Karen , Cobe . Beth

but they ... Next time you and “Tom have got to come with us.
BETLEL Ul huh.

KAREN. We'd have a blast, don't you think?

BIETH. Oh, yeah.

KAREN. Just the four of us?! You would lowe ltaly. The art.. !
BETTL 1 know; | can't believe 've never been there.

KAREN. Leave the kids with “Tom’s sister or something. They'll
survive. Believe mie, with Danny and Isaac, we came home and it
was like, “Oh, hello; you again?™ (They smile. Silence.) “Too bad
about Tommy.

BETTEL What do you mean?

KAREN. laving o (ly o Washington on a nighe like this.
BT Oh, yc:lh.

KAREN. 15 loss. Oh, well, more food for us. (1hey smile. A
beat.) Arve you okay?

BETTL Oh, yeah; [rhink T may have a migraine coming on,
thad’s all.

KAREN. OO (T hat u\'/)///i)h Beths behavior.) Well, lay oll the wine.
BETEEL T am: | have been.

IKAREN. You want some Motrin?

BETTL Yeah, good idea, thanks. (Karew gets pills from w cabinet.)
KAREN. Talmost forgot: We por you puys something,

BETTL Oh, cally? Tow nice.

KAREN. Just ¢ litde something. For the house. You know. (Karen
- gl'lu‘/f('//) a lllrzl/l/)(a/ //ml///r'. )

BETTL Thanks. Should T open ic now?

KAREN. Whawever. (Beth unwraps the bundle: place mats. ey
somehow sadden ber, but she trics not to let it shou)

BICTTL Oh, Karen, thank you so much.

KAREN. "They're place mads.

BETTL Yes. They're beautiful.

KAREN. From Siena. We spent a day there. Can you use them?
BIETTL Oh, God, yes, me? (Gabe returns holeling four bowls, which
hated been the kids’ ice cream dessers.)

GABE. You should see: 1 wish | had some film.

KAREN. That’s right: We ran out of hlm.

GABL. (Continons.) All four kids, all in a row, like chis, (Flead

i hands.) like tour licte Raphael cherubs, wacching 7he Aristocats
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Scene

Act |

for the ninety-seventh vime. (Beth suddenly breaks down and sobs.)

KAREN. Beth?

GABLE (Quer “Beth?”) What is ie2 What's the mauer? (Beth sobs
pi Ic(m:[)'. )

KAREN. Oh, my God ...

GABE. (Softly 1o Kuren.) 11d | miss something here?

KAREN. (Shrugs. then:) Bedh, what is 1?2

BICETL Oh, Karen ... Tom's leaving me.

KAREN. What?

BETTL Tes leaving me.

GABE. What are you alking abourt?

BETTL e doesnt love me anymore. He's leaving, He lefe me.
LIcs gone. (She breaks down again.)

GABE. What happened?

BETTL e says he's in love with somicone clse.

KAREN. Oh, God, you're kidding! (Beth ihikes her head.)
GABLE. Who?

KAREN., (/]//I/IIIIII..\/I/II‘Q.) Crabe!

GABLE. What want to know if ir's someone we know!
KAREN. YWhat diftference does i make?

BETTL Is okay. | dou’t know, some stewardess.

GABE. A szewardess? Tom's in love with avewardess?

KAREN. Oh, Gaod, that is so tacky.

BETTL TS been traveling so munch .. *Naney™ her name is.
KAREN. THow long has this been going on?

BETTL 1dont know, a lew months, apparently.

KAREN. (Over ™ .. apparently.”) N tew manths? When did you
(ind our?

BETTHL Last week; while you were away.

GARBIE. (Stgﬂ/}l.) Oh, jeez. ...

KAREN. What happened?

BETTL e confessed. We had an argament. About the dog, 1e
hates the dog. IF the dog chews on the rug, nawarally ics my fault,
S0 (lakes a brearh.) Ve wld me he was miserable, thae he's
always been miserable ...

