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CHARACTERS 

BEN SNYDER is in his early 80s, a widower of several years. He is a strongly 

independent, opinionated man. 

BEVERLY, Ben's daughter-in-law, worked in her husband's business until taking care 

of Ben. She has always admired her father-in-law for his strength but has never been close 

to him. 

ALAN and Beverly have been married for twenty-five years. Their son Michael attends 

graduate school in California. As an only child, Alan has felt responsible for his father 

since his mother's death. 

TIME 

Scene One -  Early afternoon 

Scene Two - One year before, late afternoon. 

Scene Three - That evening. 

Scene Four - Two months later. 

Scene Five - A year later.. 

Scene Six - The following day. 

Scene Seven - Next year. 

 

PLACE 

All the scenes are at the Snyder's house, Long Island, except for scene six, which takes 

place at a hospital. 

MUSIC 

"That's My Desire,"(Kresa-Feldman) from Louis Armstrong, The Jazz Collector 

Edition, Laserlight Digital, recorded live in Europe, July 1967  

"For All We Know," (Coots-Lewis) from Nat King Cole Trio 1943/49, The Vocal Sides, 

The Jazz Collector Edition, Lasterlight Digital   
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SCENE ONE 

     

ALAN  is alone on the stage. He is standing at a lectern. A reading 
light is turned on at the podium. A hospital bed, which is present 
throughout the play, is downstage left, illuminated by a spotlight. 
The sound of a respirator is heard faintly in the background.  
ALAN is dressed in a dark jacket, white shirt and blue tie. He 
conveys the sense that this is a solemn occasion but not a tragic 
one.  

ALAN  

Beverly and I want to thank you for coming here today. I think my dad would be pleased 

with this way of marking his life. Ben always had a great sense of humor so I don't think 

he'd mind me telling you this story. I've thought about my father in the last week and I 

recall some things that I hadn't remembered in years. This is something that was long 

forgotten, until now. One day Dad and I drove down to the beach, Seagate, I think. You 

know, by Coney Island. It was like a private resort there. We had to stop at a gate to get 

in. A friend of my parents lived there, so we were allowed in. We must had a pass or 

something. It was as though were were going to the most wonderful vacation place in 

the world, just the two of us. I don't know where my mother was that day. But I 

remember it was just my father and me. We spent most of the afternoon on the beach 

and later, after laying on the sand, playing catch and jumping in the ocean, we went 

home. The windows were wide open in the Buick and the wind whipped in the car as 

we drove along the Belt Parkway. And he just started to recite some jingles to me one 

after another, the kind of thing I heard on the school playground, real dirty for a five year 

old, ridiculous little things. I thought that only kids knew them, so I was real surprised 

when he began. I don't know what got him started or why he said them to me. But he 

did, tossing his head back like he was crooning to the whole world. It seemed liked there 

must have been a dozen of them, one right after another. It's strange but I wasn't really 

embarrassed when I heard this. Well, a little, I guess. But mainly I thought it was great, 

having a father who would say things like this and drive on the highway with the 

windows open on the highway near the ocean. He was having a terrific time and so was 

I. I couldn't stop giggling. I knew neither of us would tell Mom. This was a secret we 
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shared. I never remember being so happy, ever, as a kid. It was something special that I 

thought no other kid ever had with his father.  

The other thing is that it was the only time I can remember when we were naked 

together. After the beach when we came home, with damp sand in the seat of the 

bathing suit and the skin hot from being in the sun all afternoon. And for some reason 

when got back to the apartment we took a shower together. I think we were in a rush to 

go somewhere else that night. I don't know but there we were, the two of us alone again. 

I was amazed. I mean, I was only about four or five. I'd never seen anything like that 

before. I was only a little kid. Maybe it's like going back to the apartment you grew up in. 

What once seemed so big really turns out to be be small. I've often wondered if it's as I 

remember it. But who can ask his father this sort of thing? You know, I can't remember 

the two of us spending time alone together after that.  

Until he moved in with us a couple of years ago. This was really hard a lot of time. But it 

was also a gift to me, to be able to be with him again. But, honestly, I'm not sure he ever 

liked it but it was hard to really know what he wanted. And I know what a great burden 

this was on, you, Beverly. 

I want to remember him the way he was before the last several weeks. Although I miss 

him, he is better off this way. He wouldn't have wanted to have gone on hooked up to 

machines like that. That wasn't my father there. The real man was already gone. For 

weeks I'd visit him every day and he'd been staring at the ceiling and when I came into 

the room he turned to look at me and he seemed to be pleading with me. He didn't say 

anything and I couldn't know what he wanted. This was no way for him to live, tied 

down and with all those machines around him. If he ever recovered what would his life 

be like then? There was no way that he would ever live the way he wanted to again. 

There was no question of that. The last thing he wanted was to live like a vegetable or go 

to a nursing him.    

  He remains silent for a short while.  

My father loved to listen to music. So thank you, again for being here. I'd like to 

conclude this memorial by playing one of his favorite pieces.    

 ALAN bends over and turns on a tape recorder. He turns off  the lectern 
lamp and the spotlight is on BEN.at stage right.  
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SCENE TWO 

BEN is in a bedroom sitting in a chair, lost in reverie as he listens to 
Louis Armstrong singing That's My Desire. The audience understands 
that he hears the music in his mind. The room is that of a teen-agers, with 
posters for rock groups on one wall and pictures of women from a soft-
core porno magazine on another. When the song is finished, Ben walks to 
a bureau, takes out a few shirts, takes a suitcase out of a closet and places 
the clothes in the suitcase. He snaps it closed, takes it in hand and walks 
into the living room, lseaving the suitcase just outside the door in the 
kitchen. BEVERLY is seated on the sofa reading. 

BEN (sits next to Beverly):  

All right, Beverly. I've been thinking. I don't have all the time in the world, you know. So, 

let's go. 

BEVERLY (looking up from her reading ): 

What, Dad? 

BEN  

I said, Let's go. It's time for me to go. 

BEVERLY  

Go where? 

BEN  

Don't be cute with me. You know. 

BEVERLY  

No I don't. 

BEN  
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Take me home. I'm ready. I've got everything ready. Come on. 

BEVERLY  

Stop it, Dad. We've gone over this before.  

BEN (gets up and stands to the side):  

In the room I looked around and I said to myself, This is no place for a grown man to live, 

in a teenager's room. Even Michael wouldn't want to stay there in anymore. And it's his 

room. I lay in bed and all I see are these pictures of women and their bazooma 

watermelons hanging out of bathing suits, you should excuse me.  

BEVERLY  

They should come down. I'll take them down, if you want. 

BEN  

You'll take them down. That's it. That's why I want to go. This is no room for sleeping. 

For other things maybe but not for a man my age, you know what I mean. When I 

remembered a joke I said to myself, This isn't for me no more. 

BEVERLY  

What joke? 

BEN  

The one I remembered. 

BEVERLY  

OK, tell me the joke. I could use a good laugh. 

 

 

BEN  

You want to hear it? 
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BEVERLY  

Sure. 

BEN  

You're not going to get upset? You know, if it's a little, well, you know, dirty? 

BEVERLY  

I'm going to getting upset if you don't get on with it. 

BEN  

Why? You have someplace else to go? 

BEVERLY  

Tell me! 

BEN 

You see, there a place where they take donations from famous men, you know – what do 

they call it? –  a sperm bank. They have all sorts there, movie stars, doctors, Nobel Prize 

winners – they decided no lawyers – but nothing from a rabbi. So they ask very old rabbi, 

a very important man, real smart. The most famous in the world. They ask him to leave a 

little bit of himself for the future, you know what I mean. So who could refuse a request 

like that? 'Take this, rabbi,' they say to him when he gets there. They give him a bottle 

and tell him to go to the room. Well, he goes in and after ten minutes, no rabbi. Fifteen, 

twenty. 'Rabbi,' they call, 'are you all right in there?' 'Yeah, fine,' he says. After a half-hour 

he finally comes out, tired and sweaty and puffing like an asthmatic. 'Oy, what a problem 

I had,' he said. 'First I used my right hand, nothing doing. Then I used my left hand and 

still nothing. Then I used both hands but no way could I get the top off the no good 

bottle.' You see what I mean? Thinking of jokes like that. So, I want you to take me 

home. I'm ready to go.  

BEVERLY  
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The posters will be gone by tomorrow.  

BEN  

That's not it. There's nothing you can do that can make it right for me here..  

BEVERLY  

Give me a chance. Let me try. We'll re-do the room soon, decorate it any way you like. It's 

not Michael's room any more, you're right. If he comes back east after he gets his 

doctorate, he's not going to move back in here. Tell me how you want it done. I've been 

thinking of wallpaper for it. Do you like wallpaper? 

BEN  

I just want to go. I've had enough of it here. There's nothing wrong with that, is there? 

Wanting to go. 

