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MARILYN. Did Scotty show you his card? He's an actor, you know.
ABBY. You're an actor?

SCOTTY. Well, not professional.

ABBY. (Smiles.) No?

MARILYN. Give her a card, Scotty.

ABBY. Yes, Scotry, give me a card.

SCOTTY. Sure. Here ya go. (Gives her a postcard.)

MARILYN. He was handing them out at lunch. It’s a postcard for
the play he’s in.

SCOTTY. It’s not a play.

MARILYN. Oh, I misunderstood. I thought it was a play.

ABBY. (Reading from the card.) “Beelzebub’s Den.”

SCOTTY. It’s a haunted house.

MARILYN. Well that's even better than a play.

SCOTTY. Some friends of mine rent out a warchouse in Portsville
every year and decorate it, and we get into makeup and costumes. It’s
pretty scary.

ABBY. Weird thing to invite residents to.

SCOTTY. I thought itd be fun for everyone to see what I do outside
of this place.

ABBY. Does Miss Larusso know you want to give us all hearr attacks?
SCOTTY. No one’s gonna have a heart attack.

ABBY. It says on the card, “Heart-stopping horror!” Heart. Stopping.
MARILYN. I like to go.

ABBY. Yes, I think that's a wonderful idea. You should go.
MARILYN. I'm gonna!

SCOTTY. Excellent! Thanks, Marilyn. That puts me at thirty-nine!
ABBY. Thirty-nine what?

SCOTTY. Tickets. Me and my buddies need to sell forty each to
break even on the cost of that warehouse.

MARILYN. Oh, you have to come, Abby. Youd make it forty!
ABBY. No, I don't think so.
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MARILYN. He needs to sell tickets! And we should support Scotty
and his dreams.

SCOTTY. I’s not exactly a dream, it’s just —

MARILYN. All the nice things he does for everyone around here?
ABBY. What nice things?

MARILYN. Making our beds, bringing our pills ...

ABBY. That’s his job. He’s not changing your sheets because he’s nice,
he’s doing it because that’s what he gets paid to do.

MARILYN. It’s a twelve-dollar ticket. Throw the kid a bone.
ABBY. I will not. (Beat.)

SCOTTY. And you wonder why people won't do you any favors.
ABBY. What favors? Larusso?

SCOTTY. You want me to talk to her for you, and yet —

ABBY. Now wait 2 minute. Are you saying youd be more inclined
to put in a good word if I went to your spook house?

SCOTTY. All I'm saying is, it would've been a nice gesture. Thats all.
ABBY. I didnT realize you were a scratch-my-back kinda guy, Scotty.
SCOTTY. Well you don't really know me, do you.

MARILYN. You know, I'm happy to talk to Larusso if you really
want dumplings so badly.

ABBY. No, I want Scotty to do it. He knows the kind I like.
SCOTTY. (Beat.)1do. And if you're a little nicer I can try to get
them for you.

ABBY. Fine. I'll see the damn show.

SCOTTY. Yes! Forty! (Blackout.)
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MARILYN. We missed you in the dining room. You should see it
down there. They have it all done up for Halloween now. Pumpkins
up on the walls, skeletons, black cats. You'd love ic.
ABBY. Why would you think thar?
MARILYN. ‘They're like classroom decorations, And M. Hane said
you used to be a teacher. Grade school, he said. I dor't know how he
got it outta ya, you won’t tell e anything.
ABBY. (Looks 10 the windowsill,) My plants are droopy.
MARILYN. But teacher makes sense. I can picture it. T bet you were
vety steen with the children. (4by grabs the watering can and beads into
the bathroom. We hear the water running.) I was an office manager. In
my husband’s business. Did I mention he was 2 skydiving instructor?
ABBY. Several times.
MARILYN. We were based down at Alexandria Field. I could tell
you some stories, boy. My children run the business now, They're
good kids. And theyd do anything for me. (Abby comes out of the
bathroom with the watering can filled. She waters her plants over the
following.) Did you hear that Mrs. Moore died? Poor thing, Went
in her sleep. Such a nice woman.
ABBY. Such a nice room.
MARILYN. Room?
ABBY. It’s too bad she's dead, but silver linings, right?
MARILYN. How do you mean?
ABBY. That room is prime real estate in this place. First floor —
between the mailboxes and the day room. Less walking, more space.
MARILYN. Are you thinking of changing rooms?
ABBY. Whae? No, 'm not thinking of changing rooms.
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MARILYN. Oh, you sound so enamored of it.

