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CAST OF CHARACTERS

Helen Hoffer: A heavy-set Bronx girl. Tough, yet innocent with 
              a mouth like a sewer. Age: 18.

 Stanley: A night school college student. Hel's best friend.
         A misfit who gets by with his wit. Age: 19. 

 Vinny: Attractive greaser wannabe. Hel's good friend. Dating 
        Fern. Works part-time in a candy store. Age: 20.

Fern:  Senior at Yvonne Dodge Vocational School of Beauty    
        Culture. Vinny's girlfriend. Age: 18.

 Sadie Hoffer: Hel's mom. The best mom in the neighborhood. 
  Age: Late 50s.

Larry Hoffer: Hel's oldest brother. Boorish.Drives a cab and 
  lives at home. Engaged to Bonnie. Age: 30.

Michael Hoffer: Hel's brother. A zookeeper and part-time 
    college student. Sensitive with a sense of     

 humor. He is the individualist who rejects the 
 family and neighborhood norms. He lives in 
 Manhattan. Age: Late 20s

Bonnie: Larry's fiancée. A well-traveled Bronx Princess.           
         She's been to Manhattan several times. Age: Late 20s.
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SETTING

The play is set in the Bronx, New York. 

The time is September, 1961.

Act I

Scene 1: Hel's Kitchen, Friday night before midnight.

Scene 2: Hel's Kitchen, Saturday morning.

Act II

Scene 1: Hel's kitchen/Hel's bedroom, Saturday afternoon.

Scene 2: Hel's kitchen, Saturday night.

Scene 3: Hel's kitchen, Sunday morning.

Scene 4: Hel's Kitchen, Sunday night.

iii.



ACT I

SCENE 1: (A FRIDAY NIGHT JUST 
BEFORE MIDNIGHT. OFFSTAGE SOUNDS OF 
LAUGHTER AND UNINTELLIGIBLE SPEECH. 
LIGHTS UP IN HELEN’S KITCHEN. HELEN 
ENTERS. FERN WAITS BY THE DOOR.)

HELEN
Ma? Ma? She’s probably not home yet. Come on in the kitch.

FERN
Okay. Oooh, nice kitchen, Helen. Very cozy.

HELEN
Yeah, I like it.

FERN
Big refrigerator and everything!

HELEN
Yeah, I like that, too.

FERN
There’s something taped on the door.

HELEN
Probably a note for me, or maybe it’s for my brother.

        (She walks to the refrigerator and reads.)

HELEN (CONT’D) 
“Helen, hope you had a good time. Went to bed early because 
we’re having company for brunch. Love, Ma.” Oh, shit! 
Company! There goes my Saturday!

FERN
Yeah, I know what you mean. You can’t go out. You gotta stay 
in. You can’t have friends over. You gotta watch your 
language, can’t smoke, and definitely no Elvis, or Chubby, or 
Fats or Dion! No Shirelles, no Marcels... not even---

HELEN
---Fern!

FERN
Not even Connie Francis! Unless it’s one of her slow songs.

HELEN
Fern! Why don’t you grab a chair and take a load off. I’ll 
put up the water for coffee.
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FERN
Thanks, Helen.

HELEN
Welcome. (FERN sits.) Not that chair! That’s my chair.

FERN
Oh, sorry Helen.

(FERN pulls out another chair.) 

HELEN
That one’s Stanley’s.

FERN
Oh. Don’t tell me. This one’s Vinny’s. 

HELEN
That one’s Vinny’s. This one’s anybody’s. You can sit there.

FERN
Thanks, Helen.

HELEN
Welcome. 

FERN
You think they went through with it?

HELEN
‘Course they did. What do you think?

FERN
I think I’d be scared to death.

HELEN
I’ve done worse. You’re new to the neighborhood. If you hang 
out with us long enough, you’ll see for yourself. I would 
have gone with them, but I’m gettin’ too old for that shit.

FERN
Yeah, right. (Pause) You think he’ll chicken out?

HELEN
No way! Vinny’s too cool for that.

FERN
Yeah, he’s too much. No, I mean Stanley. You think Stanley 
will chicken out?
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HELEN
No, I don’t! Just ‘cause he don’t look cool like Vinny, that 
means he’s a chicken? You got a fuckin’ nerve Fern, I’ll tell 
‘ya!