BEVERLY  

Come on. I'll get you a cup of coffee. Would you like some? 

  Beverly walks into kitchen and sees suitcase. 

What's this, Dad? 

BEN  

A suitcase. That's what I've been telling you. I'm packed. I'm no use here. Alan doesn't 

want me in the way.  

BEVERLY  

You're not in the way. 

 

BEN  

Oh, no? They why doesn't he ever let me do anything? I take out a hammer and he says, 

'Put it away.' Like I'm going to hurt myself. I want to wash the car, and you tell me that I 
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shouldn't strain myself, it's bad for my heart. I see the house needs a painting. You know 

it does. But if I wanted to paint, you'd say 'It's too much for you. You'll fall off the ladder.' 

You won't even let me take the goddamn posters off the wall myself.  

BEVERLY  

You want to take them off yourself. O.K. But you need to take it easy. Relax, Dad. You 

don't have to do anything here. 

BEN  

See? That's what I mean. 

BEVERLY  

What? 

BEN  

That you don't want me here. 

BEVERLY  

I didn't say that. 

BEN  

Yes, you did. 

BEVERLY  

What did I say? 

 

BEN  

That I shouldn't do anything. I understand. I can still read between the lines.  

BEVERLY  

I never said anything like that. 
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BEN  

I'm not stupid. 

BEVERLY  

No one said anything about you being stupid.  

BEN  

That's right. I've always been quick, smart. I'm not stupid. 

BEVERLY  

Of course not.  

BEN  

I don't know why you want me. Is it what you really want? Do you really want me to stay 

here with you?  

BEVERLY  

Of course. You're going to stay here from now on, Dad. 

 

BEN  

All right. Maybe you want me to stay. But it isn't what I want. This isn't my home. I want 

to go back to my own place, not here where I'm not allowed to do anything, where I'm 

always in the way.  

 

BEVERLY  

You're not always in the way.  

BEN 

Not always. 
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BEVERLY (hesitantly):  

Besides, you can't leave. 

BEN  

What do you mean, I can't? Is this a prison? I can go if I want to. 

BEVERLY  

Where do you plan to go if you leave? 

BEN  

Don't yank my chain, Beverly. 

BEVERLY  

Where? 

BEN  

To my own place. 

BEVERLY  

This is your home now. 

BEN  

No, no it's not. My son's home isn't my home. I've stayed here long enough. Thank you 

very much, it's been a pleasure I'm sure and I appreciate your hospitality but you live here. 

Alan lives here. I don't live here. I just stay here. I'm your guest.  

BEVERLY  

You're no guest, Dad.  

BEN  

In my place I don't have pictures of the N.Y. Yankees. The Mets, maybe. So you see, this 

can't be my home. My bag's packed. So take me to where I belong. 
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BEVERLY  

Dad. There's nowhere to take you. 

BEN  

A father shouldn't be living with his grown son and wife. I'm not a charity case. I don't 

want you feeling sorry for me. I want to go. You don't need me in the way. You have your 

own family to worry about. 

BEVERLY  

Sure, Dad, but you are my family. 

BEN  

Stop telling me this. You know what I mean. So take me to my own home. 

 

 

BEVERLY  

Dad, you don't have your apartment anymore. 

BEN (after pausing):  

What? 

BEVERLY  

Don't you remember? We talked about it before. 

 

BEN  

What? Remember what? It's not so easy to remember everything. 
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BEVERLY  

I'm sorry. I didn't mean that. But we told you about it before. 

BEN  

So tell me again. Is that too hard for you? 

BEVERLY (attempting not to express her irritation and frustration): 

We gave it up last month. It was empty for awhile and you weren't going to be able to 

take care of it... 

BEN (smiles, to hide his embarrassment):  

Someone else is living in my apartment? That's interesting. 

BEVERLY (curtly):  

Yes. 

 

BEN (trying to cover his confusion):  

You gave up my apartment? That's very interesting.    

  Hesitates, regains his composure 

So, I want another. There's always an apartment to rent somewhere. 

BEVERLY  

It's a lot of work, taking care of an apartment alone.  

 

BEN  

If my sister can take care of herself, so can I. I'm stronger than Millie. I can still take care 

of myself. There's nothing wrong with me that I can't do that. 
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BEVERLY (hesitantly):  

I don't think you can.  

BEN (with irritation):  

Who are you to tell me that I can't take care of myself?  

BEVERLY  

It's not just me.  

BEN  

Who? 

BEVERLY  

Everyone. 

BEN  

Who's 'everyone?' 

BEVERLY  

Alan. The doctors. 

BEN  

Doctors! Doctors tell you what pills to take. They don't tell you where to live. I'll decide 

where I want to live, no one else. Alan, he just listens to what you tell him. He's led 

around by the nose by you. Whatever you want, he wants. And you don't want me here. 

 

BEVERLY  

Yes I do. 
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BEN  

Let the doctors stick to writing prescriptions. They can listen to my heart but they can't 

tell me what's in it. No one can but me. They don't know a goddam thing about what I 

want. 

BEVERLY  

They're not telling you that you can't live alone. But it's not practical. You can't do it 

anymore.  

BEN  

Goddamn doctors. I don't care what they say. Do you want me here? 

 

BEVERLY  

I want what is best for you. You know that Alan and I love you. 

 

BEN  

What do I know? Love. What does that mean? 

BEVERLY 

It means taking care of you.  

BEN  

That's not love. Love isn't taking care of someone who doesn't want to be taken care of. 

Love is freedom, giving someone what they want. If you loved me, you'd let me go home, 

let me take care of myself. Policemen don't love their prisoners. 
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BEVERLY  

But you can't take care of yourself - not completely, anyway. That's why you're here. You 

can't live by yourself.  

BEN (distracted):  

By myself? Why should I be by myself? 

BEVERLY  

Would you rather live with a stranger? 

BEN  

Alone and strangers aren't the only choices. I can move in with Millie. 

BEVERLY  

Dad . . . 

 

BEN  

What? What now? 

BEVERLY  

You and Millie Why do you think you'd be able to live together now? Talk about not 

being practical. The two of you never got along.  

BEN (quietly) :  

That's interesting. We didn't? My sister and me, we don't get along? 

BEVERLY  

Not as long as I've known you.. 
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BEN  

Yeah, sure. I knew that. I knew that. That's interesting.   

BEVERLY  

So come on, Dad. Let me help you unpack.  

  Takes suitcase. walks into bedroom with BEN 

BEN  

You're a good daughter-in-law, Beverly.  

  BEVERLY kisses him, opens suitcase, takes out a shirt. 

BEVERLY (startled):  

Why did you take Michael's shirt, Dad? And these . . . Where are your clothes, Dad? 

These are all Michael's! 

BEN  

No they're not. 

BEVERLY  

This is yours? And these? 

BEN  

Absolutely. 

BEVERLY  

Dad, you don't wear basketball shorts. And this, too? 

BEN  

Of course. 
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BEVERLY  

Oh, Dad. No they're not. 

BEN  

That one there...  

  Takes a Yankee baseball cap from Beverly and stares at   it.. 

I must have packed it in the dark. But the rest, that's mine. 

BEVERLY  

You took Michael's clothes. They're all Michael's. 

BEN (quizzically):  

Really? That's interesting. Michael's clothes. That's very interesting. Well, they look like 

mine. We're the same size. He takes after his grandfather, but that's why I can't 

understand the Yankees. The Yankees! The Dodgers, that was a real team. But OK. He 

likes the Yankees, I can forgive him. So, if these are Michael's, then who took my clothes? 

Someone must have taken my clothes. 

BEVERLY  

No one took your clothes. They're right here where they've always been. 

BEN  

They've always been in my closet. This isn't my closet. I want my clothes. 

BEVERLY (taking out a shirt):  

Here. This is yours, isn't it? 

BEN  

Yeah, it's mine. But where's the blue striped one, the one with the button-down collar? 

That's the one I want. 
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BEVERLY  

I don't know about that one. 

BEN  

See? Someone took my clothes. I bet while I was in the hospital.  

BEVERLY  

No one broke into the apartment. 

BEN  

I don't mean that. I mean they stole it in the hospital. 

BEVERLY  

Come on, Dad. Let's put these back. 

 

BEN  

OK. But I want to call the hospital, the police, to complain about someone stealing my 

clothes. Everybody's afraid of reporting these things today but I'm not afraid. I've 

watched Judge Wapner. I know how to win my case. How much do you think they were 

worth? 

   BEN is obviously troubled 

Beverly, tell me again, why was I in the hospital?  

BEVERLY  

You hit your head.  

BEN  

That explains it. That's interesting. I hit my head. That's how they could steal my clothes. 

I didn't know what was happening, right? I didn't know a thing for awhile. 
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BEVERLY  

Right. For a couple a months it was kind of touch and go with you. 

BEN  

But why would they want to take my clothes? Stupid bastards. It's worth nothing. Did 

they take anything else? 

