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Maybe it’s taken me this time to get used to being married, but ...
I love you, Peter.

(They kiss. He pulls away, holding onto her.)

Peter. You read her journal, didn’t you? You figured out how to fixe

hair from the pictures in the albums and what to wear, Wi

to you.
(Peter walks out.)
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Old Man is seated as Peter enters.)

Tom. Hey, B . How was your honeymoon?

Tom. Where is she?

Speter. Ohgfot feeling too well, actually. Let me have a double vodka

Tom. Got your postcard.
Peter. Yeah?

(He sees the Old Man.)
Tom. There you go. It’s on the house.

(Peter does not respond.)



52.
Don’t mention it. (fo the Old Man.) Dewar’s?
(The Old Man nods.)
Peter. Is he a regular?

Tom. Oh, yeah, last couple of weeks or so, I guess. Why? You knov
him?

(Peter downs his drink as Tom takes a drink to the O

Man. Peter crosses to the Old Man’s tabl
Peter. Have we ... Have we met?
(The Old Man nods.)
Mind if I sit?
(He does.)
You were at my wedding, ¥
(The Old Man no

Do I know you?

Not anymore.

(He shows Peter his teeth)

Peter. What shape’s your father’s shrapnel scar?

Old Man. He thinks it’s shaped like a saxophone, but it’s not.

Peter. I knew it wasn’t you! I knew it. Oh, I knew it! Oh my god, Rita.

(They embrace.)
Old Man. Baby.
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Peter. Oh...
(Beat. He pulls back.)
.. god ... Maybe we shouldn’t ... Maybe ... How much do we gwe

you here, Tom?
Tom. No, man, it’s on the house.
Peter. Oh, okay, great. Great. (fo the Old Man) Okay? (T
just gonna walk the old guy down to the subway
Tom. Okay.
Peter. Good to see you, Tom.
Tom. You, too. Tell Rita I hope she feels

would believe me, right?

Peter. Lep’s head back toward the apartment. Okay?

Old . They could throw me into\an institution or an old folks’ home;
Q/ - 9»?) I didn’t even have our keys. I had'to pretend to be him until you
figured it out. And I knew you would,




