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GLASS WALLS

Char acters:

JEREMY

A paranoid recluse in his late 30's or early 40's. He has a
chronic respiratory condition and clears his throat fromtine
to tine, and nore often when he is under stress. He doesn’t
like to sit in the presence of other people but if he does,
he finds a seat as far away fromthem as possi bl e.

WAD
A honel ess crazy woman, AWOL fromthe state nental hospital,

probably in her 30's, but could be older. She wears |ayers
of found cl ot hi ng.

GEORCE
Jereny’s older brother, 45, tall, good |ooking, successful
New Yor k Lawyer.
RALPH

Jereny’s father, late 70's. Once snmart, successful and
handsone, he is now recovering froma recent stroke, barely
able to nove or speak.

ANGELA MAXWEL L
A psychiatrist with the state nental institution.

LARRY

A nmute orderly in the state nental hospital, friend of Wad.



Setting:

The long, rectangular living roomof an old ranch style
house, built in the late 1950°s. It contains a sem -circular
couch stage left, a long straight couch stage right form ng
two separate conversation areas, and two or three easy
chairs.

There is sonmething odd about the placenent of all the
furniture. There is no place to sit where two people can
face each other.

Al ong the back wall are floor-to-ceiling drapes and they are
closed. There are a few unusual, and rather good, pieces of
original artwork around, paintings and scul ptures, and
i nteresting knickknacks, that show a bit of good taste.

There are three televisions in the room Up stage right is a
| arge screen color console circa 1970 in a wood grain
cabinet. On top of it is a new one, cable-ready, with a
slightly larger screen. On top of these TVs is an ancient
VHS tape player. On a coffee table up center is a snal
portable that is wapped in bubble pack and clear plastic,
and has both round UHF and “rabbit ear” antennas poking out
fromit.

A very large ugly, worn recliner faces the two big TVs, with
its back to the rest of the room

The stage right wall is all bookcases, overflowi ng with
books, magazi nes and vi deotapes. There is a door to the
“outside” on the back wall up left, a hall stage right, with
doors to the bathroom and bedroons, and an exit up stage |eft
to the kitchen. There is a stairway stage left that |eads
presumably to upstairs bedroons.



ACT |

SCENE 1 -

AFTERNOON

LI GHTS UP

Jereny cones in the front door carrying
a brown shoppi ng bag, and a bag of
groceries cradled in one arm

Jereny wears his thinning greasy hair
in a conb-over. He is |umpy, out of
shape. Tall, six foot three or nore.
Hi s eyes are hollow, red-rimed with
dark circles underneath, his conplexion
sallow. He wears |owslung, baggy,
cotton pants and a worn, stained

pol yester shirt.

It is dark outside. Jereny closes the
door, then places the shopping bag on
the floor nearby. He double |ocks the
door, then takes the grocery bag

of fstage into the kitchen.

A m crowave oven huns, a refrigerator
door slans. Jereny cones out of the
kitchen with a paper plate full of

pi zza, a soda and a bag of barbecue
potato chips. He goes to the two
stacked TVs, puts the food on the arm
of the old recliner, turns on the ol der
TV with the renote control. He sits
and begins to eat. An ancient episode
of “CGomer Pyle” is playing. After a few
nonents he falls asleep, snoring
softly. (The Goner Pyl e episode drones
on throughout all of scene 1.)

Wad, hair danp fromthe shower and
dressed in a pair of baggy slacks and T-
shirt, enters fromthe bathroom She
stands | ooki ng at the sl eeping Jereny.



Ckay, here ya go.

Goner
your

Pyl e.
pills,

She shrugs, picks up a piece of the

hal f-eaten pizza and takes a bite. She
t akes the paper plate full of pizza to
t he couch on the other side of the room
and sits in the flickering I'ight of the
TV.

A buzzer rings fromoffstage in the
direction of the bedroom Jereny

sl eeps through the buzzer, but Wad

| ooks up a nonment then continues to
eat. The buzzer rings again. Jereny
wakes with a start, struggles up from
the recliner and wal ks of f stage toward
t he bedroom Wad wat ches hi m go,
shrugs, gets up and goes offstage to

t he kitchen.

In a moment, Jereny returns to the
l'iving room pushing Ral ph, sl unped
awkwardly in his wheelchair. Ralph is
dressed in a dingy white cotton dress
shirt and cardi gan, over which he wears
baggy, soiled denimbib overalls.

JEREMY

Jereny lifts the old man by the straps
of the overalls out of the wheel chair

and drops himinto the recliner. The

old man doesn’t nake a sound.

JEREMY (cont’ d)

This is a really good episode. "1l go get

okay?

Jereny heads to the kitchen and as he
approaches the door he collides with
Wad on her way out. He is stunned. He
shri eks.



JEREMY (cont’ d)
Who are you! What are you doing in this house? How the hel
did you get in? Jesus! Jesus! Christ! Ch, Christ!

Jereny runs back and forth checking the
doors, wi ndows. He panics! Wad wal ks
on around hi mand nakes herself
confortable in the living room

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Wio are you? Wio ARE you? Wiat do you want! You have to
| eave! Oh, Jesus! Onh, Christ! Jesus! Jesus!

WAD
Oh, now don’t get your drawers in a knot. | just wanted to
take a shower. Good Gief! Gve ne a break

JEREMY
Get out. Get out. | don't even know you! This is ny house!
You can’t be in here. Oh, Jesus. Jesus.

Jereny paces the room then starts
wal king in circles.

WAD
On, for heaven’s sake stop that! People are going to think
you' re crazy if you keep doing that!

JEREMY
11 kill you! 11l kill you. 1'Il get the gun and kil
you. |’'Il call the police. No, I won't call the police,
["11 call...l1"Il call the paramedics. Yes, that’s a good
idea. 1’1l call the paranedics. Let nme think. Yes, that’s
a good idea. That’s what I’'Il do. 1’1l call the paranedics.
WAD

Wio needs ‘um  Maybe your old man over there, but you | ook
pretty healthy to nme and I’ mdoing great! Geat pizza. Cot
any nore?

JEREMY
You touched ny pizza! OCh, Christ! Now there’ s gerns all
over the place. Jesus, Jesus!



Jereny runs offstage into the kitchen
Cabi net doors open and cl ose.

WAD
Hey, bring ne a coke, would ya!

Jereny cones back in with sone Lyso
and a can of diet Pepsi. He gives the
air a cursory spray of Lysol. Then he
gives the soda to Wad, holding it with
the tips of two fingers.

WAD (cont’d)

Thanks.
Jereny goes back toward the kitchen.
The phone rings. He junps. He picks
up a cordl ess phone from a near by
table. The battery is dead. The phone
rings again. Jereny finds an ol d-
fashi oned bl ack rotary dial phone in a
corner by the bookcase and picks up the
receiver.
JEREMY

Hel | o.
A spotlight comes up stage right on
George, who is talking into a tiny
state-of -the-art cell phone.
GEORCE

Jereny, it’s ne. I'’mleaving out of JFK after work Friday

night. [1’'ll rent a car. The plane lands at...uh

He retrieves a piece of paper fromhis
pocket and checks it.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
...6:15 so | should be there about 8:00. How s Dad doi ng?
Sorry | couldn’t get away sooner

JEREMY
Ch, he’'s great! He's doing great.



GECRGE
Did you talk to the doctor about, you know, what we tal ked
about? The health care thing. | know how you feel about
getting those people involved, but don’t you think...

JEREMY
W' re doing just fine. W don’t have to tal k about that now.
Not right now. Maybe | ater.

Jereny hang up on CGeorge. The phone
rings i mediately. Jereny answers.

GEORCE
| really hate it when you do that, Jerenmy. Look, |’m com ng
Fri day.

JEREMY

You don’t have to cone. Don’t cone.

GEORCGE
Look, | do have to cone. | have to check on Dad, Ckay? See
you Friday night.

Long, |long pause. George |istens.
Waits.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Jereny? Are you there?

JEREMY
Yeah.
GEORCE
Then 1’11 see you Friday night.
JEREMY
Ckay.
He hangs up. Jereny starts walking in
circles again, trying to think
WAD
Uh, weren’t you supposed to be getting your dad a pill or

sonet hi ng?



JEREMY
Ch, Christ!

Jereny runs back into the kitchen. A
bl ender whi zzes, drawers open and shut.
He comes back into the |living room
carrying a a snall plastic cup in one
hand and sonme pills in a spoon in the
other. He is spattered with drops of
white stuff.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Here ya go, Ralph. You have to take this now Try to
swal l ow it, okay?

He | eans down over Ral ph and spoons the
pills into the old man’s nouth. Then
he spoons sone of the blended liquid in
after it. The liquid dribbles on

Ral ph’s lap and down hi s chin.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
kay, good. Now here’s your milkshake. [’'Il leave it right
here for you to drink.

Jereny sets the cup on the armof the
chair. Mre stuff dribbles out of the
old man’s nouth. Jereny turns to Wad.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
If you don’t leave, I’mgoing to have to...l’mgoing to have
to do something. 1’mgoing to have to DO SOVETH NG

He gets right in her face.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
"M GO NG TO HAVE TO DO SOVETHI NG

WAD
No you're not. You're not going to do anything. And if you
feel like killing me, go ahead. | rather die here than where

| was.



JEREMY
YQU BI TCH  You sarcastic, patronizing bitch. 1’mcalling
the cops, no...1’'II call...I’Il call..

WAD
...the paranedics.

JEREMY
11 kill you! I'1l kill you! Don't you speak to nme. Don’t
you ever speak to nme again, you stupid bitch

WAD
Hey! Look, you. | like it here.

She stares back in Jereny’s face
studying him He can’t nove.

WAD (cont’d)
Besides, | think you' re an okay guy, you know that?

Ral ph’ s arm spasns and knocks the cup
of white blended stuff off the arm of
his chair. It lands with a splat on

the fl oor.

JEREMY
Oh no! See what you nmade us do? |It’s okay, Ralph.

Jereny retrieves a filthy dish towel
fromthe kitchen, squats on the fl oor
and rubs at the spot on the floor
meki ng it worse

WAD
You're making it worse. GCet sone soapy water and a sponge.

JEREMY
You shut up! | know how It’s your fault anyway! Don’t
talk to me. | have to do this.

Jereny stands, drops the dirty rag and
paper cup on the coffee table and | eans
over Ral ph.



10.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
It’s time for bed, isn't it Ralph? You want to go to bed
now?

RALPH
My won dough ned net.

JEREMY
kay, we’'ll go to bed.