BEVERLY  

No. Nothing else.  

BEN  

Not even my watch? 

 

BEVERLY  

No. 

BEN  

That's usually the first thing they take. Funny they didn't steal that.  

BEVERLY 

Come on, Dad. I have to start supper.  

BEN  

There are some things I just can't figure. Why anyone would want to steal clothes. I can 

understand a watch. You can hock it. OK. OK. I'm all right now. It's OK. Go ahead. I'll 

be all right. Go ahead. Make supper. I'll finish putting the clothes back. I'll do it by 

myself. At least I can do that, right? After we eat, when Alan's here, we can talk about me 

having an apartment of my own. It's not right that I stay here with you. Beverly... 
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BEVERLY  

What? 

BEN  

Was it bad? 

BEVERLY  

You didn't break anything. But we weren't sure for awhile. 

BEN  

How did I hit my head? Did I fall? 

 

BEVERLY  

In the park. You probably stumbled on something. You fell and hit your head on the side 

of a bench.  

BEN  

That's interesting. 

BEVERLY  

What is? 

BEN  

That I banged my head and I can't remember doing it. I don't even remember walking in 

the park. It's all a blank. 

BEVERLY  

That's what happens sometimes, a little forgetfulness. But you'll be all right. The doctors 

said you'd be confused for awhile, but you'll be OK in a few months. You're much better 

now than just a few weeks ago. 
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BEN  

No broken bones? 

BEVERLY  

You got pretty banged up.  

BEN  

I made it all right.  I'm still here, in pretty good shape for an old man. 

   (Suppressing tears) 

You're a good girl. The best. I'm lucky to have you. 

   (Puts away the clothes)  

Goddamn thieves. I catch one of those bastards I'll cut his balls off.  

BEVERLY  

Dad! 

BEN  

Bastards, rat bastards. 
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SCENE THREE 

  BEVERLY is making dinner. ALAN enters.   
 He is wearing a sports shirt and slacks. He puts a folder down on the 
table 

ALAN  

Jesus, Beverly. We screwed up the order for Bradshaw. We sent the stuff out late. 

BEVERLY  

Bradshaw? 

ALAN  

You remember.  

BEVERLY 

No. I don't.  

ALAN 

I started working on it last year. Come on. It's one of the biggest orders I've had in a long 

time. I really fouled up this time. They needed the stuff last week. I can't believe I didn't 

get it out on time. They called to say they weren't accepting the shipment. It's too late. 

We may lose the whole damn account with them. Maybe I need someone else to help. I 

don't know. It's getting to me. I can't afford to hire anybody else now. How can I do that 

when business is down? I don't know. Maybe it's just me. I feel like I'm in over my head. 

Maybe we should take a vacation.  

BEVERLY 

Sure. A vacation would be nice. I'd like one. We can both use one. Let's plan it, all right. 

How about two years from now? 
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ALAN 

All right, we're a little short. But it isn't my fault. Business is bad everywhere. 

BEVERLY 

I'm not talking about the money. 

ALAN 

We can go someplace that's not so expensive. 

BEVERLY 

Tell me what we're supposed to do with your father?  

ALAN 

I don't know... 

BEVERLY 

I know. You go somewhere with your father and I'll stay home alone. That would be a 

vacation.  

ALAN 

Come one, Bev. Don't take it out on me. It's tough on everyone. Was it bad today?  

BEVERLY (shrugs him off, with annoyance):  

Bad? Why do you think that? 

ALAN  

Pretty hard today, huh? 

BEVERLY  
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In fact, Alan, I don't know how much longer I can take this. He said this was like prison 

for him. It's like prison for me, too. 

ALAN  

Come on. 

BEVERLY  

I don't know what we're going to do with him.  

ALAN  

I don't know either. This is the best for now. But it's only a matter of time. 

BEVERLY 

Before what?  

ALAN 

Before he improves. He'll probably get his faculties back. Just think what he was like 

when he first came here. He'll get better. Then we can decide what to do. 

BEVERLY  

Maybe he will. But I don't know how long that's going to take. I can't take much more of 

this. I'm at the end of my rope.. 

ALAN  

I'm sorry, Bev. What was it? Dr. Frank told us it will be like this for awhile. Some days 

are going to be worse than others.  

BEVERLY 

He doesn't live with him. 

ALAN 

But it will get better. 
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BEVERLY  

No it won't. We can't fool ourselves. Alan, he's getting old. Maybe he won't be so 

confused in the future, but it's not going to get much better. You can see for yourself that 

the fall has aged him. In a few months, it's like he's suddenly an old man now. I don't see 

how it's going to work out. It's just too much. 

ALAN  

What happened today? You've never talked like this before. You've always been so 

optimistic.  

BEVERLY  

For one thing, he's getting on my nerves. I think I'll kill him if he says, 'That's interesting,' 

one more time. 

ALAN  

He's always had annoying habits.  

BEVERLY  

If you think this is so funny, you try being around him all day. Annoying habits! Is that 

what it's going to be like? Putting up with his annoying habits?  

ALAN  

It'll get better. 

BEVERLY  

But that's not really it. I mean, I can take that. I can live with him repeating things. But 

he's still really mixed up and I don't know if it will really get any better..  

ALAN  
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I see that he's having a hard time remembering things. He's forgetful. Come on, Bev. I 

couldn't remember where I put my glasses this morning. Everyone... 

 

BEVERLY  

That, but not little things - names or where he put the keys. I forget those things, too. I 

mean, he gets things really mixed up. Sometimes he can't remember things, then he goes 

and acts like nothing's wrong. Yesterday he put out two cups when he was making coffee. 

ALAN  

Maybe he thought you were going to have some with him. 

BEVERLY  

Oh, Alan, stop pretending 

ALAN 

I'm not... 

BEVERLY.  

He poured the coffee out in the sink, then he turned the cups over and he tried to write 

something on them with a pen. And then he put the cups in the garbage. And today he 

packed a suitcase and wanted to go back to his apartment. When I reminded him that he 

didn't have his own place anymore, he said he wanted to move in with Millie.  

ALAN  

Millie? 

 

BEVERLY  

Can you believe that? He couldn't remember that they've hardly talked to each other in 

years. And on top of it all he packed a suitcase filled with Michael's clothes. He thought 
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Michael's clothes were his own. Even when I pointed it out, he insisted that someone 

stole his clothes. He's getting paranoid. It's like he's going nuts. 

ALAN  

It's only temporary. But you're right, Bev. Maybe we can get you some help.  

BEVERLY  

I'm afraid to leave him alone anymore – not even for a short while. I don't know what he 

might do to himself. I'm afraid he might walk out and wander off and we'll never see him 

again. I read in the paper the other day about a woman found walking on the highway. 

She didn't have any identification on her or anything. But the family reported her missing. 

She went out for a stroll and had no idea where she was going.  

ALAN  

I'm not so sure that he's such a problem. But I'll stay with him when I get home so you 

can get out, if you want. On the weekends. 

BEVERLY  

God, Alan. Is that all you can say?  

ALAN  

What do you want me to say? It's hard on me, too. I have the business...  

BEVERLY  

I'm not asking you to take care of him.  

ALAN  

Then what are you asking for? Maybe there's a kid in the neighbor-hood who can come 

over some afternoons to watch him if you think he needs it..  

BEVERLY  

Not some young kid. We have to be realistic about what he needs. 
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ALAN  

A retired woman around who can help out. 

BEVERLY  

He needs more than a baby-sitter. 

ALAN  

I thought thats what you were talking about. 

BEVERLY 

No! 

ALAN 

We can't afford anything more – not now.  

BEVERLY  

You were talking about a vacation, now we don't have enough money for your father.  

ALAN 

I was talking about a weekend. It's not the same thing. 

BEVERLY 

We'll find the money somehow. 

BEVERLY  

Can you believe that? He couldn't remember that they've hardly talked to each other in 

years. And on top of it all he packed a suitcase filled with Michael's clothes. He thought 

Michael's clothes were his own. Even when I pointed it out, he insisted that someone 

stole his clothes. He's getting paranoid. It's like he's going nuts. 

ALAN  

It's only temporary. But you're right, Bev. Maybe we can get you some help.  
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BEVERLY  

I'm afraid to leave him alone anymore – not even for a short while. I don't know what he 

might do to himself. I'm afraid he might walk out and wander off and we'll never see him 

again. I read in the paper the other day about a woman found walking on the highway. 

She didn't have any identification on her or anything. But the family reported her missing. 

She went out for a stroll and had no idea where she was going.  

ALAN  

I'm not so sure that he's such a problem. But I'll stay with him when I get home so you 

can get out, if you want. On the weekends. 

BEVERLY  

God, Alan. Is that all you can say?  

ALAN  

What do you want me to say? It's hard on me, too. I have the business...  

BEVERLY  

I'm not asking you to take care of him.  

