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THE PILL: IBUPROFEN 
By James A. Munro and Jamie A. Munro 

 
CAST OF CHARACTERS 

(2 WOMEN, 2 MEN) 
 

Freddy ..........................Neatly dressed with comfortable clothes,  
 suspenders and sporting a mustache. (101 lines) 
Elizabeth ......................Nicely dressed for working in a doctor’s office. 

(88 lines) 
Dolly .............................Loud clothing; wears jewelry. (78 lines) 
Stanley ..........................Under-sized suit coat and nerd glasses. A 

mother’s boy. (71 lines) 

 
SYNOPSIS OF SCENES 

 
Act One, Scene 1: Freddy’s apartment 
Act One, Scene 2: Center stage 
Act One, Scene 3: Dolly’s apartment 
Act One, Scene 4: Park 
Act One, Scene 5: Freddy’s apartment 
Act One, Scene 6: Dolly’s apartment 
Act One, Scene 7: Freddy’s apartment/Dolly’s apartment 
Act One, Scene 8: Freddy’s apartment 
Act One, Scene 9: Dolly’s apartment 
 
I N T E R M I S S I O N  
 
Act Two, Scene 1: Dolly’s apartment 
Act Two, Scene 2: Dolly’s apartment 
Act Two, Scene 3: Freddy’s apartment 
Act Two, Scene 4: Park 
Act Two, Scene 5: Park 
Act Two, Scene 6: Park 
Act Two, Scene 7: Dolly’s apartment 
Act Two, Scene 8: Freddy’s apartment 
Act Two, Scene 9: In front of a theater, center stage 
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PROP LIST 
 

Newspaper with crossword puzzle 
Freddy’s sweat  
Pencil  
Derby hat 
Red Hat Society scarves, hats, boas etc. [Dolly’s set] 
Photograph in 8 x 10 inch frame [Dolly’s song] 
Radio 
Dolly’s earrings, all types of jewelry 
Large scripts 
Bird seed in bag 
Several small paper bags [hyperventilating bags] 
Stanley’s nerd glasses 
2 fake cell phones 

 
SET 

 
Dolly’s apartment is larger than Freddy’s.  It is more colorful and has a 
lot of Red Hat Society ‘things’ all around.  
 
Freddy’s apartment is neat and masculine. 
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ACT ONE, SCENE 1 
 
An apartment of an elderly gentleman, nothing fancy.  The man is 
dressed in comfortable clothes, but showing some wear and he 
doesn’t have the best posture.  In a folksy manner, he recognizes 
the audience and talks to them one-on-one.  Lights up stage left. 
 
FREDDY: (Sitting in a chair doing a crossword puzzle, addressing 

the audience) I’ll be with you in a minute. I’m on a roll. C-A-R-
N-A-T-I-O-N, that will fit.  Then one is character, C-H-A-R A-C-
T-E-R. (Asking the audience)  What is a four letter word for a 
Far East nanny.  (If no one from the audience gives the 
answer, say the following) I can see you are not going to be 
much help.  (If person from audience gives correct answer, 
say) Are you sure you’re right?  You’re not having a senior 
moment, are you?  Something is wrong here in the corner. 
(Looking at audience)  A four letter word, the last two letters 
are I-T.  (Looking at new area of the puzzle for the clue)  
Found on the bottom of a parakeet’s cage. Oh!  (Erasing two 
letters)  that’s grit, G-R-I-T.  (If audience calls out “grit,” say) 
Grit, yes that’s right.  It’s good you were here.  Ah, horse 
manure.  Funny, years ago I could get most of these.  Now, 
I’m lucky to get 40 or 50% of them.  The problem is that I’ll 
know the answer one day and the next day, I don’t have a 
clue.  A week later I will know it again - - so I can forget it the 
following day. (Picking a person out in the audience)  I think 
you know what I’m talking about. 

 
Pause. 
 