RALPH
Mo. My don dough net.

JEREMY
Yeah, you do. |It’s alnbst ten. 1’1l take you. Wuld you
like a bath tonight?

RALPH
Mo. Rees no.

JEREMY
kay.

WAD

| don’t think he wants a bath. Sounds |i ke he said no.

JEREMY
Well, you don’t know anything about us. This is our regular
routine, and its best for us to keep to our regular routine.
It’s none of your business anyway. You have to go now. Cone
on Ral ph.

Jereny hoists Ral ph out of the recliner
into the wheelchair and rolls himinto
t he bat hroom down the hall.

Wad ni bbles on the rest of the cold

pi zza. She | ooks at an end table by the
couch and notices what | ooks |ike an
intercomw th wires draped over the
edge and back al ong the wall.

From of f stage the sounds of running
wat er, faucets turning on and off,



wat er spl ashing and bunps and thunps as
Jereny struggles with Ral ph in the

bat hroom speaking to himin a sweet,
gentle voice like a nother with a young
chil d.

JEREMY (O S.) (cont’d)
Ckay, Ralph. Step up now Lift your foot.

Wad hold down the button on the gadget
and hears the activities in the other
room anplified. She giggles and
pushes the button on and off playing
withit.

RALPH (O S.)
Met ne new nit. Unph!

JEREMY (O S.)
Now the other foot. Good. You re doin great.

A big splash. Wad keeps pushing the
button on and off.

JEREMY (O. S.) (cont’'d)
Oh. Sorry, Ralph. You okay? Here, let ne pull you up a
little.

Wad finishes the pizza, stretches and
yawns. She stands, turns off the
lights and exits into the guest

bedr oom

RALPH (O S.)
Munph!

JEREMY (O S.)
There. That’'s better. Ckay, here’s the soap. 1’1l be back
in a mnute, Ckay?

Jereny peers back into the living room
He sees that the lights are all off
except for the glow of the nmuted TV.

He wal ks in, |ooks around, and doesn’t
see Wd. He goes to the kitchen and

11.



Did you hit your

bl ood.

“Ni ght,

Oh, wait.

Ral ph.

head?
1’11

|l ooks in. Not there either. Jereny
goes to the front door. Opens it.
Looks out. Closes and triple locks it.
He stands for a nonment in the darkened
room listening. Satisfied that \Wad
has gone, he goes back to the bathroom

A big thunp fromthe bathroom

JEREMY (O S.) (cont’d)
Let me see. Ooooh! | don't see any
get a band aid.

Sounds of novenment. Mdre bunps and

t hunps as they nove to the bedroom The
bedroom | i ght goes out and Jereny cones
back into the living room

JEREMY (cont’ d)

Jereny exits through the kitchen. Soon
he returns with sone tools and bl ack

el ectrical tape. He turns on a snal
table I anp and check the wires on a
cheap Radi o Shack burgl ar al arm hi dden
behi nd t he couch.

He opens the curtains which line the
back stage wall to reveal an vast
unruly web of trip wires. It appears to
be pitch black outside. He surveys the
front yard and confident that no one
can see him he fiddles with sonme wires
| ooking for | oose connections. He gets
alittle shock

JEREMY (cont’ d)

He fixes the broken connection with the
el ectrical tape and needl e nose pliers.

Suddenly, offstage, a radio conmes on
full volune, playing rock and rol

12.



music. Jereny junps up and rushes off
into Ral ph’s bedroom \Wad cones

runni ng out of the guest bedroom door
in a panic.

WAD
Shit! What the hell!

Wad notices the open curtains and all
the wires.

WAD (cont’d)
You’' ve got to be kidding. |I don’t believe this.

The nusic stops and Jereny re-enters.

WAD (cont’d)
VWhat the hell was that!

JEREMY
Oh, no. You're still here. | thought you left! Go away! |
don’t have to tell you anything. Go away!

WAD
What’s wong with your w ndow?

She starts to touch the wres.

WAD (cont’d)
What is this?

JEREMY
Shut up! Shut UP! Don’t touch that! You don’t know
anything! This is ny security system It works great! |’'ve

got a canera rigged outside too, so | can see who' s coni ng
fromthe nonitor in nmy room No one can get in wthout
tripping these wires and setting off the alarm It really
works great. | just didn't have it fixed quite right. That’s
how you got in, but | figured it out. Now it works perfect.
These Radi o Shack products are great!

WAD
Sure. Right.

13.



She | aughs, then crosses and wal ks

of fstage into the kitchen. The

t el ephone rings and before Jereny can
get to it Wad has answered the cordl ess
ki t chen extensi on.

A spotlight comes up stage right on
George, who is talking on his cel

phone.

WAD (cont’d)
Yeah?

GEORCGE
I's this 455 555 45557

WAD

How shoul d | know?

She wal ks out of the kitchen with a box
of cookies and a glass of mlk. The
phone is tucked between her shoul der
and her ear.

GEORGE
Who is this?

Jereny grabs the phone away from Wad.

JEREMY
Who is this?

GECRGE
Jereny? |Is that you?

JEREMY

H George. Yeah, it’'s ne.

GEORCE
Who was that answering the phone?

JEREMY
I don’t know her. She just came in here and won’t | eave.

14.



GECRGE
What ? What are you tal ki ng about ?

JEREMY
She’s this woman. She was here when | got hone this
afternoon and she won’t | eave.

GEORCGE
Are you serious? How the hell...you don’t know her? That's
t he dunbest thing |I’ve ever heard. Wy didn’t you just throw
her out?

JEREMY
| didn’t want to touch her.

GECRGE
Oh, for God s sake, Jereny. Wiy not? OCh, never mnd, | knhow
why. Did you call the cops?

JEREMY
No.
GECRGE
Jereny, you have to call the cops, right now
JEREMY
| don’t want to call the cops. Should | call the paranedics?
Yes, | think that’s what 1’'lIl do. [1’'Il call the paranedics,

okay. Bye, George.

He hangs up the phone. It rings again
i medi ately and Jereny lets the
answering service get it. The voice on
the service is Ralph's, recorded
sonetime in the distant past, before

t he stroke.

RALPH S VO CE
Hell o, this is Ral ph Dol an. Please |eave a nessage.

GEORGE
Jereny, pick up! | nean it! Pick up. (long pause) Ckay,
God damm it! I'’mflying out there right now Tonight! 1’ m

15.



telling you, if anything has happened to Dad, you are in big
trouble. 1’1l be there as soon as | can.

He hangs up. Jereny walks in circles

agai n.

JEREMY
Oh, Jesus, Jesus! Now he’'ll cone out here and upset
everything. This is bad. This is really bad. And you!
Jesus. Jesus. | have to think

He begins to sweat and gasp and cl ear

his throat.
WAD
Stop that. You' re going to explode. Wy don't you go to
bed. Get sone sleep. 1’mgoing to take an aspirin.
JEREMY
Oh, sure. Sure. Aspirin. Everybody always wants you to
take pills all the tinme. | hate pills! Ralph hates pills.
WAD
It’s just aspirin...
JEREMY
Shut up! Shut up!
WAD
Hey! | can take an aspirin if | want.
JEREMY

You...you...this is all your fault! Wy won't you | eave?
You have to | eave. You have to | eave now

WAD
I need sone sleep. |1’mgoing back to bed. G eat bed.
Confy. Best bed |I’ve ever slept in. (yaws) See ya later.
Want a cookie?

She hands Jereny the cookie box. He
takes it and she exits to the bedroom

16.



Jereny eats cookies fromthe box and
continues to walk in circles.

BLACKOUT
ACT | - SCENE TWO - THE NEXT MORNI NG

Morning light is shining underneath the
closed curtains. Jereny is fast asleep
and snoring in one of the easy chairs.

Wad cones in pushing Ralph in his whee
chair. Ralph is clean, and neat and
dressed in a nice pair of pajanas.
There is a soft pillow behind his back
and a small bl anket on his I ap.

WAD
| bet you're hungry aren’t you? Let nme see if | can find
anything for you to eat.

She parks his wheel chair just outside
the kitchen. She straightens himin
the chair a bit, tucks his blanket and
robe around himneatly, and goes into
the kitchen. The al arm cl ock goes off,
Jereny wakes with a start and runs

of f stage toward Ral ph’s bedroom He
conmes back in a panic.

JEREMY
Jesus, what’s going on! Ralph! Were are you?

He sees Ral ph parked next to the
ki t chen.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Oh, no. Ralph. You re not supposed to be over here.

Wad cones out of the kitchen

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Hey, you! \What’s your nane. Wat do you think you re doing?
You're going to get your gerns all over him Get out of



her el Leave us alone. W have a routine and | can take care
of everything.

She doesn’t respond.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Come on Ralph. [I’Il put you in the recliner and you can
wat ch sonme Laurel and Hardy tapes | got.

He rol |l s Ral ph’s wheel chair away from
the kitchen toward the TVs. He starts
to lift Ralph into the huge chair, but
realizes that he isn't wearing his
overalls.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Oh, no. This won't work, Ralph. [1'Il change you back into
your overalls.

Wad follows themin fromthe kitchen
with a small bowl of scranbled eggs and
a spoon.

WAD
Can't. They're in the washer along with his sheets and
towel s. Everything was wet. Here ya go, Ralph

She sits next to Ral ph on the edge of
the recliner.

RALPH
Munfy. Munfy, new.

He leans a little toward the food. Wad
begins to spoon small anobunts into his
nouth and it opens hungrily after each
bite Iike a baby bird.

JEREMY
Oh, no. | have to get the overalls. You' re getting gerns
all over us and now he’ll be sick and get constipated and

"Il have to give himnore pills. Those eggs will make you
consti pated, Ralph. You renenber what eggs did the |ast
time? They' Il make you constipated and then we’ll have to
rubber-gl ove it again.

18.



RALPH
Mb. Mt mas may. Mo may.

Jereny sweats and paces the roomfor a
few nonents, then stops. He goes to
Ral ph and westles himawkwardly into
the recliner. Ralph groans.

RALPH (cont’ d)
Munf f! Mummf f!

JEREMY
| have to go out for a while, Ralph. WII you sit in the
chair and not get up? | have to go out. | just have to go
out. You just sit in the chair and don’'t fall. 1’1l be back

soon. Don’t get up, okay?

RALPH

Jereny grabs his jacket and the brown
shoppi ng bag and | eaves. WAd conti nues
to feed Ral ph.

In a nmoment, Ral ph | eans toward the
edge of the recliner and tries to push
hi rsel f out of the inpossibly deep
chair.