ALAN  

Then what are you asking for? Maybe there's a kid in the neighbor-hood who can come 

over some afternoons to watch him if you think he needs it..  

BEVERLY  

Not some young kid. We have to be realistic about what he needs. 

ALAN  

A retired woman around who can help out. 

BEVERLY  

He needs more than a baby-sitter. 
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ALAN  

I thought thats what you were talking about. 

 

BEVERLY 

No! 

ALAN 

We can't afford anything more – not now.  

BEVERLY  

You were talking about a vacation, now we don't have enough money for your father.  

ALAN 

I was talking about a weekend. It's not the same thing. 

BEVERLY 

We'll find the money somehow. 

ALAN  

You're in a good mood, aren't you? 

BEN  

Sure, why not? I'm going home. 

ALAN  

You are? When was this decided? 

BEN  

There's nothing more to decide. I'm going to leave. I want to go,  so I'll go. 

BEVERLY  
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We already talked about this today. 

 

 

BEN  

We talk about a lot of thing, Beverly. We talk about the weather, we talk about politics. 

Talking is good. Everyone should talk, don't you think so, Alan? 

ALAN 

Sure.  

BEN 

So what's the problem then? Let's talk and after supper we'll go. We'll talk on the way, 

we'll talk after we get there... 

ALAN  

There's no place for you to go. 

 

BEN  

Sometimes you don't make any sense. You know what I mean? What the hell is that 

supposed to mean? There's no place for you to go. There's always some place. Take me to 

Millie's. 

BEVERLY  

We talked about that earlier, Dad. Millie's not a good idea. I don't think it can work out. 

We can talk about other places, though... 

BEN  

It's not good to live with my sister? 

ALAN  
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Aunt Millie? I don't know what you're talking about now.  

BEN 

I can believe that. 

ALAN 

When was the last time you talked to her? 

BEN  

Millie? 

ALAN  

God. Yes, Aunt Millie. Isn't that what we're talking about? 

 

BEN  

I don't know. What are we talking about? 

 

ALAN  

Aunt Millie! 

BEN  

And what about her? 

ALAN  

Aunt Millie. We're talking about Aunt Millie. But I don't know what you mean. You 

haven't even talked to her in, what, I don't know, in a few years anyway. 

BEN  

A few years? 
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ALAN  

Yeah, several years. I don't remember when you last talked to her, it's so long ago. 

Probably more than five years. Five years ago. 

BEN  

That's interesting. Then where should I go? 

ALAN  

That's the question, isn't it? Beverly and I were talking about that just now. When you 

came in. We were just asking the same thing. Where you should live. 

BEN  

Everybody has to live somewhere.  

ALAN 

Right. 

 

BEN 

But this isn't the place for me. 

ALAN  

What's wrong with it here? We're doing our best. Hasn't this been good enough for you? 

BEN  

It could be better. 

BEVERLY  

We've been thinking, Dad, maybe you're right, that maybe this isn't the best arrangement 

for you, after all. 

ALAN 
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I wasn't saying that. 

 

BEN  

Meaning what? It's not the best place. You're talking about getting rid of me, is that it? 

ALAN  

No one said that. No one is getting rid of you. You're here with us now. But maybe we 

can get someone in to help Beverly. 

BEVERLY  

Or find someplace where someone can take care of you, give you more of what you need. 

You need a lot... 

BEN  

I thought that's what you were after. You do want to get rid of me. 

 

BEVERLY  

No . . . But... You know . . .No one wants to get rid of you. But I feel ...I think you need 

more than I can give you. 

BEN  

Am I such a burden on you? But tell me, what can I get from a stranger that I can't get 

from my own family? 

BEVERLY  

I know you don't think this is the best thing for you. That's why you want to leave, isn't it? 

BEN 

It's not the same thing. If I want to go, that's one thing. It's not the same as being thrown 

out. 
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ALAN 

What are you saying, Beverly? This is the best place for Dad. We'll manage. We'll get 

someone... 

BEVERLY 

You need companionship, Dad, with someone your own age.  

BEN 

Sure, so we can drool together. 

ALAN 

Cut it out, Dad. You're making it sound like... 

BEN 

Like what? Like I'm not wanted? Like I'm a worn-out worthless old man? Like when you 

told me to get out so you could take over the business? So I could enjoy myself. Oh, yeah. 

I've heard this before. 

BEVERLY 

You need to meet someone, Dad.  

BEN  

Oh, no. Oh, no. Oh, no. No, no, no, no. There is no one who can take Ida's place. I'm not 

getting married. You want to know something? I'll tell you a secret. You should know, 

Alan, you, too, Beverly.  

ALAN 

What? 

BEN 
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It doesn't work so good anymore. Anybody wants sex, forget it. 

 

BEVERLY 

That's not what I'm talking about. 

BEN 

When she died, that was the end of marriage for me. She can't be replaced. I don't want 

another wife. Marriage isn't like a potato, you know. When your finished, you just can't 

throw it out the end. 

ALAN 

What the hell does that mean? 

BEN 

How should I know? I heard it once. It doesn't make sense to you? 

ALAN 

No. 

BEVERLY  

Stop it, will the two of you. We're talking about Ida. We all loved her.  

BEN 

What a woman! But no more of that for me. 

BEVERLY 

But you still need people your own age, some friends. 

BEN 

Sure, friends are good. Who can say that friends aren't good. But some are a pain in the 

ass,too 
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BEVERLY 

There are senior centers that have apartments. You can go there and meet some people.  

BEN  

I'm too old to make new friends. You don't make them like instant potatoes. Maybe that's 

what I meant. Not like instant. Friends you get over a life time. I have no real friends left. 

They're all dead or or as good as dead. They're in Florida. But you can't get me there. It's 

God's waiting-room with palm trees. You can send me there in a coffin but not before. All 

that sun can kill you. 

BEVERLY 

We can look into something near here. 

 

BEN  

What's here. Oh, a nursing home, you mean. I see.  

BEVERLY 

Not necess.... 

BEN 

I'm not going to live with those old farts. That's not for me. All those old people can make 

you depressed. I'm not ready to kick the bucket yet. 

ALAN 

We didn't say anything about that.  

BEVERLY 

We're just saying that you'd be better off somewhere... 

BEN  

Somewhere else you mean. Out of your hair. 
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BEVERLY  

An adult home, a retirement home of some sorts.. 

BEN 

That wasn't my choice. 

ALAN 

You could have stayed. 

BEN 

You couldn't work with me. 

ALAN 

Let's not go over that again. But Bev, I don't know. Maybe Dad's rightWe need to think 

about this whole thing. But we need to do something, Dad. 

BEN  

You mean you need to do something about me, get me somewhere where I wouldn't be a 

bother. If you had hair, Alan, I'd say you wanted me out of it. 

BEVERLY  

It would be much better there. 

BEN  

Better for you, not me. So you can go out at night and not worry about finding me 

floating in the bathtub with my cigar when you get home. 

ALAN  

I don't know about you moving out. But we have to do something. For your own good. 

BEN  

Oh, no it's not for my good. It's never for my good. 
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BEVERLY  

Yes it is. 

BEN  

It's what's good for you. Not wanting a father around who's losing his marbles. You 

don't want me around anymore. I knew it would come to this. All this bullshit about love. 

But I can't blame you. I wouldn't want to live with a crazy old fart, either.  

ALAN 

Difficult, maybe. But you're not crazy. 

BEN  

Not crazy? Does 'senile' sound better? Whacko, screwball. It's all the same thing, isn't it? 

Call it whatever you want, it's the same thing. I know what's going on. I'm losing it. And 

you don't want me around. Go ahead. Why don't you just send me straight to the loony 

bin? 

ALAN  

For your own good. You'd be better.... 

BEN  

For your good I'd be better off dead. 

ALAN  

Cut it out! You're not crazy but you're driving me nuts. Listen, I'm just saying that for 

your good... 

BEN  

Bullshit! Don't give me that crap, Alan. It's not for me but for you.  

BEVERLY (crying)  

We love you. 
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BEN  

Sure you do. 

ALAN  

Goddam it, Dad. Will you cut it out. The whole world doesn't revolve around you. Think 

about somebody else, will you? Beverly deserves better than this from you. She's here 

with you all day. What the hell do you want from her? It hasn't been easy. 

BEN  

You see?  

ALAN 

See what? 

BEN 

It's what I've been saying. It hasn't been easy. That's it. You're so damned concerned 

about your own comfort. 

ALAN  

You're not making this any easier.  

BEN  

When you're my age, then you can talk about it being easier. But O.K., O.K. Tell me, 

who should I make it easier for? OK. You're right. I guess I should shut up. OK. I'll make 

it easier for you. I'll shut my mouth. I won't make any noise. I'll be a good kid, not give 

you any trouble.  

Walks to the sofa and sits. 

I'll stay in the corner. Come on. Give me some crayons. 
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BEVERLY goes to him. ALAN stands apart. 

