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Cast of Characters

SYLVIA: Barbara's Mother 79 Female

BARBARA: Daughter 58 Female

MEL: Barbara's Husband 60 Male

LARRY: Neighbor 75 Male

Place

Sylvia's Home

Time

Present
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SETTING: Black Box. Kitchen table, three chairs, center 
stage. Small table with phone. Something simulating a 
front door.

AT RISE: Front door, kitchen, no one on stage.

( BARBARA and MEL walk up to front 
door.  BARBARA is holding papers in her 
hand.)

 BARBARA                         
Well today is the day. We need to convince my mother she needs to move to an assisted 
living facility. She can no longer live on her own.

MEL                         
I know your right, but it’s not going to be easy. Sylvia is hardheaded and independent, 
but I’m with you all the way.

BARBARA                         
Thanks Mel. You know she’s been losing it, especially this past year.

(Knocks on the door, no answer. Knocks 
again, no answer. Knocks again.)                         

BARBARA (cont’d)
Mom it’s me, Barbara.

SYLVIA

(Enters from bedroom. Opens the door.)

I wasn’t expecting you so soon.

BARBARA                     

(Walks in kisses SYLVIA, MEL follows also 
kisses her.)

I said ten o’clock.
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SYLVIA                        
Well what time is it?

(Closes the front door.)

BARBARA

(Looks at her watch.)

It’s five minutes to ten.

SYLVIA
So, you are early.

(BARBARA and MEL look at one another, 
acknowledging why they are there.)

BARBARA
Mother please sit down. I want to talk to you.

SYLVIA
Oh, is there something wrong?

BARBARA
Yes mother there is. I want you to sit down and please listen to me.

SYLVIA
Well, all right.

(Sits down, BARBARA puts the papers 
down and sits next to her. MEL stands.)

BARBARA
Mother I think it’s time you consider selling your house and going into a home where 
there are other people to be with and enjoy.

SYLVIA
You mean sell my home and move into a house and live with other people?

BARBARA
Mom...
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SYLVIA
That’s not going to happen. My memory and my health are not perfect, but I’m fine.

BARBARA
Mom, Felix your cat died almost a year ago and you are still buying cat food for him.

SYLVIA
My Felix is dead? Well who’s been eating his food?

BARBARA
I told your cleaning woman to throw it out so your house wouldn’t smell.

SYLVIA
There you go again. Its home not house.

BARBARA
Yes mother its home not house, I’m sorry but you and I must face reality. You can’t live 
alone. You need some assistance. Mel and I have been providing financial help when 
needed, but we can’t watch over you.

SYLVIA
Over your father’s dead body.  I am not going to move to a house with other people.

BARBARA
Mother, dad is not dead. Remember he ran off with Consuela, your housekeeper ten 
years ago.

SYLVIA
(pause)

Oh yeah, Consuela, who use to get her breast caught in the dishwasher when she tried to 
close the door. I mean tits. Your father wasn’t happy with breast. He liked big ones. You 
remember your grandmother, her’s were huge. She spoiled him when he was a baby with 
those things, but he was also cursed. He was lactose intolerant. He could suck them but 
he couldn’t swallow. Poor little boy.

(MEL burst out laughing. BARBARA gives 
him the look. SYLVIA doesn’t find it funny. 
MEL realizes he’s the only one laughing and 
stops.)
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MEL
Sylvia, I told Barbara I would not voice my opinion or get involved in this. We don’t 
want you to hurt yourself and there is no one here to help you. Remember last week 
when you called us and said the mailman asked you to have sex with him.

SYLVIA
Oh yes! That’s true. Did you or Barbara talk to him?

BARBARA
Your mailman is only twenty five years old and you’re not his type, he’s gay. Mel and I 
were embarrassed when we asked him. The only conversation he had with you is when 
you asked him to see why your car wouldn’t start. He told you, he was not allowed to do 
that and you walked away.

(A pause.)

Mother it’s been over two years since you had a car. Remember the State revoked your 
license after you were in three accidents?

SYLVIA
You just want to get rid of me so you and Mel could go anywhere you want by not 
having me around.