WAD
You want to get up, don’'t you?

RALPH
Mes.
WAD
Can you get up, Ral ph?
He nods.
WAD (cont’d)

Wait. Let ne help you. Hold on.

19.



20.

Wad slides her armunder Ralph’s arm
and around his back. Using |everage,
she is easily able to guide the frai
old man to a standi ng position. Hol ding
on to Wad, Ral ph wal ks a few steps
across the room before he starts to

| ean and she sits himdown in a nearby

chair.
RALPH
Mbo. M red. Nanks.
WAD
What do you know. That was pretty good. |’'Il get your

bl anket and a pill ow

She tucks his blanket and pill ow around
hi m

WAD (cont’d)
You want anything el se?

RALPH
Mboki e. Meanut Mutter Ookie.

WAD
Cookie? Hmm | don’t know. Oh, what the hell, I'l]l see what
| can do.

She exits to the kitchen with the

br eakf ast di shes. Cabi net doors open
and close. After a nonent, Ralph
starts to curl slowy forward in the
chair. H's head gets | ower and | ower
and soon he rolls forward onto the
floor like a slinky. He lies still,
curled up in a ball.

There is the sound of keys in the door.
The doornob turns. The door won’t
open. (Ceorges curses on the other

si de.



GEORGE (0. S.)
Shit! God Damm it!

After nore keys turn and nore | ocks are
opened, George enters, runpled and
tired fromflying all night, talking on
his cell phone. He sets a snal
suitcase by the front door

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Okay, okay. | know they don't want to settle, but dam it,
we don’t want this in front of a jury. How many tines do |
have to tell you. Wrk onit. 1'11l...

He | ooks over and sees Ral ph curled up
on the floor.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Shit! Hold on!...Dad!

He runs over to Ral ph and nmuscles him
back in the chair.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Dad! \What the hell? Wat happened to you. Were' s Jereny?
(he calls out)

JEREMY!
RALPH

Munf. Munfy.
Ceorge settles Ral ph securely in the
chair and talks into the cell phone.
GEORCE

Ted, I'll call you back, okay.

He shuts off the phone and drops it in
hi s pocket.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Dad, are you all right sitting there? Should | get your
chair?

21.
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Ral ph nods, then shakes his head.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
reny! \Were the hell are you?

Wad cones back into the roomw th sone
peanut butter cookies and a cup of
m | k. She stops short.

WAD
0 are you?

GEORGE
m George Dolan. This is ny father and this is nmy father’s
use. The question is “who are you and what are you doing

re?”.
WAD
| believe the question is still “who are you?”.
GECRGE

just told you. Now if you don’'t mnd...

WAD
w do | know you're telling the truth? 1’ve never seen you
fore. | think you should | eave. You don't |ook Iike you
| ong here. I'"mgoing to screamif you don't |eave.

GEORGE

ere’s Jereny, MY BROTHER!

WAD
said he had to go out, so Ralph and I had a wal k and now
"re going to have sone cookies and mlk. Are you going to
ave and |l et us have our cookies and mlk in peace?

GEORGE
at have you done with Jereny? | amgoing to call the
lice. This is beyond belief!

He picks up the kitchen phone and dials
911. It connects.

22.



CEORGE (cont’ d)
|...yes. There's...

Wad screans bl oody mnurder

WAD
AHHH  AHHH!

GEORGE
VWhat? Dam it! Dam |t!

WAD
Ahhh! Help! Help! He' s trying to hurt us!

George drops the phone and charges her.
She gets by him scoops up his phone
and runs into the living room He
chases her. She screans. They circle

each ot her.
WAD (cont’d)
Hel p! Help! He' s chasing ne!
GECRGE
Shut up! Shut UP! Gve ne that, you...you. [|’'Il get you

George and WAd stal k each ot her around
the furniture, George grabbing for her
when she is within reach

Behi nd t hem Ral ph manages to push
hi msel f up fromthe couch. He staggers
si deways toward the tray of cookies and
m | k. Wad and George don’t notice.

Ral ph picks up a cookie, stuffs it in
his nouth, then tries to pick up the
cup of mlk, but knocks it on the
floor. He tries to bend over to pick
it up, but instead propels hinself
forward into the wall. He bounces
backward agai nst the kitchen door
frame, knocking hinself silly, then
plops to the floor with a thud. Only
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Jereny! \Were the hel
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his feet can be seen sticking out from
t he kitchen.

The front door opens and Jereny cones
in. George and Wad stop when they hear
the front door shut.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
have you been? Help nme get the phone

fromthis...this crazy woman!

Where’ s Ral ph?

VWhat the fuck

JEREMY
Wad and Ceorge | ook over at the chair
where he had been sitting.

GEORGE

WAD

There he is!  Oh, no. GCh, Ralph.

I can’t talk right now,

Shi t!

She runs to him with George and Jereny
following. George’'s cell phone rings
and he pulls it out of his pocket.

A siren screans outside and red
flashing lights strobe through the
cracks in the curtains.

GEORCE
Ted...no...|l gotta go!

He hangs up. Wad is giving Ral ph CPR
and Jereny is trying to help.

GEORGE (cont’ d)

BLACKOUT:



ACT | - SCENE THREE - THE NEXT DAY

CGeorge and Jereny are sitting in the
l[iving room Jereny is in the
recliner, his back to the room eating
bar becued potato chi ps and watching a
sl asher novie on the old TV, with no
sound. Ceorge is sitting on the curved
sofa drinking a cup of coffee, staring
strai ght ahead. He |ooks |ike he
hasn’t slept in a nonth.

GEORCGE
What do you suppose happened to her? That was bizarre.

JEREMY
I want to watch this, okay?

George gives Jereny the finger, then
goes to the kitchen phone and dials.

GEORCGE
Hi, babe. Just checking in. W'’re back fromthe hospital
Dad’ s okay, but I'"'mbeat. He's in bed asleep.

Long pause.

CGEORGE (cont’ d)

What do you nean she’s been sent hone... Again! Any’'s a top
student!...For Christ’s sake, why would they...It is not ny
faul t.

George’s cell phone rings. He | ooks
around for it.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
What do you nean | always...l do not always...There you go
again, Patty...Don’t start this now...

She hangs up on him

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Shi t!
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He finds his cell phone, |ooks at the
screen and hits the call back button.

CGEORGE (cont’ d)
Yeah, what is it, Ted? Wat’s up? Ckay, look, | told you

they’'re just trying to stall. They have nothing to | ose. CGod
Dam it, don't let themintimdate you like that. Do | have
to do everything nyself? Oay, |['ll call their chief

counsel

He hangs up and dials again, pushes
buttons on the phone, listens to
recorded nessages and | ooks around
desperately for sonmething to wite on
The doorbell rings.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Jereny, get the door, would you? [|’mon the phone.

The bell rings again. Jereny doesn’'t
budge. It rings again.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Jereny, God damm it! Get the door!

No | uck. George hangs up and goes to

t he door. A perky, attractive wonman
wearing thick glasses and dressed in a
busi ness suit is about to ring the bel
again. She snmiles broadly at George.

CGEORGE (cont’ d)
Can | hel p you?

ANGELA
Yes, is this the Dol an resi dence?

GEORGE
Well, yes but...
ANGELA
I"’mDr. Angela Maxwell. [I’mon staff over at Central State

Mental Hospital. The Sheriff called ne. | understand you had
a visit fromny patient, Wanda Haverhill
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Angel a smles again. It is
di sconcerti ng.

GECRGE
Well, yes, | didn’t get her nane, but | guess that was her
t hey took back to the hospital but...

ANGELA
May | cone in a noment?

She pulls on the screen handl e and
squeezes her way in. She grins up at
CGeorge. He shudders.

GEORGE
| don’t see what..

ANGELA
I want to talk to you about her for a few nonents. You see,
she’s gone again and | thought she m ght be here.

She peeks around CGeorge into the living
room She sm | es again.

GEORGE
May | see sone identification, please?

Angel a shows him her hospital I.D. and
gi ves hima busi ness card.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Thanks. Look, she’s not here and | don’t think we can help
you.

She keeps smiling at himand doesn’'t
nove. (Ceorge sighs.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Jereny, this lady...

ANCGELA
Y...you can call nme Angela if you want to.
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GEORGE
Uh, Dr. Maxwell is here to ask about that woman that cane in
She’ s escaped again. Jereny?

Jereny stands up fromthe recliner and
turns to face them but doesn't cone
near, doesn’'t nake eye contact. Angel a
smles at Jereny and gives hima little

wave.
JEREMY
I have to go out right now |'Il be back later
GEORCGE
But you know nore about this. | think you should talk to Ms.,
I mean Dr. Maxwel | .
JEREMY
No, you do it. You can do it. | have to go out.
GEORCE
Dr. Maxwel |, | uh...Jereny?

Angel a wal ks by George in to the room
and sits on the curved couch. Jereny
goes to the door taking a wi de berth
around Ceorge and Angel a.

JEREMY
"Il see you later. | have to go out. | have sone things to
do.

GEORCGE
Jereny, wait! Don’t go yet.

Jereny picks up his shopping bag and
goes out the door.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
I’msorry. M brother has a | ot of problens. Anyway, |
can’t help you. | don’t know anything about her except that
she acted very strange. She just started scream ng, for
God’ s sake! CQut of the blue. For no reason.
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ANCGELA
Do you have any coffee? |'mdying for a cup of coffee.

CGeorge goes into the kitchen. Angela
| ooks around the room The sl asher
nmovie is still running on the TV.
George returns quickly with a nmug of

coffee. He sees her staring at the TV.

GEORGE
Excuse nme, just a nonent.

He finds the renpte and tries to turn
it off. No luck. He hits the power
switch on the TV.

GEORGE (cont’ d)

The woman was obvi ously dangerous, Dr. Maxwell. | have an
elderly father and | was concerned for his welfare. | don’t
know anyt hing that would help you, but 1'lIl let you know if

we hear from her.

Angel a smles and takes a sip of
| ukewar m cof f ee.

ANGELA
This is good c...c...coffee.

GEORGE
It’s instant.

They sit for a couple of nonents in

awkward silence. Suddenly Angel a bursts

into tears. George is startled.

GEORGE (cont’ d)

Oh Jesus. Dr. Maxwell, are you all right? Wat is it? |Is
it the coffee? | can heat it up sone nore...
Angel a sobs.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
| could brew sonme if you want...
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Angel a sobs | ouder. George | ooks for a
tissue, finds one and gives it to her.

CGEORGE (cont’ d)
Uh, is there anything | can do?