FERN
Oh, I didn’t mean anything by it, really. I like Stanley. 
He’s sweet. Anyways, I know you two are really tight so I 
wouldn’t say nothing bad about him.

HELEN
Fern! For your information and edi... fi... cation, Stanley 
just happens to be the top klepto in the crowd. Even Vinny 
can’t match his style.

FERN
Klepto? I never would have pegged Stanley for a klepto.

HELEN
Boy, are you dense. He’s not really a klepto. That’s just 
what we call him.

FERN
Oh. I don’t get it.

HELEN
Didn’t nobody tell you what Stanley did at Alexander’s?

FERN
Nope.

HELEN
Wait ‘til you hear this, you’ll pee green. (Helen laughs.) 
Stanley’s in the market for a new jacket. He’s dyin’ for a 
red one like James Dean had in “Rebel Without A Cause.”

FERN
Oh yeah, I saw that. It’s a nice jacket.

HELEN
Yeah, right. So, anyways, me and Vinny go with him to 
Alexander’s. We’re lookin’ here and there, around and around 
and finally, we spot them. A whole bunch of red jackets. 
Stanley goes tearin’ through the rack like a maniac but he 
can’t find his size. They’re all large. He’s about to ask the 
lady if there’s more in stock but then he sees the price tag. 
It’s five bucks more than he’s got on him. Now he’s real 
disappointed. Even Vinny feels sorry for him. So we start 
walkin’ out of the store and, all of a sudden, Stanley stops 
dead in his tracks. He spots another red jacket. He Checks 
out the situation, very casual like, walks over to it, snaps 
the collar back and bingo! There it is! Medium, big as life!  
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FERN
So he stole it? Vinny could have done the same thing.

HELEN
No wait! Ya see, this particular red jacket is on a dummy, 
right smack in the middle of the main floor.

FERN
He didn’t.

HELEN
He did. He not only strips this dummy naked, but he’s got the 
balls to switch jackets.

FERN
He didn’t.

HELEN
He did. (HELEN laughs.) You should have seen it. That sad 
lookin’ dummy wearing Stanley’s ratty old blue corduroy. What 
a pisser! Some other guys even went up to it lookin’ for the 
price tag. (They both laugh.) So if that ain’t cool, what is?

FERN
I had no idea Stanley was that cool. I mean, like he don’t 
let on, you know?

HELEN
I know. (Pause) You got any butts? I ran out.

FERN
Yeah, sure. (Apologetically) They’re filter tips.

HELEN
What kind?

FERN
Winston.

HELEN
Shit! I hate those. I thought you smoked Newports.

FERN
Only in the summertime. Menthols taste good in the summer, 
but I don’t care for them the rest of the year. When I was a 
kid, I used to smoke Kent.

HELEN
Didn’t everybody! (The door bell rings.) Maybe now I can get 
a real cigarette!
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     (HELEN opens the door and VINNY and STANLEY enter. 
      They are laughing and horsing around. VINNY has 
      STANLEY’S red jacket rolled up and under his arm.)

HELEN (CONT’D)
Shhh! Quiet down you assholes! Ma’s sleepin’.

       (VINNY puts the red jacket in the center 
        of the table and ceremoniously lifts it 
        to reveal a large paper bag.)

VINNY
Ta da! I get my jollies when I cop fresh bialys. 
(FERN laughs.)

STANLEY
And bagels.

HELEN
Yeah, and bagels. (HELEN laughs.)

FERN
I prefer bialys myself. (FERN takes Vinny’s arm.)

VINNY
Let’s see what we got here.

(He dumps some of the contents of 
the bag onto the table.)

VINNY (CONT’D)
Ooooh! Some bagels for the bagels.

      (He shoves two bagels toward HELEN and STANLEY.)

VINNY (CONT’D)
And some bialys for us. Won’t the T&Z Bakery be surprised 
tomorrow morning!

FERN
There must be dozens. What are we gonna do with all of them?

VINNY
Eat ‘em, what else?

FERN
Who’s got that kind of appetite?

VINNY
Hel does. (VINNY laughs.)
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HELEN
Screw you!

VINNY
Just joshin’ Hel. Look, we eat some now and split the rest or 
maybe we’ll come over for breakfast.