GABL. Whae?

BETL.  (Continwons.) ... hes been miserable for so long he
doesn’t remember what it was like 1o be happy.
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TO(Y\ OV\O(

Beth

TOM. So you're sitting there ...

BETTL 1 don't believe this.

TOM. “lell me.

BETTL We were siting there Cand Tost i juse .. loscir.
TOM. Oh, Christ ... You eried? You actually crieed?

BETTL Yes. What do you expeer? OF course | eried.

TOM. Shi!

BIETTL You try carrying that around with you. I'm only human.
I mean, I'm sirting there with our closest [riends ...

TOM. | aant believe yon did this ... )
BETTL. (Continuous.) ... cating their [oad, drinking their wine,
making belicve that everything is just dandy, and | couldntdo it!
TOM. | can't believe e ...

BIETTL So what? So what if they know? So they kiow! They were
bound to hind ont!

TOM. hat's nor the point! Youve got 1he advantage now!
BETHL Wha?! | do nod!

TOM. Of conrse you do! You got 1o them finst!

BETTL Tom ... ) ‘
TOM. (Comtinnons.) Vhey heard yous side ol the sory st O
course they'tc gonna side with you, ics only atural!

BETIL Oh, come on, nobody's taking sides.

TOM. Don't be naive! You kinow how icist P ot gonnag let you
got away with this ..

BETTL Whan?!

,
TOM. (Coutinnons.) Gabe and Kanen e too much o me, | iy

not gonna let you turn them against me!
BETTL Tom, you're overreacting, )
TOM. Don’t el me 'm overreacting! You've prejudiced my case!
BETTL 1 have not,” fommy. | was very evenhanded.

TOM. 1low G you say that?! You're siting there turn

tears ...

BETTL | wasn't turning on anything! Fuck yous | stated the facts.

They were very sympathetic.

TOM. Of course they were sympathetic. You won them over.
BICTTL T did nog; stop saying that.

T'OM. You intended to tell them.

BETH. That is not true! | eried, 1 really did. | couldn’t help it!
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ing on the?

Act | Ocene 2
Iverything just spilled oud!

TOM. lell me. What did you spill? I want 1o hear what you
spi“cd.

BLIETH. Look, this is sick. F'm exhausted. Aren't you exhausted, Tom?
TOM. (Over “Wient you exbausted, Tom?”) | want o know what
was said. Do you mind? ['m entided o know.

BETTL You know all this, we've been through this a dozen times.
TOM. (Over * ... u dozen times.”) Il you're gonna be speaking for
the both of us, the least you could do ...

BETTL 1 wold them what happened. Okay?

TOM. Lverything?

BITH. (A bear.) Yes.

TOM. And what did rhey say?

BETL They were shocked. They were sad.

TOM. They were?

BETTTL Whae do you think? They're our best friends. O course,
they were shocked, they were werribly upset.

TOM. They were sad tor you, though, tight? Because i such a
bastard.

BETTE They were sad for everybody. They were sad for the kids.
TOM. Did you wll them what you did 1o me, how yon killed ny
sell conlidence?

BETTL Oh, Christ, Tom ..

TOM. (Continnons.) Did you? Did you rell them how you relused
10 hear me? How | ried 1o gee you 1o listen o me for years
but you wouldn’e2 Did you wll them tha?

BETLL (Over “Did you tell them that?”) No more of this. Please?
TOM. 1 cricdl oun for help, so many times ...

BETTL How did you cry out, Tom, by lucking stewardesses?
TOM. Goddammit, she’s nor a stewardless!

BETTL Were your cries detectable by human cars, Tom, or could
just the dags in the neighborhood hear them?

TOM. T'hat’s right, go ahead, cut me down, castrate me all over
again.

BETTL (Over * ... all over aguin.”) O, please. You know, I hear
you say this stulF, Tom ... [ can’t believe that someone I could have
been married to, for twelve years!, thav | could have had childyen

E with!, would be capable of spouting such banal bullshit!
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0, Cale, Tom and  Betn Ack 2 Scenel
BT They're this brilliant eerracoua. C SH
KAREN. Uh huh.