FREDDY:  (Continued)  Oh I‘m sorry, I have been rude - - hello, 

my name is Fred.  Oh!  But call me Freddy - everybody calls 
me Freddy.  It all started with my mother.  She would say - 
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“Look at baby Freddie!”  And later when she came it was 
“Freddeeee, it‘s time for lunch.” (Smiling) Then my fiancé 
would call me Fred-e-ee Hoooon-ey!  You know you’re in 
trouble when your girlfriend calls you that. You’re past the 
point of no return. After we got married it became FREDDIE!  
(Laughing, then looking pensive)  Oh!we were a PAIR!  My 
wife’s name was Mildred. Oh, we were a pair! (Hesitating, but 
then giving in)  I have to tell you about the first morning after 
our honeymoon.  I went downstairs and there was my pretty 
new bride making me my morning tea, you know - - for my 
toast.  Now I had bought a whistling teapot.  She was dripping 
the hot water out of the whistling teapot through the whistle. 
(After audience reaction)  It gets worse! - - So being very 
cautious and diplomatic, I showed her how to pull the trigger to 
make the flap with the whistle go up revealing the large 
opening.  She looked at me with her beautiful brown eyes and 
said, “no wonder it took me so long to fill it.“  I guess I was 
lucky that she didn’t take the tea out of the tea bag. Oh!we 
were a pair.  We owned a hardware store.  My wife cut all the 
new keys for our customers.  When she cut a key it worked. 
No returns. We worked six or seven days a week.  We made a 
decent living, raised three children.  The two boys now live out 
in the southwest.  One is in the oil business.  The other is in 
the space business - - NASA.  I don’t see them very often. 
Then later - - much later - - much, much later we had a 
daughter.  Ooops!  I wouldn’t have wanted it to be any other 
way.  As they say, it kept us young.  My daughter’s name is 
Elizabeth.  She is a wonderful daughter. You couldn’t have a 
better daughter.  I just love her so much!  (Laughing)  Don’t 
call her Liz, Beth, Betty or anything else,  If you call her Liz, 
she will tell you, “it’s E-LIZ-A-BETH!!”  She stops by to see me 
a couple times a week to check on me? (Nodding head “no”) It 
was only a couple of years ago when I was changing her 
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diapers and now she is checking on me. (Pensive)  I guess 
you can see I’m living here alone.  My wife passed away 
several years ago.  I miss her! Everyday I miss her.  I loved 
her so much!  Today Elizabeth will probably show up.  She 
thinks I should be doing more active things.  Whatever, that 
means. Just let me be.  I’m happy doing nothing. (Laughing)  
She is always complaining about the food I eat and the clothes 
I wear.  She says I wear this same old sweater all the time - - 
well, I liked it when I bought it five years ago and I still like it. 
Five years isn’t too old for a sweater! So I wear it.  I don’t tell 
her what to wear! She says, that I should have more interests - 
- I should be more active. Elizabeth enrolled me into a pottery 
class. Me! - in a pottery class! The instructor came to me the 
first day and told me it would be nice if I made a coffee mug 
and paint my name on it.  I told her, “I live alone, am I going to 
use someone else’s mug?” (After audience reaction)  See. 
You see the humor in it. It was a joke.  She didn’t see it that 
way. She didn’t appreciate my joking the second or third day. 
The fourth day she came to me and said that I wasn’t a good 
fit for her class.  So that was the end of pottery class! (Freddy 
puts his two thumbs up. Looking troubled, takes a big deep 
breath) You know life is funny. Sometimes we are our own 
worse enemy. Sometimes we hurt the one’s we love most. 
What is really troubling me now is that, I made a decision a 
couple days ago - - a big decision.  A big bad decision.  Have 
you ever made a big bad decision that you wanted to retract if 
only you could?  Well, I made a decision, so now I guess I will 
have to live with it, just because of my daughter. (Looking at 
his watch)    Do you know, that if you live in the tropics, due to 
the heat a siesta at this time of day is normal.  Well, it’s pretty 
hot today and I’m going to take my siesta. I take a siesta 
because Elizabeth doesn’t like me to be napping all the time. 
(Hesitating, then deciding to tell the story) Do you know what I 
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do?  I look for Elizabeth to come up the walk, (Freddy sits 
down)  then I sit down on the chair - - open my mouth wide 
and close my eyes.  (Sits, opens mouth, closes eyes and 
says)  It makes her go bonkers! 

 
Lights go off on stage right.  Lights up center stage. Elizabeth 
enters. 
 

ACT ONE, SCENE 2 
 
Center stage lights up on Elizabeth.  She does not have the best 
posture.  She is looking through her pockets for something she 
misplaced. 
 
ELIZABETH: I must be going bonkers, I must have left it at home. 

