[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
image1.png
MoTHER. He looks tervible.
KaLims. Thacs what | said, you look terrible, George. (They
langh.) 1 weat the pacts aad she beats me with the belt.

xsLumm. | wish it was General Motors, but it sia't. Sic dows,

George. Sk dawa. (Takes ciger out of bis pochet.) So you fnally

wenk ® see your faches, | beuc?

GBORGS. Yes, this morning. What kind of scuff do you make now?

KELLER. Oh, litle of everything. Presmure cookers, sn assembly for

washing machines. Go & nice, fexible plant ow. So how'd yeu

fiod Dad? Feel all right?

GBORGE. (Seawrching KELLER, be speaks indecisively.) No, he's oot

well, Joe.

xELLE. (Lighting bis cigar.) Not his beart again, is it?

Gaoace. I's everything, Joe. I's his soul.

xaLmn (Blowing oat smoke.) Ub bub—

G, How sbout secing what they did with your house?

xaLan, Lesve him be.

GBORGS. (To cunm, indicating Kxioan.) T'd like o talk 1o hiss

KELLER. Sure, be juse got here. Thar's the way they do, George. A

lirtle men makes  mistake and they hang him by the dnumbs; the

big ones become ambassadors. 1 wish you'd-s told me you wese

going 0 see Dad.

GBoRGE. (Stadying bim.) | dida't know you were incereseed.

xaLLEn. In & way, | am. | would like him o know, George, that 2

far 13 'm concemed, aay time be waais, he's goc & place wich me.

1 would ke him to know.that.

GBonGE. He hates your gut, Joe. Doa't you kaow that?

xELLER. | imagined it. Bur that can change, to.

MOTHER. Seeve was never like that.

‘anonG. He's like chat now. He'd like t ake every man who made

money in dhe war sad put him up againe & wall.

s, He'll need a lot of bulles.

apoacs. And be'd beser aex ger agy.

KELLER. That's & sed thing 10 hear.

GRORGR. (With biltorness dominant.) Why? What'd you expect

him o chink of you?

KELLER. (The force of his matae rising, but wnder conwol.) Tm

10d 10 see bo hasa't chaaged. As long ss 1 know him, twenty-five
)
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years, the man never learned how to take the blame. You know

that, George.
Gronce. (He does) Well 1 . . .
xavLzn. But you do know ic. Because the way you come in here
you doa’t look like you remember it. I mean like in 1937 when we
bad the shop oa Fiood Sereet. And he damn near blew us all up
with that heater he lefc burning for two days without water. He
‘woulda't sdmit that was his fault, eicher. 1 had to fire « mechanic
 save his face. You remember that.
ronce. Yes,bu . . .
KELLER, I'm just mentioning it, George. Because this is just an-
ocher one of a loc of things. Like when he gave Frank that mooey
 invest in oil stock.
Gronce. (Distressed.) 1 know that, I . . .
KELLER, (Driving in, bat restrained.) But it's good to remember
those things, kid. The way he cursed Frank because the stock weat
down, Was that Frank's faule? To listen to him Frank was & swin-
dier. And sl the man did was give him a bad tip.
GROKGE. (Gets up, moves away.) 1 know those things . . -
KBLLER. Then remember them, remember them. (ANN comes out
of bouse.) There ate ceruain mea in the world who rather see every-
body hung before they'll ake blame. You understand me, George?
(They stand facing each otber, GEONGE trying fo judge bim.)
AN, (Coming downstage.) The cab's on its way. Would you like
© wash?
MOTHER. (With the thrast of bope.) Why must he go? Make the
‘midnight, George.
KaLLER. Sure, you'll have dinoer with us!
ANN. How sbout it? Why not? We're eating st the lake, we could
have & swell time.
GRORGE. (Long passe, as-be looks at ANN, CHAIS, KELLER, then
back 10 ber.) Al righe.
MorHER, Now you're alking.
Chns, T've goc s shire charll go right with chat suit.
MOTHER. Size fifteen and s half, right, George?
Guonc. Is Lydis . . .2 I mean—Frank and Lydia coming?
MoOTHER. T'll get you s date thar'll make her look like s . . . (She
starts wpstage.)
Grona. (Langhs.) No, I don'c want a date.
‘cams. T know somebody just for you! Charlocee Tanner! (He starts
for the bonse.)
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xavixn. Call Chaclose, thar's right.
MoTuER. Sure, call her up. (CHRIS goes inio boase.)

ANN. You go up aad pick cur a shirt end tie.

GROMGE. (He stops, looks arownd at them and the place.) 1 neves
el ax home anywhere but bere. I feel 50 . . . (He noarly Langhs,
ovd tarns cwey from them.) Kace, you look o young, you know?
You dida't change at all. J . . . rings an old bell. (Tarus o
xxLLEL) You 10, Joe, you're amaingly the sume. The whole

is.

KELLER. Say, ] ain't gor time 1o get sick.
MOTHER. He hasa't been laid up in fifteen years. . . .

xaLLEn. Excepe my fu during the war.
MoTHER. Hubh?

xeLLx. My fu, when | was sick during . . . the war.
MoTHEL Well, sure . . . (To GRORGE.) I mesnt excepe for that

doa't look at me tha way. He wanted 1 go ® the shop but he
mxhﬁh—duhuxwhupﬂ
Gaonce. Why did you ssy be's oever . . .
mxmhmuurnmmwul
‘couldve gooe in that dey I'd never allow Dad t0 tach those heads.
GBORGE. She said you've neves been sick.
MoTHER. | sid he was sick,
GRORGE. (Going 10 ANN.) Ana, dida’t you bear ber say . . .?
woTHE Do you remember every time you were sick?
mra_-hp—.._bp_mulph,-m
w""::,';ﬁ?"’"""""“'

TANE. (Entrs bihly from divemen, boding L' bovecope
in bis band. He comes 10 RATS.) Kate! Katel
moTHEL Frank, did you see Geoege?
PRANK. (Extending bis band.) Lydia wid me, I'm gisd . . .
;mnhunpu*--.‘.. MOTHER over 1.) T've got some-

amaxing fo 1 Larry's
:u"nmvudh-u-ummm the
way be can underscand the
nn. (Entering from boase,) Geoege, the gic!s o the phooe. .
MOTHES. (Desperately.) He Snished Lasry's
Qom. Frank, can't you pick & better time then this?
FRANK. The grestest men who ever lived believed in the sxans!
Conus. Seop illing ber besd wich che junk!
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