ABBY. I'm nor. I only mentioned it because I thought you might
want it.

MARILYN. Oh no, I'm perfectly happy where I am. There’s much
more sunlight up here.

ABBY. No there isnt.

MARILYN. (Moves to the windows.) Sute there is, we don’t have
that building blocking our view like they do downstairs. And I can
see the park from up here. There’s your bench where you like to sit
and read. It’s a lovely view.

ABBY. I guess I've never noticed.

MARILYN. Well that’s a waste, with you so close to the window.
Maybe youd like to swap beds?

ABBY. I would not.

MARILYN. No, I don't blame you. Ir's the nicest spot in the room.
(Abby, annoyed, may go back to reading. Marilyn smiles, then takes a
child’s painting from her dresser.) Did | show you this? My grandson
made it for me. Caleb. So sweet. Do you know wha it is?

ABBY. A Pap smear?
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COLLEEN. Hey, Mommy! DEREK. Knock knock!
We made it! Anyone home?
MARILYN. Ohhh, they're here! (Abby looks confused. Marilyn and
her family all hug and greet one another over the following ... )
COLLEEN. Sorry we're late. We got stuck at the tolibooth.
DEREK. Colleen got in the E-ZPass lane again.

COLLEEN. D’m such a dodo.

MARILYN. I wasnt worried.

COLLEEN. We had a line of cars behind us.

DEREK. All of them honking and screaming at us.

COLLEEN. People are so rude.

MARILYN. I'm just glad you made it.

COLLEEN. You look so pretty. Doesn't she look pretty, Derek?
DEREK. She’s a supermodel.

MARILYN. I wish!

COLLEEN. And you decorated a lictle! It looks nice in here!
DEREK. So much sun!

MARILYN. There’s more on Abbys side, but yeah.

COLLEEN. And look, Caleb’s fire truck!

DEREK. Prominently displayed!

MARILYN. Abby thought it was a Pap smear.

COLLEEN. Well that’s very specific.

DEREK. I'm gonna have to google that when I get home.
COLLEEN. Hello, Abby. Do you remember us? We helped Mom
move in a few weeks ago. I'm Colleen, and this is my husband Derek.
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No response. Abby has shifted from confused to peeved,)

DEREK. She looks upset.

MARILYN. I said she would be.

COLLEEN. Did you sce her face though? Priceless!

ABBY. Oh, you're all in on it. How nice.

MARILYN. She’s mad. We've made her mad.

COLLEEN. She should take a lesson.

MARILYN. Oh, right. (76 Abby) Because you were supposed to
make me mad. Not the other / way around.

ABBY. No, I gor it. You're all very clever. Now go fuck yourselves.
COLLEEN. (Laughing.) DEREK. (Ao laughing.)
Oh my goodness! Hey, now!

MARILYN. Didn’t I tell you?!

COLLEEN. You did! She’s just like Grumps!

MARILYN. Justlike Grumps! (Back to Abby.) Did you honestly think
I wouldn't verify the message?

COLLEEN. She called and I was like, um, no we didn’t leave a
message for you. But once she explained the bet, [ said, you know
what, we should come down for lunch!

MARILYN. (7o Abby.) Isn't that wonderful?

COLLEEN. I didn't know how Mom would occupy her time in
here. Bur this litdle bet? Wy better than bingo!

DEREK. [ just worry about something going wrong.
COLLEEN. He’ right, you should probably have a safeword. Do
you have a safeword?

MARILYN. I don’t know what thar is.

COLLEEN. Ours is “Sassafras.”

DEREK. Colleen — MARILYN. Sassafras?
COLLEEN. Acwally it's — (As if gagged andjor choking.) MAFFAF-
RAFF! MAFFAFRAFF!

ABBY. Well, you got me. My hat is off to you. But if you wanna make
that lunch reservation, you should probably get going.

DEREK. You know what? You should come with us! Do you like
Middle Eastern?

COLLEEN. This place is delicious. It’s called Falafel-ly Yours.
ABBY. No thank you. I've already eaten.

