬁﬁ Heim, s (aks P,cﬂﬂﬂj;na]_
HARRIET: I don't know what to do.

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

HARRIET: He's afraid to 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.

A

CAROLE : Dad wants o talk to you larriet, he's out by the barbecue?
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HARRIET: Every time I get comfortable.(gets her scarf) That
man is so demanding. Do you know that about your father,

Carole® lie can't function withput a woman around to

1
4+

do hise biddiﬁg

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) Oh 1 shouldh't

have said that. Its so tactless to talk about money

to the hired help. T don't know you by the way,

I'm Carole, me of the daughters

ANGIFLA: M yeu'ra the other rirter. I'm Angela, your mother's
r@eﬁuftiﬂni:ft: Do you work?

CARCILE: lin, T'a 2o hougeife. Did you come for the party?

ANGIELA: Iln T 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: ch, is that it? Wwell I got a family too. Iy mothers
a gutless wonder and my fathr's a stupid bullying drunk, Iy
brother left home when he was 1 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 wisch I i

CAROLL : why were you kicked out?
ANGELA: I vas pregnant.

CAROCIF : I never even kisced a boy £ill I was 16.
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ANGELA: Hey, that's funny. I never did either. i
CAROLLE : But you just said...oh migod. Stanley!

ANGELA: Yho's Stanley?

CAROLE: iy husband.

ANGELA: Been narried long?

CARQLE: A few years.

ANGELA: That must be nice. Iy record was 10 months.
CAROLE: It is nice as long as you don't end up with a sex

fiend like I did.
ANGELA: What's vrong with that?
CAROLE : You mean you don't lknow? (enter STANIEY) OF there you

are honey, =ay hello to Angela, my mothers receptionist.

ANGELA: YOU Hever told me he wore glasses.

CAROLE: I didn't know it was important.

ANGETLA : . But i:'s sn weird. T always fall for guys with glasses, too.
- CAROLE: Stanley only wears them to read. (removes his glasses)

" ANGELA: 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 : what's your hurry? You just got here.

CAROLE : 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 éteaks tn coolt.

CARCLE: How can you flirt with her? She's practically insane.
STANLEY: 3 She is?

CARNIE; Yor, rhe ir, And dn you have any idea what she’s brought

" far Joanna from mnather?

STANTEY . A voccirn cleaner? . . g
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CARCIIE . I'n! A moboreyecle. Ve got a get of encyclapeding
and 3 o mthe eth ~f free theropy ~hen ve pot married. #And
she gets a notorcycle just for coming home. The whnle thing

is obscene. (cnvers her mouth
j:- A.cf'\ hl’ ’C\J’f’“ ;;‘\q'\ ) '[-\-'-""
STANLLEY :

temner tantrum. She has them

to do with you.

ANGELA: can't neonle he
ever nice.
it'e sunday

STANLEY: Christ,

right now vatching the game.
* . everykody's nice,  don't cirrry
enter JNANNA: Angela?
ANGELA: Right ~ut front
STANLEY :
you worked for Dr. Thigpen?
I just don't

ANGELA: I dn.

Enter JNANNA: (yelling) "h I'm the hanpiest girl alive.

chets

believe mnther

- STANLEY : S3SH, , sssshhhh, don't
~and m~tions)
JOANNA:
it (exits),
ANGﬁLA: Is rhe

been a mndel.

(>-C

She's net really yelling at you.

I've heard rumours,
see for yourself,.

All baclk to normal now are we?

the best

Oh give me those keys.

a mndel? If

and runs.out).

(hs 1ding her ears) W”\T‘Is she*7mJHrt} ot me dike thf‘?

715 nNever < '!.:P:; _
It's just a liftie
all the time. It's got nothiug

nice tn each nther? Nobody's

trnday. and I could be home

ILnnk, she's nice, she's nice,

about it okay, Jjust forget it.
is it true?
(Jnanna exits)

I thought you said

like yelling, that's all.

I can't

nother in the whole world!!
yell. Ve d~n't like yelling (winks
I've Jjust grt to go and start

T vere as tall as that I'would have: .

Iy boyfriend takes pictures ~f me in a bathing

suit e-metimer but he sayr I'm t~n short for th> right effect!

He's really smart
Fd

e e

A
i

“ay smarter than me. He's taught me 1lots of stuff.
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STANLEY : vhat's he taught y~u Angela?
ANGETLA: vell, right nov he's tenching me the names ~f drinlke
and h~v £~ miv them, li¥e grocch ppers tnd rob roys. He's| gt

n lict of them ta ed to the fridge and every night he comes over

and tests me ~n them. He raye 1'd make a great bartender.

STANLEY : “hat does he do 7
ANGELA: I don't know. Something to do with hotels. He's away

alot that's all I 'mnw. He vas kinda mad that I got this job
working for Dr. Thigren (enter JOANNA) but vhat the hell he

doesn't o'n me yet.

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

a8 my =2ister.

STANLEY: I don't hear your bike running Jnnnnﬁ;
JOANNA: There must be comething rrong with it I couldn't get

it started.

STANLEY: Flnoded?

JOANNA: Mot likely. thy? You vanna come nutside with me and
have a 1nok¥% ' | A

STANLEY : Hey, lirten, I'm a hanpily married man.

JOANNA: what a pile of garbage that is.

ANGELA: Yoru £hould have seen my firsf husband. He was so cute.

I was really in love with him; hefs in jail nov, I th'n% he gets

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

T was pretty immature vhen he knew me.
Enter CAROLE: Angela, I vant to arnlogize.

ANGELA: Yeah?

CARNLE: It +ar wrong of me Lo cay <he things 1 did and I'm very

earpy if T upret  you. I mean that.
ANGELA: Hn ridding.
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JOANNA (mimiclking): Oh Angela can you ever forgive me{ I Just don't

Inov vhat came nver me. (hand to her head) I am =0 sorry, so terribly

sorry. I'll never be able to face nycself again.

CAROLE : “hat's wrong *ith you?
JOANNA: Nnthing. I juct thought you needed a hand there. Give

your annlogy a little more imnact.

CAROLE : Itz all a big joke to you. You don't 'now how £or be

sincere. Ynru've never said you're sorry in your 1ifa.

JOANNA: why c£hould 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 cuch thing.

CAROLL : Yru vere caught, Joanna.

JOANNA: It was a joke, a rraclbical joke.