My name is E-liz-a-beth I work as receptionist for the local 
doctor since my husband passed away.  It’s a good job and I 
like it very much. There was a time that, I was going to leave 
this area, but when Dad was left alone I decided to stay close 
to him. He needs me.  Mom and Dad were wonderful parents. 
They owned a hardware store, a little country store.  Dad 
hated it when anyone called it a (Making quotation marks with 
fingers) “mom and pop” operation.  They did everything - -
inventory, receiving, advertising, sales, and floor sweeping.  If 
there was a problem, they couldn’t call a home office for 
advice. Our home office was the office in our home.  Mom and 
dad had to solve all the problems.  One thing that Dad couldn‘t 
do was cut keys - - they never worked.  Mom cut all the keys. 
Mom always enjoyed telling people she was the “key person in 
their business.”  Dad would always fake a laugh.  If he would 
have taken his time, I’m sure he could cut key too.  He’s too 
HYPER.  Dad doesn’t say too much about it, but Mom played 
a major roll. Dad likes to tell the story about his name, Freddy.  
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What he doesn’t say is, that sometimes he’ll say something a 
little off color. That’s when Mom yelled Freddy!  He still tries to 
- oh - we won’t go into that.  Dad really misses Mom.  When he 
thinks about her now he gets melancholy, he starts doing a 
crossword puzzle.  Oh!—by the way, don’t get caught by one 
of Dad’s old jokes. When doing a puzzle and there is someone 
new around, he tells a joke about a parakeet’s cage. That’s not 
part of the puzzle. Mom thought she stopped him from saying 
it, but he continued, just not in front of her.  Dad doesn’t have 
any outside interests.  I enrolled him into a pottery class. He is 
the only person I know of that was kicked out of the senior 
citizens introduction to pottery class at the community center. I 
think there is more to that story than he is willing to say. I think 
dad was disappointed that none of us children took over the 
store. My one brother is a dispatcher for an oil company and 
the other works for the National Aeronautics and Space 
Administration. He takes tourists around the center.  They both 
live in Texas, not too far from each other.  There were tears in 
mom and pops eyes, when they decided to give up the 
business and the merchandise was sold at auction.  You can 
rent videos in the building now. I’m going to go see my dad 
this afternoon.  I guess, I just have to realize that he is getting 
older.  He just sits there no interests at all.  Every time I go 
there, he’s sleeping away with his mouth wide open.  It takes 
all my energy I can muster to be bubbly and energetic when I 
go to see him just to put life into him. He has been wearing the 
same old sweater every day.  He bought that sweater 20 years 
ago. I know it was twenty years ago, because he got it at the 
same time he bought his new convertible car. My luck may 
finally be changing.  Last month, I met a new male friend, 
Stanley.  A very nice person, but it appears he has more 
culture than I have. So I have to be on my guard all the time.  
He took me to the symphony, I did enjoy it.  Next month he 
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wants to go to the opera. I’ve never been at an opera. I’ll just 
take one thing at a time.  His mother is still living.  She has her 
own apartment. Stanley is concerned about her being alone. 
He has a lonely mother and I have a lonely father.  (Hammy)   
Oh!  An idea!  Well you don’t have to be an Einstein.  Stanley 
and I got our parents to make a big decision.  To go out on a 
blind date together.    

 
Lights off center stage. 
 

ACT ONE, SCENE 3 
  
Lights on stage right, Dolly Love.  The apartment is a little gaudy 
and needs a little pick-up, with pin-up pictures of a young Dolly. 
“Red Hat Society” clothes hang on the hat rack. 
 