MARILYN. That's true. She nearly cleaned her plate.
COLLEEN. (Knowing.) DEREK. (Also knowing.)
Ohbh, did she now. Thar’s very good.
MARILYN. You should come anyway. There’s gonna be belly dancing!
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ABBY. Honestly, I'll be much happier here. I don't get much alone time
these days. (An awkward silence, then Derek: looks to Marilyn, concerned,)
DEREK. How’s this supposed to work? You said she'd come with us.
MARILYN. Tt’s okay, we can wait. She'll be asleep soon. She’s been
dozing off and on for the past hour, so it won't be long. And there
are a couple wheelchairs out in the hall. We can just borrow one of
those once she’s down, and wheel her to the car. (Silence. Abby stares
at Marilyn, confused.) Whar.

ABBY. Wha are you talking abour?

MARILYN. You don’t make things easy, I'll give you that. The good
news is, I love a challenge,

ABBY. Oh Jesus. What'd you do?

MARILYN. Don’t worry about that just now.

ABBY. (Gets up, struggling to stay alerr.) Did you drug me? Is thar
what you did?

MARILYN. You just need to sit / back down.

ABBY. Did you put something in my food, Marilyn?
COLLEEN. She did! She put something in your food!

DEREK. Iam s sorry.

ABBY. What was it! Whar did you give me!

MARILYN. Six Nytol and a Xanax.

COLLEEN. (Disbelief) DEREK. (Alo disbelief))
That’s a lot. Holy shit.

MARILYN. I ground it up, and sprinkled it on your tuna fish! Couldn’;
ya taste it?

ABBY. You motherfucker.

MARILYN, COLLEEN, and DEREK. Grumps! (Abby staggers around
the room over the following. She may knock things over in her struggle to stay
upright and awake,)

ABBY. You can't drug me.

MARILYN. I badto. 1 really want that bed.

ABBY. (T the others,) And you're going along with this?
COLLEEN. We're a very competitive family!

MARILYN. I told you, they'd do anything for me.

ABBY. This makes you accomplices, you know. Whatever happens,
you are aiding and abetting! (Abby goes 1o Marilyn’s phone to call for
belp. I takes her a while to realize that the Phone is disconnected, She
tosses the phone in the wastebasket,)

DEREK. I really didn't wanna do it. Bu ir’s impossible to say no
to them.
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Scene 5

In the transition we hear the deafening roar of an airplane
engine rise up. Lewis, a jump instructor appears in a pool of
light, yelling over the sound of the airplane.

LEWIS. HEY AGAIN, FOLKS. I WANTED TO TAKE THIS
OPPORTUNITY TO THANK YOU FOR CHOOSING SKY
HIGH ADVENTURES FOR YOUR OUTING THIS AFTER-
NOON, AND TO BRIEFLY TOUCH ON A FEW THINGS AS
WE MAKE OUR ASCENT!

JUST AREFRESHER — FOR THOSE OF YOU WHO DON’T
KNOW OR CAN'T REMEMBER, MY NAME IS LEWIS, AND
I'M HERE TO MAKE SURE YOU'RE SAFE, SECURE, AND
HAVING A GOOD TIME! THOUGH NOT NECESSARILY
IN THAT ORDER! I'M HAPPY TO REPORT THAT WE'RE
EXPECTING CLEAR SKIES AND IDEAL FLYING CONDI-
TIONS TODAY!
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NOWTHERE ARE A FEW THINGS TO REVIEW AS WE MAKE
THE CLIMB! THE HARNESS THAT YOU'RE WEARING IS
SPECIFICALLY DESIGNED TO CONNECT YOU TO YOUR
INSTRUCTOR, SO YOU WILL WANT IT TO BE TIGHT
AND SECURE! (Eventually the lights come up to reveal that were
inside a jump plane. Derek is here, behind Abby, attached by a harness.
Colleen is behind Marilyn, also attached by a harness. Theyre all suited
up for a tandem skydive. As Lewis talks, Abbys eyes flutter open. She
looks around, confused, wondering if shes maybe dreaming.)YOU'VE
ALSO BEEN OUTFITTED WITH A PAIR OF GOGGLES
AND A HELMET! THE HELMET IS EQUIPPED WITH A
MIC, AS WELL AS ATWO-WAY RADIO THAT WILL ALLOW
YOU ALLTO STAY IN COMMUNICATION DURING YOUR
DESCENT! IN A TANDEM DIVE, YOUR INSTRUCTOR
WEARS THE PARACHUTE PACK ON HIS OR HER BACK,
AND SO LONG AS YOU STAY CONNECTED TO ONE
ANOTHER, YOU HAVE NOTHING TO BE AFRAID OF Q@

ALL. Y TC CLID 7 T T T TAT/™ AXNTL, 7T "% TT0N Ay~ .y
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ABBY. Are you clean; Benjamin? (Beaz.)

