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The Second Time
Around

A CoMEDY IN THREE ACTS

by Henry Denker

SAMUEL FRENCH




CyNTHIA Mogsg sreevvenne. .. Holland Taylor

Mike Corms || R, +«. Dick Patterson
SAMUEL Jonag “trreeeesscooo.. Hans Conried
Lavea Cormis ... seeceveenio Molly Picon
ELeaNor Curts ttrreesevoevoo... Lois Markle
Dr. Arraug Morsg crreeeeee... Matthew Tobin
Wudaagowmm...................has.mﬁ.a%z
ANama . .. ..

retesseeeeo. Cynthia Bostick

CAST OF CHARACTERS

SaMUEL Jonas, a widower just past sixty-five, alert,
spritely, attractive, a nice human being,

Lavra Curtis, in her mid-gizties, a pleasant, neat,
devoted widow, modestly dressed; pleasing to the
eye.

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

CyntHiA Monse, 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. ArTrHUR MoRSE, psychiatrist, husband of Cynthia,
son-in-law of Samuel. Himself o bit of a neurotic.

Bruce Morsk, grandson of Samuel, son of Cynthia
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 erther 1p that God-damned chair or else he
éumw_h moam%_omme. Where does one meet an analyst?
THIA. (Impatien
Sy st D ce makes her blyrt out.) He wag
Mige. (With tnordinate stgnaficance.
CyNTHIA. You seeeee what?
. Mixe Just a chance remark. If | may suggest, be-
%mw Mwﬂrciw.m.%m up your mind about this, talk it over
CYNTHIA. Arthur is no longer my anal st.
13 my husband. So [ don’t ewmsn mﬁw Mm u\Eam H%%huzwm
mn.ﬁnm_ (She reahzes she hqg blurted out o byt of
Bﬁbﬂnnm sﬁxw.»swﬁﬂc?v
MIKE. (To break the moment, he picks u -
aznes from the coffee table.) MEBHL9 ..‘Mem“.mw.
Harpers Hea-vy. (He picks up a small bound vol-
ume ) What's this . _ | “Verses by Samuel W. Jonas.”
CYNTHIA. What's that doing out?
Mike. 1937 Hey, that’s very 1mpressive,
CyNTHIA. For g man who never got beyond the
second year of high school, my father is extremely
hterate and knowledgeable.

g::.u. Awﬂon&e.v M\mm.HS.WH..
consent, ink I will give them my

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

sven wvolved. I will see my father, We will d i
And we wil] let you know. Ul discuss it.

Mike. Would you send a Xerox copy to my mother?

) Oh, I seeeee,

(The sound at the door alerts her.)

CynTaA. Thank God! Dad! (She goes to the door
to open if. Samusr Jonas enters, carrying q pastry
bor. CyNTHIA greets him so effusively he s taken
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aback, touching the place on s cheek where she
kisses him. He stands aside to let Laura CurTIS enter.)

MIxke. Mother!

Laura. Mickey!

MixkE. (Reprovingly.) Mother!

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

SamueL 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 1t. To cover, SAMUEL says.)

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

Mixe. I feel like we’ve known each other for years.

CynTHIA 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 1’3 gone that far.) Blood tests! Shots!

SamueL. 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 their 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

CyntaIA (Coolly ) So you were both at the doctor

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

SamvuEL. (Glowingly.) A radiologist.
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Lavra. We were both there for X-Rays.

ng through 5 maggzine.
Hm\tsdwu TIME. Two months old
AURA. Your father was sitting acp
Also looking gt TIME. . § feross the room,
M»Edmr The latest 188Ue
AURA He noticed T wasn’t interested in m
maga-
zme So he came over and said, very nm%mo:&u—w‘. :Hm@

dear lady, this 15 the Jatest TIME :
more engrossing,” - You might find 1t

SAMUEL And she said, “No,
you're completely finished with it.”
Laura. And he said, “Frankly, I prefer the monthly

thank you, Unless

we started talking Then he asked
for. And T tolq him = e

.m»Zcmr. Duodenal
widows, T discovered.
%423? Did you?
AMURL  Well, I looked it up at the Acade f
Medicine Library up on Pifth Avenue, Yoy _So.wcu ww_&w
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widows get ulcers? Because they worry They worry
because they no longer have anyone to worry about.
But Laura’s doctor told me that if she stays on a diet,
there's absolutely nothing to worry about

CyNTHIA (Indgnantly.) Her doctor told you?

SAMUEL (A reproach to Mike.) Who else was he
going to tell? (They ALL turn to accuse MIke )

Mixe. (Guiltily.) Look, I think we ought to get to
the matter which brought us all together,

Laura Yes, the matter which brought us all to-
gether. (She moves to Samurr as f taking a stand
against the other two and possible resistance )

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

SaMUEL Cynthia, there 1s nothing to discuss. We
are mature human beings who have made g decision,
We choose this time and this place to announce it.

Mixe. Right on, Man! Groovy!

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

SAMUEL Everyone wll please take a seat.

Mixke. I don’t think she's gomng to take this sitting
down (To spute Mixg, Cyntuia does sit down, But
tensely, on the edge of her chair. She is a perfect sub-
urban neurotic )

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

CyNTHIA You certamly did.

Lavra. You see, my dear, we thought we’d meet and
tell you our news over coffee and cake, We just got
some fresh Damsh And we hoped by the time 1t was
over you two would understand, wish us luck and the
whole thing would be settled Peacefully, And
pleasantly.