Angel a sniffs and w pes her nose.

ANCGELA
No. It’s me. |1’msuch a screwup. None of ny patients seem
to be making any progress and | was hopi ng Wanda woul d be ny
first success. Wanda isn’'t dangerous. She would
n...n...never hurt anybody. And she seenmed to be doing so
well. 1 just can’t do anything right. 1’mso stupid.

GECRGE
She, uh...she gave ny dad CPR yesterday.

Angel a’s sobs dimnish a bit and she
W pes her nose with the tissues.

ANGELA
She was a nurse before she was hospitalized. Maybe her
little adventure d...d...did her sone good.

She makes smal | whi nperi ng sounds.

GEORCGE
Dr. Maxwell, are you okay? Should |I call soneone or
sonmet hi ng? Whuld you |ike an aspirin?

Angel a stands and goes to the door.

ANCGELA
No. Please. |'mso enbarrassed. Please forgive ne. 1’ve
been a bit fragile lately. Personal problens and stress at
wor k, you know.

GEORCE
Uh, yes. Yes, | understand, | think.

ANGELA
I’msorry to have bothered you. | have to get back to work.
I have fifty nore patients to see today.
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She stifles a cry, w pes away a tear.
George opens the door and pushes open
the screen for her.

GEORGE
Oh, okay. Drive carefully, Dr. Maxwell.

ANGELA
Oh, | don't drive. | have a cab waiting outside. Poor
eyesi ght .

GEORCGE
Oh, that’s good... | nmean that you have a cab waiting, not
that. ..

Angela smles at him

ANGELA
Thank you.

She | eaves and he cl oses the door
behi nd her.

GEORGE
Christ! Wat was that!

He goes into the kitchen. Sounds of
cabi net doors opening and shutting. He
returns with a bottle of Jack Daniels
and a gl ass.

He holds the bottle up and takes a |ong
| ook at it.

GEORGE (cont’ d)

He takes the bottle and the gl ass back
into the kitchen. More cabinets slam
and George returns with a bag of
cookies. He stuffs theminto his nouth
one after another staring into space.

Jereny cones in the front door
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CEORGE (cont’ d)
What the hell! You must have been outside just waiting for
her to |l eave. You could have hel ped ne out you know.

JEREMY
There was a guy in a cab outside on the driveway. | watched
him | wanted to make sure he didn’t steal anything and |
needed a cigarette.

GEORGE

You don’t snpke. You have at hsnal

JEREMY
I needed a cigarette anyway.

He sits in the recliner, tries to turn
on the novie he was watching with the
renote. Nothing happens. He turns the
TV power switch on

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Sonmebody nust have fooled with the renote. Don’'t touch the
renote control anynore, okay? W have it set up just right,
okay? |If you fool with the renote the TV won’'t work right.
I had to re-do everything when sonebody fooled with it | ast
time you were here.

George ignores him

GECRGE
It’s so stuffy in here. Wiat tinme is it? It’s so dark in
here you can’t tell if it’s day or night.

Ceorge goes to one of the drapery pulls
and opens the curtains. Blinding
daylight spills into the room Jereny
springs out of the recliner, grabs the
drapery pulls and cl oses the curtains.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Hey!
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JEREMY
We keep the curtains closed here. W always keep the
curtains cl osed.

GEORGE
Wy ?

JEREMY
Because that’ s our system

GECRGE
But look, it’s a beautiful day and..

JEREMY
| said WE KEEP THE CURTAI NS CLOSED HERE

GEORCGE
Ch, for Christ’s sake. | don’t care. | just don’t care!
|”ve got to get sone sleep! Stick around for a while, okay?
I'"d like to try to get sone sleep

JEREMY
| may have to go out.

GEORCE
Then wake nme up, damm it!

Ceorge trudges off down the hall to the
guest bedroom and Jereny goes back to
his recliner.

In a few nonents George conmes back into
the living roomdraggi ng Wad, still
hal f asl eep, by the arm

WAD
What’ s going on? Hey, |eave ne alone! Let go of nme! |
didn’t do anyt hi ng!

GEORGE
Listen. You sit right here and don’t nove.

CGeorge pushes her into a chair, stands
in front of her and uses his cell phone
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to call the nunber on Dr. NMaxwell’'s
card.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Yes, | need to speak with Dr. Maxwell. She just left here.
It’s about one of her patients, Wanda sonet hi ng..
Haverville..Hooverville. Anyway she’'s here and | was told
you were | ooking for her.

WAD
My nane is Wad. Everybody calls ne Wad.

He ignores her.

GEORGE
Ckay. You' |l send soneone? Right away? Yes, |’'ll see that
she doesn’t go anywhere. Okay, thanks.

He hangs up.
WAD
I won’t go anywhere.
GEORCE
I don’t know what the hell you think you' re doing, but if I
see you anywhere near this house again, |I’'mcalling the cops
and having you locked up in the city jail! 1’ve had enough.
WAD
"1l stay right here. [1’'ll be quiet.

She scoots her chair around w t hout
getting up so that it faces the TVW.

WAD (cont’ d)
[l just sit here and watch the novie with Jereny.

Jereny turns and they | ook at each
ot her.

WAD (cont’d)
That’s okay with you isn't it, Jereny?
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JEREMY
Yeah. That’'s okay. This is a really good novie. It’s
really scary. 1’ve seen it five tines.

They turn to the TV

JEREMY (cont’ d)
This next part is where throw the dead guy it in the |ake.
It’s my favorite part. Look. They' re dragging the bag with
the body parts down to the water. That bag nust be really
heavy. Oooh, | ook!

Ceorge sits on the circul ar couch
hunches down, stares into space and
continues to eat cookies.

BLACKQOUT:

ACT | - SCENE FOUR - LATER

Ceorge is passed out on the couch
snoring softly and Iying in a pile of
crunbs. The enpty cookie bag is on the
floor. Ral ph and Jereny are seated in
front of the TVs, both of which are on
a news broadcast with sound on the

| ower, and an action novie on the

upper.

Ral ph has a small bandage on his head
but ot herw se | ooks cl ean and neat and
so does Jereny. Wad, al so freshened
up, enters fromthe kitchen with a TV
tray, sandw ches and chi ps, and Ral ph’s
pureed dinner in a bow .

RALPH
Mal | nmeet nmeek. Nurnon na ninanal neport.

JEREMY
It’'s already on, Ral ph! Channel four. It’s what you al ways
wat ch.  See.

He nods toward t he upper “new TV.



WAD
He wants the financial report. Turn on FNN.

JEREMY
What’s that? |s that cable? W don’t have cabl e.

WAD
Wiy not? Good grief, everybody has cabl e.

JEREMY
We don’t want cable, do we Ral ph?

RALPH
Mes, ne noo!
JEREMY
Once you let those cable guys in they |l know everything

about us. They can see everything we' re doing through the
little camera chip they put in those boxes they give you.
Isn’t that right Ral ph?

RALPH

WAD
He wants cable. So you can watch the financial report, right
Ral ph?

RALPH
Mes! Nabl e.

JEREMY
Vll, we aren’t getting cable.

Jereny takes a sandwi ch and sone chi ps.
Wad drapes a towel beneath Ral ph’s chin
and feeds himw th a spoon, grabbing a
bite of sandwi ch now and then. Ral ph
eats gratefully.

WAD
You should get cable. You only get six stations, and two of
t hose are just a bunch of preachers flying bibles and asking
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for noney. NBC doesn’t even cone in very well. How am!]
gonna wat ch ER tonight?

JEREMY
Be quiet! Just be quiet. I’mtrying to watch my program
WAD

YQU be qui et!

George’s cell phone rings and George
j erks awake, sits up, searches for the
phone and finds it.

GECRGE
Hell 0. This is George.

A | ong pause.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
(to hinself)
Oh, shit! SHT!
(into the phone)
No, | haven’'t had a chance! [’'Il do it now \hat tine is it
there? He won’t be in his office now [|’'Il get himbefore
court tonorrow.
(to hinself)
Damrm it! DAWN I TI!
(into the phone)
Six AM Yes, that'll be 4 AM here. No problem Sorry. |
had a fam |y energency to attend to and was up all night. Ted
was supposed to be handling this and...l know. Ckay. Yes.

He hangs up. He stands and paces back
and forth, sweating. He goes into the
kit chen. Sounds of water running.
George re-enters drying his face with a
towel. He sees Wad, Jereny and Ral ph
all staring at him He |ooks at his
wat ch, and dials Dr. Maxwell’s nunber
again on the kitchen phone.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Shit! Nobody there. Jereny, didn’t anybody cone for
this...this person?
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JEREMY
I don’t know. | didn’t hear the doorbell.

Ceorge sees Wad give Ral ph anot her
spoonful I of food.

GEORCGE
VWhat are you doing to ny father? Get away fromhim Get
away fromny father, dam it!

JEREMY
That isn't the beany weenies | pureed for you a little while
ago, is it Ralph? He really likes the beany weenies with
ket chup.

RALPH
Mananas.
WAD
It’s bananas. He likes it. 1It’s healthy, has |ots of
Pot assi um
JEREMY
Oh, no. You can’t have bananas, Ral ph. You' Il get the runs.
Jereny snatches up the dish of bananas
with a napkin and heads for the
ki t chen.
RALPH
Mo!  Mait.
WAD
Hey! W were eating!
JEREMY
He |likes the other stuff. [’'Il get it for you, Ralph. 1’'Il
get the beany weeni es and sonme hot barbecue sauce. Then
you' || be able to taste the neat.
GEORCGE
Jereny, we have to talk! This can’t go on. | have to get

back to New York. W have to resolve this situation as soon
as possi bl e.



JEREMY
That’s a good idea. W’ Ill have a famly neeting. Tonight
we'll have a famly neeting. W' Il all sit at the dining
roomtabl e and have dinner and have a fam |y neeting. That
woul d be a good thing to do, don’t you think, Ralph?

George suddenly bounds up the stairway
stage left and returns imrediately with
his jacket and rental car keys. He
goes over to Wad, jerks her out of her
chair. The pureed food goes flying

off her lap and onto the floor. He
drags her toward the door. Ralph |eans
over and tries to scoop up sone of the
spill ed bananas in his fingers.

WAD
Hey! Let nme go! Wat are you doi ng?

GEORCE
Come on, you. |I’mtaking you back to the hospital now  Just
come along quietly now.

Wad tries to shrug himl oose,
unsuccessful ly.

WAD
Wait! Wait, Ralph hasn’t finished his dinner, besides it’s
too late and. ..

