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Cast of Characters
TARVA: 18
BENNY: 52

Pl ace
Kansas

Ti me
Mor ni ng



Setting: A beat up and raggedy trailer hone.

At Rise: Benny sits in his chair with a beer can in his hand. His

daughter Tarva is picking up clothes off his couch and tidying up the
pl ace.



TARVA:  Tired of you

BENNY: That's alright.

TARVA: It ain't alright, nothing about you is alright.
BENNY: Wiy you gettin' so nad?

TARVA: Doesn't it concern you that | travel two hours each day to
make sure you haven't died? | cook for you, clean for you, shop for
you. And | can't stand you npani ng each tine you make your way to the
toilet, which is happening too often now.

Thi nk you'd sl ow down on those beers you keep poppi ng and HOWN DO YCOU
DO I T? How does a man in your condition guzzle down them beers |ike
you do? HmP (gesturing) Stomach out to here, waddling around this
trailer Iike a penguin |ooking for snow. Lighten the |oad Pop!

(pause.) \What you want for dinner? Want ne to nmake you sone shrinp
pasta? Dad? Hey, I'mtalking to you...Dad? Oh, | see, just gonna
ignore ne. (beat) Alright. (softer) Alright. | didn't nmean to cone
down on you like | did but your philosophy on life stinks. Can't
stand the way you live your life. Mmma never woul d have tol erated
it. (sighs) Alright. You say things to ne that set nme off, things
that don't show no respect for ne and what | do for you. You al ways
go head to head with ne and then you go old school and ignore ne |ike

you do but you ain't right! Ignoring ne won't make you right!

(beat) Ahhh, what's the sense of it. | didn't nean to upset you and
besides | just got here, we shouldn't peak until later. (Ilaughs)

You get that? W'I| save the shouting after dinner. What's wong
Daddy. . .you crying?

BENNY: ...l mss your damm nother. She left ne too soon. Kept ny
prom se, she didn't keep hers. Told her |I'd stick around, as |long as
she stuck around and now | ook. | can die today and it woul dn't

bot her ne none. |'mangry, stuck here, | can't nove,

confused. ..thought 1'd kill nyself by now.

( BENNY shows daughter photograph.)
Here...look at this...that's your nother and ne at the beach. This
was the day | knew | loved her for sure, ain't ever felt different
si nce.

TARVA: ...Ch, | know Daddy...Momwas so pretty. | could never | ook
like that.

BENNY:  You're probably right!
(THEY bot h | augh)
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BENNY (cont'd): She was a real stunner. Could charm her way out of
anything. Never saw what she seen in ne. | was the |ucky one
al right.

(TARVA hands her father the photo back)

TARVA: N ce, Daddy...it's nice to have such nenories. Wsh ne and
Sam had t hat.

BENNY: That's cause you married an idiot. And all too young, too
t oo young.

TARVA: Dad, don't!

BENNY: | won't.
TARVA:  But you're right...l should have grown up first. Before al
this...

BENNY: Wen you gonna bring nmy grandchil dren around?

TARVA:  Wen |' m done nmaki ng your place snell decent, but you' re no
hel p, just ook at this placel What a dunp! Is it so hard for you
to keep things organi zed?

BENNY: It is organized, organi zed chaos!

TARVA:  That's why the kids don't visit. No roomfor them

BENNY: Onh stop, they got a whole field to run around in out there.
AH, they don't know how good they got it, instead they want their
face in them devices...

TARVA: Little Danny don't |like the snell.

BENNY: Don't like the snell...of what?

TARVA:  Here! This place.

BENNY: | can't open up the wi ndows cause they're all jamed. Cheap!

TARVA:  Why'd you wanna go through all this trouble? You know,
there's that place nmere mles fromwhere —

BENNY: No! Don't even nention it! That's, that's a terrible idea
and you already know I can't afford it.

TARVA:  Yeah.
BENNY: Bring the kids over next tine. |1t's been |Iong enough.