There are some places we can look at together. They're not too far from here.  

BEN drums fingers,wistfully looks out the window quietly for a minute 

So what about Millie? Maybe I can give her a call. Let me call my sister. What's her 

phone number? 

BEVERLY  

I don't know.  

BEN  

Where's she staying now?  

ALAN  

I don't know. 

BEN  

Millie. Did I ever think that I'd be living with that windbag?  

   (Pointing his finger at BEVERLY)  

I guess it proves the old saying about blood being thicker than water.  

ALAN  

Don't hold out much hope about Millie.  

BEN  

I don't hope anymore. What's there to hope for? 

 

ALAN  
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I don't know if we'll find her, no less that she'll agree to take you, even talk to you. 

 

BEN  

We'll see. A sister can't turn her brother out on the street. 

BEVERLY  

You're not going on the street. But you need something more than what Millie can give 

you. 

BEN  

A little respect. I'd settle for that. Something more than I get here. A lot more. 

BEVERLY angrily walks to door 

Sometimes... Damn it, Dad. Respect is something that works two ways, you know. 

BEN remains quiet for awhile, gets up from sofa and walks over to ALAN, appears 
distant, then directly to his son 

What's gotten into her? Let me tell you, Alan. That happens to women sometimes. 

Something about their biology. I told you this before? I learned that. it shouldn't bother 

you. It's nothing to worry about. She'll get over it. She always does. It used to bother me. 

But not any more. Don't let anybody tell you that men and women aren't different. But 

she's a good woman, Alan. Don't mind her. Ever since I've known her she's been hot-

tempered. She'll get over it. She's a good mother, you know that, Alan. She's always good 

to you. So we fight a little. It's nothing. Don't get worried. I just hope someday you'll find 

a wife as good as her.  

 

ALAN  

Beverly? 

BEN  
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Beverly? What do you mean, Beverly?  

 

ALAN  

My wife. 

BEN  

Your wife? You're married? That's interesting, Alan. Do I know her?  
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SCENE FOUR 

     

  The three walk into the living room from the front door.  

ALAN  

Sit down. You must be tired, Dad. 

BEN  

Go ahead. You sit. Not me.  

ALAN  

It's been a long day.  

BEN  

If it's been long for you, it's long. But not for me. I feel terrific.  

BEVERLY  

That's no joke. I haven't seen you like this in a long time. It's great. You've really be doing 

great since Michael was here.  

BEN  

Yeah, I feel great. Couldn't be better. 

ALAN  

I don't know where you get all your energy from. It's more than I have. You're right. I am 

tired.  

BEVERLY 

You need a rest, Alan. You've been working too hard. 
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ALAN 

But what am I supposed to do? Business is still in the pits. Oh, but it will get bettter. We 

worked things out with Bradshaw. They re-ordered the ovens. So I see some hope. 

BEVERLY 

I do, too. 

ALAN 

But I hate all the traffic. Jesus, it takes us just fifteen minutes to get onto the highway. It's 

getting worse every day. 

BEVERLY  

Especially to the airport.  

BEN 

A goddam mess. 

ALAN  

Next time we'll have a limousine take him. 

BEN  

That's my grandson, no stranger. What do you mean, take a limo? Suddenly you have 

money for a limo? You we're just complaining. 

ALAN 

That wasn't a complaint. 

BEN 

It sounded like a complaint to me. Did it sound like a complaint to you, Beverly? No, no. 

Don't answer. But if you don't want to drive him, Alan, don't do it next time. Don't 

worry about it. I'll drive him. What else do I have to do? Some kids today. They don't 

care where they move to.  
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ALAN  

I'd like it if he lived closer, too. I like having him close by. But he has his own life. That's 

the way it is today. Everybody wants to do what they want to do. But you know, it was 

the best school for him out there. So that's where he goes. 

BEN  

You can't tell me there are no good schools in New York.  

ALAN  

Of course there are good schools in New York. But I don't know much about what he's 

doing. He said the best ones were out west. The ones here weren't the best. Besides, we 

only have to pay for him the first year. After that he's considered a resident, so it's real 

inexpensive. We could never afford it here.. 

BEN 

So he goes away because it's too expensive here? 

ALAN 

Some. 

BEN  

Who doesn't want to live on his own? Maybe he just wanted to get away.  

ALAN  

Everybody can use that once in awhile. 

 

BEVERLY  

He likes it out there. It's a nice life. He always liked the country. But I don't know what 

he'll do after he graduates.  
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ALAN  

Even as a boy he loved it. He couldn't wait to get to camp every summer. I wouldn't mind 

living there myself. If I was starting all over again... 

BEN  

It's not like it used to be. 

ALAN  

What is? Everything changes. Nothing stands still. All these years I thought the business 

was sound like a rock. Now look.I don't even know if it will make it to next year. I'm 

being killed. 

BEN 

It was good when you took it. 

BEVERLY 

It'll be all right, Alan. We'll manage. Don't worry. 

ALAN 

That's all I seem to be doing. 

BEN  

But I can't blame him. For wanting to live on his own. Who doesn't want to be on his 

own? 

ALAN  

Don't start again. 

BEN  

I'm not starting anything. All I'm saying is it's good he wants to be independent. I heard 

of some kids who live at home until they drop dead of old age.  

BEVERLY  
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It was good to see him. I wish we could see him more often. 

BEN  

Maybe I should almost die more often.  

BEVERLY  

Dad. 

BEN  

That's why he came, didn't he? He thought that maybe this was the last time he was 

going to see his grandfather. 

ALAN 

So what if that was the reason? He wants to see you. 

BEN 

You're right. There's nothing wrong with that. He's a good boy. I like him. But why 

don't you tell him to call more often? 

BEVERLY 

That's the way boys are, I guess. 

BEN 

You can still tell him. 

 

ALAN 

At least he was here. 

BEVERLY 

I can tell him. I'll do that. He should talk to you more often. The two of you get along so 

well together. I was wonderful to see the two of you like that. 
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BEN  

Goddman traffic. Someday I think nobody's going to go anyplace. We'll open the front 

door to go out and the door won't even open, they'll be cars right up on the lawn.  

BEVERLY  

What can I get for you? 

BEN  

Coffee would be nice. The real stuff.  High octane. 

ALAN  

It doesn't bother you drinking it so late? 

BEN  

Keeps me going. I need something for that, to soup me up.  

ALAN  

You must be drinking it on the sly. It's keeping you going strong.  

BEN  

You bet. Soon I'm going to go to the airport and getting on a plane. I've never seen the 

Pacific. I'd like to do that before I die.  

 

BEVERLY  

I'll call Michael tomorrow. To see that he arrived all right.  

BEN  

Tell him to call more often. It's good having grandchildren. But what good is it if you 

never hear from him? If they move away, you know, it's like you don't have them. 
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BEVERLY  

I won't forget. 

BEN  

I like him. He'll do OK for himself. Smart. I like that. A smart kid. I bet he was surprised 

to see me in such good shape. Did you tell him about me? 

ALAN  

What are you talking about? That's why he came home. You said so yourself. 

BEN  

Not that. That his grandfather's marbles are rattling around in a tin can. That he has a 

grandfather who's nuts. 

BEVERLY  

That's not true any more.  

BEN  

It was. Besides, if I am crazy, I'd be the last to know. If you're crazy, everybody else 

knows except you. So tell me: am I psycho or not? 

 

ALAN  

No more. 

BEN  

So you think I'm better? 

ALAN  

There's nothing wrong with your mind, that's for sure. It will take more than a knock on 

the head to do you in. Your a tough nut. 
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BEN  

Funny. 

BEVERLY  

He's your son. 

BEN  

Well, I'm still as sharp as a tack. 

ALAN  

I wouldn't go that far. But how about a dull knife? 

BEN  

That's not bad. I can still do a little cutting up with that. I think I'll call Alan . . . Michael 

myself. Damn it. Ask him about coming out to visit.  

ALAN  

I think it'll be awhile before he comes here again. It's expensive, you know, from the coast 

to New York.  

 

BEN  

I'm talking about going out to him. 

ALAN 

I'm not so sure this is a good idea. 

BEVERLY 

Flying can be really hard on old people. 

BEN 
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So I'm too old to visit my grandson? I've flown before. What's so hard? You get on, a 

pretty young woman gives you a pillow, you drink some whisky, watch a movie and fall 

asleep. 

ALAN 

We'll have to ask the doctor about this. 

BEN 

Here we go again. Everything is the doctor. The doctor. The hell with doctors. 

BEVERLY  

It might be too hard for you. 

BEN  

Let me say if it's too hard. I know what's too hard and what isn't. Unless I'm crazy. So 

am I crazy? 

ALAN 

Of course not. 

 

BEN 

So, what's the worst that can happen to me? I'll die in a plane crash. That wouldn't be so 

bad. Boom! Fast. I can think of worse ways, a lot worse. I'm going to call Michael now. 