GEORCE
Don’t worry about Ral ph. Let’s go! Hey, Jereny, |’'Il be back
as soon as | can. Cean up that ness and keep an eye on Dad,
okay?

CGeorge hustles Wad out the door. Jereny
conmes back with Ral ph’s Beani e Weni es.
He pauses at the kitchen door and
stares at the closing front door.

JEREMY
Ckay, | guess.

Jereny takes the bow of food to Ral ph.
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JEREMY (cont’ d)
Here, Ralph. You like this, renmenber.

Ral ph turns away fromthe food.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Aren’t you hungry?

Ral ph shakes hi s head.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Come on. You should eat. Just have a little, okay?

Ral ph pul I s away.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
You want to go to bed?

Ral ph shakes his head, but Jereny has
al ready gone to get the wheel chair.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
kay. Let’s go to the bathroomfirst, okay?

He | oads Ral ph into the wheel chair and
rolls himoff stage into the bathroom

JEREMY (O. S.) (cont’d)
Now, Ral ph, stay right there while | get your pajams, okay?
Don’t get up. Ckay?

Jereny goes fromthe bathroominto the
bedroom Inmrediately there is a muffled
thunp fromthe bat hroom and Ral ph cones
out wearing only his undershorts and
shirt.

Ral ph | urches across the |living room
first to the front door which he can’t
open, then into the kitchen. In a
nonent, he comes back into the |iving
room struggling mghtily with a huge
el ectric vacuum cl eaner. Jereny cones
out of the bedroomw th Ral ph’s
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paj amas, goes into the bathroom and
pani cs.

JEREMY (O. S.) (cont’d)
Ral ph!  Ch, no! Ral ph! \Were are you?

He cones into the |living roomand sees
Ral ph with the vacuum cl eaner. As soon
as he noves toward him Ral ph scurries
away, but Jereny finally overtakes him
pl ops hi m down on the couch and drops
down beside him They sit in silence
for a long tinme catching their breath.

RALPH
Naur a.

JEREMY
I know, Ral ph. She never showed nme how. Manma was the only
one who used it. I'"mafraid I'll break it. She’d be mad. So
I don’t think we should fool with it, okay? Mama woul d be
mad, Ralph. 1’1l just go put it back where it was, okay? But

you have to sit here and not get up. Ckay?
Ral ph nods, slowy.

RALPH
Naur a.

Jereny | ooks at Ral ph for a | ong
nmonment. Then he | ooks down.

JEREMY
I know, Ralph. She used to keep it real clean in here. It
was real nice.

They | ook around the dingy room

JEREMY (cont’ d)
It’s not so clean right now, is it? Don’t get up, now.

He finds an ancient Tinme nagazi ne,
whi ch he gives to Ral ph.



JEREMY (cont’ d)
Here. Read this. [1’l1 be right back.

Jereny takes the vacuum cl eaner back to
the kitchen. Ralph lets the nagazine
slide off his |ap, reaches over the end
table toward a franmed photograph of the
famly. He can’t reach it, but unable
to pull hinmself back to a sitting
position, he just stays as he is,
draped over the arm of the couch.

The front door opens and George and Wad
come back in. Jereny returns fromthe
kitchen and stares at them

GECRGE
I couldn’t find anybody at the hospital. It was dark. Gates
all closed. | didn't see anyone, no ni ght watchmen, nothing.
| tried calling the hospital, it was one of those automated
systens. | finally got an enmergency nunber but nobody

answered. Then |I took her to the city honel ess shelter and
she kept telling them she wasn’t honel ess. They were full up
anyway.

WAD
| told you!
GEORCE
SHUT UP! Jereny, find her soneplace to sleep. |’'m going
upstairs to my old roomto bed. I have to get up early
tonorrow to call New York. [1’Il take her back in the
nor ni ng.
He sees Ral ph on the couch
GEORGE (cont’ d)
VWhat the hell is he doing lying there in his underwear?

JEREMY
Getting ready for bed.

Ceorge turns and marches up the stairs
to the bedroom WAd hel ps Ralph to his
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feet, slips her armunder his, and
hol di ng hi m securely, guides him
unsteadily to the bedroom Jereny
slunps to the couch and stares at the
floor.

BLACKOUT:

END OF ACT |

ACT Il - SCENE ONE - N GHT

The roomis dimand silent. Jereny is
sitting on the floor in the mddle of a
circle of vacuum cl eaners. The vacuum
cleaners are fromdifferent eras, an
ol d Hoover upright circa 1950, a couple
of canni sters and the newer one that
Ral ph had struggled with. Jereny is
exam ning an attachment. WAd shuffles
i n, rubbing her eyes. Jereny doesn’'t
see her. She cones up behind him

WAD
That doesn’t go with the El ectrol ux.

Jereny junps, startled.

JEREMY
Jeeze! You scared ne! Jeeze, oh, jeeze.

He gets his breath, clears his throat.

WAD

Sorry.
JEREMY

It’s okay. | was going to do sone vacuuni ng.
WAD

In the mddle of the night?

JEREMY
No. But | wanted to check out the vacuum cl eaners.
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Let nme see.

She squats down and reaches for the
attachnment. He jerks it away.

JEREMY
NO Get away! These are m ne!l

WAD
The heck they are. You don’'t even know whi ch end goes where.

JEREMY
| do too. | know. | do too know.

WAD
Come on Jereny, you never vacuuned in your life.

Jereny starts to whinper.

WAD (cont’ d)
Ch, damm, I'msorry. | didn’'t nean..

Jereny bristles.

JEREMY
You think I can't doit. | know how. | was just too busy to
vacuum  Anyway, Manma used to do it. She cleaned all the
time. Ralph and | were too busy to clean. Ralph had to go

to work. | had to work on ny...well, | had to work, too.
WAD

Wrk on what, Jereny? | was wondering. .
JEREMY

None of your business. | don’'t have to tell you.
WAD

Ckay.

She sits down on the floor and there is
a long silence.



WAD (cont’d)
I know how to vacuum This place could use a good cl eani ng.
Want ne to...

JEREMY
No! Don’t touch any of these. Don’t ever. You'll break
them They're mine. 1’'ll doit. I'll vacuum

WAD

Ckay, you really should though. Vacuum It’s better for
Ral ph.

JEREMY
I know that. Wy don’t you shut up. | hate you and your
patronizing attitude. Trying to tell me what to do all the
time. You think you are so smart just because you can do
CPR.  You can’t do everything. Do you know what an arpeggio
is, or a glissando...besides, you don’t even bel ong here.

WAD
| don’t bel ong anywhere.

JEREMY
Well, you sure don’'t belong here. You won't be here | ong
either. o o
(maki ng a | oke)
No one is here long. Ralph sure won’'t be here |ong.

He | ooks at her. They stare at each
other for a long tinme. She starts to
giggle. He snickers and they both
crack up. Wad places her hand on
Jereny’s shoul der for support. He
stops | aughi ng, but doesn’t pull away.
She pul |l s back her hand.

WAD
It’s nice here.
JEREMY
It’s okay, | guess. |’ve never been anywhere el se nmuch. W

went to California once when | was a ki d. Mom and Dad t ook
us to Disneyland. That was pretty awful.
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He clears his throat. Several tines.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Oh, and | went on sone band trips in high school.

WAD

You played in the band? | always wanted to play the druns.
JEREMY

| played the french horn. | was pretty good.
WAD

Real ly? | wasn’t nuch good at anything in high school.

JEREMY
How conme you know how to do CPR, then?

WAD
I went to nursing school.

JEREMY
Did you wear those ugly white shoes? | never |iked those
shoes. | hate nurses. And doctors are worse. | haven't been

to the doctor since | got something stuck in ny ear and
couldn’t get it out.

WAD
You should kill me. Put nme out of ny msery.

Long silence as Jereny thinks.

JEREMY
| don’t want to kill you
WAD
Ckay, then I'Il just go. | can do it nyself later.

Anot her |ong sil ence.

JEREMY
You don’t have to go. You could vacuum You could stay here
and vacuumin the norning. 1I'Il let you vacuum okay? O

maybe you could...wait, let me think.
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WAD
Your brother will take nme back to the hospital in the
nmorning. They don’t want ne either, but at |east they get
noney fromthe governnment to keep ne.

Wad gets to her feet.

JEREMY
They get noney? | guess you ought to go back, then. But I
woul dn’t care if you stayed.

Wad turns away and wal ks back into the
bedroom Jereny calls after her

JEREMY (cont’ d)
But if you stay, you can’t open the curtains or keep any
l[ights on in the summer when it’s really hot and the air
condi tioner is on.

Wad has di sappeared into the bedroom

JEREMY (cont’ d)
Cause | think sonething is wong with the electrical circuits
and you' Il get a shock.

BLACKOUT

ACT |l - SCENE TWD - THE NEXT DAY

George cones racing barefoot downstairs
in his pajam bottons.

GEORGE
Ch, Jesus! Jesus!

He searches for his cell phone.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Dead! Oh, no. NO

He throws it on the couch and grabs the
ki tchen phone. Dials.
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CEORGE (cont’ d)
H, hon. Do ne a huge favor? Wuld you get nmy Palm Pil ot
and ook up...it’s in ny gray suit, | think...

He waits. He scratches an itch on his

| eg.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
It isnt? Well never mind. [’'Il call information. Thanks
anyway. | can’t talk right now, Patty...I’Il call you back

He dials information.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Yeah, New York G ty. Roach, Burnham and Ash. I1t’s an
accounting firm

He waits, then presses a button on his
phone and connects.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Hell o, this is George Dolan, with Prince and Silverman. |
need to speak with Joe Burnham It’s urgent.

He waits. He scratches another itch,
this tine on his arm

CEORGE (cont’ d)

What the hel I ?

(back on the |ine)
Wl |, do you know where | can reach him | have to speak to
hi m before he goes to court.

(anot her pause. Now sonet hi ng

is really itching.)
G ve ne his god dammed cell phone nunber! Now

He grabs a pencil and wites down the
nunber. He scratches, then | ooks to
see what is causing the itching. There
are several red welts on his arns and

| egs.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Sonmet hing bit ne! Fuck!
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Wad conmes in with her stuff, ready to
go back to the hospital. She watches
Ceorge scratching, sees the red spots.

WAD
Oooh! That | ooks awful. Let ne see.

She cones close to George and tries to
get a |l ook at the bites.

GECRGE
Get away from ne you nut case!

WAD
Oh, that |ooks like spider bites.

GEORCGE
Christ Al m ghty!

