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Setting: The play takes place inside a nodest honme in the suburbs.
It's a one | evel wooden house with the kitchen, dining room I|iving
room and front entrance door all connected one after the other.
There may be a plant or two for decoration nore so than anything and
mnimal furniture essentials.

At Rise: The play opens up on Dorothy readying herself in a mrror
by fussing with her hair. Sammy pulls on his nother's dress in the
play's start of action.
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DOROTHY: Oh hush up now and go away, go play outside! Run al ong,
run al ong!

SAMW: \What's gotten into you?

DOROTHY: Shh! M. R ghtman is here and we have sone business to
di scuss.

SAMWY:  Agai n? Wat busi ness?

DOROTHY: Don't you worry yourself about that Sanmmy! Come on, run
al ong now

SAMW exits through the side door of the house.
MR. RI GHTMAN knocks on the front door.

DOROTHY readi es herself in front of a ful
length mrror.

Just a nonent!

DOROTHY opens the front door.
Oh, cone right in M. R ghtman. How do you do this very fine day?
MR. RI GHTMAN: Good afternoon, Ms. Ham lton, how do you do?
DOROTHY: |I'm doing just fine, now that you arrived.
MR. RIGHTMAN: That's m ghty kind of you.
DOROTHY: Tea? Coffee? Biscuit?
MR RIGHTMAN: That's alright, I won't be |ong.
DOROTHY: How do you know a thing |ike that?
MR RIGHATMAN: | only need to inspect those faulty pipes of yours and
estimate what exactly needs to be done. I|I'mmghty sorry you' ve had
to undergo any stress.

DOROTHY: Don't be silly! Nothing to cause extrene al arm

SAMW pops his head in the window, |istening
in to the conversation.

MR RIGATMAN. [I'll only be a nonment.

MR. RI GHTMAN | ooks underneath the kitchen sink.
He turns the faucet on and observes the piping.

That's odd.



DOROTHY: VWhat's odd?

MR. RIGHTMAN: The water flows down the drain just fine and | can't
make out any such | eaks.

DOROTHY: Really? How is that possible?
MR RIGHTMAN. It was backed up?
DOROTHY: Water wouldn't flow down the drain.
MR. RIGHTMAN: And there was water under--
DOROTHY: Under the cabinet, yes. Had to nop it up.
MR. RIGHTMAN:  Funny. | only had those cesspools drained a little
over a year ago. This isn't the |owest point in the hone,
either..that would be the bathroomtub, uh, you mind if I check the
bat hr oon?
DOROTHY: Not at all, go right ahead.

DOROTHY stands in front of MR RI GATMAN

MR. Rightman smles gently but becones a

bit unconfortable by DOROTHY' S sonmewhat

obvi ous advances.
MR. RI GHTMAN:  Pardon ne.
DOROTHY: Ch! Well, excuse ne. (| aughing)

MR. RIGHTMAN smiles and wal ks into the

bat hroom DOROTHY watches himfrom

t he doorframe.
Any | uck?

MR. RIGHTMAN runs the tub water.
MR. RIGHTMAN: Everything seens to be flowng real well. No signs of
stoppage or even hesitation. So odd. Did you notice anything
comng up in the tub when the kitchen sink backed up?

DOROTHY: Ch no, no, | was too busy in the kitchen to notice anything
in the tub.

MR RIGHTMAN tries to step out of the
bat hroom DOROTHY stands in his way.

MR. RIGHTMAN: Uh, excuse ne, |'msorry.



5.
DOROTHY: Don't be sorry. A caring |landlord such as yourself should
never feel bad about his tenant. | only called last night and here
you are the follow ng day. Not many people are that punctual in
life...(flirtatiously) Have you always been so punctual M.
Ri ght man?
MR RIGHTMAN. It conmes with the territory.
DOROTHY: \What else comes...with the territory?
MR RIGATMAN. |'mnot sure |---

DOROTHY: Surely you can't say no to a cool glass of |enonade, let ne
just fix you up, please, sit down, make yourself confortable.

Before MR- RI GHTMAN can say no, DOROTHY has
made off into the kitchen fixing a glass of
| enonade.

SAMW enters the house.

SAMW: Mom there's a dead squirrel floating in a bucket full of
water! It was right behind the shed---

DOROTHY:  GET your little ass out of ny sight. | told you I am
conducting business with M. Ri ghtnman

SAMWY: But Mom |'ve never seen anything like that before in all ny
l'ifel!