BENJAMIN. Yeah. Almost two years now.

ABBY. Well that’s good. If you are in fact / clean.

BENJAMIN. I am, Mom.

ABBY. Good. That’s good. But you'll forgive me for not parting you
on the back. If that’s what you came for, then you're out / of luck.
BENJAMIN. That’s not what I came for.
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ABBY. No? “I think youd be proud.”

BENJAMIN. Are you not?

ABBY. I was proud, Benny. The first time you got clean. And the
second time and the tenth, and after twenty years of you saying
you're clean, it gets a little hard to muster an “Atta boy, kiddo.”
BENJAMIN. I bet.

ABBY. But congrats, you're not sticking needles in your arm. Neither
am L. Neither is anyone else in this building, except maybe the diabetics.
And yet nobody’s proud of us. Not for being clean. Because, guess what?
You should be clean. You should be.

BENJAMIN. You're right.

ABBY. I know I am. (Pause.) But you're doing better.
BENJAMIN. Yes. Much.

ABBY. Soyou'll be able to pay me back then? (No response.) So not that
much better. Can I safely assume you didn't meet this Zoe woman on
the floor of the New York Stock Exchange then?

BENJAMIN. No, I didn't meet her on the floor of the New York
Stock Exchange.

ABBY. But on some kind of floor, I bet.

BENJAMIN. (Chuckles.) You just let me know when you're finished
getting in your punches.

ABBY. Oh it’s gonna be a while I think.

BENJAMIN. Then I should probably sit down.

ABBY. What do you want here, Benny?

BENJAMIN. I don't want anything. Your friend / called e.
ABBY. She’s not my friend.

BENJAMIN. Well, regardless, I'm here. We might as well catch up.
ABBY. Right. I remember how this scene goes now. You come to
carch up, and the next day I notice that things are missing.
BENJAMIN. I'm not gonna / take anything.

ABBY. Jewelry, radios, the change jar.

BENJAMIN. Jesus. When did you get so mean?

ABBY. Oh it just happened, in dribs and drabs.

BENJAMIN. Because of me?

ABBY. Ididn't say that.

BENJAMIN. It’s what you think though. All the bad stuff that /
happened —

ABBY. Don’ tell me whart /I think.

BENJAMIN. Daddy, and the house, and you getting fired. It was all
my fault.
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ABBY. No, that’s not what I think. Maybe that’s what you think,
but it’s not what I think. The bad stuff wasnt all your fault. (Bear.)
Just mostly. (Beat.)

BENJAMIN. Thats fair. (Silence. A momentary truce.)

ABBY. Marilyn and I have a bet, by the way. That’s why you're here.
If she scares me, she gets the bed by the window. So she broke into
an office, stole my file, and dragged you here hoping I'd flinch.
(Beat.)

BENJAMIN. That’s kinda nuts.

ABBY. You have no idea. (4 nice moment between them. But then ... )
I think you should probably go. (Beat.)

BENJAMIN. Idon’t wanna go.

ABBY. Why nor?

BENJAMIN. Ijust ... wanna spend a lirtle time with you. Is that crazy?
ABBY. No, not crazy at all. We all want things. I certainly did. I
wanted to stay in my house, I wanted a healthy son —
BENJAMIN. Would you stop?

ABBY. I wanted holidays and neighbors and barbecues and 2
garden —

BENJAMIN. You had that. Don't pretend you never had that.
ABBY. Well I wanted more of it. I wanted it to keep going. It does
for most people / after all.

BENJAMIN. I know. I know / it does.

ABBY. I wanted to ger old with Daddy, and take trips to Hawaii,
and go to your wedding, and grandchildren that I could sgueeze,
and spoil. I wanted a lot of things, Benny. So no, it's not crazy to
want to spend time with me. I spent years wishing you would
want that. But you seemed to want other things more. And now
it’s too late.

BENJAMIN. Don't say thar.