2 Tom can decide for BETH. And these people, these beautiful men and women, were

GABLEL Whae?

KARIN. Why are you doing this?!
GABL. What does it matter what | think
himsel("if he thinks she’s any good.

TOM. Yeah. ) ’ A
KARVEN. (Owver “... ifhe thinks shes ... ") You're being incredibly
negative and | wish you would cut it out! . _
GABE. 11e asked me what 1 thought! What difference does 1t
make? Jesus ... (They cook in silence.)

K ' y ; i M M ,- pve . .
VOM.  (Surcustically.) Gee, its really gene

cavorting in the clay ...

GABE. Oh, yeah.

BETH. (Continuous.) ... and the light on their bodies ...
TOM. Were they naked?

BETH. (A beat, looking at him for the first time.) Vixcuse me?
TOM. | was just wondering il they were naked.

rous of you guys to be BETT. Somec of them.

as happy as GABE. I'm sorry; Beth, thisis Tom. Tom ...

setting, your friends up. | guess you just want us to be G ' |
you arc, huh? That’s really sweet. _ [(..)M' Vi, (e extends his (u.mr{; they shake hands.) .
KAREN.  (Smiling.) Screw you. (Beth comes in /onkmg sunburnee BETTHL | remember you. (7o Karen.) | do remember him.
ane pretry, wearing a ndder bag bursting with art supplies and head IKAREN. |. |(nc\'/v you wouk!.

: : ctantly) TOM. Wair wait: | don't think we ever ...

phones around her neck. She ignores Tom. who smiles expe
BEVIL (Fwering.) Vello?

KAREN. 11

GABLEL Tha

BETTEL oy not lawe, am 1?2

GARBLL Not ac all.

BETTL 1 woally lost iack of tme.

KAREN. Where did you go?

BETTL O, it was glorious. The |ig|u! On the oceant T w,
the way down 1o the beach ... Where you took ine yesterday?
KAREN. 1ucy Vincent Beach?

BETIL Yes!

KARIEN. Wow, that's some walk.

BETIL UL Tove this place!

GABLL | know.

BETIL T am in love.

TOM. “T'his your lirst time on the Vineyard? .
BEVUL (Ignores him: 1o Karen.) | walked all along the beach, past
those spectacular clay cliffs?

KARIEN. Uh huh.

BETIL The light!

GABLE. | know.

BIETLL I'moelling you, the cliffs glow!

KAREN, They do, dont they.

BETHL Ac the wedding. | alked oot to the woman you were
with. She was a public defender.
TOM. Novanymore. Fmean, she's siill a public defenden, o jusi
not with her anymore.
BETTEL Oh, that’s 1oo bad.
TOM. Not neeessarily.
BETTL She scemed great.
ked all TOM. (Lyuivocally) Uh ...
BETTL As 1 recall, 1 alked w her a lor more than you did. Maybe
il you paicdd more attennon o her ...
GABL. Moving right along, ...
KAREN. Would you like something 1o drink?
BIETHL. | would lowe something o drink.
GABE. Beer, wine, red, white...2 Rum and wnic?
BETH. Oo, yeah, a ram and tonic; a ram and tonic sounds great.
GABE. You got it. (Gube prepares one.)
TOM. So, is this your first trip o the Vineyard?
BETTL. Yeah icis. (Mostly 1o Karen.) And now | sce what makes
people so fanatical abour this place: the terrain!
KAREN. Uh huh.
GABL. “T'hads right.
BETIL  (Continuons.) Uhis amazing mix of sand and cliffs and

mlling hills.
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Kowen  + %dﬁh

KAREN. A tew wmonths?

BETH. (Continuons.) 11¢’s teaching me how o rollerblade!
KAREN. Oh, God.