STANLEY s I bet everybody laughed their heads nff. —

ANGELA: w“hen I ras in the 7th grade I had a math teacher vhn used to..
CAROLE : ww DOM"T YATT i HRAR ABOUT IT!! ‘

(Angela retrents and covers her enps) -

JNANNA: Thr~ her a rope “tonley, T thin% rhe'c ©li ped right

aver the adpge.

NTANTEY : *hich ~ne”

nter DOROTAY: There. I'm finiched. And I've 5rnmised myself not
annther neurntic for the rest of the day. Just my lovely fnmily.

CAROLE : Sametimes I hrve the most terrible thoughts about my

cister.

Enter GLOFFREY (+ith narty hate): T've got 2 rinks and 7 blues left,

(crunting heade) =n it lonks 1li'te somebody’s gonna have tn share.

nter HARRTET: I've g~t 7 apnouncenent o male,

e e



Enter ARTHUR: Steaks are ~on. “ho'g hungry?

STANIEY: I'm hungry.

DOROTHY: I'm famizhed.

HARRIET : I'm nregnant.

AR'I"HUR: Rare. medium or vell-done?

Pause

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

an eye nn her Arthur, its ton early to tell but we might be
dealing »ith nrychotic delusions here. (they exit)

HARRIET (%t~ Angela): Thanks a 1lot.

ANGELA: Hey} d-n't blame me I never gave you any guaranteesg.

Curtain

-~
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ACT II secene 1

A cnunle of hours later. .

Jeanna ie on the 'hoyne laughing. Illarriet is at buffet, nibblingk

JNANNA: But listen, that®s n~t even the best nart yet.;.

enter DOROTHY: ‘e don't li%e t» aimit it, we can't explain it| bug
it is the strangest thing every full mnon there's a definite
increase: accidents; suicides, overdoses, nervous breakdﬁ"nF;
mental’ collapses. I cnuld gn on. Tell me vhy. You must have
seen the game thing “hen ynu ere nursing at the hospital | Arghur..

ARTHUR (enters a few stens behind): Ahhhh e never naid an (attenti-n
to that).....

GEOFFREY (runs out interrupting): But lool IMr. Thigpen he’s really
a great specimen. Yru ‘'ve never geen hin at his best.

DOROTHY : g1t dotn Arthur, leave that tn the heln,

GECEFRIVY ¢ T've been ubttting hin thr-ugh thic really extendivd

training cource o1 the 1act 6 v-nthe.  You'll never find annther

-

guard dng li%e him.

ARTHUR: I don*t live bull dags.
GEOFFRIY : But-he'r almastba 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 aray, No sane Herson would.

DORCTHY : Do you remember that cocker s»aniel puppy you got me for

Christmas the first year, ve were tﬁgether?' . .
GEOFFRIY: | I haven't had a single break-in since 1've n:ned him.
ARTHUR: You don't have anything GCnffrey} vwhy vould anybody vwant

tn break intn your nlace?

GEOFFREY: vhy talke chances? Anyway I just thrught you'd like first
chat at him. T ~ul alat ~f energy int~ that dog and somebody's
g-nna want to give me ton dnllar fo

DOROTHY « "hy don't you just get a real job .Ge~ffrey?

B o
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GEOFFREY: If you change yrur mind, "r. Thigpen

ent2r CAROLE with ANGELA.- .~rn her heels.

CAROLE : That was : 1lovely dinner dad. I'm just ovutting a few

of these dirhes away. _

ANGETA: Yeah, really. So, I saidfhim‘dook. that's like 20
light years from nov and if you ask me?..(she fnllows CAROLE put)

"DOROTHY : My neck, Arthur, do you know it still bothers me some-
times? Remember hnw you used ton rub it dor me?

HARRIET: My hnv time flies; next thing you know everybody will
be thinking about going home I guess.

JOANNA: (hanging un) I guess I have to make an a»nnearance here
See you later, bye. ell. it sounds like the old gang really
misced me.

Enter CAROLL & 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 jﬁét gonna say that 2 weeks later he showved
up in an army uniform and said goodbye. I thought holy cow. he
really did mean it, It ble me away, Irn't that something?
GEOFFREY: He enlisted” What an idiot
JOANNA: That's nnthing Do you know I had a man Xill himself
*for me once.
DOROTHY ok 1% Facy
JOANNA: No, a gun. Ile left the waet ineredible note - T *think
T =111 have it -~ o here, Dear Joanna, By the time you read this, .
CAROT.H . HO ern yon brag ahout it® That's a man's life you're
—

e — e
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*

talking about.

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

DOROTHY : Jonanna's right Carnle and it takes a very nealthy mind

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

CAROLE: I don't even believe her.

HARRIET: I had a man that vent insane over me once,

ARTHUR: Harriet!

DNROTHY : Uh oh,

HARRIEY: This is true Arthur' isn't it Geafffey¢ I never told

A
i

you this befnre”

ITt's true allright. I'm “he nne that called the hospital

GLENFFREY :
CAROLLE ¢ wWhat hapened?
HARRIET: This fellow I had been dating every once in awhile had

asked me tn marry him., T t~ld him I'd thin% it over and to come

tno my houre the nert morning and I'd give -him ny answer.

ARTHUR: Nnthing wrong vith that.

HARRIET: The neyt morning he shnved up as he'd nromised. I enuld
hear vhat sounded like singing throught the curtains and I thmﬂht

*Oh he's =erenading me "

GEOFFREY: He was serenading you at first.
HARRIET: I vatched him frr a minute and then the serenading

turned t» cater-ailin, and before you know it he vas tvitching

“all over like a madman and chrielking tn go along vith it right

on my front lavn. He never rto:.ped till they came to tale him

awny) strait jacket and all

CAROLE: How embarrarsing.

~

HARRTLT Bawe il o B nes
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Doctor?

A

i

JOANNA: He eounds beyond embarrassment.

HARRIET: Have you ever hesrd of anything like that befnre

DCROTHY : th yes, I have., It's nnt 88 rare as y»~u thin',

clagcgiec ense ~f conversion fﬂnwtiﬂu’ he war undoubtedly afraid
that your - er - ng¢ going Lo he yes,

ANGELA: Remember our Wedneséay afternoon. appolntment?

DOROTHY:  our? |

ANGELA: Yeah, that guy who was tired all the time?

JOANNA: Mother, hadn't you better teach Angela about prof-
esslonal ethlcs?