HELEN
Says you!

STANLEY
Helen, would you mind if I put up the water for---

HELEN
---It’s up, Stanley.

VINNY
Yeah and Hel, maybe you got any---

HELEN
---I know already! There’s cream cheese in the fridge.

FERN
Oh, I prefer butter on mine. Do you have any?

HELEN
You want butter on your bialy? Some people have no taste.

STANLEY
Wooooh!

FERN
Really? Some people don’t know what’s good for them.

VINNY
Wooooh! 

HELEN
Watch it! Pizza face.

STANLEY & VINNY 
(Laughing) Woooh! Rank out!

FERN
Max Factor hides blemishes. What’s your excuse?

VINNY
Wooooh! Deep cut, Hel.

HELEN
I’ll give her a deep cut.
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FERN
Oh, really?

HELEN
Yeah, really. It’s gotta be deep to get through the ten 
pounds of make-up you call a face!

STANLEY
Woooh! Don’t mess with the queen.

VINNY
Bitchy, bitchy! Yo, ladies, enough. Cut the shit!

STANLEY
Let’s cut this shit, instead. Helen, give me a knife.

HELEN
I’ll give you a knife. Where do you want it?

STANLEY
In the shower. Where Janet Leigh got it. 

     
   (STANLEY re-enacts the “Psycho” shower scene.) 

FERN
Wasn’t Psycho the scariest thing you ever saw? 

STANLEY
Without a doubt, the scariest thing I’ve ever seen.

VINNY
No man, the scariest thing I ever seen is... your face!

HELEN
Wow, that was really weak! Why don’t you just stuff your 
bialy and give your face a rest. Anyways, let me grub a 
Lucky’s. I ran out of mine.

VINNY
Sure. Take two. Save one for later.

STANLEY
I wish you would cut down on your smoking.

HELEN
Stanley, please. This is America, ain’t it? Smoking is my 
poor...oo...gative.

STANLEY
Prerogative.
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HELEN
Right! Anyways, they’re my lungs, thank you.

VINNY
Pah-rah-ga-tive? Yo! Where’d you get the fifty cent word, 
Stanley? Night school?

HELEN
Night school is better than no school and don’t pick on 
Stanley.

VINNY
Then don’t stick up for him all the time.

HELEN
I don’t gotta stick up for him. Stanley here is an ... 
au...tinimous individual.

STANLEY
Autonomous.

HELEN
Whatever! Stanley got brains, which is more than I can say 
for you.

STANLEY
Gee, thanks Helen.

HELEN
Ya welcome, Stanley.

VINNY
Just ‘cause Stanley goes to night school don’t mean he got 
brains. All you need is money and they let you in.

HELEN
Stanley don’t got brains ‘cause he goes to night school.

VINNY
No? Then why do you think Stanley got brains?

STANLEY
Yeah, why do you think Stanley got brains?

HELEN
Shut up, dip-shit! I’m defending you. (To VINNY and FERN)
Stanley got brains because... he goes to see foreign films.

   HEL'S KITCHEN                                                    -8-



VINNY
(laughing)

So, Mr. “Genius,” that’s where you go when you’re not hangin’ 
out with us.

STANLEY
Guilty.

VINNY
So, what’s the point, Hel?

FERN
Oh, I get it. You mean Stanley talks a foreign language.

STANLEY
No, Stanley does not.

HELEN
The point is they don’t talk English in a foreign film, so 
‘ya gotta read what they say at the bottom of the screen. You 
think it’s easy to read fast and watch the movie at the same 
time? I bet you and Vinny couldn’t do it.

VINNY
I go to the movies to watch, not to read.

HELEN
You go to the movies to make-out. You don’t even watch!

STANLEY
You really think I have smarts because I see foreign films?

HELEN
Even you are missing the point. You’re smart ‘cause you try 
new things. Get it? (Stanley shrugs) Anyways, forget the 
foreign films. (To FERN and VINNY) Stanley also appreciates 
all kinds of music. Not just Rock n’ Roll. For instance, 
jazz! (To STANLEY) Am I right?

STANLEY
Yeah, right.

FERN
I know a little jazz.

HELEN
Oh yeah Fern, then who’s Dave... Blueback?