BITTL 1'm getting pretty good atit, too. We play hooky some
alternoons and he takes me out 1o, you know, along the canal?
KAREN. Do you wear knee-pads and a helmet and everyehing?
BIETTL Yes.

KAREN. "Cause you could really hurt yourself on those things.
BETTL 1 fun! You should try it We'll give you and Gabe a lesson.
KAREN. Yeah, I can just see Gabe ...

BETTL Tles so full of life: David; hes so open and optimistic.
I1e's o playmate, thars what he is, a wonderful playmate.
KAREN. Boy, that was fast.

BITTL Whae?

KAREN. “Tom is barely out the door ...

BETHEL Oh, Karen ...

KAREN. You didn’t want o be alone Tor o while? You haven't
been alone in . dozen years.

BETTL Pyvealways been alone, don't you see? | spent my marriage
alone.

KAREN. But to get imwolved wirh somcone, right away?

BETEL (Ower ™ vight away?”) Povin love with hin.

KAREN. (A4 hear.) ow could you be in love with him?

BETHL 1 am.

KAREN. (Continuons.) You've only just started secing him,
BETTL 1 knew him years ago, | said.

KAREN. Tluough Tom.

BETTL Right. We went out socially a few times, the two couples.
KAREN. But that’s different.

BETEL 1 mean, ics not like he's a seangee. The preliminaries were

out of the way. Therd's a history there. There was already a kind of

shorthand.

KAREN. | can understand its being exciting, | can understand
that. But love?

BETTL Why is that so hard o believe? Tell in love with Tom that
hrst weekend at the Vineyard.

KAREN. Okay, and look where that got you. Sorry. (A bear.)

just think you have to be carcful.

56

i

AC\’ 2 Scene 2

BLET. Karen ...

KAREN. (Continnous.) You're very vulnerable right now.

BETH. Oh, please ...

KAREN. I don’t want you 1o get hurt.

BETH. I'm gonna marry hinv. (A tense pause.) David is not Tom.
[He's not. They're very different men. There's no hidden agenda
with him. What you sce is what you get. You know? e talks to
me; he tells me whae he's chinking. e las me in. (4 beat.) So
much of my marriage o Tom was this dark linde rango, this ada-
gio dance. | don’t want that anymore. | want another shot ac it
With David. And David wants me.

KAREN.  (Nods, then:) 1 wish you well.

BETLL Thanks. (Pawse.) Te's preu with the kids. You should see
him with then. They’re crazy about him. Particularly Sammy. s
all over him. Things were so ploomy, alier Tom left, you have no
idea ...

KAREN. 1 know.

BETTL T never thought my kids would Egh again, Imean i it
was that grim.

KAREN. I'm sure.

BETTL 1 know what P doing, Karen. This is the man | was
meant to be with, Treally believe dhar, T had o survive Tom so |
could end ap with David. Tt was my [

KAREN. "That may be, but, sull, T wish youd give it more time.
BEETTL And ler this moment pass? No way. Fdon't want to lec this
monient look, why do 1 even bother?

KAREN. Whar?

BETTH. You think I'm crazy.

KAREN. 1 never said chay ...

BETH. (Continuaus.) This is my opportunity for a real marriage,
areal parmership. But you dont want me w have that, do you.
KAREN. (Over “ ... do you.”) What an outageous thing o say!
OFf course | do!

BETTL. (Quver * ... of course | do?”) I'my finally feeling whole, finally
l“ccling like I'm on the right track, for the firsttime in my life, and
what do you do? You undermine me!

KAREN. Tam not undermining you, I'm only thinking of what’s
best for you.
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(
Tom + G@lﬂé

l‘()M‘. Boy, she really holds a grudge, doesn’s she.
GABLL Nell, ihis is sort ol a biggic, though, you gotta admic. (A
beat.) When'd you get 1o own? '
oy g - "
F'OM. I'his morning. Nancy came with me,
GABLEL. Oh, yeal?
TOM. She loves Ne k.1 f
( * loves New York, '] hought weil hang out, scea couple
ol shows ..