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

DOROT X : I hope you ﬁaa the sense!to say no. {

CARCLE: Angela doesn't know that word.

ANGELA: I went out with him and we ended.uﬁ talking for hours,
I think I helped him quite a bit., He sald he was‘
starting to feel like he wasn't really crazy a;&more.

JOANNA: I bet you're even thinklng of obening up your own
practice, aren’'t you Angela?

ANGELA: I think I'd make a pretty good psychlatrist.

DOROTHY : Don't overestimate yourself Angela. It takes years
of schooling for one thing and alot more on the ball
than what you've got.

ARTHUR: You're pretty blunt, aren't you?

ﬁOROTHY: I want to nip tiols in the bud,

(Ding dong)
ARTHUR: ¢

Who could that bef?

(CARCLE answers the door, enter IS, KING)

MRS,

KING:

What a cute 11ttle bulldeg. What's n1s name?



DOROTHY :
GEOFFREY :
MRS. KING:
GEOFFREY:

DCROTHY :

MRS, KING:
DCROTHY :
MRS. KING:
DOROT: X
MRS. KING:

ANGELA:
DORCTHY
MRS, KING:
DCROTHY :

MeeS. KING:

LORCTHY :

ANGELA:

DCROTHY :
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Mrs. King! What are you dolng here?

That's Dirty Harry.

My appointments at 6:30

He's for sale by the way.

But I had to cancel%}ﬁur appolntment today, Mrs. King.
How dld you find me{

The lady on the telephone.

My answering service?

Yes.

But didn't Angela cell you to change 1t%

Yes, Angela called.

1 already changed her to Wednesda}y

See what I meant

morning, Dr. Tolgren, ot 10215

You see lMrs. King you're changed. (orm around her)

Wednesday morning at 10:15. Will that be allright?

Ch no, mastn't chance uwy ﬂpkolntmeﬁt.

Enl lednesday's only 2 duys away.
Ne, no, mustu't corn e ny sypolntment. |
This is so awvkward. Artaur do jcu minds Just &

few minutes of privacy ls all vwe need. Thank you.

Come wil : we, lira. Eing. It's guite all rigzht,

Do you uant e to take notes?

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

comes STANLEY)

STANLEY :
CiRCLE:
HARRIET

CHRCLE:

Je Christ.

sus

Wiell, whot dc nowi

are we zoony
Let's just talk.

Abrut whet?



HARRIET:

JOANNA:

ARTHUR:

GEOFFREY:

CARCLE:

JOANIIA:

ARTHUR:
STANLEY:

JOANNA:

Cs#ROLE:

JOANIA:

ARTHUR:
HARRIET:
ARTHUR:

JCANNA:

CaROLE:
STANLEY :

CARQLE:

Oh anything interestlng, llke our future plans, leb
Arthur stert, it's his house.

I haye a better idea, let's not and say we did.

That is a much better idea. More cheesecake anyone?

Sure,

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

have to aay.

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

I'm the one that just got back from Europe and nobody
seems the slightest blt interested 1in what I have to say?
Yes, let Joanna talk, after all this party is in her honor.
Why don’t you show us your rlctures, Joanna? ‘
How'd you know I had plctures? C:crole there's more td

your husband than weets the eye. 1 Just happen to have

'
)

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

what a good 1dea. We'd love that.

You micht think soime of them are a Dblt risqué, maybe
I should show those flrst.

I1'm gonna go finlsh cleaning up.

Don't put the leftovers away, 1 might get hungry later.

YOU'RE coming with me. (THEY exlt)

Okay, they're not 1in order yet but let me see, okay, thla

is one taken in Venlce. That's me in the gondola, that's

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

he gorgeous?

Oh. (hand to her head) ’

what's the matter?

Nothing rea.ly. I just got a funny little headache

all of a sudden. I think I better go lle down for



JOANNA:
CAROLE:

JOANNA:

CARCLE:

JOANHA:

C.-ROLE:

JOANNA:

CARCLE:

for =
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minute. Sorry Joanna.

You 1lisar.

What?

You heard me? You're not sorry and you don't

have

a headache elther. You Just don't want to

gsee my plctures so you make up that convenlent excuse.

Maybe

I can

your husband falls for.that one but-1I don't.

i

see right through you 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

all.

Why d

I want to go home . Now. 1'll go tell Dad.

on't you just adwit 1t Carole. You're Jealous

of me and you always have been., Really 1 feel sorry for yon.

(whirl
nowt!

becaus

ing on her) All right I admit 1t. Are you happy
But not for the reasons you think., I'm jealous

e you're inconslderate and self-centered and a

compulsive llar and everybody still llkes you better.

than me.

Why you phony! To think you've always pretended you

loved

me.,

I do love you! And I don't haeve the slightest idea why!

. (The stage 1s suddenly plunged Into darknefl by Angela who became

'disturbed' by the yelling.)

together

CARCLE:
JOANLA:
Stanley:

Stanley.
What's going ont
Hey! The fuse.



ANGELA &+

STANLEY:

ANGELA:

CAROLE:
JOANNA:

ANGELA:

ALL:

ANGELA:
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(1ights a candle) Ssssehhhh, that's better, that's
much better. (very scothing) 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 golng.to feel much better all of you. No
more hostility, ﬁo more argulng, Just put everything oﬁt
of your minds. I want you to concentrate on thls light.
You see 1t flicker? You feel calmer already.
I don't know what came over me there.
1 4o,
Don't think about that now. Put 1t right out of your minds
and Just think about how relaxed you feel. You're very
comfertable and at ease. Your hearts'r not racing anymore
and you feel peaceful. Vcry peaceful. Relax and listen
to my voice. I want to help you. The llght 41s making your
eyes feel tiréd, they want to close, you feel eVén calmer
now and are ready to go to sleep. Very tired, very peace-
ful. When I blow this candle out you will be totally
relaxed and ready to follow my suggestions. I will
help you to feel much better. Your eyes are very heavj.
and closing. You want to do exéctly what I tell you.
Now you are asleep. You will wake up only when I relight
this candle. Can you all hear me?

Yes.