WAD
"Il get sonme Calam ne lotion, or sone Solarcaine. That'll
keep it fromitching.

GECRGE
It’s driving nme crazy!

He scratches. Dials the phone. Wad
exits toward the bathroom Jereny cones
in the front door with his shopping
bag. He looks like he hasn’'t slept all
ni ght.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Jereny! Dam it! What’s with that upstairs bedroom | got
bitten by spiders. Don’t you ever clean up there? Christ!

JEREMY
I never go in there. Too many spiders. | hate spiders.

He wanders off into the kitchen.

GEORGE
(into the phone)
Joe! dad | got you. George Dolan, Prince and Silvernan.
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Li sten, Ted said he spoke with one of your associ ates
yesterday. W’'re going to file a continuance...

He is interupted. He waits.
GEORGE (cont’ d)
But it’s only 10 amyour tinme. Court was scheduled for 11

and. . .

He waits. Scratches. WAd approches
Wi th sone Calam ne |otion and cotton

balls. She starts to dab at his bites.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Hey! (into the phone) Now Joe, we’ ve been very cooperative
until now, but our clients want to get this matter settled
before it becones a nedia event... (to Wad) Stop it! (into
t he phone) Sorry Joe. Not you. Yes. Meet us in our offices,
Friday norning, 11 am

He hangs up. Grabs the Cal am ne.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
G ve ne that and get away fromme! Jesus fucking Christ!

Jereny cones out of the kitchen with a
paper plate of beans and franks and
sone barbecued potato chips. GCeorge
dabs sone cal ami ne on his bites.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Ni ce breakfast, Jeremy! How can you eat that shit? Don’'t
you ever eat eggs or toast or cereal for breakfast?

WAD
That sounds good. Would you |like nme to make us all sone
scranbl ed eggs and. ..

GEORGE
Shut up!

JEREMY
I I'ike beans and franks! Sonetines | have Cheerios, though.
They' re pretty good.
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WAD

I like Cheerios, and Special Kis good if you put a |ot of

sugar on
gr anol a?

it and bananas, or have you tried that Quaker
It’s really good.

GEORCGE

I’ mgoing to nake sone cof f ee.

He goes into the kitchen. WAd sits on
the couch. Jereny sits nearby eating
hi s beans and franks.

JEREMY
You want a hot dog? | could nmake you one. But if you want
there’s some Cheerios in the cabinet.
WAD
No, I’mnot very hungry. They' Il feed nme back at the
hospital anyway. They nake you eat. If you don’t eat
they' |l give you a shot of sonmething. They give way to many
shot s.
JEREMY
| hate shots! | never go to the doctor.
The doorbell rings, sonething sets off
Jereny’s jury-rigged al arm system and a
| oud pi eci ng, whoopi ng sound cones out
of a hidden speaker. Jereny junps up.
JEREMY (cont’ d)
Ch sorry. | must’ve forgotten to turn it off this norning.

He | ooks around for the switch. The
sound continues. Ceorge cones running
out of the kitchen. The doorbell rings
agai n.

GEORCGE

What the hell is that! God! Turn that thing off! And
sonebody get the door. |’mnot dressed!

Wad | ooks around and sees that Jereny
is fiddling with wires trying to stop
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t he noi se so she goes to the door.
Angel a Maxwell is standing there with a
burly orderly fromthe hospital.

ANGELA
Oh, hello WVanda. dad to see you. | cane here nyself to
pi ck you up.

Wad shuts the front door |eaving them
standi ng outside. George peeks out
fromthe kitchen. Jereny finally gets
the siren turned off.

GEORCGE
Was that the doctor fromthe hospital? It sounded |ike her.

VWad nods.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Dam! DAMWN!

He runs to the door opens it, peeks
out .

GEORGE (cont’d)
Dr. Maxwell. Wait! Listen just give nme a mnute to put on a
robe, would you? Thanks.

He cl oses the door and runs up the
stairs. \WAd disappears into the
kitchen. Jereny gets his shopping bag
and goes out the front door past Angel a
and the orderly and is heard | ocking

t he door behind himand turning the
dead bolt with the key from outside.

Ceorge returns to the door tries to
open it. | won't open. It takes hima
few nonments to figure out the |ocks and
| et Angela and the orderly in.

ANCGELA
Hello M. Dolan. This is Larry, one of our nurses. |
t hought Wanda mi ght be nore confortable if he canme al ong.
They’' re friends.
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GECRGE
H. Geat! Okay I'll go get her. She was just sitting here
a m nute ago.

He goes into the kitchen. Comes out.
Goes into the bedroons. Cones back.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
She nmust be out back. 1’11 go check.

He exits through the kitchen. 1In a
nonent he is back.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
| can’t find her. | don’t believe it! She was just here!

The | oud radi o hooked up to Ral ph’s bed
conmes on full force. They all junp.

ANGELA GEORGE
Oh ny! Shi t!

CGeorge runs in to Ral ph’s bedroom The
radio goes off, and in a nonent Ceorge
returns.

GEORCE
Sorry, Dr. Maxwell. That was mnmy brother’s idiot baby nonitor
for Dad. False alarm He’s okay.

He sl unps down on the couch

ANGELA
Maybe she will cone right back. W can wait a few m nutes.
Has she...uh, hurt anyone or damaged anything? She never
causes any problens at the hospital.

GEORCGE
Look, In spite of what you say, | think that an inmate just
wal ki ng out of a psychiatric hospital, breaking in sonebody’s
house, and meking herself at hone is a “probleni. For ny dad

and Jereny, having a nental patient they don’t know around is
not a good idea, even if she isn't dangerous.
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ANCGELA
She canme to the hospital diagnosed with severe depression and
t hey prescribed antidepressant nmeds for her.

GEORCE
It’s really none of ny business, Dr. Maxwell. | have no
interest in...

ANGELA

I don’t think she really needs them anynore. She |ost her
famly in a drive-by shooting or sonething. Anyway her whol e
famly, nother, father, two brothers. Gone. Poof! Just |ike
that. Al in one day. But that was sone tinme ago. Do you
have any coffee?

GEORCE
Uh, yeah, should be ready by now. | need a cup nyself.
Caffeine withdrawal. | don’t think I’ m maki ng any sense.

He | ooks over at the orderly.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
You want some?

The orderly shakes his head.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Do you tal k?

ANGELA
Actually he doesn’t. He was working with the Wrld Health
Organi zation. ..l think it was in Africa sonmewhere. That was a

few years back and...

The orderly frowns at her. Ceorge’s
curiosity is piqued. He turns to Larry.

GECRGE
Oh, really. That's really interesting. You know | have a
friend, a doctor actually, who went to..

Larry stands up and nakes a threatening
nove toward George. George pulls back
Angel a puts a hand up to stop Larry.



ANCGELA
Larry, it’s okay. | didn’t mean to bring it up. Please sit
down, okay? (to CGeorge) He gets upset if anyone tal ks about
it but Wanda. They have a special relationshinp.

Larry sits down. Long silence.

GEORCE
Okay, then. 1’1l get the coffee.

He exits to the kitchen. The orderly
goes over to the TV and | ooks through a
stack of video tapes. He slips one in
the VCR, finds the renote control and
tries to turn it on. Nothing but | oud
static and snow appears. He quickly
turns it off and sits back in his seat
next to Angel a. George cones back in a
nmonment with two nugs of coffee. He sits
next to the doctor and the orderly.

ANCGELA
So anyway | think Wanda has PTSD. You know, Post Traumatic
Stress Disorder. It can look a lot |like depression. This is

good coffee. You nake good coffee, you know.

GEORCE
I know what PTSD is. | live in New York. Look Dr. Maxwell,
as her doctor you really shouldn’t be discussing her nedical
condition with ne. It’'s..

ANGELA
Nobody will listen. |’ve been trying to find a way to help
her, but the other doctors keep nedi cating her and nobody on
staff will listen to me. It’s just so awful. | feel so
useless. | just don’t know how to...
(She starts to sniffle) )
Oh no, I’"’mnot going to start this again.

The orderly quickly pulls a tissue out
of his pocket. He hands her a tiny
pill which she takes with a drink of
cof f ee.
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ANGELA (cont’ d)
Thanks, Larry.

GEORCE
Uh, maybe you shoul d be getting back now. ..
ANGELA
It’s just so infuriating! |’ mnew on staff and the old farts

don’t want to hear anything about any alternative treatnents
or ideas | mght have. W could be hel ping so many of our
patients return to productive normal |ives but..Nooo! Noooo!

Angel a stands up and starts to pace
back and forth, pounding her fist into
her hand.

ANGELA (cont’ d)
It makes nme so nmad, | could just...

CGeorge junps up and takes Angela s arm

GEORGE
Look Dr. Maxwell, Angela. [’'Il call you when what’s her nane
shows up and 1’1l bring her back to the hospital.

He pulls her toward the door. The
orderly rises and follows along glaring
at George.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Ckay?

Wad cones back in fromthe kitchen and
stands defiantly in the doorway.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Oh, here you are! Geat! You can go back with your friend
and Dr. Maxwel|l. They came over to pick you up.

WAD
I’ mnot going! Jereny and Ral ph want nme to stay here and
vacuum
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GECRGE
Look you! | have to go back to New York. | have a
multimllion dollar case hanging in |linbo because of you.
And | can’t leave a crazy person in ny invalid father’s
house. You have to go back where you bel ong. Now

ANGELA
M. Dolan, | don't see why she can’t do sone |ight
housekeepi ng...we have a new programthat | think would...

GEORCGE
No! Enough! You're are going back to the hospital, now
Al'l of you. Al together.

Ceorge goes to Wad, grabs her by the
arm He grabs Dr. Maxwell with his

ot her hand and drags them both roughly
toward the door. The orderly shoves
Ceorge away fromthe two wonen and
Ceorge glares at him

CEORGE (cont’ d)
What the hell are you doing? | want them out of here. |
want all of you out of here.

Ceorge grabs the two wonen agai n and
when the orderly pushes him he turns
and throws a badly ained punch at the
man. He is off balance and the orderly

easily knocks himto the floor. He gets

up, lunges toward the orderly and they
westle to the floor. Wad goes toward
t hem and begins to punch and pul |,
trying to help the orderly.

Finally, Dr. Maxwell|l begins to scream
It is blood curdling.

Everyone freezes. They stare at Dr.
Maxwel | who continues to scream The
front door opens and Jereny steps in
with his shopping bag and a small bag
of groceries.
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Dr. Maxwel|l faints and drops to the
floor. Larry and Wad go over to Dr.
Maxwel | . Larry pats her face until she
comes to, puts his armunder her arns,
and he and Wad help her to the door.
Jereny steps aside to | et them pass.