GABIL Ul huah. So, you're going up o sce the kids?

F'OM. No, not this weekend; Thave them s week. This is ber

week; i nor gonna mess with th i

. . £0002 Mess i, believe me
GABLE. O, S
TOM God Torbid  (here's ’

. ' res any change ol pl: s like
Nu”‘mh“g. y change of plan . Is like
.( './\IH-Z. '(‘/I r///u'Mr..) Uh huh. You look grea.

l.( )M.' Fhanks, 1 leel great, g tunning again,
GARE. Oh, yealy? )

l"( IML 1 ost a Ligle waeight

(../\IH‘,. More than g licde,

l.( WM. Nancy and 1, we perup atsis
GABE. Wow. Siy!

FOM. . tan four, five miles .
GABLEL Tow do you do i?
FOM. .. come b ke make love e shower

GABLE Ul hah,
FOM. I'he 1 Thar'
. cn. o Ik ALS my ne 2] j

- p o work “That's niy new segimen. And lecme tell
you: Its totally changed my perspective on my lay.

'('./\Hl'.. Must be those invigm;lling showers ‘

‘OM. (Lruni ) I I »

. (/. 010 forunird. . s she's ~doi )

canrs (o ¢ Jorunered.) 1he things she's gor ine doing, Gabe.. !

) - Lucky you.

TOM. N as more imaginad i

| I, N.m.(_)r. has more imagination, more daring, more wisdom
MCan, 1 just pocs (o s : i i
o » 1LJUSEgoes 1o show you how age is wtally irrelevant.
a boy-toy at forty-three!

GABE. Ul hul.

’()M.I Sheis soa home in her own bady. See, I've never known
wha : v like r : i
" .l that lw.ts like. A lover teaches you that, it'’s something you
carn together. Beth and I never had that; she was never comfort-
able in her own body

GABL. Really? Giee, | always thought ...
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(
Ack 2 Scene 3

TOM. (Continnons.) So how could 1 expect her to be comfortable
with mine? Nancy and T'll be strolling along and she'll puther
hand on my ass or something, just like that, without even think-
ing about it. With Beth, sex was always up to me. It was never
about her wanting me, it was never about desire, it was all about
obligation. And then once the kids came .. Well, you know how
that is.

GABE. Ul huh,

TOM. Sex becane one more thing on my list of things to do. You
know? Nancy and |, we are totally in sync. She just has o stroke
my fingers and | pet hard, or give me alook, or langh a certain way.
GABLE. Do you two ever ... talk?

TOM.  Oh, yeah. Are yon kidding? We wlk all the vme.
Remember whae that’s like when a relationship is new? All that
alk, all tha sex, all dhan Tanghier? Naney really hears me. She

hears mie.

GABLE. Ul hul. -
TOM. She saved my lile, Gabe. She really dids she breathed lile

back tnio me.

GABE. (Nuchs, then:) Good. Tha's great. 'moglad. (/e sips Jiis
drink. Lo looks at hine) Wha.

TOM. What we vou thinking?

GABE. What do you mean?

TOM. Come on, | know you, | know that etk .

GABLL P just listening. You dont want me o say anything, righe?
TOM. (Ower ™. yieht?”) Oh, Christ ...

GABE. No.isn't that what you told me?

TOM. | said that 1o you ... when was suill very raw ...
GABLL Oh. And you're not so raw anymore? Well, what are the
rules, then? You've goua Al me in here, pal, 've gotta know the
rules so | don't step out of hounds.

TOM. Gabe ...

GABE. Okay, you want 1o know what Pm thinking? I'm thinking;
I hear you alking, “Tom, | hear these words coming out, and you
sound like a fucking meanir 1o me, Tom, you really do ...

TOM. (Over “... you really do ... ") 'm wtying to tell you ... |
was dying! You don't understand that, do you? [ was losing the will
to live, isn't that dying? T'he life | was leading had no relationship
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