ALAN  

He's not home yet. 

BEN  

How do you know he's not home? 
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ALAN  

The plane wouldn't have landed yet. 

BEN 

Oh, yeah. How long does it take? 

ALAN  

I don't know - five hours maybe. 

BEVERLY  

Let's call the doctor tomorrow. See what he says about you traveling.  

BEN  

You want to call the doctor, call the doctor. Have a nice conversation. But not about me. 

If I want to visit my grandson, no doctor is going to stop me.  

BEVERLY  

I'm glad you enjoyed seeing him. 

 

BEN  

Plenty of grandfathers wouldn't want to visit their grandchildren. He's a good boy. Good 

sense of humor, too. He told me this joke about little Johnny in school. 

BEVERLY  

God, no.  

BEN  

What's wrong with some jokes? 

 



 55 

BEVERLY  

Michael telling his grandfather dirty jokes. 

BEN  

No, listen. You see, Johnny is in school when the teacher asks if anyone can use the word 

'definitely' in a sentence. So Johnny raises his hand and says, 'The sky is defintely blue.' 

But you see, he got it wrong. The teacher says to him that that's a good answer but 

sometimes when it's cloudy or at night the sky isn't blue but gray or black. So Susie raises 

her hand and says, 'The grass is defintely green.' 'That's a good answer,' the teacher says. 

'But if there hasn't been much rain or in the winter the grass is brown.' Then Tommy 

raises his hand and says, 'First, can I ask you a question?' 'Sure,' the teacher says. 'What is 

it?' 'Well, I want to know if pants usually have lumps in them.' The teacher says 'No.' So 

Tommy says, 'Then I've defintely shit in my pants.' 

That's pretty good, huh. I'll try to remember that in the old age home you two want to 

send me to. It's a good place for a joke like that. 

BEVERLY  

We'll talk to Michael tomorrow. Find out how the flight was.  

ALAN  

Maybe we can all go out there next year. 

BEN 

Next year. 

ALAN 

I heard it's a wonderful place to visit...  

BEN  

I wouldn't know. 
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ALAN  

Maybe business will pick up by next year, who knows? We'll have to see how things work 

out. 

BEN  

Don't worry about the business. Always it's the business. I gave you a good business. I 

built it strong. Don't worry so much. I went through worse and it was there for you. 

Nothing could be so bad as the Depression. If you're worried so much, give it back to me. 

I'll make sure its doesn't go broke. But no. I don't want that anymore. I just want to live 

on my own. It'll be cheaper for you. Or maybe I'll live with Michael. The two of us can 

share the rent. I think I'd like living with him. We'd be like Mutt and Jeff, except we'd be 

old and young instead of tall and short.  

BEVERLY  

How about Abbott and Costello? 

BEN  

I couldn't stand them. 

ALAN  

Martin and Lewis. 

BEN  

I'd have to be Martin. I've got the voice.  

    Starts to sing Sonny Boy 

ALAN  

That's Jolson. 

BEN  

No it's not. 
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ALAN  

Yes it is. 

BEN  

Are you sure? 

ALAN  

Of course. 

BEN  

How did you know that? 

ALAN  

I know some things, Dad. You and Michael aren't the only smart ones, you know. There 

are some things that I know. 
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ACT TWO - SCENE ONE 

 

  BEN is  alone in he kitchen fussing with papers, straightening 
items on the table. We hear Nat King Cole singing For All We Know. BEN 
gets up, begins to make coffee and returns to the table to read the newspaper. 
BEN hears the mail being dropped  through the door. He rises, walks off and 
returns with a batch a small bundle. He sorts through the letters and magazines, 
places them in a pile on the table, leaving one aside. He takes coffee from the 
stove, and wraps one hand around the cup as he examines the envelope. He 
looks at it as though afraid, turns it over, holds it, puts it down and stares at it 
for awhile. He opens it cautiously and pulls out a pamphlet. He looks at it and 
slowly turns the pages without reading. He begins to tremble 

 

BEN (muttering out loud)  

Self-deliverance - the final exit. Self-deliverance – the final exit. Self-deliverance. 

Self-deliverance. 

  Finishing the coffee, he returns the cup to the sink. He stands up, 
takes the envelope in his hand and begins to walk. He hears footsteps 
approaching the kitchen. Wanting to hide it away, he doesn't know where. His 
body rocks, like a car in gear ready to  race. Finally, he runs to the refrigerator and 
puts it in there just as the music finishes. 

 

BEVERLY  

Dad? Are you in the kitchen? Where are you, Dad? 
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SCENE TWO 

   The family is in the kitchen finishing     
 dinner. BEN gets up to bring dishes to the sink. 

ALAN  

Sit down, Dad. The dishes can wait until later. We'll do them later. Don't worry about 

them.   

BEN  

Damn it, Alan. Now I can't even put away dishes. What the hell can I do here? 

ALAN  

You can do whatever you want.  

BEN 

Who are you kidding? 

ALAN 

That's what we want to talk to you about. Everything we say... What's gotten into you?  

BEN  

Nothing's gotten into me. I haven't gotten into anybody either, so we're even. Do you 

know about Becky and Harry who've been married 50 years and are bored with one 

another? 

BEVERLY  

Another time. 
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ALAN 

Go ahead. Put the dishes away. It's just that we want to talk to you.  

BEN  

You can't talk to me when I'm standing up and walking back and forth? I listen with my 

ears, not my feet.  

   Begins to clear the dishes 

So go ahead. Talk. I'm listening. 

BEVERLY  

We'll wait until you're finished. I'll make coffee. 

   ALAN begins to help Ben 

BEN  

Help her, not me. I can do this by myself. I don't need your help. Let me do something 

alone, for God's sake. What the hell can I do wrong putting away dishes? You afraid I'm 

going to break your dishes? I've put away dishes before.  

ALAN  

You're always making it so hard. Everything I say you take the wrong way.  

BEN  

Hard? What's so hard? 

ALAN  

I just want to help you. 

 

 

BEN 
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I don't need your help. Let me do something by myself once in awhile. Is that so difficult 

for you to understand? That I want to things by myself? 

  Takes out a cigar from his shirt pocket and begins to light it 

BEVERLY  

Can't that wait? 

BEN  

Until when should I wait? After dinner is when you're supposed to smoke cigars You 

don't want me to smoke in the house? Your mother-in-law never complained about it. 

But what did she know? Everybody was stupid in those days. We didn't go to college to 

make us so smart. Sure. I'll go outside to smoke. You know what I'd do if I was 

president? Forget money for schools. I'd give everyone a good gas mask. Then I could 

enjoy my cigar in peace.  

ALAN 

Don't go outside. 

BEN 

Go outside, don't go outside. 

BEVERLY 

We want to talk to you now. 

BEN  

All right. I won't put away the dishes. I won't smoke my cigar. Don't go outside, we 

want to talk to you. It's funny. It's like it used to be with Alan, telling him what to do and 

not to do. When he was a kid. 

ALAN  

It's not the same. 

   BEN sits at the table. 
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BEN  

Oh, no? Tell me how it's different. It seems the same to me. We've traded places, you 

and me, going in different directions. You know, you think you're building, building, 

going some place, then all of a sudden you're not building anymore, and the only place 

you're going is downhill. 

ALAN 

You're worse than Michael, you know that? If you'd stop acting like a kid, we wouldn't 

have to treat you like one. 

BEVERLY 

Stop it, the two of you!  

BEN 

Then tell Alan to shut up. He listens to you. 

BEVERLY  

And who do you listen to? You're so damn stubborn. You don't listen to anything.  

BEN 

O.K. Talk. I'll listen. 

BEVERLY 

I don't know what's happening to us. But I don't like it. This isn't anyway for us to be. 

I've had it. Will both of you just shut up. 

ALAN  

Just get off my case, Dad. 

BEN  

You got it backwards. 
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BEVERLY  

Stop it.  

BEN  

OK. Whatever you say. I don't need my cigar anyhow. I'll smoke when you two go to 

bed. I'll stick my head out the window. How's that? You won't even know. It's all I need 

for a good night's sleep. A cigar, a book and a hot bath. A good lay used to work, too. 

You know what that is, Alan? But a cigar's not bad when you get my age. I've never met 

a cigar who had a headache.  

ALAN  

We need to talk to you.  

BEN  

Go ahead. I'll be a rabbit I'm all ears. 

BEVERLY 

It's about a magazine I found yesterday. 

BEN  

You found a magazine? So what's that got to do with me? 

ALAN  

It's yours. 

 

BEN  

It must be Michael's. I used to find his magazines, too. I couldn't believe it. I'd never 

seen that stuff before. Hot stuff, like the pictures on the wall only hotter.  

ALAN  

It wasn't Michael's. 
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BEN  

So it was mine. Under my bed, right? A porno magazine. See? Just like a teenager. 

ALAN  

Quit the kidding.  

BEN  

No Playboy? 

