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(Pause.) C&
Old Man, I miss it 160. e

Peter. Your'kaif was so great.
Old Max ne on. O Moy

of, And your li »\m ite feet. S%F{[&

Old Man. What,-veu-den’tlike-these? (Pause./ You know®,.

ins and outs, the effort, and le
body and everything. And the
you don’t even like doi

and that’s if you’

ough, you finally get to watch everybody die: all your loved
ones, your wife, your husband and your kids, maybe, and you’re

totally alone. And as a final reward for all this ... you disappear.

(Pause.) No one knows where. (Pause.) So we might as well have

a good time while we’re here, don’t you think? B
g ; y /C;,, \

Peter. I don’t want you to die, Rita.