Good. This 1s just as easy as 1 thought 1t was golng

to be., llow let's have some fuh. Start golng back 1in
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 -of wine, tekes a sip; then glggles)
JOANIA: Carole! 1'm gonna telll
ANGELA: I knew I could do 1it!
GECFFREY:  Wow. I1'm impressed. That's really neat.
ANGELA: Hey! (whirls around to find Geoffrey who has stayed
in the background forgotten during hypnosis) It d1dn't
work on vou.
GEOFFREY : I guess not, Do you want to try again?
ANGELA: ko, I like you fiﬁe the way &ou are, 'Yoﬁ-dnnﬂt vell
at people and get them all upset. Now we can get
to know each other a 1ittle better. Don't you kids

-a

have something you can do?

JOAIINA: There's nothing to do around here.

STANLEY: Let's go outside and build a snowman,

CAROL®: It's dark out.

STANLEY: There's a full moon out there, it's bright as day.
JOANNA: I1t's not bright as day, dummy.

ANGELA:: Do you date alot, Geoffrey?

GEOFFREY: 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 seen Amy Kllngdoff's feet?
STANLEY: Who's she?
JCANNA: She's a kid in my school,

CAROLE: Yeah I°‘ve seen em.



STANLEY :
JOALINA:
STANLEY:
JOANNA:

(Stanley

cocuch, screamlng, Carole jumpé up on couch, all yelling llke kids)

ANGELA:

CARCLE:
JOANNA:
CAROL=:

GEOFFREY:

ANGTLA:
CECFFREY:

ANG LA

GEOFFREY :

ANGELA:

GEOFFREY :
ANGELA:
JOAINA:
ANGELA:

GECFFREY:

ALIGELA:
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Are they Dblg?
No, they're tiny, they're about thls bilg.
Bull.

They are, it's true.

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

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

I'm not lieing,I've seen them,

tnat's better, now be nice chlildren and don't make me

angry.
Is that the babysltter?
I guess so.

"She's pretty mean.

Maybe 1t's time I took Dirty

Harry out for a walk, he

must be getting prett: bored out there all by himself.

Oh don't go, stay and talk to me.

Ch, okay. ' .

.
)

You're such a good boy, so thoughtful;
like you,but dad thought he was a slsay
treat him awful.

What happened to hlm?%

He droprad cut of school and ran away.

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 like you.

You be good and don't be dlsrespectful.

comes out snd finds them like this?

(grabs his arm).

My brother was

and he used to

I think he llves

%¥hat do y~u think Dr. Tulgren 1s golng to say when she

She 18 moin« to have to change her opinion of me, that's

r——



38

what I think. She said I didn't know anything
abo 't anything 2nd ther: you go. But I'm not

splteful. I don't hold 1t agalnst her.

STALLEY: Let's glay nide 'n' ssek. ' NIt it I

J CANNA : Okay, odd finger's 1t. (they play, Stanley is 'itl)
ANGLELA: , Are you .ayf¥

GEOFFREY : llo. Are youl

ANGELA: lo.

GECFFREY Well that makes 2 of us doeénft 165 Look I think‘

you'd bstter change tihm back nou, You've wade your

point.
ANGELA: Don't be stupld. They'rs out of the way, aren't they?
GECFFREY : Cut of the way’
ALICGELA: Yenh. I mean in coce you wanted to get to know me better

or s~mething like that.
GEOFFREY @ Do you mean...(inzela nods)...ond they're too busy
playing to...(she nods)...1 see...yes...do you know
the last time something like thls haprened to me I

wasn't qulte ready for 1it.

ANZELA: You weren't, hey?

GEOFFREY: Ho., But now...

ANGELA: Now?

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

a couple of weeks fwem mew, I'll get tickets to a
hockey gzame and glve you a call. Howlsthat soun<lif
Enter HARRIET:I've got something lmportant to say, I'm not walting
any lenger.
GECFFREY ilom, walt,

HARRIET: No, Geoffrey, it's nou or never, Wonld everyone please....
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(Girls run screcching to the couch and yell Home Free!l)

STANLey :

JCANNA:
HARRIET:
STANLEY:
CARCLE:
HARRIET:

ANGELA:

JUADNNA:
GECFFREY

AnGELA:

CARCLE®
ANGELA:
HARRIET::

GECOFFREY:

ANGELA:
HARRIET:
ANGELA:
STANLEY :

JOANNA:

Enter ARTHUR:

STANLEY :

That's not fair. You never sald anything abdut’ the

couch being home base,

'n' seek.

Everybody knows there's home base in hlde
..81t down?
But you never sald whe.e it was, that's not fair,
Blg wow. |
I need a glass of wine,
Quiet down. Harriet has something lmportant to tell
you. Now who wants to get Aunt Harriet a glass of wine?
She's not our anat!
Oh boy.
You're a very naughty girl and 1 don't like that, I
bet your sister Carole would be happy to get Harriet
e gless of wine,
I don't know if I can reach the glasses.

Well, Just try. (Grole exdks Kibchen) .

There's something funny golng on here. Geoffrey will
you get Arthur in here for me.
This should be good. (exits)
Do you think my Jeans are tight enough?
Tight enough fbr what?
You know.
Who wants to arm wrestle with me, Joanna?
okay.
What tige 1s 1tT Is Dorothy finished yet?

It's (flguring it out) 10 minutes past 6:30.

(Everyone stareg at him)

STALNLEY:

Why nre yon lecokling at mef Ie that wrong?
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(Arthur & Harrlet grope for each other and hold hands.
Enter CARCLE with wine glass, walking like a kld, trylng desperately
not to splll 1%t.) -

ANGELA: Careful. You're spilling 1it.

CAROLE: I'm sorrry. I didn't mean 1t.
ARTHUr: Do you feel allrlght Carole?
CARCLE: Yes, dadd y, and I'm not tired so please don't make me

got to bed yet.
(Arthur and Harrlet slt on couch, dazed)
ANGELA: Where's Geoffrey? Still in the kitchen? pon't call

him, I'1l go find him. (exits kitchen)

ARTHUR: Do things seem a little weird to you Harrlet?

HARRIET: I1t's beyond welrd Arthur. How much wlne did we drink?
STANLEY: Hey! “he dumb babysitter's gone. Let's do somet ing.
JOANNA: I got a good 1dea. |

CAROLE: What?

JOANNA: Let's play spln the bottle.

CAROLE®' Joanna!
- JOANNa: What?

STANLEY: I don't feel like 1it.

JOANNA: Chicken.

STANLEY: I am not.

JOANNa : Then go and get a bottlé and prove 1t. {
-STANLEY : A1l right: I Bet you'll chidken out before I do. (exits kit
CARCOLIE: Have you ever done this before Jo?