DOLLY: (In old clothes and a once-good tattered boa around her 

neck.  She struts like a has-been TV star)  A blind date 
together!  Oh!  Hello, my dears, my name is Dolly.  Dolly Love 
- of course you remember me. Laura, from the soap “Another 
Day.”  Sure you remember me.   Back in those days we did the 
shows live.  Video tape hadn’t been invented.  Each day we 
had new lines to memorize.  We went live.  We were real 
actors then.  Oh darlings you remember, I was the young 
beauty on the show, you remember. I had 15 boyfriends during 
my gig on the soap.  Acting has always been a big part of my 
life. I’m sure you remember, I was nominated 2 times for 
Emmys.  During my acting days I did get married - - to Clark, 
the actor. It didn’t last long - he ran off.  You know men!  But 
we had a great son, Stanley.  (Looks around at the clutter)  I 
must apologize for the way my apartment looks.  It’s the 
maid’s day off.  Stanley works at a bank.  He’s hoping to 
become a vice president one day.  I keep telling him why not 
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president.  He visits me at least once a week.  He thinks I 
should be doing more.  I should have more excitement in my 
life.  He has a lady friend now, someone called Elizabeth.  I 
was told you don’t call her Liz - - it has to be E-liz-a-beth.  My 
golly!  Who does she think she is?  She has him going to the 
symphony and Opera. My Stanley!  I don’t believe it.  My 
Stanley going to the opera! Stanley had friends - - female 
friends.  They just didn’t work out.  My Stanley is special.  He 
needs a good girl. He has high standards.  Stanley will 
probably not ever get married.  Evidently this Elizabeth’s father 
is still alive and she wants me to meet him.  You know, take 
me out on a date. But, you know we actors have to be careful.  
You know men!  Of course, I said “NO!”  A woman can’t be too 
cautious.  But Stanley pleaded with me, so I said, “Yes.”  If you 
will excuse me, I received several scripts last week and I must 
read them and see if I would choose to do one of the plays.  
Most of the plays I receive have parts for old grandmother 
types, really!  I won’t do that type of role. What would I be 
getting my self into.  

 
Dolly sits down and picks up a shop-worn script, brushes years of 
dust off it, and begins to read it.  Lights go off. 
 

ACT ONE, SCENE 4 
  
Stanley comes into the park. He is dressed in a tight suit and 
wears glasses.  He is a little nerdy. 
 
STANLEY: What am I getting myself into?  (Holding his head)  I 

have had a simple life, up until a few months ago. (Pulling both 
hands down along side of face)  Then I went to my doctor and 
there I met her, Elizabeth.  (Starry-eyed  like a love-struck 
teenager)  Her friendly beautiful face, her eyes, her smile.  
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(Pauses, sees audience, talks to them)  I’m Stanley, I’m 
waiting for my girl, ah, my friend Elizabeth.  We are going to 
have a high level meeting.  See, Elizabeth came up with the 
idea to set up a blind date with our parents - - her father and 
my mother.  I think we should have stayed out of things. You 
don’t know my mother.  (Laughing)  You don’t want to know 
my mother.  See my mother was an actor and you know 
actors, need I say more.  Back when TV was in its infancy, my 
mother was on this soap opera “Another Day.”  She played the 
town - - how can I say it nicely - - ah - - the town sweetheart.  
The show only lasted seven years.  Mother’s career faded as 
fast as it started.  She tells everyone that she had been 
nominated two times for an Emmy. No one else has ever 
heard of this and I don’t have any proof that it even happened.  
Knowing mother, if this occured, it would be in one of her 
many scrapbooks. But, if it makes her feel good - so be it.  She 
spent most of her life working in the hardware department of a 
store.  She tells me, her most important role was being my 
mother.  She was a good mother!  Mother always wanted the 
best for me and for me to make it in the business world.  She 
wanted me to be an executive in a “Mega Corporation.”  She 
was a single parent after my dad ran off.  They were later 
divorced. My father was an actor too.  He never really made it 
in acting.  My understanding about the break-up was that, dad 
couldn’t cope with the role my mother was playing on TV.  He 
really loved her, but, some people can have a hard time 
separating the role from reality. It’s a shame they never got 
back together.  But they didn’t.   Now, mother doesn’t like men 
(Stuttering)  I - - I mean she doesn‘t trust men.  I can’t believe 
she is going along with this date thing. OH! If she tells you her 
name is Dolly Love, that’s not true, she picked it as her 
professional name. Her God given name is - -  (Looks around 
suddenly) I thought that was Elizabeth.  Mother doesn’t have 
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any real interests now. She joined the Red Hat Society - 
bought the dress, hat and all, but, has not attended one single 
meeting. Of course, Elizabeth is not my first friend.  I thought 
because of my age, you might had thought girls don‘t like me.  
I had three friends just in the past two years. There was Judy - 
she bagged food at the grocery store.  Everything was going 
great, until she met my mother.  I guess my mother didn’t care 
for her.  She kept referring to her as the bag lady right in front 
of her!  Then there was Betty, She was a model, not big time, 
just at the local department store.  I think she was too much 
competition for my mother.  It just didn’t work out.  Then there 
was Rosie.  Everything wasn’t “Rosie” with Mother.  Need I 
say more?  And now I met Elizabeth.  Elizabeth should soon 
be here.  She’s a wonderful person.  I’m afraid she’s a little out 
of my class.  (In disbelief)  She has me going to the opera.  I 
have to watch how I stand, how I talk, how I eat - - I have to 
watch everything.  But, I love her!  Maybe I can talk her out of 
going to the opera. (As Elizabeth enters, both see each other 
and both take on a posture of actors in an old English parlor 
drama. Their guarded words and manners are evident to the 
audience) 