ABBY. Why not?

BENJAMIN. Because I'm here.

ABBY. For now. But you'll go away again. You always do.
BENJAMIN. Iwon'’t/ this time.
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SCOTTY. I brought your lunch up.
ABBY. Oh good. I'm famished. I ran out of here without grabbing
breakfast. (Re: the boxes.) 1 didn'e realize she'd be packing up so
soon.
SCOTTY. Marilyn?
ABBY. Guess she’s eager to get outta here. (Beat.) Did she mention
our fight?
SCOTTY. No ...
ABBY. Well, it doesn’t matter. She'll be happier downstairs anyway.
SCOTTY. She’s not going downstairs.
ABBY. Did another room open up?
SCOTTY. No.
ABBY. Oh. Then where is she going?
SCOTTY. She’s not going anywhere. (Off her confused look.) Marilyn
passed away last night.
ABBY. (Beat.) Whar?
SCOTTY. She died in her sleep. Chatlene found her this morning.
{Beat.) I'm surprised no one’s told you.
ABBY. But ... she said the heart condition / wasn't real.
SCOTTY. Yeah, she lied about that. (Beat.)
ABBY. Oh,
SCOTTY. That's why we're packing up her things.
ABBY. Isce. (Bear)
SCOTTY. It’s not your fault. You know how it is around here. Not
everyone wakes up in the morning, (Trying to keep it together.) She
was a good one though. So sweet. (He goes back to packing. Afier a
couple moments he looks over at Abby) You alright?
ABBY. Iwas gonna show her the onesies I picked out. I mean, I
know she was mad at me, but | thought, shell cool off, and I'll
show her these little onesies I bought for Gideon. (Beat.)
SCOTTY. Who’s Gideon?
ABBY. My grandson.
SCOTTY. Oh. Well that would've been nice.
ABBY. Yeah. But she’s not coming back. (Beat,)
SCOTTY. No.
ABBY. Okay.
SCOTTY. I should go give Mr. Hantz his medication. I'll be back
in a minute. You gonna be okay? (Beat,)
ABBY. Yeah. You go ahead. (Scotty exits. Abby is lefs alone. She lpoks
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around the room, which suddenly feels very empty. And in that moment,
the fear creeps in. A few bears pass, and suddenly the bathroom door is
thrown open to reveal Marilyn.)

MARILYN. (Yells.) Haha!

ABBY. (Lets out a scream.) AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!
(Scotty, Colleen, and Derek all burst back into the room.)

SCOTTY. There she is!

MARILYN. Here [ am!

COLLEEN AND DEREK. Surprise!

MARILYN. (75 Abby,) I got you! I-got-you-I-got-you-I-got-you!
ABBY. (Catching her breath.) What the fuck!

MARILYN. Look at her! You're all my witnesses! She was scared!
DEREK. COLLEEN. SCOTTY.

Terrified. Irwas a thing of beauty.  She was definitely scared.
SCOTTY. You scared her rwice actually!

MARILYN. Did I?

SCOTTY. First she was scared you were dead! Then she was scared
when you weren’

COLLEEN. That's a two-fer!

MARILYN. I got her! I-got-her-I-got-her-I-got-her! Oh god, it feels
so good!

DEREK. We're done, right?

COLLEEN. All done. For real this time.

DEREK. Oh that makes me so happy.

MARILYN. Thanks for your help, Scotty.

SCOTTY. Well, I had to do somezhing. I'm glad it worked out.
Now if you'll excuse me, I have a lunch date. With Miss Larusso.
MARILYN. Ohhh, isn’t that nice?

ABBY. You lied to me, Scotty.

SCOTTY. Sorry about that.

ABBY. You said she was dead.

SCOTTY. I know. And you believed me.

ABBY. Yes.

SCOTTY. BECAUSE I AM A GOOD ACTOR! (Scorty exits,)
COLLEEN. We should take off too.

DEREK. Mr. Hantz is babysirting.

COLLEEN. That was awesome though. And I got the whole thing
on video. (Pulls iPhone from one of Abby's plants.)

DEREK. (Hugs Marilyn.) Bye, beautiful.
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MARILYN. 1 knew1 could do it! He said I was dead, and you believed
him. You were scared, right? Scared I was dead? (Beat,)

ABBY. I was, actually.

MARILYN. Oh my gosh, I thought you might cry. It was so
sweet!