MEL
That’s not true Sylvia. We are really concerned about you.

BARBARA
Mother I’m dead serious. I’m not asking you I’m telling you. You must go to a home. 
Fountainhead Assisted Living is more than ready to accept you. I know it’s a major 
change, but its for the best.

SYLVIA
(starts singing)

“HOME, HOME ON THE RANGE, WHERE THE DEER AND THE ANTELOPE 
ROAM. WHERE SELDOM YOU HEAR A DISCOURAGING WORD.”

(Starts weeping.)

BARBARA
Mother what are you doing? Why are you singing?
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MEL
Sylvia you have a great voice.

BARBARA
Mel stop it, you’re encouraging her.

SYLVIA
You might as well put me with the Deer and the Antelopes rather than with old people 
who just stare at one another.

(Stops weeping.)

MEL
You’re so funny Sylvia, it’s hard to believe you’re ready for a home, oops, sorry Barbara.

(BARBARA gives MEL the look.)

BARBARA 
Mother we visited Fountainhead. Those people are still sharp. We saw them playing 
Sudoku and making puzzles better than the young people.  They have lots of fun; they 
don’t show it because they are busy focusing on what they are doing.

MEL
The more I hear about Fountainhead the more I like it. I can’t wait for my turn.

(Starts to laugh, BARBARA gives him the 
look. He stops laughing.)

BARBARA
Okay Mother, who is the President of the United States?

SYLVIA
(pause)

I don’t know, I can’t remember.

BARBARA
Do you see what I mean?

SYLVIA
Okay, who is the manager of Winn-Dixie where we shop?
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BARBARA
Really Mother, I don’t know and why would I care?

SYLVIA
It’s Mr. Burrows. He’s been the manager for the past ten years and has two children and 
a lovely wife and makes sure I get fresh vegetables and a senior discount every time I go.  
What does the President do for you?

MEL
That’s it Barbara, you’re on your own. Sylvia still has it as far as I’m concerned she’s not 
ready for Fountainhead.

BARBARA
With me all the way huh?

(Gives him the look.)

SYLVIA
I can’t go. I have too much going on.

BARBARA
Like what mother?

SYLVIA
You know Irv next door, he wants to marry me. Every time he sees me, he asks me to 
marry him.

MEL
Ha, ha, ha.

(Starts laughing out loud, BARBARA gives 
him the look and he stops.)

BARBARA
Mother do you know why Mel is laughing?

SYLVIA
Yes he just told me. He thinks I’m funny.
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BARBARA
No, it’s because Irv who is what, 90? Was naked in front of his house the last time we 
were here. Don’t you remember that?

SYLVIA
He says he likes that. He was like a Bohemian or something when he was much younger. 
He’s quite the character.

BARBARA
Okay Mother I have an idea. We are going to call Dr. Shapiro and ask him to re-evaluate 
you to see if you are responsible enough to live alone. How does that sound?

SYLVIA
Like a fart, Dr. Shapiro is sicker than his patients. He was arrested for fondling a female 
patient. If I want fondling I can get the mailman or Irv and I don’t have to pay for it.

BARBARA
Mother please the mailman is twenty five and gay. Besides you know that was an 
accusation by a patient that was not all there. He was cleared of that.

SYLVIA
I never told you this. The last time I saw him, he told me to try and look at him as a 
witch doctor and not a psychiatrist. He told me he had an old Indian potion that was used 
by the witch doctors to cure all the Indians with psychological problems. He started 
mixing all these bottles into a very large wine glass, while he was chanting some mumbo 
jumbo in some strange loud screams. Then he started to laugh like Dr. Jekyll or was it Dr. 
Hyde, whomever. I ran out of his office and never let you make another appointment 
with him.

MEL
Whaaaat?  Ha, ha, ha.

(He laughs uncontrollably, BARBARA gives 
him the look. He stops laughing. SYLVIA 
doesn’t find anything funny.)

BARBARA
Mother you should have been a writer, what an imagination.
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MEL
I will say my life is kind of boring compared to your mother’s.

(BARBARA gives him the look.)