ELIZABETH: (Running on stage) Oh, Stannnly, I’m sorry I’m a few 
minutes late. You know working for a doctor, your time’s not 
your own.   

STANLEY: I just got here.  You look dashing.  You look wonderful 
as always.  (Stanley attempts to go to Elizabeth out stretching 
his arms.  But, Elizabeth, not seeing him, turns to sit down on 
park bench)  My mother is so looking forward to meeting your 
father and attending the dance - I mean the gala with him. 

ELIZABETH: My father can’t keep from talking about it. He talks 
about it all the time.  He is so anxious to meet your mother.  
Stanley, I can’t wait to meet your mother, too.   

STANLEY: Oh!  Oh, yes, meet my mother, of course. (A sickening 
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look comes across his face)    
 
Lights fade off 
 

ACT ONE, SCENE 5 
 
Freddy’s apartment, late Saturday afternoon, the day of the 
dance. Freddy is preoccupied with a project and he is dressed for 
the dance.  Lights up on stage right. 
    
FREDDY: Of course, I have to go to this dance with a woman I 

don’t even know because my daughter says I must.  I just want 
to sit here in my apartment.  And do nothing. 

ELIZABETH:  (Elizabeth comes in and looks surprised)  Dad, I 
finally came here when you are not asleep in your chair. 

FREDDY: (Looking at audience) Oh, horse manure! (Looking at 
Elizabeth)  I was thinking about what I was going to wear to 
the dance tonight. (Taking an old sweater off the hat rack) I’ll 
wear my sweater.  

ELIZABETH: (Shaking her head at Fred and grabbing the sweater 
and hanging it up)  DAD!  You’re not wearing that, are you?  It 
doesn’t match.  And it is not a dance. It is a gala. 

FREDDY: Elizabeth, do you know the difference between a dance 
and a gala? Two hundred dollars a couple.  George Burns, 
1962. 

ELIZABETH: Now Dad, I told you Stanley and his mother are 
uppity ups. No elbows on the table - - use only one hand to 
eat.  Be careful what you say. 

FREDDY: I have that all worked out. I’m going to have to hold my 
cheeks together when I talk. I will sound more dignified. 

ELIZABETH:  (Elizabeth smiling and holding her cheeks attempts 
to talk)  Like this, Father? - - “Oh, how do you do?” 

FREDDY: (Looking at audience) Elizabeth, I didn’t mean those 
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cheeks. (Freddy walks like a wooden soldier) Oh, how do you 
do?  It’s a very nice day today, isn’t it? 

ELIZABETH: Freddy!! (Imitating her mom) 
FREDDY: (Looking up to heaven)  Mildred, did you say 

something? I’m sorry Mildred. Liz - ah - Elizabeth what would 
your mother think about me going to this affair with another 
woman.  Let’s call it off.  I can’t dance.  My bones hurt too 
much.  I can’t hear.  My legs won’t let me stand long.  I don’t 
even know this woman.  I don’t want to meet another woman!    

ELIZABETH: Father relax.  Take a few ibuprofen and everything 
will be fine.  Sit down.  Take a deep breath. (Elizabeth and 
Freddy freeze) 

 
ACT ONE, SCENE 6 

 
Lights on stage right.  Stanley is trying to button the back of his 
mother’s party dress, but the dress is a little too small.  
 
DOLLY:  I’m taking a deep breath.  Now button them. 
STANLEY:  Mother, this dress doesn’t fit you.   
DOLLY:  Yes it does, I just have to wiggle a little. 
STANLEY:  Mother, are you wearing some figure enhancing 

gadget?  This dress is very tight.    
DOLLY:  Stanley, my body is retaining water, that’s all.  (As 

Stanley looks away, Dolly hides something under a pillow on 
the chair)  Stanley, try it one more time.  This time I will inhale 
more.  (Stanley is surprised that this time the job is 
accomplished) Stanley do you think I should take the pill? 