ABBY. But the bet was over.

MARILYN. I don't care about the bet! I'm too touched to care! You
can have the room! The satisfaction is worth more!

ABBY. No, Marilyn. You won.

MARILYN. No, that didn’t count.

ABBY. I mean, before this. With Benjamin. I lied when I said I
wasn't scared.

MARILYN. Good, because I lied about the Sudoku. That really
pissed me off.

ABBY. I know.

MARILYN. You knew?

ABBY. It's okay, because I was shitting bricks during that skydive.
(Silence. Now what? Marilyn notices the onesies.)

MARILYN. Baby clothes?

ABBY. Cute right?

MARILYN. Adorable. So you're gonna see them then.

ABBY. I need to squeeze chat baby. (Looks 0 ber.) I'm glad you're
not dead.

MARILYN. Me too.

ABBY. (After a moment.) I'm sorry I ripped / the painting.
MARILYN. Water under the bridge. And you were right, I talked
to Caleb this morning and he’s already painted me three more.
Besides, I shouldn't have called / Benjamin.

ABBY. Let’s not do this.

MARILYN. Okay. (Beat.) You have a gtandson!

ABBY. I know!

MARILYN. Anda daughter-in-law? (Beat.,)

ABBY. I'm not sure.

MARILYN. They're probably not / married.

ABBY. No I don' imagine so. But thats okay. Benny’s in a good
place. For now. Which ... I'll rake.

MARILYN. (After a pause.) So ... did I win then, or ...
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ABBY. Lert’s just call it a draw. You can stay. But I keep the bed by
the window. (Bear.)

MARILYN. Huh.

ABBY. (Turns her astention to her lunch.) 1 have to eat, or I'm
gonna pass out. (Lifis the tray lid.) Oh god, what is that, shepherd’s
pie? Not thar it matters.

MARILYN. I want the bed by the window, Abby.

ABBY. (Looks to her.) I'm sorry?

MARILYN. Let’s do double or nothing.

ABBY. Now don't start. We finally / settled —

MARILYN. If I win I get the bed, if you win I won’ talk before
breakfast.

ABBY. (Pause.) What's the bet?

MARILYN. The one you turned down. The sense-memory thing.
I'm gonna make thar shepherd's pie taste like cobbler. (Beat.)
ABBY. Okay. (Reaches for a spoon.)

MARILYN. No-no, put the spoon down. We have to do this properly.
Like Scotty taught me. Sit back and close your eyes. (Abby reluctantly
des.)

ABBY. Is this gonna take long? Because I'm / about to —
MARILYN. Shhh. I want you to imagine 2 summer morning. Your
mother’s in the kitchen just back from the farmer’s market.

ABBY. We didn’t have a farmer’s market.

MARILYN. The supermarket then. She’s just back from the super-
market, where she’s picked up a basket of peaches — soft, bulging
with juice.

ABBY. Sexy.

MARILYN. You're in the kitchen, and you're eight years old, and
you watch as she peels and slices the peaches, and tosses them in a
saucepan.

ABBY. With the sugar?

MARILYN. Yes, lots of sugar, a litde flour, some butter. And she
cooks it all up, until it bubbles up and gets syrupy.

ABBY. (Starting to enjoy this.,) Okay.

MARILYN. And then she pours it all into the deep baking dish,
and drops scoops of buttery biscuit dough all over the top, and she
slips it into the oven, and you wair.

ABBY. (Inhales.) But I can smell it cooking,

MARILYN. Yes, sweet and sticky, and finally it comes out of the

oven.
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ABBY. And she scoops some into a bowl for me.

MARILYN. She does. Then she smiles and adds 2 dollop of vanilla
ice cream on top. And she hands you the bowl. (Marilyn hands Abby
the bowl with a spoon in it.)

ABBY. And I take a bite?

MARILYN. And you take a bire. (Abby, eyes still closed, 5C00ps up a
spoonful of the food in front of her and takes 2 bite. We watch as her
Jace changes over the Jollowing ... ) And the peaches are so sweet
and hot, and the biscuir crust is flaky, and all of that mixed with
the vanilla ice cream is maybe the most perfect thing you've ever
tasted. (Abbys face is pure bliss as she chews.) Can you taste it?(A
long bear ...")