BEVERLY  

What's the idea, Dad? 

BEN  

What's what idea? 

BEVERLY  

Yesterday I found this magazine... 

BEN  

You stay out of my room. I'll take care of it myself. I don't need you... 

 

BEVERLY  

Not in your room.... 

BEN  

I need some privacy. It's supposed to be my room. That's what you told me for the last 

year, it's my room now. But when push comes to shove I guess not. It's still your house. 

It isn't my room. Nothing is mine here. Your mother was like that, too, Alan. I 

understand. A woman's home is hers, that's what I've been trying to say. It will always 

be Michael's room, not mine. I'm a godam guest. An unwanted guest. 
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BEVERLY  

I wasn't snooping. It wasn't in your room. You left it here in the kitchen. 

BEN  

What did I leave in the kitchen? 

BEVERLY  

The magazine. 

BEN  

What magazine? 

ALAN  

Beverly showed it to me. We have to talk about this, Dad. I don't understand... 

BEN  

Neither do I. If it's mine, then it's not your business. Keep your hands off of my things. 

But I don't know what you're talking about. 

BEVERLY  

We're talking about this. 

   

  BEVERLY goes to a drawer and hands him booklet he put in the 
refrigerator the day before. Ben looks at it cursorily. 

BEN  

What about it? 

ALAN  

That's what we want to know. 

BEN giving it back to Beverly  
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I never saw it before. What do you want me to tell you? 

ALAN  

Come on. Who do you think it belongs to if it isn't yours? 

BEN  

How should the hell should I know? 

BEVERLY  

There's no reason to pretend. It's yours. 

BEN  

Let me see it again. Nope. It's not mine. I never saw it before.  

ALAN  

Are you sure? 

 

BEVERLY  

We want to talk to you about it. 

BEN  

There's nothing to talk about. 

ALAN  

We think there is. 

BEN  

You want to talk to me about something I've never seen before. This is some family. It's 

enough to make anyone crazy. No wonder I'm a little touched.  
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ALAN  

Don't pull that any more, Dad. You're not going to get any more sympathy for that. Put 

it away, will you? It's tired. 

BEVERLY  

No one just gets something like this for no reason.  

BEN looking at the magazine 

Why do you think it's mine? 

ALAN  

Whose else's would it be? 

BEN  

The cat's. Eleanore Roosevelt's. That reminds me of a joke. 

ALAN  

I know that one. 

BEN  

So how the hell should I know whose book it is? Where did you find it? 

BEVERLY  

It doesn't matter.  

BEN  

You want me to believe this is mine, but you won't tell me where you got it? 

ALAN  

He wants to know. Tell him. Beverly found it in the refrigerator. 
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BEN  

The refrigerator. That's interesting. Why would anyone put a magazine in the 

refrigerator?  

BEVERLY  

It was on a shelf.  

BEN  

That's interesting. Next to the chocolate pudding? There've been a lot of magazines 

there recently. So it's mine? 

ALAN  

Don't you think so? 

BEN  

I've never seen it before.  

 

ALAN  

Stop pretending. 

BEVERLY  

This is serious, Dad. No one just gets material like this for the fun of it. 

BEN looks at it again 

"Self-Deliverance With Certainty.- The Final Exit" So what? What the hell does that 

mean, anyway, "Self-Deliverance." 

BEVERLY  

You know very well what this is about. You just don't read about suicide unless you 

mean to. 



 69 

BEN  

Mean to what? 

BEVERLY  

Hurt yourself. 

BEN  

Oh, no. I don't plan to hurt myself. Are you finished? I'm going out to smoke my cigar. 

Even a condemned man is allowed one last smoke. 

ALAN  

So what's the magazine for? 

BEN  

Ask her. She knows everything. 

 

ALAN  

I don't have to ask her. Articles about plastic bags and drug dosage... 

BEN  

So you read it also! The two of you weren't happy in just finding the thing; you had to 

read it, too. No privacy, nothing. Oh, well. It doesn't matter anymore. 

ALAN  

Oh, shit. You're so damned self-centered. 

BEN  

Think whatever you want, Alan. It doesn't matter. You can have your house back, all 

your wife's attention, everything.  
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BEVERLY  

You're not going anywhere.  

ALAN  

That's already been settled. You don't need an adult home. We can take care of you here 

all right.  

BEN  

You weren't so luck. You got stuck with me. I got better. We'd all be better off if I really 

lost my marbles. I wouldn't know a thing. Or if I fell and broke my head. Just think, you 

could have sued the city for a million bucks.  

ALAN  

But you didn't, so we'll live poor. And you are better. So what are you complaining 

about?   

 

BEN  

Which is it, that  I'm not so crazy anymore or I'm crazy for complaining about being 

taken care of by you. But I know what's in store for me.  

BEVERLY  

You've regained all your faculties.  

BEN  

Oh yeah? So I didn't put the magazine in the refrigerator. Then who did? Did you do it? 

What sane person does something like that? Only weirdos do things like that. 

ALAN  

Everyone gets mixed up a little. 
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BEN  

Sure. That's right. Your put the newspaper in the oven last week didn't you, Alan? I 

remember. I was looking for the comics. 

BEVERLY  

But what about the magazine? 

BEN  

I'll tell you. I've been thinking -while I still have the chance. I know what I want to do. 

I'm getting ready for my final exit. 

ALAN  

It's no more practical for you to take care of yourself now than you could last year. 

 

BEN  

That's right. 

ALAN  

Then where are you going? 

BEVERLY  

You're staying right here. 

BEN  

Neither of you want to face it, do you? Who wants to hear that their father is going to kill 

himself? 'Self-deliverance.' That sounds better. I sort of like the sound of it. Delivering 

myself.  

ALAN  

You can't do that! 
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BEN  

Yes I can. That's the point. That's what I like about it. I can finally do something for 

myself, by myself. I don't need anybody else to help. It's simple. I won't cost you a cent 

anymore. I have enough saved for the funeral. Besides there aren't many people to invite. 

You can make up your own guest list. 

BEVERLY  

We can get you some help, Dad. Someone to talk to. A professional. I didn't realize how 

depressed you were. I can call someone tomorrow. I can find the names of some good 

therapists, people who specialize... 

BEN  

In keeping old people alive who want to die? 

ALAN  

. . . in helping people who are depressed. 

BEN  

I'm not depressed. Actually, I haven't been happier since I moved in here. It's a great 

relief knowing that I'll never be put away, I'll never have to be wheeled out into the sun 

and wait for someone to come to visit. I'll be able to go out as a man, with dignity, 

someone who can still do something for himself.  

ALAN  

This isn't right. You have to see someone. It's not right. Maybe the rabbi. 

BEN  

What can he tell me that I don't already know? You know my overcoat? It  older than he 

is. Maybe when he gets to my age he can give some advice, when he has to depend upon 

other people but today I'll give him some. It's a good thing I'm deciding. He can't know 

what it's like until he's lived like me himself. 
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ALAN  

You need to talk this out. 

BEN  

You mean talk me out of it. Look! Stop telling me what's right and what's not right, do 

you hear? This is my decision, I'm making it while I still can. I've thought about it 

carefully. This is what I want to do. So enough is enough.  

BEVERLY  

Enough of what? That we want you around? 

BEN  

I don't know if you want me around or not.  

BEVERLY  

Yes... 

BEN  

I've become a hostage and you're my guard. Take out your gun. Then at least everyone 

will see what's happening here. 

ALAN  

You need some help, that's all. 

BEN  

I'm not a fool. Some help. I can't do a goddamn thing I want to anymore. You would 

rather that I wasn't here, Alan. I know that. All this money it's costing you. It's going to 

get worse, not better. How can it get better? It's your obligation to take care of me, Alan. 

You're doing your duty. I don't want you to do your duty. I just want you to give me my 

freedom. And you, Beverly, your so kind you'd feel sorry for any old mangy dog that 

winds up on your doorstep.  
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BEVERLY  

Is this what you think? 

BEN  

So you're not so kind? 

ALAN  

Come on.  

 

BEN  

I want to do something for myself while I can still think. This may the last sane thing I 

can do before I really go crazy.  

ALAN  

You're mind is good, you're right. You don't get so many things as mixed up anymore. 

BEN  

Sure. Sure. Today, tomorrow. But it's going to go, that's for sure. I know that. It's like a 

melting snowfield. Some of it runs off and some of it evaporates. But it's all going and 

soon nothing will be left. Today I have enough sense left to make a decision for myself. 

That's what I'm doing. Deciding something. 

BEVERLY  

What selfishness! You want to make a decision, so this is what you decide to do. Kill 

yourself. As though nobody else was involved. 

BEN  

Nobody else is. This is my death. 

ALAN  

We're involved. Can't you think about that? 
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BEN  

And can't you think about anybody but yourselves? You're the selfish ones. You can only 

think about your own lives. But don't think about my death for me.  