STANLEY:  Mother! 
DOLLY:  Stanley.  At my age, the pill is ibuprofen!  I don’t see how 

I can go through with all of this with all my aching muscles.  I 
hope there are no stairs that I have to go up.  How tall is this 
Frank? 
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STANLEY:  Now Mother stop that. You know his name is Fred. 
DOLLY:  He is probably not very interesting.  I don’t even know 

what his last name is.  What’s his last name, Stanley? 
STANLEY: It’s, ah, it’s - - I don’t know. 
DOLLY:  You don’t know your lady friend’s last name. 
STANLEY:  Yes, I know what her last name is, but, that’s her 

married name. 
DOLLY:  Married!! 
STANLEY:  Oh, I guess I hadn’t told you that. 
DOLLY:  She’s married now, is she? 
STANLEY:  Oh no! Her husband passed away a long time ago. 
DOLLY:  What else haven’t you told me. 
STANLEY:  Nothing else Mother.  She is a very nice lady.  I do 

hope that you two will get along.  
DOLLY:  Your choice of friends is totally up to you.  I’m not the 

type of mother that would interfere. Never let it be said that I, 
would try to control my son’s life.  

STANLEY:  Mother, I love you.  But, you don’t have to be so 
dramatic. This isn’t one of your soaps.  Mother I am very 
interested in Elizabeth.  So please Mother - -  (Dolly 
interrupting) 

DOLLY:  I never knew you felt this way.  I think I will go lay down.  
I feel a little nauseated.  

STANLEY:  Mother, I’m not going to let you do this to me again, 
Mother!  I, I love - - I love Elizabeth.    

 
 Lights off stage left; lights up stage right. 
 

ACT ONE, SCENE 7 
 
Freddy’s apartment. 
 
ELIZABETH:  I love Stanley, Father.  I hope that everything goes 
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all right.  Father, I know that you will like him - he’s sweet and 
very loving.  And I am so lonely. 

FREDDY:  Elizabeth my darling, I hope everything works out for 
you and Stanley.  If you like him, I like him.  Elizabeth, do I still 
have to go to this dance. 

ELIZABETH:  Father, everything will be okay.  Now, I want to call 
Stanley on his cell phone at his mother’s. 

FREDDY:  Oh, one of those ‘can-you-hear-me-now’ phones?  
Why do you young people use them?  They are so expensive.  

 
Elizabeth dials her cell phone.  Stanley’s phone rings.  Lights up 
stage right.  
 
STANLEY:  Hello - - hello - - hello, 
ELIZABETH:  Hello?  Stanley, hello? 
STANLEY:  Hello, hello - - 
ELIZABETH:  Hello Stanley, hello Stanley - - this is Elizabeth. 
STANLEY: Hello?  Hello Elizabeth, can you hear me now. 
ELIZABETH:  (Getting louder) Yes! 
STANLEY:  Elizabeth can you hear me now? 
ELIZABETH:   Yes. Yes! 
STANLEY:  Can you hear me now, Elizabeth? 
ELIZABETH:  Yes, I can hear you now! 
FREDDY:  (Knowingly looks at audience) See! I told you so!  I’m 

not going to the dance.  Tell Stanley my legs hurt. My arm 
aches.  My tongue is swollen - and I’m going blind. 

STANLEY:  What is your father saying? 
ELIZABETH:  He is saying he’s looking forward to tonight. 
FREDDY:  That’s not what I said. 
ELIZABETH:  (Motioning to Freddy to keep quite) 
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DOLLY: Tell Elizabeth I’m sick and I’m going to bed…forever!   A 
mother shouldn’t have to go through what I went through 
today.  My own son is going against me.  Tell her I’m on my 
death bed. 

ELIZABETH:  Stanley, what did your mother say? 
STANLEY:  She said she couldn’t wait to meet your dad. 
DOLLY:  Ask her what her father’s last name is so you can invite 

him to my funeral.  
FREDDY:  Tell him I have to go to the hospital for two weeks. 

STARTING RIGHT NOW! 
ELIZABETH:  Is everything okay for tonight? 
STANLEY:  Just fine. 
DOLLY:  Tell them they canceled the dance.  
FREDDY:  I’m going to a dance with a woman and I don’t even 

know her name.  What is her name?  
ELIZABETH:  (Very loud)  It’s Dolly Love. 
FREDDY AND DOLLY: I’M NOT GOING AND THAT’S IT!!!!!    
 
