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CAST OF CHARACTERS

SamueL Jonas, ¢ widower just past sixty-five, alert,
spritely, attractive, a nice human being.

Laura Curris, in her mid-sizties, a pleasant, neat,
devoted widow, modestly dressed; pleasing to the
eye.

Mixe Cunrmis, son of Laura, a mid-thirties, hard-
driving .young businessman, with a nervous
stomach.

Cynraia Morse, daughter of Samuel, a suburban
matron, neurotic, well-dressed, good-looking.

ELeANOR, Mike’s wife, the face and smile of an angel,
the soul and strength of a tyrant.

Dr. ArTHUR MoRsE, psychiatrist, husband of Cyntha,
gon-in-law of Samuel. Himself a bit of a neurotic.

Bruce MorsEe, grandson of Samuel, son of Cynthis
and Arthur, sophomore at Columbia, a nice young
man with active libido.

ANGELA, a Barnard sophomore, with an angelic look
and a relationship unth Bruce.
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till his eight o’clock appointment, the next morning,.

He was either 1 that God-damned chair or else he

SmOm n mosm%_omm? Where does one meet an analyst?
YNTHIA. (Impatience makeg her blurt out.

my o urt out.) He was

Mixe, (Wuith tnordinate sigmficance.) Oh, I seeeee,

CynTHIA. You seeeee what?

o ~.HS:§ __cm_w a chance remark, If I may suggest, be-

€ You make up your mind abo i
AR ut this, talk it over

CYNTHIA, Arthur is no longer m

Yy analyst. Now he
18 my husband. So I don’ want any of his damned
mmu:om_ (She realizes she has blurted out ¢ bit of
private information.)

Mixke. (To break the moment, he

I » he preks up two mag-
axnnes from the coffee table.) Hmmm! >zmzaﬂ.
Harpers H.Hmm-én (He picks up o smaqll bound vol-
ume) What's thig . . . “Verses by Samuel W. Jonas.”

CYNTHIA. What's that doing out?

Mike. 1937 Hey, that’s Very mmpressive,
aOﬁMﬁE? wwnrw man who never got beyond the
second year of high school, my father is extremel
hterate and knowledgeable. i

aoamMMM Amson&e.v Yes, I think I wiy give them my

CYNTHIA, (Ictly) Mr. Curtis, your consent is not

even wnvolved. I will gee my father, We will :
And we wil] let vou know, e will diseuss it.

Mike. Would you send a Xerox copy to my mother?
(The sound at the door alerts her.)
CyNTHIA. Thank God! Dad! (She goes to the door

to open 1. SamuEr JoNas enters carr
A ying a pastry
boz. CyNTHIA greels him so effuswely he s taken
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aback, touching the place on his cheek where she
kuwsses him. He stands aside to let Laugra Curtis enter.)

Mixke. Mother!

Lavra. Mickey!

MikEe. (Reprovingly.) Mother!

Lavura. I'm sorry. Mike. Mike I know how Eleanor
feels about my ecalling a grown man Mickey. So how
i¢ Eleanor? Still smiling, hmm?

SamuerL Cynthia, I want You to meet Laura. Laurs
Curtis Laura, Cynthia.

Laura. My dear . (Her natural impulse makes
her move to CYNTHIA and embrace her but CYNTHIA’S
attitude forbids it. To cover, SAMUEL says.)

SaMUEL. You and Mike . I guess you two have
already met.

Mixe. 1 feel ike we've known each other for years.

CynrtHIA Decades,

SAMUEL (As if starting the meeting.) Good! We
thought as long as we were going to be at the doetor
today getting our blood tests and our shots, we might
as well all meet and . . .

CyNTHIA. (S0 1t's gone that far.) Blood tests! Shots!

SamuzL. Cynthia, please, there’s no reason to be up-
set. After all, these things are only as complicated as
people choose to make them. I always used to say to
your mother, nine-tenths of the trouble people have
is of therr own making. (He crosses to Lavra) I'm
sorry, my dear But that's one habit you’ll have to
learn to put up with Almost everything of any con-
sequence I ever said, I said to her mother. She was
the only one who would listen

CynraIA (Coolly ) So you were both at the doctor

Lavura. You know, your father and I met 1n a doc-
tor’s office,

SamueL. (Glowingly.) A radiologist.
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Lavra, we were both thepe for X-R
-Rays.
CyNTHIA (To Samugy, ) You never told me

Also looking at TIME,
SamugL The latest 18sue
Lavrs He noticed I wasn’t mtereste,

Zme So he tame over gngd said, very respectfully, “My

dear lady, ths the latest TIME :
fmore engrossing, - You might fing 3

Samurr And ghe said, “No,
you're completely finished with it.”
Laura. And he saig, :m.S:E%, I prefer the monthly

thank you, Unless

we started talking Thep he ask
for. And I told him ered me what

.m.:sqma. Duodeng] uleer
widows, [ &mooéw&.
mOazn.mS Did you?

AMUEL  Well, T looked it Up at the Acad f

Medicine Labrary up on Fifth Avenue, You _S%“qu ﬂr@

Not uncommon among

CyNTHIA Dad, I would rather you and I discussed
this first!

SamuEL Cynthia, there ;5 nothing to discuss, We
are mature human bemngs who have made a decision,
We choose this time and this place to announce it,

Mrxke. Right on, Man! Groovy|

LAurA. Mickey, when you say things like that you
don’t sound hke my son You sound Jike your son,

SaMUEL Everyone wil] Please take a seat,

Mixke. I don’t think she’s gomg to take this sitting
down (To spite MIKE, CyNTHIA does st down. Bug
tensely, on the edge of her chawr. She s @ perfect sub-
urban neurotic )

SAMUEL. All .right, now. It seems we may have
miscalculated,

CyYNTHIA You certainly did.

Lavura. You see, my dear, we thought we'd meet and
tell you our news over coffee and cake. We Just got

over you two would understand, wish us luck and the
whole thing would be settled Peacefully. And
pleasantly.