ABBY. I can. (Abby savors the taste, her eyes still closed. And Marilyn
looks to the bed by the window, as the lights slowly fade. )

End of Play
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RIPCORD
ACT ONE

Scene 1

A double room in the Bristol Place Senior Living Facilizy. It
Jairly homey, as far as these places go. There are two beds, a
couple end rables, two sitting chairs, and swo identical dressers.
Theres a door 1o the room stage right that leads out into the
hall. A wide set of windows line the stage lefs wall. It's a very
sunny day. A door upstage right leads into the bashroom.

As the lights rise, we discover Abby Binder in rhe chair closest
to the windows, reading on an iPad. Her side of the room,
stage left, has a few plants on the windowsill and some knick-
knacks. Her bed is made, while the stage right bed is not. The
stage right dresser has several framed family photos awp ir,
while Abbys dresser has a small stack of books.

There’s a tap at the door. Scotty, a resident aide, enters carrying
a tray with a couple covered plates on it.

SCOTTY. Hey, Abby. You didn't want to come down to the dining
room? .

ABBY. (Doesn't look up from her iPad.) Am 1 there?

SCOTTY. Thats alright, I brought some lunch up for you. (Places
the tray near her.)

ABBY. Why bother? I can't taste anything.

SCOTTY. Iknow, I'm sorry.

ABBY. Going on two months now. Which may be a blessing given
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what they serve down there.

SCOTTY. It’s very common. Losing your sense of taste.

ABBY. No, itisn.

SCOTTY. I've seen it with a lot of our residents. It’s usually the
medications. Certain combinations do funny things.

ABBY. Oh, are you a doctor now?

SCOTTY. No. The plate’s right there when you get hungry. It's
shrimp marinara.

ABBY. It doesnt matter what it is. It all tastes like sand to me.
SCOTTY. Okay. (He makes the unmade bed over the  following.)
ABBY. How long is that woman here?

SCOTTY. What do you mean?

ABBY. It's been three weeks. And she never stops talking. How
long is this supposed to go on?

SCOTTY. This is where she lives, Abby.

ABBY. Well yes, for now, bue I / meant —

SCOTTY. Not just for now. Indefinitely. This is Marilyn’s room.
Same as you.

ABBY. ButI thought she was being moved as soon as a bed opened
up. And from what I hear, that fat woman on the first floor died
last night.

SCOTTY. Mirs. Moore. Her name was Mrs, Moore.

ABBY. Well I can't keep track of everyone’s name. You knew who
I meant. She’s dead isnt she?

SCOTTY. She passed away, yes.

ABBY. Then there’s an open bed.

SCOTTY. I think Marilyn prefers this room. She said she likes the
view of the park. She’s very happy in here.

ABBY. But everyone wants the first floor. It’s closer to everything.
And I've always had my own room, Scorty.

SCOTTY. That’s not true.

ABBY. Most of the time. That Spanish lady was here for a few
months, but after / her —

SCOTTY. If there’s space, we try to accommodate you, but there’s
not always space. And you don't have a private room.

ABBY. Not officially maybe.

SCOTTY. If you and your family want to pay for a private room —
ABBY. If1I Aave to have someone in here, why can' it be someone
quier? What about that woman without the voicebox? She seems nice.
SCOTTY. So is Marilyn. You just need to give her a / chance.

6
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ABBY. That woman is troubled, Scotty. I think there’s something
wrong with her. She’s always trying to make little bets with me.
SCOTTY. What do you mean, bets? What kind of bets?

ABBY. Just the stupidest things. Guessing games and quizzes. This
morning she wanted to race me to the elevator. Last night she bet
me she could balance a slipper on her head.

SCOTTY. Could she?

ABBY. I don't know, I rolled over. You have to get her out of here.
SCOTTY. I can’t force her to leave, Abby.

ABBY. Management could. Charlie Hastings would've done it. He
always made sure I had my own room.

SCOTTY. Well, Charlie doesn’t work here anymore.

ABBY. Which is a shame. Charlie liked me.

SCOTTY. Ilike you too. But, I'm not in charge of room assignments.
Miss Larusso is.

ABBY. Well you're friends with her, aren’r you? I see you in her office
all the time watching those cat videos or whatever they are. They must
be very funny the way you two carry on.

SCOTTY. They aren’ car videos.

ABBY. No?

SCOTTY. Notall of them.
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