BARBARA
Okay Mother, I’m not going to call Dr. Shapiro. We are going to decide this here and now 
with Mel’s help. I’m going to ask you some questions.

MEL
Barbara you should leave this to a professional.

SYLVIA
I think I better take the appointment with Dr. Shapiro, if you don’t mind.

BARBARA
Mother this is serious.

SYLVIA
All right young lady. You want to get serious, let’s get serious. I know I’ve been a burden 
to you both. Think about your children. All the care and love that goes into raising them. 
You feed them, hold them when they are sick and all the worries. Well I’ve done that for 
you with the help of your father may he rest in peace. I used to wipe your butt. Mel this 
child would blow poop all over the place. It would shoot out the back of her diaper like a 
shotgun, that’s right her diaper not Pamper.

MEL
Ha, ha, ha.

(Has an uncontrollable laugh, BARBARA 
gives him the look, and he stops laughing.)

BARBARA
Mother.

SYLVIA
All right, all right let’s get this over with. Ask your questions.

BARBARA
Mother, Felix your cat died over a year ago and you continue to put food in his bowl. 
Why?
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SYLVIA
(pause)

Felix is my companion, I could talk to him day or night about anything. He always 
listened, never judged. I never felt alone with him. Yes I know he physically died, but by 
putting food in his plate I keep him alive. I still have him to talk to. He’s still with me, 
my companion.

BARBARA
Okay Mother. What about Dad, you said he passed away and not run away.

SYLVIA
My darling little girl, may you never experience your husband running away with your 
housekeeper. She was the housekeeper, I was the home keeper. It was humiliating, he 
broke my heart and I hated him for abandoning me and you. The hate was making me 
sick. I had to stop, I remembered the good times we had and most important he helped 
create you. In my mind I shot the bastard in the head. That’s how I dealt with him, he 
died. No more hate.

BARBARA
I’m sorry Mom.

SYLVIA
Don’t be sorry, its not your fault. Now go on.

BARBARA
The car mom, you asked the mailman, if he could start your car. You don’t have a car 
anymore.

(Phone rings. MEL picks up the phone.)

MEL
Hello. Oh hi Mrs. Sturman, it’s Mel Sylvia’s son-in-law, do you want to talk to her? You 
want to what? 

(pauses as he listens)
Oh okay I’ll give her the message.

(He hangs up the phone.)

MEL (cont’d)
That was Mrs. Sturman from down the street. She wanted to thank you for sending the 
mailman to help start her car.
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BARBARA
But the mailman said he couldn’t do so because he wasn’t allowed. Okay mother one last 
question. How you answer will determine whether you stay on your own one more year 
I have the Fountainhead application right here.
You said the mailman asked you to have sex with him.

(Gets up with application in hand.)

SYLVIA
Oh my, my. The mailman wants to have sex with me and I have to give him an answer. 
What will I say?

BARBARA
Mother I have no choice but to fill out these papers.

(The doorbell rings. MEL opens the door, 
there’s an elderly MAN standing there.)

MEL
Can I help you?

MAN
I came to see Sylvia. I didn’t know she had company, I’ll come back later.

SYLVIA
(worried look)

Oh my.

MEL
Who are you?

MAN
Larry from across the street.

BARBARA
Come on in Larry from across the street.

(LARRY walks in. SYLVIA won’t look up.)

BARBARA (cont’d)
Larry you look familiar. You lived around here long?
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LARRY
Not across the street, but I worked in the area many years ago.

BARBARA
(pause)

I remember you when I was a kid playing in the streets.

(Looks at SYLVIA and SYLVIA smiles at 
LARRY.)

BARBARA (cont’d)
Oh my God, you dirty  old man, you delivered our mail, so you’re the mailman.

SYLVIA

(Gets up and addresses LARRY.)

The answer is yes.

MEL

(Laughs uncontrollably.)

Whaaaat?  Ha, ha, ha.

BARBARA
Mother!

(Looks at SYLVIA and then at LARRY, 
tosses the application over her shoulder. 
MEL still laughing. SYLVIA and LARRY 
just stare at each other smiling.)

FADE TO BLACK.
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