JOAIINA: No, but I've seen the big kids play.

CARCLE: Do they rcally kiss or just pretend?

JOAUNA: Just pretend.

i



CARCLE:
STANLEY :

ARTHUR:

HARRIET:
ARTHUR:
HARRIET:
ARTHUR:

HARRIET:
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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 déy for a tripjfor
2 to Mexlco. ' | |
Yes, I've seen those.
It was $950 return.
That seems like alot doesn't 1t7%
It included 3 nights at the Tijuana Hilton.

That sounds lovely, Arthur

(Above dlalogue is spoken mechanlcally in a dazed manner.)

(GIRLS squeal)

CAROLE:
JOANNA:
STANLEY:

C:i:RCLE:

Oh he got himself, now he's gotta klss hlmself,
llo, he doesn't, he goes agaln when that happens.
You're making up the rules as you go along,.

Go again Stenley, hurry upe.

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

CARCLE:
JOANNA:

STANLEY

- (Joanna

CARCLE:

Hey, you stopped 1t with your foot!

I did not. Klss me Btanley.
Ahh, I don't want to play thls anymore.

leans forward and klsses him quickly)

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

hand over her mouth)

STANLEY:

CARCLE:

'HARRIET:

ARTHUR:
HARRIET:
ARTHUR:

HARRIET:

Ssshh, you'll get us all in trouble.

Well she said she was Jjust gonna prefend.

Do you feel old Arthur?

1've never felt so old in my life,

You'd better do something.

What do you suggesf? o ;

Talk to Ancela. She knows something.
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ARTHUR: She's a strange girl, 1isn't she? I thought that
from the minute I lald eyes on her, Do you think
1t was a nice barty Haddle?
HARRIET: Very nilce, Arthur, very nlce.
ARTHur: Thank you.
(Enter DORCTHY fnd MES. KING)
DOROTHY : All right Mrs. King, shall we cancel Wednesday and
just stick to Sunday thent
MRS. KING: Yes, next Sunday. 6:30
DORCTHY ¢ (opens door). Good bye.
MRS. KING: Nice doggle (door closes.)
DOROQOTHY : My god, L thought she'd neveer stop talklng., Oh but
she's not even the worst of them. Some of them border
on the ridiculous. I shouldn't feel this way I suppose
but I get so frustrated with all the pettiness sometlimes,
Of course I can't say blg deal when they cry to me about
their foollsh cat or some such thing. Can you imaglne
what kind of a practlice 1'd have 1f I yawned in their
faces =~nd sald "Who cares?"? That's what I felt like
saying though, especially knowing that my precious family
was here walting for me and I was misslng 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 nervously) lio, of course
not Carcle, that doessn't happen in one day. Everyone

is so0 relaxed, how nice,

(They are n11 sitting on the fl.or, Joamna 1s pulling Dorothyse stock-

ing)

JOANNA: Bolng.



DOROTHY :
~ JOAKNA:
STANLEY :
CAROLE:

DOROTHY :

STarLEY:

CARCLE:

JCAIINA:
STANLEY:

DCROTHY @
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Joanna, what a2re you dolng?

Look how far I cen stretch thele out,

I want to practice my sit-ups. Will someone hold my feet’

I will., .

Stanley. Can't you practice your callsthenlcs when you

get home? Really Cﬁrole, don't let him get away with that,
What's calistheﬁtics? (sic)

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

Tell her you're sorry ﬁtanley. ' NN (gt s

ie !

What are you sorry about?

(They all look shseplshly ot the floor)

DCROTHY :

Wwhy doesn't someone ansvier meft What's golng on here?

(stanley shrugs)

JOATTIA:
CARCLIS:
DORUTHY ¢
CARTLE!
J OALINA:
CArole:
STANLEY:

COROTHY ¢

HARRIET:

DCRCTHY:

STANLEY:

(nudges Crorole) You tell her.
Thanks alot.
I'm retting the strangest feellng here.

we were playing spin the bottle; 1t wes Joanna's idéa.,

Liar, GVasn't it Stanley’
I1'm not = tattletale.
I think I feel falint.
I'11 zet you =& cupt of tea, Dorothy, 1 know I could sure
uss one. (exits kitchen)

Why are you rchling 1ike this? Liks chlldrent

I hote 1t when they say tbhat, How do they exprect us to

act
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JOAline.: "Let's pmo do sowethlug else,

CiROLES Pon't be med mwom, vz won't do it egein. (kisses fer

¢n cheek. They find some cardboard boze:z under tgble

LRTHUR: They 've been 1il: Guls lfor swhlle now, naybe they've
telien something.

CCOROTHY : ™oy doti't telke drupgs, don't tallk nonsense,

Enter ADGELA: 111, Dr. Thigreh. «I'¢ JOou surprisedy

DCROTHY : 1 don't bave time to tolk to yo now Angela. I've
cot o gerious problem to worry obout.

ANRELA: Ch you don't hrve to worry ebout enything. 4And I'm not

mod at you for vhot you anld to me before. You den't

‘ have Lo arolosize, I Lnow you're sorry.
DORCTHY : You're o very presamptuous girl aAngele. How don't rou

think it's tiwe you went on homed

ANGELA: I can't o home yet I've still (got i 7-1) 0 (P
DCROTHY : You'll go homwe now and I'll see you in the office tom-

orrov. I've got a crisis on my honos, can't you under-
stand that or ls 1t 2ll beyond your grasp?

ANGELA: You think I'm n fool don't youi Well I've got news for
) 0 Anew sererirVe?
vou, you're dead wrong., I trusted you and you turned out

s

to be Jnst ns bad as everyone else. (exits)

ARTHUR: Maybe that woan't wise, Dorothy.
DCRCEHY: Evervbody 1s tolklng nonsense. Who cares sbont Angela?

Wle've got a problem Artbur, we hove to face up to 1t we're
talking about o complete mental breakdown here; rarancid
delneions, hystorical reactlong, the LORES! And donl't kid

vouraaelf Artiur, we 're not blame)ess, oh no,  I1t's time

& 3
. H

e e e —
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we started accevntine responsibility for what the
break up of our warrisge did to those poor kids.
Ch, but I never dreamed this would be the price we'd

have to pay.