JEREMY
(To Wad)
Were are you going? You can’t go. You're supposed to
vacuum and then we were going to watch Bonanza.

WAD
Ask your brother, Jereny. |’ve got to go. Bye.
JEREMY
Wait. You don’'t have to go. | got sone of that Quaker

Granol a you tal ked about...and sone onion flavored taco
chips. And sone of those little tiny powdered sugar donuts.
They' re really good.

GECRGE
Oh, for God s sake Jeremy. She’'s a nental patient. Let her
go back to the hospital.

WAD
It’s okay, Jereny. Maybe I’'I| see you around soneti ne.

She and Larry wal k Dr. Maxwel | out the
door shutting it behind them GCeorge
sl unmps down on the couch.

GEORGE
God damm it, | was in trouble. Where were you? | could have
used sone hel p, you know.

Jereny stands rigid, fists and teeth
cl i nched.

GEORGE (cont’d)
VWat’s the matter? They' re gone. You can lock all the doors
now and turn on all your stupid alarnms again. That should
make you happy.
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JEREMY
You don’t know anything! All you want to do is cone in here
and tell everybody what to do all the tinme! How do you keep
a job telling everybody what to do all the tine? Al ways
wal ki ng around, poking into everyone’'s business and telling
t hem what to do.

There i s heavy tension between them

GEORCGE
That’s what | do. People pay ne a lot of noney to tell them
what to do. It’s ny job! But you wouldn't know anyt hi ng
about that, would you? You don’t even know how to get a job,
much | ess keep it!

JEREMY
I had jobs.

GEORCGE
Ch. Oh. Sure. Sure.

JEREMY
| had j obs!

GEORGE

When was the last time you had a job? You lived off Mot her
and Dad fromthe time you finished coll ege.

JEREMY
I had plenty of jobs.

GEORCGE
Oh, really? You nean at the Burger King and that shady
t el emar keti ng conpany?

JEREMY
| had other jobs and | saved nobney too. Lots.

GEORCE
You had | ots of jobs and saved | ots of noney. Wll, you
probably did save nobney, not ever having to buy your own car
or pay for food or even pay rent. You never even chipped in
for groceries!
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JEREMY
You weren’t here. You don’t know anything. You were off in
New York at your job telling everybody what to do.

GEORCE
Ch, shut up Jereny. You' re the sane spoiled kid you al ways
were. You always had everything your way.

JEREMY
| didn’t either.

GEORGE
When we were kids you wanted ny Spiderman com cs and, because
you had asthma, | had to give themto you. And | had to nove

into the guest roomso you could have a roomall to yourself.
| hated that because Mom and Dad could hear ne all the tine.
They even made ne give you ny sol diers.

JEREMY
You were too old for them That’'s what Momsaid. | thought
you didn’t want them anynore.

George and Jereny are shouting at each

ot her.

GEORGE
Well, | did, God Dammt! And she knew it, and she knew you
wanted them And | liked ny roomupstairs and just because

you were sick all the tine..

JEREMY
You' re a stupid shit! You' re really stupid! | stayed here
and took care of Momand | wasn’'t sick all the tine either!
Ckay, | guess now we’'re enem es. You hate ne! You' ve al ways

hated ne. And Patty hates ne. She’s nmade you hate ne. She
al ways hated ne!

GEORCGE
I don’t hate you! You hate nme. You hated ne for getting a
good job and noving to New York. You ve hated ne ever since
you didn’t get in the New York Phil harnonic. You thought
they should just give you the job, |ike everything el se that
is handed to you on a silver platter.
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JEREMY
| didn't either!
GECRGE
|"ve had to work hard. | paid ny own way through | aw school .

You never spent a cent on your education. You hate ne
because I’ mindependent. And now | ook at you! You are just
a pathetic parasite, a loser trying to squeeze the | ast penny
out of your poor old sick father!

JEREMY
Yeah, but you didn't take care of Momall the tinme when she
was sick and...l bought cigarettes with ny own noney.

There is a long nonment of silence. The
air is charged.

GECRGE
You' d better shut the hell up about how you took care of Mm
Jereny. God dam it, she needed hone health care and you
woul dn’t | et anyone come in here...

JEREMY
She said she didn’'t want anybody to cone in.

GEORGE
Bul I shit! She just told you what you wanted to hear. She
told me different.

JEREMY
No she didn’'t. She told nme she didn’t want anybody.

GEORCGE
| tried to do sonething but you and Dad kept ignoring nme and
t hen | ook what happened to her. Mmshouldn’'t have had to
die like that. She was beautiful. She should have died
peacefully in her sleep, in aroomfull of flowers and famly
instead of on the bathroomfloor in a pile of shit and bl ood!

After a nmonment, Jereny |unges at Ceorge
and punches himin the face, they
westle and soon they are | ocked in a
test of strength. Neither has the
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advantage. After a few nonents Ceorge
is able to break free.

CEORGE (cont’ d)

You didn’t know anythi ng about caring for sonmeone as sick as
And now with Dad...The only thing you know anyt hi ng
about is howto play a french horn, for God s sake!

she was.

Jereny nmakes a nove toward CGeorge
George runs to the fireplace and grabs
a poker. He turns and faces Jereny.
They stare at each other a nonment then
Jereny grabs his paper shopping bag and
| eaves through the front door, slamm ng
it and locking it behind him George
sinks to the floor, exhausted.

BLACKOUT
ACT Il - SCENE THREE - THAT EVEN NG
George is on his cell phone. He is
alone in the living roomhol ding an ice
bag on his eye.
GEORCE
Patty, |I’mabout to loose it. Now | know how t hose guys
feel. You know, the ones that get a uzi and go shoot up a
McDonal d’s or sonmething. |’mready to expl ode.
just...l...1...
He starts to hyperventil ate, stops and
listens for a nonent, then takes a deep
br eat h.
GEORGE (cont’d)
Ckay
He breat hes.
GEORGE (cont’ d)
Yeah.

Anot her deep breath.
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CEORGE (cont’ d)
| renenber. Anger nanagenent.

Anot her breath and he’s cal ner.

CEORGE (cont’ d)

Thanks honey. | wi sh you were here and...Yeah, | know |
wish | were hone. |I’'lIl cone hone as soon as | can. | have to
get back to work, assuming | still have a job.

Ceor ge si ghs.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Gve it arest, Patty. O course | still have a job. [|I’'m
their fair-haired boy. Next in line for full partner.

A t hunpi ng noi se and Ral ph’s voi ce cone
from Ral ph’ s bedr oom

RALPH
May! Morge!  MORGE!

GEORGE
CGotta go, Patty. Dad’'s calling ne. Jereny has gone out
somewhere. | have to get Dad’s pills and his dinner. | don't

have a clue what Jereny’s been feeding him There's hardly
anything of nutritional value in the kitchen.

RALPH
MORGE!

GEORGE
"1l call you later, honey.

He hangs up and goes to the bedroom In
a nmonment he wheels Ral ph into the
[iving roomand parks himnear the
kitchen. He goes into the kitchen,
brings out a small, convenient tray
table and sets it up in front of Ral ph.
He returns to the kitchen then cones
qui ckly back with a bow of sonething
pureed, a spoon and sone crackers and

m K.
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CEORGE (cont’ d)

Here, Dad. 1’1l get your pills.

Hey, Dad, I'll do that.

Well, okay. |If you thi
| et ne give you your pi

He exits to retrieve the pills fromthe
bedroom Wile he is out Ral ph
tentatively picks up the spoon and
slowy scoops up sone of the pureed
stuff. He raises it to his nose and
sniffs it

RALPH

He manages to get nost of it in his
nmouth, then slowy and with

determ nation goes for the next
spoonful. George returns with the
pills. He sees his dad trying to feed
hi nsel f.

GEORGE

Ral ph hol ds the spoon away from Geor ge.

GEORGE (cont’d)
nk you can do it, okay. But at |east
lls. | think your supposed to take

themin the evening with food, right?

Dad?

Ral ph i gnores CGeorge and concentrates
on eating. GCeorge just stands there
hol ding the pills and mlk and waits.

GEORGE (cont’ d)

He waits.

CEORGE (cont’ d)

Dad, come on. You have to take your pills. Gve ne the

spoon.
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Ral ph doesn’t answer George, but hol ds
up his free hand for the pills. George
drops themin his hand.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Can you take them by yoursel f?

Ral ph nods, slowy puts the pills in
his nouth and spoons in sone pureed
food after them GCeorge |eans over
Ral ph to observe.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Did you get themin?

George watches with suspicion. Ralph
concentrates on slowy noving the
m xture around in his nouth.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Did you swall ow then? You have to swallow them Dad. Make
sure you swal l ow them okay?

Ral ph continues to nmaneuver the food in
his mouth and finally appears to
swal l ow. As soon as it |ooks like

Ral ph isn’t going to choke, George
drops down in a nearby chair.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Dad, this is awful. Wat do you want ne to do? No one seens
to think you aren’t able to make your own decisions, so help
nme out here.

Ral ph stops eating and turns to | ook at
Ceor ge.

GEORGE (cont’d)
| could take out a restraining order on Wad or Wanda or
what ever her nane is, but | don't think it would do any good.
She’ I'l probably be back. And who's going to enforce it?

Ral ph stares at Ceorge. He slowy
| owers his spoon.

65.



66.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
Dad, do you understand what I'’mtrying to say? Just answer
yes or no. You don’t have to talk.

George waits.

RALPH
Moo nmuts ne nazy.
GEORGE
Ch, for God's sake, Dad! | know you understand ne. Just nod

or shake your head or sonething, okay?
Ral ph noves his head in a circle.

CEORGE (cont’ d)
God Damm it! This is serious, Dad! You had a bad fall and
t hi ngs could get worse. ..

RALPH
M ngs ur nine!

CEORGE
Dad! Stop it! Wy do you always do this to ne? W’ ve never
been able to have a serious conversation. You never took
anything | ever did seriously.

Ceorge gets up and wal ks away.

GEORGE (cont’d)
| renmenber once | tried to talk to you ny first year in | aw
school about all the trouble I was having, and you said |
should just quit and get a job working for the newspaper. As
a reporter, you said. You just pulled that out of thin air.
That stopped ne cold. Then when Patty and | were having
trouble, |I started to tell you about it and you just ki dded
around until | gave up. Later | overheard you make a joke
about what | told you, to Mom

Ral ph’s spoon falls off the tray table.
George turns around, picks it up.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
I think that was one of the |owest nonents of ny life.