DOROTHY: (Go out si de!
SAMWY: But Mom

DOROTHY' S eyes wi den and she points in her
son's face. Defeated, Sammy exits the house.

DOROTHY enters the dining room where M. Rightman
has been seat ed.

DOROTHY: Here—wae-go. The freshest |enonade this side of town.
MR. RIGHTMAN:  Thank you, kindly Ms. Ham | ton.

DOROTHY:  Dorot hy, please call ne Dorothy.

MR. RI GHTMAN: Dorothy, was that your son?

DOROTHY: On, yes, boys will be boys.

MR. RIGHTMAN.  And how s that young man keepi ng?



DOROTHY: He's quite the treat.

MR. RIGHTMAN: Have things been getting on in a good way for you
her e?

DOROTHY: | should think so, they can always be better, gets lonely
sonet i nmes.

MR. RIGHTMAN: Can't seemto understand what caused the pipes to back
up. |I'"mhoping there's no break in the mainline.

DOROTHY: What's a mainline, is that a |arge pipe?

MR. RIGHTMAN:  Well, uh, yes, the smaller pipes run into the |arger
pi pe, which runs into the cesspool connection.

DOROTHY (flirting): Everything travels through that big old pipe?
MR. RI GHTMAN (uneasy): Unh, yes. |I'mhoping there isn't a break in
the line, there shouldn't be, it was exposed when we drained the
cesspool and | had one of ny workers snake out the line for good
measure. Strangest thing.

DOROTHY:  Sounds so strange.

MR. RIGHTMAN:  Well, if it happens again, just give ne a call and
"Il head over here with a canera.

DOROTHY: A canera?

MR. RIGHTMAN: | could place a canera into the pipe and see if
there's any breakage. |If so, I'll have to replace the damage.

DOROTHY: Makes sense.

MR. RIGATMAN:  Well, | nust be off, thank you so nmuch for---

DOROTHY (com ng on strong): |t does get |onely sonetines.

Especially when Sammy's off to school. | find nyself wandering about
the roonms. Not nmuch to do in these parts. |[It'd be nice to have a

conmpani on, someone who can visit nme once in a pink noon, just to nake
sure the pipes are clear and the heating works, or if the bedroom
needs a paint job. Things |like that. Especially on summer days,
that's when I'mnost thirsty, you ever get so thirsty you could
screan? Well, now, | don't inmagine you would, you being a hard,
strong working man, | bet you're always satisfied. That right? You
al ways satisfied M. R ghtman?

MR RIGHTMAN. |I'mquite satisfied Ms. Hamlton, |I'ma happily
married man.

DOROTHY: Are you??



MR. RI GATMAN:  Yes, |---
DOROTHY (one |l ast attenpt): You did say happily married?

MR. RIGHTMAN: Yes, that's right. W have two boys and two
daughters. There's Ryan, Hopper, Sue and Darl ene.

DOROTHY (heartbroken): You don't say?

MR. RIGHTMAN: Darl ene being the youngest, she's about the sanme age
as your son Sanmy.

DOROTHY: Onh yeah?
MR. RIGHTMAN:  Ther eabouts.
DOROTHY: It's so nice to have a big famly.

MR. RIGHTMAN: It does conme with its challenges but I wouldn't change
it for the world.

DOROTHY (di sappointed): That's really nice.

MR. RIGHTMAN. Taking the famly to the ball gane this weekend. It's
how we have fam |y tine together, all big baseball fans. Think ny
daughter Sue could be a star pitcher. You should see the way she
throws a ball, Iike being struck by lighting. M oldest son Ryan,
he's all brawn, loves to build things, he is a born builder and
Hopper has the mind for finance. That boy can process nunbers faster
than his old man can. (he laughs) And Darlene, she's got a heart of
gold that one, loves animals, all kinds, like they' re sacred and |
guess they are when you think about it, she wants to be a
veterinarian. Been married sixteen years now. Funny how fast tine
goes.

DOROTHY:  Sure thing.

MR. RIGHATMAN:  Well, | nust be off. You have ny nunber if things act
up again, hopefully it's nothing to worry about.

DOROTHY: Nothing to worry about.

MR. RIGHTMAN: Good day to you and thanks again for the sweet
| enbnade. Feel that sugar rush comng on. Hal

DOROTHY: Good day to you M. Ri ghtman
MR. RI GHTMAN exits the hone.
(to herself) Good day, good day...
END OF PLAY