TARVA:  |If you keep this stink bonb clean, I'll answer your w sh.



BENNY: Alright...wonen.

TARVA: \What about wonen?

BENNY:  Not hi ng.

TARVA:  You said it, now what did you nean?

BENNY: Wonen are designed to nmake nen insane.

TARVA:  Ch really?

BENNY: Can't be nore true. Take your nother for instance, Iove of
nmy life and now she's gone and |I' m supposed to keep ny sanity..

don't think so!

TARVA:  You sound and | ook sane to ne.

BENNY: That's cause |'mputting on an act. The nonent you | eave,
after I watch you drive away, | turn and | ook at this depressing hunk

of nmetal and this feelin' comes over me, crawl s over ny skin, nmakes
the hairs on nmy neck stand up...the heaviness creeps its way in...

feel it, soreness all in ny chest, down to ny knees and | can barely
hang on...taking the first step is one of the nost challenging things
a man can do after being all alone, so I, | get too anxious to sit
"cause if | sit I think I'lIl fade away. So | nmake ny way to the

fridge, grab nyself a beer and | take in that first drink, which
remnds me | ain't dead yet. Eventually things get calm eerily

quiet...l"ll go outside and sit on the steps, I'll try to think of
her again and I'd think of her face and cry, because, a part of ne
would wish | could have died with her. Then, I'd think of you and

hold on for another night so | can see you again...and there it is
Tarva, the cycle plays over.

TARVA: | can't stay here forever, Dad.
BENNY: Neither can |
(TARVA and BENNY exchange | ooks.)
TARVA:  You want shrinp pasta?
BENNY: Hell, no. Last tinme you al nbst poi soned ne.
TARVA: Don't start being 'shellfish
BENNY: 1'd rather eat dog food than suffer from your concoctions.
TARVA:  You're nmad.
BENNY: | feel bad for ny grandchildren.



TARVA:  They | ove ny cooki ng!

BENNY: Cause they don't know what real food tastes |ike. Wat you
get them that fast food?

TARVA: Excuse ne but | cook at hone and I work harder than nost
tryna keep up with them ki ds!

BENNY: | ain't hungry!

TARVA: Then starve!

BENNY: 1'd rather starve.

TARVA: Wiy do | even cone here?

BENNY: To see if I'mdead. You said so yourself.

TARVA: | only said that cause | was angry at how you take care of
your —

BENNY: You're all | have left, Tarval! And those two rotten little
ki ds of yours, always poking holes at me with no respect. | haven't
gone deaf you know. | hear everything those two little scoundrels
say. | pretend | don't.

TARVA: They're kids Dad, kids say stupid shit. And if you think that,
then why do you want to see then?

BENNY: The last thing | want is for ny grandchildren to think of ne
as sonme broke loner! [I'd like to have a better inpression...is that
so wong? Mybe nmake a lasting nmenory in their tiny brains |ike
fishing at the creek...l went and bought some fishing poles and
thought 1'd take the two boys to the creek, just up the road to do
some fishing. Let nme do that and then I'lIl die. |Is that alright
with you?

TARVA:  You ain't dying. You' re gonna stick around and torture nme for
anot her forty years at | east.

BENNY: You think I'mgonna |live forever, let's not be ignorant folk.
TARVA:  \Were'd you buy fishing pol es?

BENNY: From that man Chuck that |ives up on the hill. W got
tal ki ng about fishing and things worked thensel ves fromthere.

TARVA: That's a nice thing to do, Dad.

BENNY: So bring those little rascals ny way, okay? They're old enough
to learn howto fish, aren't they?



TARVA:
BENNY:
TARVA:
BENNY:
TARVA:
BENNY:

GQuess so...they've never done that before.

Vel | .

A first for everything.

Alright, we can start on sonme arrangenent.

They m ght |ove it!

Don't see why they wouldn't.

What

woul da done to have grown up with al

"round me...we had nothing |ike this.

END OF PLAY
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