He puts the spoon back on the tray.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Once Patty told ne she thought you were nean. It was right
after I told you | had joined Prince and Silverman. She was
really proud of nme and you made sone | ane joke about | awyers.
Everybody | aughed, but Patty said |ater that night that she
didn’t see why, for once you couldn’t have just said “Hey,

that’s great!”, or sonmething. | told her that was just you.
I’ ve al ways thought you were...well, the way a real man
shoul d be.

Ral ph | owers his head. He can’t | ook
at his son

GEORGE (cont’d)
None of that really matters does it? It was all such a |ong
time ago. It doesn't really matter in the [ong run.

RALPH
My no.

George stares at Ral ph.

RALPH (cont’ d)
Nit nmus me. Ny Malt.

GEORCE
Dad, I’mworried about you. You don’t eat right, it seens so
dark and stuffy and unhealthy in here with the curtains
closed all the tinme and...and, | don't think Jereny is
t oget her enough to take care of you anynore. | could have him
decl ared i nconpetent, and appoint a |ocal guardi an, but then
you woul d probably have go to the Veterans Hone. [It’s not so
bad, you know. | checked it out.

RALPH
Mokay. M ke! Mo!

GEORGE

For god’'s sake Dad. Al you do is watch TV and go to a doctor
appoi nt ment every coupl e of nonths.
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Ral ph puts his hand on George’s

shoul der.

RALPH
Mood dun.

GEORCGE
Dad. Pl ease. Let ne help you.

He takes a | ong deep breath. He | ooks

down.

GEORGE (cont’

You' re ny hero.

Anot her | ong

GEORGE (cont’
You need. ..

RALPH
Mo!  Dough none.

GEORCGE

I know. You think I should go hone.

Ceor ge | ooks

RALPH

Mes, mer nine.
GEORGE

Dad?
Ral ph stares
| ooks away.
RALPH

Net nme nay none.

Ceorge turns

d)

pause.

d)

down.

at his son and Ceorge

away from Ral ph.
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GEORCGE

kay, Dad. Gkay. I’I1l...1"1l go home. | won't bother you

anynor e.

After a nmonment Ral ph tries to spoon the
| ast of the food into his nouth,

m sses. CGeorge turns back to his
father, takes the spoon and gives him
the last bite. He picks up the napkin
with a trenbling hand and dabs at his
fathers’s nout h.

George picks up the food tray and
escapes into the kitchen. The front
door opens and Jereny enters with his
stuff.

JEREMY

Hey Ral ph. You eat already?

Ral ph nods.

JEREMY (cont’ d)

Want to watch Gunsnoke? | got it on tape here.

Jereny,
t oni ght .

Mooki e.

Jereny wheel s Ral ph over to the TV,
hel ps himinto the recliner and pops a
tape into the VCR  George conmes out of
t he kitchen.

GEORGE
| gave Dad his pills and his dinner. He seens better
You're better, aren’t you Dad?

Ral ph nods. Jereny ignores George.

RALPH

Ceorge wal ks over to Jereny but as he
gets close, Jereny gets up and goes to
the far side of the roomand sits down.
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GECRGE
Jereny. W have to deal with this. W have to talk. W
have to tal k about Dad.

Jereny doesn’t answer.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Look. Forget what happened earlier. Forget what’'s between
us. It’s not inportant. It’s Dad I’ m concerned about.

Jereny still doesn’'t answer.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
Jereny, don’t do this. Please.

Ceorge noves toward Jereny but Jereny
gets up and won’t | ook at CGeorge. He
keeps as nuch di stance between them as
physi cal |l y possi bl e.

JEREMY
"1l get the cookies, Ralph.

Ceorge | ooks over at Jereny and Ral ph
sighs, then wal ks toward the stairs and
exits slowy up the steps. Jereny exits
to the kitchen

BLACKQOUT

ACT Il - SCENE FOUR - THE WEE HOURS OF THE MORNI NG

It is dark. There is one small |anp on
inthe living room Jereny is sitting
on the couch no one ever sits on,
staring straight ahead. Wanda cones in
fromthe kitchen with her stuff.

Jereny is surprised, but happy to see
her. He stands up.

JEREMY
Ch, hi. | didn't think you were going to cone back.



WAD
I was going to cone tonorrow but | decided to get here early.
| left after everyone was asleep. | cane in the back door
agai n.

JEREMY
Ckay.

WAD

| thought I could take a little nap for a while.

JEREMY
Ckay. But if you want to talk it would be okay too.

WAD
Ckay. You know your brother talked to the doctors and they
said it would be okay for nme to help with Ral ph and do sone
vacuumn ng.

She puts her stuff on the table and
sits down next to Jereny. They sit
side by side and are silent for severa
nonent s.

JEREMY
I can do stuff nyself, and we don’t need cabl e or anything
but...you' re nice to Ral ph, you know. You help himeat, and
even if you get sone gerns on him | guess it’s all right.

WAD
Thanks, Jereny.

JEREMY
| keep everything | ocked so people won't get in and take our
stuff. But | have all the keys so if | need to get Ral ph
anyt hi ng. ..

He reaches in his pocket and pulls out
a cluster of key rings containing at

| east 100 keys, all shapes and sizes.
Wad' s eyes go wide in awe. Jereny
sm | es.
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JEREMY (cont’ d)
See. Everything is |ocked up so nobody can get it.

WAD
That’ s i npressive.

Jereny swells with pride.

JEREMY
I have sone organs and el ectric keyboards that they don’t
meke anynore, in a roomupstairs. 1’ve got a Farfisa, and a

Hammond B-3, and sone Leslies. You know what Leslies are?
Wad shakes her head.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
That’ s okay. Anyway, they are probably really val uable, now
| could show themto you if you want. And | have sone old
Spi derman com cs. But you can’t touch anything if we go in
t here, okay?

Wad sighs, gets up and goes toward the
bedroom Jereny stands up.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
I had this girlfriend once.

Wad turns to him

JEREMY (cont’ d)
She noved away. She got a job playing violin in an orchestra
in Germany. That was a long tinme ago and | don’t know where
she is now.

WAD
I lTove nmusic. Al kinds. Maybe, if you want, you could play
the french horn for ne sonetine.

JEREMY
Ckay.

Wad exits into the bedroom Jereny
gets up and goes out the front door.
The sound of a car door slamming is
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heard. In a nonment Jereny cones back in
with a french horn case. He opens it,
assenbl es the instrunment and begins
war m ng up the nout hpi ece, making a
buzzi ng noi se. He puts the nouthpiece
on the horn and blows intoit. It is a
| ovely, |oud, clear tone.

He picks up the horn and exits into the
guest bedroom In a nonment the nuted
strains of a sweet and expertly played
Mozart french horn concerto are heard
com ng fromthe bedroom

LI GHTS DI M
ACT Il - SCENE FI VE - JUST BEFORE DAWN

George cones tip-toeing down the stairs
in his traveling clothes with his bags.
He puts his bags near the door, checks
his watch and goes into the kitchen.

Jereny cones out of the bedroom

baref oot, shirt unbuttoned, and hair
nessy. He goes to the front door, picks
up his paper shopping bag and steps
out si de, closing the door behind him
Ceorge peeks out the kitchen door at

t he sound, ducks back in and energes
with a steam ng nug of coffee.

He sits on the couch and takes a sip of

coffee. In a nonent Jeremy cones back
inside. He sees Ceorge sitting on the
couch.
GEORCE

I called the hospital and made arrangenents for Wanda to do
sone house keeping and help out with Ral ph. They have sone
kind of “work therapy” program over there that subsidizes it.
You won’t have to talk to anybody. And Ral ph seens okay wth
the arrangenent. If you don’t like it, call ne and I’Il have
it stopped. O you can just |ock her out.
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He | ooks at Jereny.

JEREMY
It’s okay. She can cone.

GEORCGE
You don’t have any shoes on. | don’t think |I’ve ever seen
you w t hout your shoes on. | nean not since we were Kkids at
the lake. 1t’s funny. You look...GCh, never mind. | gotta

go. Plane’s at 8:30.

He sips the last of his coffee and
takes the cup back into the kitchen.
Jereny waits near the door

JEREMY
That’ s good about that work therapy thing, Wad coming to help
and all. | guess you really know how to do that stuff. That’'s
pretty good. Really.

GEORGE

(From the kitchen)
| left sone noney for the phone calls and food.

George cones out of the kitchen, picks
up his bag and goes to the door.
Jereny awkwardly holds out his hand to
his brother. George takes it, smles,
holds it for a nmonment, then breaks
away.

JEREMY
You can come back any tine you want. | want to make it so
you can cone anytinme, and stay if you want.

GEORGE
kay, Jereny, fine. Gotta go. Call ne. Take care of Dad.

He opens the door.

GEORGE (cont’ d)
And take care of yourself.
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JEREMY
I’ m sorry about the spiders.

Ceorge exits. Jerenmy sits in a nearby
chair and stares at the cl osed door.
After a |long nonent he goes to the
door, double locks it and begins to
fiddle with his burglar alarm wires.

BLACKOUT:
ACT Il - SCENE SI X - SEVERAL DAYS LATER

The roomis neat and cl ean, and sonehow
brighter. There is a nmusic stand set up
in a corner wiwth Jereny’s french horn
next to it. The french horn has a chain
bi cycl e | ock wound through it which is
attached to the | eg of the heaviest

pi ece of furniture in the room

Jereny is sitting in front of the TVs
wat ching a Laurel and Hardy novi e,

| aughing his head off. He is wearing
new, better fitting clothes and | ooks
i ke he has | ost sonme weight.

Ral ph is in his wheelchair, eating soft
food out of bows on the tray table in
front of him WAd cones in fromthe
kitchen with a load of clean laundry in
her arns. She stops to watch a funny
Laurel and Hardy bit.

JEREMY
This is great! Watch what he does with the hat.

WAD
|"ve seen it! You ve got to get sone new tapes, Jereny.

JEREMY
We don’t need any new tapes.
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WAD
Ral ph woul d like to see a new one, wouldn’t you Ral ph?

Ral ph nods.

WAD (cont’d)
Seel!

JEREMY
No. Ral ph, we don’t need any new tapes do we?

Wad drops the laundry on Jereny.

JEREMY (cont’ d)
kay, Okay! Jeeze!

She gives himan affectionate pat on
t he cheek. Ral ph snmles. The Laurel and
Hardy novi e plays on in the background.

CURTAI N