Lights off stage left. 
 

ACT ONE, SCENE 8 
 
 Seconds later.  Freddy’s apartment. 
 
ELIZABETH:  Now Dad, relax.  Everything will be fine, you will 

see. 
FREDDY:  What is a two letter word that starts with the letter “N” 

and ends in “O,” which means never in a million years!  I’m 
definitely not going - - NO WAY! 

ELIZABETH:  Now it will not be as bad as you think.  You’ll enjoy 
yourself, I know it. 

FREDDY:  Why is it that everyone else knows something that I 
don’t?  No one can possibly know if I will enjoy myself tonight.  
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Elizabeth, you are right.  It is true I will enjoy myself tonight. 
I’m going to take my crossword puzzle and go to bed.  Good 
night.  Lock the door as you leave!    

 
Freddy starts to leave, Elizabeth grabs him. 
 
ELIZABETH: Now Dad, tell me what your problem is.  I have 

never seen you act like this before.  Let’s sit down and talk 
about this.  (Freddy doesn’t sit down)  Dad, for your daughter 
Elizabeth.  Please? 

FREDDY: (Freddy gives up and sits down on the edge of the 
chair, so he can make a quick get away)  Okay Elizabeth, I’m 
sitting. 

ELIZABETH:  (Massaging his shoulders)  Dad, tell me.  Why are 
you so upset?  Let’s just talk about it.  Relax and just tell me. 

FREDDY: Oh, that feels good. Keep doing it. I‘m relaxed.  Okay!  
I’m taking it nice and easy.  Okay!   I - am - not - going.  Is - 
that - clear.  I am not - going.  Good night!  (Freddy starts to 
leave in a hurry)  Turn the lights off. 

ELIZABETH:  Dad you have a choice, either you go to the dance 
or - - or I’ll - I’ll, ah, I’ll shoot you.  Well? 

FREDDY:  I’m thinking, I’m thinking.  Jack Benny 1948 - - I had to 
wait nearly 60 years to use that punch line. 

ELIZABETH:  Dad, you are afraid of women! 
FREDDY:  I’m not afraid of women. I, ah, ah, I, ah I like to know 

who I will be with.  What if she is like that mysterious old lady 
in the park that doesn’t want anything to do with people.  She 
hides in a remote part of the park doesn’t look at anyone or 
talk to anyone. She just feeds the birds  (Bends over as he 
imitates the lady)  here birdie birdie birdie, and doesn’t talk to 
anyone.  What if it’s a person that looks like my fourth grade 
teacher?  She was mean.  Did you ever think that if you 
married a teacher you would live in a house of correction for 
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the rest of your life? 
ELIZABETH:  Dad, I’m sure Stanley’s mother is a wonderful 

person.  And, Dad, it’s only for a couple hours. 
FREDDY:  She is probably fuzzy.  Elizabeth, what would your 

mother think of me? I loved your mother. We were a real pair.  
We meant so much to each other.   

ELIZABETH:  Dad, you’re just going to accompany a lady to a 
dance, that’s all.  Tomorrow everything will be back to normal. 

FREDDY:  Horse manure!  
ELIZABETH:  Dad, now stop using that word! 
FREDDY:  Horse manure!  Horse manure!  Horse manure! 
ELIZABETH:  Stop saying that! 
FREDDY:  I can’t.  Do you know it took your mother twenty years 

to get me to use “manure.” 
ELIZABETH: I know Bess Truman about President Truman - 

1947. 
 FREDDY:  1948, and besides you can’t teach an old dog new 

tricks.  I’m still not going!  Besides, I can’t dance.  Your mother 
and I faked it.  We just moved our feet to the music.  Besides, 
your mother led.  I didn’t like that. 

ELIZABETH:  Dad, that’s what dancing is: moving your feet in 
time to music.  See!  You do know how to dance. 

FREDDY:  Horse manure! 
ELIZABETH:  Come on Dad, stand up.  I’m going to teach you to 

dance: 1-2-3-4-5-6  (Etc.)  
FREDDY: (After dancing several seconds)  Stop! Stop I have a 

cramp in my leg. (Freddy breaks away from her and sits down)  
And besides, you were leading.   