Enter GECFFREY: (with tray of muzs) Who wants hot chocolatef

KIDS:
DCROTHY :

GECFFREY :

DOR? THY :
GEOFFREY:
ARTHUR:

DCROTHY :

Me! I do! ﬁmkﬁ;

What are you doing? Are you insanet Don't cater
to their delusions. Stay away from the

what delusions sre you talking about? They're hyp-
notized. Didn't Ang2li= tell y-u that? Where 18 she?
Good Lord. How on earth did she do 1t7

Easy. She used that candle.

Well somebody had better go find her,

I don't need to find anyone. 1'm not a certified

psychiatrist for nothing. Glve me that candle.

(rolls up sleeves)

CURTAT N



ACT 11

Few hours later.

to the 'kids' who are 1ln assorted pjs.

46

Scene 2

DORCTHY is on the couch readling a bedtlmue sﬂory

HuRRIET 1is standing by

the window.

CCROTHY :

CARCLE:

DCROTHY :

JOAINA:
STANLEY :
DOROTHY;
CARCLE:
DOROTHY :
CAROLE:
JOANNA:
CARTLE:

DOROTHY :
HARRIET:

(reading) At last however she gat up 2nd looked around.
She wes sitting on the Konsas prairie oznd right in front

of her wse the new farmhouse Uncle Henry had built after

the cyclone hhd carried away the old one. -To%o-hqd Jumped

out of her srm3 and wa:s running toward the barn, barking

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

1ooked up nand saw Dorothy running toward her. "Dorothy!

"y denr Dorothy! Where in the world d1d you come from?"
she crled kissing the 1llttle girl agaln end again. From

the Land of 0z sald Dorothy simply“und here 1s Toto to~,
Ch Aunt Em, I'm so glad to be home ezain,"”

Read us esnother one mom.,
Oh no, it's wey past your bedtime, even Arthur's gone to

Give me ¢ kiss goodnirht. I love you all very

bed elready.
much, do you know thatf

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

Where do 1 sleep?
With Cerole.

Mom!

oh Christ, I forgot. Sleep on the cot Stanley.

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

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

I do not.

Don't arcue. Just zo to bed. (They exilt) Anyone coming?

o, not & sonl.
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DOROTHY : I hope Geoffrey cen 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?

S Hei doad -
HARKIET: , He killed himself, cowsmet years ago.

DOROTHY: How terrible. And you never remarried?
HARRIET: No. Look I have something to tell yCu...

DOROTHY: Arthur and I heve been divorced for several years nowW L0O,

I thought of remarrying for awhile but
he
I always wondered if someday .~ ~ . and I couldn't get back

maybe you know that.

together again. And tonlght...

HARRIET: Tonlght...?

DOROTHY: Tenight was like old times for awhile, the famlly tdgetheg
the stories 2nd the laughing and then Angéla does thls thing
to the kids nnd vhat does Arthur do? He goes to sleep, as

1f he dildn't have a care in the world. O©Oh no, I could never

ga bock to that.
HARRIET: Arthur isn't sleeping. He's lyling‘ln bed scered stiff and
he doesn't know ﬁhat to do about 1it.
DOROTHY: You love him, don't youf
HARKIET: Yes I do and he loves me, How do you feel about that Dorothy?
DCROTHY: That's something I'l1l have to get used to I guess. We'll
all havz to get used to 1t.
HARRIET: He finds it so hard to break free 6f you.
DOR"THY: We bhave children together, Ilarriet, there will always be
that bond.

HARRIET: I can 1live with throt.

DOROTHY: They say the 2nd uwife nlweys 1ives in the shadow of the 1st,

HARRIET: I don't believe 1t.



DCRCTHY:

HARRIET:

DCROTHY ¢
HARRIET:
DCROTHY:

HARRIET:

DCROTHY :
HARRIET:

DCROTHY:
HARRIET @
DOROTHY :
HARRIET:

DCROTHY :

HA RRIET

DOROTHY ¢

.
.

HARGIET::
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I've seen 1t hapren.
Wwell I hope vou're not too disappointed if I'm the ex-

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

back sezt.

(pause) I wish you both luck. I really do.

What's that nolset (dog barking)
(lroks out, the window). They 're back. Geoffrey's found
her! When I get my hands on that girl...
I1'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 many it's hard to tell anymore.

lMeybe thet's why she's got such a good raprort with

my patlents,

You, of all pecple, shonld be kilnd to -her. She needs

kindness, What are they dolng out there?

She's crying.

Ob the poor 5ir1, she must feel so alone.

well Geoffrey's got his arms around her but it doesn't seem

to make any difference, she's crylng even harder nbw.

My GROFFREY!!?

The poor zilrl. She does need Rindness.

K
i

What she needs 1s to be locked upﬂ When I get my hands

O HeEPswswsis

CURTATHN



ACTSIIX

-The next morning

GEOFFREY is sleeping on the floor, unmzde bed on couch, ANGELA is

massaging Geoffrey's foot.

ANGELA: Last weekend they had a'r 2lly crummy band there, that's why

I didnt even bother to so, but this weekend should be good.
I can et you in Tor nothing cause I know the brother of
the guy that owns the plsce. I'11 bet you're a real good
dancer, qulet guysrusually are, Don't ask.me why. There
do you feel thetd

GECOFFREY mumbles into pilllow.

ANGELA: What?

GEOFFREY: Would you feed Dirty Harfy for me? : . ;

ALGWLA: I did, now, Just tell me where you feel thls.

GECFFREY: My foot.

ANGELA: But where else?

GECFFREY: liy ankle.

AGELA You're Jjust pguessing.

GEOFFREY: llot really, you're twlsting it., That's better. I don't
really function well this early in the worning.

ANGELA: When I took thnt course, the puy told wme this was your
1iver and the neck here rnd the heart nnd all that. ||| X
mean it wérked on me, can't you feel 1t7

GEOFFREY: Some other time of day I micht even enjoy thils.

ANIZELA: Maybe I1've got the wrong foot.

~

GECFFREY: T've only «ot 2.

AlIZELA Well, I'm gonna £o have 2 8 ower bofore anybody else gets

4

in thers, bnt don't have to worry 1'11 be richt back. (exit

lia11)
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GECFFREY: Aprreciante that but please don't hurry.

Enter ARTHUR: (looking distrausht) iy 531 what o nightmare. what

am I gonne dof Hou con I face anyone? Those. roor

kids, whst's going to happen t6 them, Uy llfe'slbecome

e shambles,

SECFFREY : (mimblss into piliow) Coffee.

