59.

0id Man. You’re not imagining me. Or we’re both insane...
Petex, All right, think. We’ve got to try to figure out how ... Phis just
dees not happen.
Old Man.\[ell me about it. |
Peter. All right ... let me see his wallet, please. May 17
(The\Qld Man hands over the wgl t. )
Thank you. Becker? Is he Dutch, 46 you know? ¢
Old Man. Is it a Dutch name?
Peter. You're the one whosays yet live there,
Old Man. Well, they don’t spgak Dutch.
trying to keep a low Srofile i
okay? |
(Peter, es thr

Peter. How do Su say 1

Resource and Crisis Intervention Center. Is your father a Mr.
Julius Becker?

Leah. Is something wrong?

Peter. No, no, he’s right here, Mrs. Blier.

Leah. He is?
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Peter. Yes, he’s fine, he’s in good hands.

Leah. (overlapping) What happened, please? Where—?
Peter. (overlapping) Nothing’s happened, Mrs. Blier. He apparently

walked up to a couple of young gentlemen and, uh, asked thes
they knew what city he was in and they were kind enou

here at the hot line.

Leah. I see.

Peter. But your father’s here now and he seems tods€
Leah. Where are you, let me write 1t down. M hi:
Peter. (overlapping) I'd like to ask you a : t if that’s all

right.

Leah. My husband’s gone to move

Leah. Oh, in Amsterda endss to know the exact year.
Peter. And is he on

" Peter. Is your father suffering from any mental or neurologic disorders,
Mrs. Blier?

Leah. He’s been ... He hasn’t been himself since my mother died last fall.

Peter. I see.

Leah. Then he had to move in with us ... I’'m sorry, is he there now?
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Peter. Yes. ‘
Leah. Could I speak to him, please?
Peter. Well, I’d like to finish filling out my form—

Leah. (overlapping) I won’t be a moment ... Please.
Peter. All right. Hang on. (fo the Old Man) Mr. Becker, it’s yoy
ter.

(The Old Man shakes his head vigorously
Old Man. (loud, for Leah’s benefit) Who?
Peter. She’d like to talk to you. Your daughter! ¥

(The Old Man takes the rece
Leah. Daddy? ... Daddy?
Old Man. Yes?
Leah. It’s Leah. Are you all ri
Old Man. I'm fine.

Old Man. Don’t worry about it.

Leah. All right, let me talk to the ...

Old Man. (under, to Peter) Here, you talk to her.
(The Old Man hands Peter the phone.)

Peter. (into the receiver) Mrs. Blier?
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Leah. Yes?

Peter. Is there anything about your father’s condition, is there any reason

why hc might—

Leah. I can’t put him in a home! ...

Peter. No one’s suggesting that you put your father in a hom
not at all.

Leah. I'm sorry. I didn’t mean to burden you with any £

Peter. You’re not burdening anyone.

Leah. We found out he has lung cancer three m And cirrhosis
he’s had for years. I can’t put him av even have a
year to live. You know? ... If ys
ran his own stationery store f n years. (Beat.) Let me
have your address, ple

Peter. I’'m going to havg

Leah. Well, wait, m

Peter. (overlappij ry, I’m—I will, I’11 call you back.

E hﬂ‘w{’\

é ... What did she say?

had a year to live.
(Pause.)