 
Lights off stage right. 
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ACT ONE, SCENE 9 
 
Lights up stage right.  Dolly’s apartment.  Stanley is refreshing his 
mother’s dancing.   
 
STANLEY:  Mother you’re leading again. 1-2-3-1-2-3, men don’t 

like ladies that try to lead. 
DOLLY:  Why would I care if a man likes it or not.  I don’t like men 

and I don’t trust them.  If anybody should know that, you 
should, Stanley. 

STANLEY:  Mother you never really told me about my father.  I 
don’t remember ever seeing him.  He never held me or said he 
loved me.  I never had a father, a true father.  

DOLLY:  (Dolly drops her facade and starts to speak honestly.)  
Stanley, he was just thinking of himself. 

STANLEY: Mother, are you being dramatic.  You’re not in a soap 
now. 

DOLLY: Stanley, always think well of your father.  We were very 
young.  Looking back now, I guess we both were only thinking 
of ourselves.   He was handsome, he was kind, he was - - 
Stanley, no man is ever going to do that to me again! 

STANLEY:  Where is my father now? 
DOLLY:  Years ago, the last time I heard about him, he was in 

Rhode Island running a summer theatre and teaching acting in 
one of the local colleges.  Funny, he married the local librarian.  
Their marriage lasted. 

STANLEY:  Mother, you did love, didn’t you? 
DOLLY: (Going back to her normal self)  Men can’t be trusted.   
STANLEY:  Mother, what town is father living in? 
DOLLY:  Men just think of themselves.  And us women - - 
STANLEY:  Mother, which town? 
DOLLY:  I’m not going to the dance.  I have some scripts I have to 

look at.  You know if I don’t get back to them I could miss out 
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on a part. 
STANLEY:  Mother, now stop that.  I never talked to you this way,  

but those script are old - - they been on that table for years.  
Now mother you are going to the dance, and that’s final.   

DOLLY:  Stanley! 
STANLEY:  (Trying to smooth things over) Mother…Mother, I’m 

hyperventilating.    (Stanley breaths heavily) 
DOLLY:  Stanley, you are hyperventilating.  Get your bag out and 

breathe into it.  Now go out for your walk and relax. Everything 
will be alright. (Addressing audience) Stanley never really 
knew his father. (Stanley leaves with bag against his mouth 
and nose breathing heavily.  Dolly starts thinking and picks up 
an old picture of Clark she had hidden and brushes the dust 
off it) Clark.  Clark.  (To Audience) Stanley’s father should 
have been here for him. I know that.  I tried.  God knows I 
tried. Stanley is a good boy. He has good values. I made sure 
of that.  It’s hard for a mother to be both a mother and father. 
But, you just do it. What more could I have done? Stanley 
doesn’t understand. How could he understand? At first, I 
thought it would be better for his father to stay away.  I see 
now, I was probably wrong. Clark and I were very young. Filled 
with our own selves. When he left, he didn’t have to say 
Goodbye. We had been growing apart. Clark is an excellent 
actor. But then again, there were hundreds of handsome 
young men going for the same roles.  Luck is a big part of a 
success in this profession. He decided to go back to school 
and at some point teach acting at a college. The baby was 
born. I was out of work for months. Financially, his job as a 
waiter became more important.  He could have said goodbye. 

 
She holds the picture close to her chest, looks at it from time to 
time. 
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DOLLY: (Continued)  I couldn’t hold him back. It would not have 
been right. To be honest, I guess I always knew he would 
leave. He had dreams he held inside that became very 
important to him.    There where goals he had to pursue. A 
part of him would die if he would have stayed. In love you take 
a chance and you enjoy it while you can. Now, I’m better off 
alone, than to live with the thought that I held him back.  Why?  
Because I loved him with all my heart and soul.  I love him 
even now. Today, if I could look him in the eye, I would have to 
ask him, why he didn’t even say goodbye. He couldn’t even 
say goodbye. 

 
She puts the picture away, blows her nose and talks to the 
audience.     
 
DOLLY:  (Continued)  I’m not going to that dance.  It’s not me.  

(She gets a good idea. She gets a boa and red hat off the 
rack, turns toward the audience, and swings her hips, etc.)  
Oh!  Laura would love to go.  My soap character would love to 
go.  

Lights out.  END ACT ONE. 
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