ARTHUR: Geoffrey! You're here! Talk to wme my boy, tell me
vhat haprened, tell me it was £ll e dream, tell me

evervthing's 211 right,

GECFFREY: Cream 2nd suzzr, one spoon,
ARTHUR: Don't e ~fretid to tell me Geoffrzr. 1 think I've

plres’; foesd the worst of it last night. I can take
the rect.

ATOFFREY s (sits up, blinking) I'm not o mornlng person Arthhr,

Enter STALLEY: (2leost rends for worl) fdood wornin_ Arthur: (jubilent)
ARTHUR: (on . nard) Stonley, dressed plready? VWhat a good boy.
now o in the other ro~m »nd put on the cartoons vhile

I fix vou szome cereal.
STAILEY: (rutting on tile, looks at Arthur) You're s 1little young
for senility, aren't you Artohur?
ARTHUR: You mean you're oll rigcht ¥ 7]
E i

STAMLEY : of cosree I'm 2ll risht. I feel Tontestle. 48 a matter

of fa~t I hoven't felt this good in years. (dlaling phone )

ARTHUR: And Carole? 1
STANLEY s The rreatest. (on vhone) Who wonf? No kidding. What
was the spread? Okay., Thanks Fete. (banss up)

Gnrnla's sone back Lo slaeg, Lell her I'll see

her et home toni-ht, I've left her the c-r, I've ol to

(



ARTHUR:

run.

bl

Great party, Arthur znd tell Carcle I love her.

Geoffrey...(he exits front door)

Back

to normal I

suess, There's only one thing I know

of that makes a man feel that good in the morning and

its pot nothin to do with barhocues the day before. (exit kit.,

Enter JoAllliA: Look at this place, whet a mess! (token effort at clean-

Enter ARTHUL

JCAILINA:

ARTHUR:
JOANNA:

ARTHUR:

JOAIIA S
ARTHUR:
JCANNA:
ATUTHIU
JOANNA'

ARTHUR:
JOARNNA:
ARTHUR:

JCANNA:

CARCLI:

JOATIIA:

ing up)

: Joanna!

How do you feelf

I've got a headache and you don't have a single aspirin

in the rlace,.

Thank god.

Thanks alot,

Hey, leave that alone, just sit down, let

some coffee,

1'11 remember that.

me get you

Dad, I want to talk to you about Harriet.

Herrlset?®

Yesh, Harriet, remember her, the supposed

Whnto o

Whal |

seen, she hasn't done a thing since 1 gob

thing.

VOl g

merind)

Vit

maid?

Jonnnng

aho'n ol Lo bo Lho wornl mntd 1'va aver

here, not one

There's something I've got to tell you about Harriet.

Yeah?

But I want ycur sister to

you both,

Carole!

ominous.

Be right there.

This

reminds

Get up!

me

be here too. I have to tell

Dad wants to talk to us. It sounds

(from offstage)

of the time you told us to come to you

1f we wver got inte tronble with o boy. What a joke,

that wra



ARTHUR:
JOANNA:

Enter CARCLE: What's happening?

ARTHUE.:
CLROLE:
JOANNA:
CAROLE:

ARTHUR:

JOANIA ¢

CAROLE:

JOAINA:

ARTHUR:

JOANNA ¢

ARThYR:

Enter ANGELA: (In Arthur's bathrobe ond bhalr in o towvel)

ARTHUR:
ANGE1A:
ARtHUR:
ANIFLA:

I didn't think it wes a joking matter at

all,

52

Get Serlons-dad, Cnrole was already marrlied by the time you

got up the nerve to say anything.

shoes & socks),

Is Stanley gone already? (putting on

Yeah, he Jjust left, he said to tell you he loved you.

Oh obtanley.
Dad's got something he wants to tell us.

Oh don't fire her. She means well.

About Harrilet.

week or two and see if there's any improvement.

can I borrow your black earrings?

I think I love her,

That's super dad, what a casanova., I wa

today.

Yeah really dad,
po SCEMm SO

you gonna get married again now?

Thanks alot.
nerVows

All right.

I guess so. I haven't told your mother vet.

how she'll take 1it,
ezgy for me.
gsometimes and th&s is another one.
They 're gold, so don't lose them.

I just hope it hasn't bsen all bad.

find the conditioner, lr. Thigpen, are you all out?-

It's you! 1In my bathrobe!

Sure 1it's me.

I don't use 1t.

I don't have any.
Thet's gre=t.

Thanks alot.

Give her another

Joanna

s gonna wear them

Lhest dd-u.s_ M

What about the conditleneri?

i

Isn't that something?

What about the hoops?

Are )
e Wu's s o
what \.{m need |

I'm afraid of
And thznk you girls for making this

I know you've had to,roll with the punches

God knows I've done my best.

I couldn't

Now my hair's gonna be a big frizzy mees.

o e r—



JCAINA:
AN GELA:
CARCLE:
JOARIIA

CAROLE:

JOANINA:

CARCLE:

JOATNA:

CAROQOLE:

JOAITIIA

CHRCLE:
JOANHA:
C/RCLE:

JOALINA:

CARCLE:
JOATIITA:

C ROLE:

I've mot some in my room, Angela, help yourself,

Seved. (exits hall)

What do you think of her Joanna?

It's so welrd but shs reminds me of a babysitter.

we used to have.

I know who vou mean, g spitting image. Wasn't she com-
mitted a few years agof? | !

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

Remember that time dad cau: ht you making out in the
bathroom with that guy, what was hls name?

Oh yeah, Tim., I almost broke ded's arm in the door when
I slammed 1it. Remember when mom used to read your dlary?
What-a riot. |

Réad 1t?! She used to take 1t into her secretary énd have
her type 1t up and make cories of 1! cause she sald she
00u1dn't‘understand my handwriting,

Yeah, that's right. I got a copy. ' You sure got mﬁq‘when
I had a2 page printed in the school paper.

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

I've been thinkinc: about taklng sky diving lessons.
Stanley's pot a friend at the office I think you'd like.
All right, you can fix me up. He can't be any worse than
that last creep. |

That was Stanlev's brother!

I know., Thnt donut shop atill open a2t the corner?

I think so.




JOANNA:

CAROLE:

Wanna go wlth me?

Okay. But I'm not going on that bike,

Enter DOROTIY as the girls get thelr coats.