BEVERLY  

Last year I thought we wouldn't have you around for another year. But we do. I'm glad 

that we do. Come on.  

BEN  

The interesting thing is that you can't know what it's like until you've experienced it. 

Sometimes I'm not sure if I just can't remember somebody or if the person is dead. It's a 

race between my memory and my friends - who goes first.  

ALAN  

You're not the first person to get depressed.  

BEN  

I told you, I'm not unhappy. Ever since I made the decision I've been great. Can't you 

tell? 

BEVERLY  

I can tell that wanting to kill yourself isn't anything that healthy people want to do. We'll 

get somebody for you. 

BEN  

You're right about not being healthy. A healthy man can take care of himself and you 

keep telling me that I can't. But I know what I'm doing. There's nothing for me to look 

foward to. I've thought about this a lot. 

ALAN  

Not too clearly, you haven't. 
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BEN  

Oh, yes I have. I know exactly what I don't want. And that is to be treated like an infant. 

And I know I don't want to be an old man coming apart piece by piece. And I don't 

want a slow, painful death. Today I'm not suffering. But soon I will and then I won't 

even know enough to know how to do myself in. I want a quick, easy death. 

ALAN  

Stop saying that.  

BEN  

Why? You don't want a mess around? Don't worry. It won't be messy. I'll make it easy 

for you. I'll go to a motel room... 

ALAN  

You're not going anywhere. 

BEN  

You want me to stay? Why? 

ALAN  

What do you mean, why? 

BEN  

That's just what I mean. Why? Why do you want me around here? 

BEVERLY  

We've told you a thousand times, Dad. 

BEN  

You've told me. But he's never told me. So why do you want me around? I'm just a 

burden. A drain.  
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ALAN  

No... You're not. 

BEN  

You tell me to leave Beverly alone. You tell me I'm selfish. Then what? Tell me.  

ALAN  

You're my father.  

BEN  

That's no answer. 

ALAN  

I think it's a good one.  

BEN  

It's your duty. Is that it? Is that it? Why do you want me to stay just because I'm your 

father? 

ALAN  

That's a stupid question. 

BEVERLY  

No it's not. 

BEN  

Keep out of it. 

ALAN  

Whose side are you on, Beverly? 
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BEVERLY  

There aren't any sides here. Does everything have to be a contest? 

ALAN  

Then what do you want me to say? 

 

BEVERLY  

Ask him, not me. 

BEN  

That's right. Stop turning to her for once and look at me.  

ALAN  

And? 

BEN  

And say something, goddam it! 

ALAN  

I am. 

BEN  

Not enough for me.  

BEVERLY  

He loves you, Dad.  

ALAN  

Of course I do. 
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BEN  

Then why don't you ever say that?  

ALAN  

That's all you wanted me to say? 

BEN (angrily)  

I don't want you to say anything, Alan. Not anything!  

Starts to cry 

ALAN  

Having you here seemed enough. I mean, having you here is showing you that we love 

you, isn't it?  

BEN (after a pause)  

I miss her, Alan. Every day I miss her more. The hole gets bigger every day. It hurts, 

Alan. It only fills up with pain.  

ALAN  

And I can't stand seeing you like this.  

BEN  

That's why I've decided to put an end to it. We'll both be happier. 

ALAN  

No, I won't be. I can't be happier with you dead than alive, don't you know that?  

BEN  

What I know is that nothing is going to get better. . 

ALAN  
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Without you I'll also have a hole. Why do you think that you're the only one who can...? 

BEVERLY  

Stop arguing, Alan.  

BEN  

You've got a good wife, Alan. Appreciate her. You two won't have each other forever. 

You know, your mother and I used to talk about how it would be better, which one of us 

going first. We never could make could agree. It was stupid, but we used to argue about 

this. But I'm glad she never knew the emptiness. Maybe it is better that she went first, so 

she wouldn't have to know what it feels like. 

ALAN walks to BEN and places his hand on his shoulder. 

It's better this way. Funny to say that, isn't it? That it's better your wife died before you, 

that she's dead and I'm alive. It doesn't make sense, does it Alan, that loving someone 

ends in pain? 

ALAN begins to cry. BEN pulls him to him. 
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SCENE THREE 

 
ALAN and BEVERLY are standing slightly turned from one 
another. The stage is dark.A spotlight is one each of them. 
Another spotlight directed at the bed. The sound of a 
respirator is heard in the background.  

ALAN  

I'm not sure. 

BEVERLY  

Neither am I.  

ALAN  

I don't think I can do this. 

BEVERLY 

It's for you to do. 

ALAN 

Maybe we should wait a little longer. 

BEVERLY  

Not any more. We can't wait any longer.  

ALAN  

There's always hope. There are always miracles. 

BEVERLY  

Some people believe in miracles. I don't. 
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ALAN  

I don't know what I believe any more. 

BEVERLY 

It's too much suffering. 

ALAN 

He doesn't feel a thing 

BEVERLY 

If he knew this is the way he was, then. 

ALAN 

I want him to get better. 

BEVERLY 

He won't. Not ever. 

ALAN 

Who knows? People awakening when everyone thinks there isn't any hope. 

BEVERLY 

Then you do believe in miracles. 

ALAN 

Just to keep him breathing a little longer until, maybe...  

BEVERLY 

He can go on breathing for a long time but still not get better. 
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ALAN 

No, that's no good. Forever this way. 

BEVERLY 

Dad would never have wanted it this way. 

ALAN 

No.  

BEVERLY  

We know what he wanted. 

ALAN  

That's the only thing. What he wanted. 

BEVERLY  

Yes. What he wanted. 

ALAN  

To kill himself. To die.  

BEVERLY 

And now he lies here, not dead. If he hadn't found him so soon... 

ALAN 

To give him his privacy. 

BEVERLY 

To stop what he wanted.  
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ALAN 

What's the use of him laying there? It's not like he's really alive. I mean, it's like he's 

already dead, isn't it? 

BEVERLY  

He's not. He's still breathing... 

ALAN 

The machinebreathing for him. 

BEVERLY  

Tied like a prisoner. 

ALAN 

Another prison.  

BEVERLY 

You have to give him what he wanted. 

ALAN 

It's what he wants, isn't it? Isn't it? God, Beverly, what have we done to him? 

BEVERLY  

What else could you have done? 

ALAN  

From the beginning. Not giving him what he wanted. 

BEVERLY  

When we could have. 

 



 85 

ALAN 

He's no longer a man. 

BEVERLY  

It's enough. It's time. 

ALAN  

I don't have the nerve.  

BEVERLY 

Yes you do. 

ALAN 

I just can't do it. I can't do it. 

BEVERLY  

He tried and stopped him. You have to do it. 

ALAN 

I can't. You... 

BEVERLY 

You're the only one who can do it.. 

ALAN  

How can I do this to my own father? How can I kill my own father?  

BEVERLY  

It has to be you.  

ALAN  

This isn't the time... 
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BEVERLY  

You have to, Alan. Give him want he wanted. Give him back his dignity. 

ALAN  

What if this is a mistake? 

BEVERLY  

Can we live like this?  

ALAN 

It's about him. 

BEVERLY 

Does he want to live like this? 

ALAN  

You're right. But maybe he'll get better, maybe he'll recover. There's always hope, isn't 

there, as long as he's alive? 

   BEVERLY turns towards him but says nothing There's no hope, 

is there? 

   BEVERLY holds out her hand. 

I guess there is no choice.  

BEVERLY 

It's the only choice. 

ALAN 

But I can't do it. 
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BEVERLY  

He can't, Alan. No one else can. 

ALAN  

Maybe nobody should. 

BEVERLY 

He wants it.  

ALAN  

He said we wanted it to make it easier to us. But I'm not sure anymore who we're doing 

this for - for him or for us. 

BEVERLY  

For him. That's who it's for. 

ALAN  

I pray your right.  

BEVERLY  

You know what he wanted. 

ALAN  

No one every thought it would be like this. 

BEVERLY 

He never wanted it to be like this. All he wanted was for it to be quick and easy. At least 

let's give him this much now.  

ALAN  

Yes? You think so? 



 88 

BEVERLY  

Yes. 

ALAN  

You think it's right? 

BEVERLY  

This can't be right. 

ALAN  

This is it. Forever.  

BEVERLY  

Because we love him. Giving him what he wants. I love him, Alan. 

ALAN  

I do too.  

BEVERLY  

Give him the dignity of his death. 

ALAN  

We don't know if he feels anything or thinks anything anymore. God, why does it have to 

come to this?  

BEVERLY  

You have to. 

ALAN  

Will you stand next me? Be with me? 
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BEVERLY  

Yes. 

   ALAN walks to the bed. Beverly stands behind   
 him. He leans over the bed, then stands upright. Lights go out. The respirator 
gets louder. For ten seconds we hear only that. Then it's quiet. That's My Desire is 
heard again. 

 

 

 
 