JOAITHA:

DOROTHY ¢

JOALITA

CARCLE:

Oh yes you are you little coward, liorning wom, isn't
it a great day?

I dm't know yet.

Well let us Imow wheu’ynn figure it out. We'll be right

bacl,

Hopefully.

(Opens door)

JOATIITA :
DORCTHY @
ANCELA:

DCROTHY ¢

Jesus Christ, watch where you step. (they exit)
Oh god, look nt the time. Augela!
What? (from offstase)

Get out here!

Enter ANGELA: Whot's the matter?

DCROTHY :

ANCELA:
DOROTHY :

ANGELA:
DOROTHY @

ANIGELA:
GECFFREY:
ANRELA

DORCTINY

Why on earth did I spend the night last night? Who haﬁe
we got this morning% ' -

r. Potter's at 9:15 but he's usually early.

Get on the rhone and change him to 4:30. Hopefully his
fragile ego cen deal with that, I need at least another
hour,

I heven't even had my breakfast yet.

And then you can “rilve over to wy apartment and get me
my brovn tweed jocket and skirt. That's o sirl. Here's
the keys. Don't forget the shoes. .
Come on Geoff. Get up. I want you to come vith me,

I hoven'’*t hod my coffze yet.

Thot's okoy, 1@'1f:§nt, pr. Thicren will foot the billg.

T nev-r arid thaot.



ANZTLA
CECFFR™Y:

AI'GELA:

ATV
VICETRIVY Y

But yecu meant tno, I know,

Anybody in the b turoom? .

v . . ]
i

Fo. I'11l ;o malie thot vhone eall ound then we'll go. W
1ike your halr like that Jeoff, don't comb 1t, jﬁst put

some el on 1t cnd then 1t'11 stey thot wey. (they omil)

Mhig e vt ot 200 the kind of morniung I'm rccustomedd to.

Enter BARRIET: llorrlng, Dorotly.

~ DOROQTIIY:

HARRIET:

“"DOROTHY :

HARRIET:
DCROTHY ¢
HARRIET:
DOROTHY :
HARRIET:

DOROTHY ¢
TIARRIET:
DCROTHY.:

Oh theres yoa are, I ucs hoplng I'd see you bafore I left.
Firﬂﬁ of 211 ye venlize thot the checks will stop if you
;o through with thila,
Arthur's been thloking of coming out of retirement cnyvey.
Good. As long as vou reslize, them there's no hard feel-
ings. That would be good for him anyvay. And of course
vou eluays heve your mald servlce to fell bagly on,
T think we'll just let that one drop.
Gnod idea.
‘Have you ev-r been to Tljunna?
God, yes. I'll never go buck, what o terrible place.
Really? Arthur »nd I were thinlking of going there on our
honeymoon.
Oh no, don't do that. Iave you aset the drte yet?
ot exzectly. But any time ls okay Tor me.

Well the place for you is definitely the Bohamas, especlelly

in the l#te winter. It is fnabulous, you will love 1t,

Enter AllGeln

HARRIET:

DOROTIHY :

ATIRETA:

Isn't thaot expensive?

Arthur Imows how to earn woney uhen he ruts his mind to

i1t, don't worry.
L

I hitechhil:ad nll the vaoy to Lonisi-na onece -nd 1t didn't,



DOROTHY ¢

AlIGELA:

DCROTHY
HARRIET:
GEOFFREY :
HARRIET:
ANGELA:

(Open door)

GEOFFREY:

HARRIET:
DOROTHY.
"HARRIET:

DOROTIIY ¢

HAREIET:

DCROTHY @

cost me a cent. lordil Gres is unbellevable, def-
initely worth 1t,

what 13d lr., Fotter say?

lir. Fotter 1is reslly deranged. 1 think you'll have to

talk to hlm.

They 're 2ll deranged hu;ela.

Goning for dinner tonlght Geoffreyi
What are we hoving?

vou'll have to ask Arthur.

<.

ch he's 2 mood cook, we slready know thet. Do you went
me to bring something?

ol

See you later then. 1'11 o get your sult Dr. Thigpen

and then I'11 meet you a2t the offlce. And thanks for

everything, I mean thot.

Dovn Hzrry, down boy. Dovn! (door closes)

She's got my boy.

She's harmless. low where vers we'l

The honeymoon?

Yes, whot I wos thinkins wae, why don't you get married

down thers. Then that would glve us all a vonderful e:ixcuse

to fly te the Bahamas for the wedding. Wouldn't that be fun?

I love it! Do vou thilnk I should have a blg wedding with

bridesmzids and ail that?

Oh no, something small. Ancela will do the invitetions

if you like. Bub you have to go down early anonch to get

o tan. Just think how rorgeous thet would look

in 2 white dress.



57

Enter ARTHUR: Derothy, I'w rlad you're up. There's nomeﬂhimgjlmport-,

DCROTHY @
HAR IET:

DORCTHY:

HARRIET:
DOROTHY :
ARTHUR:

DORCTHY :
HARRIET:
ARTHUR:

"DOROTEY

HARRIET :
DOROTHY :

ant Horriet zud I hove to tell you, You know I'm the
last persen in the world that would ever want to hurt
you znd I don't really know how to say this but I Just
hope you can understand. You see Harriet wants...Xl méan..;.
ve want....that 1ls...
Does Arthur stlll h&vn his tuxedo?
Yeg, but he can't et the Jacket done up anymore.
Well 2 weeks of tennils mirht change that., Shall I
check with the travel ankents for you? I think you'd be
very smart to book ahead.
Good idea. I'll let you know as soon as we've fixed the date.
Good. How what were you saying Arthur?
Coffee enyone?
Thank you desr,
Are we all out of crecam?
Wo, there's a curton in the fridge. (exits kitqyen)
And don't forget to defrost something for dinner. You've
got company coming tonight.
Isn't he agreat guy? I don't know why you gave hlm up,

Not my type Horrilet. But he's a dear. Now did you want me

‘to book a sulte or just a room?

(ARTHUr screams from offstoge)

HARRIET:

DOROTHY :

HARRIET:

What's thatd

Sounds 1like an snzlety cttock. Hothing too serious but 1f
1t continues you misht want to make an arpolntment. (book
out) It'd have to be Thursdays at 11, toot's all I've got left.
Aprreciste theat. Ilow about those rooms, would thers be a vliew?

CURTAII