STANLEY
Brubeck.
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HELEN
Brubeck.

FERN
He’s uh... he’s a... jazz musician. (Pause) I don’t know.

HELEN
Oh well, I thought you knew everything. Then, who’s... Art 
Blakey? (STANLEY nods.) Well, who is he, Miss Revlon?

FERN
Well I really couldn’t say, Miss Heifer!

HELEN
Hoffer! Helen Hoffer! And one more crack like that and I’ll 
forget I’m a lady!

FERN
Sorry. It’s just that you’re giving me the third degree. I 
mean, I didn’t come here for a music quiz.

VINNY
Lay off, Hel! What are you tryin’ to prove anyways?

HELEN
I was tryin’ to show you that Stanley has many interests and 
that’s why he’s smarter than all of us put together. So it 
pisses me off when you put him down all the time. 

VINNY
Oh, you wanna play Quiz Kids? Okay! This is the Sixty-four 
Thousand Dollar Question. It’s for you Stanley Plotkin. The 
category is... Jazz. Now, step into the isolation booth!
     
     (VINNY leads STANLEY into his make-believe booth.)

HELEN
Oh, brother!

FERN
Oh, Vinny!

VINNY
No comments from the peanut gallery! Can you hear me in the 
booth, Mr. Plotkin?

STANLEY
Vinny, this is ridiculous. I mean---

VINNY
---Shut up and answer the question, Dufus!
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STANLEY
Yes, I can hear you.

VINNY
Good! Now, here’s the moment we’ve all been waitin’ for. 

          (VINNY does a drum roll on the table.)

VINNY (CONT’D)
For sixty-four thousand dollars... who played “So Rare?” And 
no help from the audience.

HELEN
Who’s helpin’? I don’t know the answer.

VINNY
You got ten seconds to... ”Beat the Clock.” 

HELEN
That’s another show, jerk-off!

STANLEY
I think... I think it was one of the Dorsey Brothers.

HELEN
Ha, ha! Good goin’ Stanley. (To FERN) Is he right or what?

FERN
Don’t look at me.

VINNY
Not so fast. He didn’t win yet! I need a first name.

STANLEY
Ah, come on Vinny. I’m not trying to prove anything.

VINNY
No cop outs, Stanley. First name!

HELEN
Lay off him, Vinny. Don’t be such a turd!

VINNY
First name! Genius! Come on, Stanley. First name! First name!

STANLEY
Tommy?

VINNY
Jimmy! Jimmy Dorsey, scumbag! Not Tommy! Jimmy! You lose!

    (Pause)
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HELEN
So what did you win? (Pause) Coffee’s ready.
           
            (HELEN pours water into FERN’S cup.)

FERN
Well... I think it’s just nifty if Stanley wants to get a 
higher education. I have dreams, too. Not college ‘cause I’m 
not the right type. Hairdressing School, maybe. Then, after I 
graduate, maybe marriage. 

HELEN
I think you’d make a good hairdresser.

FERN
Thanks. Do you know what you want to do? 

HELEN
Can’t say I really thought about it much. I mean... 
I just graduated in June.

FERN
Were you good in any subjects at school?

HELEN
No. But I always got good grades in “Works and plays well 
with others.” (HELEN and FERN laugh.)

VINNY
Yo! Can ‘ya change the subject ‘cause you’re all boring me to 
death.

HELEN
Well, excuse us! So what subject you wanna talk on?

VINNY
I don’t wanna talk on nothin’! Talk’s cheap. All talk is... 
is talk. Ya get what I’m sayin’? People gotta do. That’s what 
counts. Ya gotta get up off your ass and do sometimes. We 
could sit here all night and talk on this or on that, but it 
gets you nowheres! Like tonight we went to the movies, right? 
So that’s somethin’ we did. Then me and Stanley copped these 
goodies from in front of the bakery. So that’s somethin’ else 
we did. See what I’m gettin’ at? When you do somethin’, you 
get a result. For instance, we seen the movie, we got good 
and scared, we made out a little... well, some of us did... 
then we stole the bagels and bialys, and now we’re eatin’ 
them. See? Every time ya do somethin’, ya get somethin’ back. 
But when you just yap and yap and bullshit, all that ever 
comes back is bullshit! So if Stanley here wants to go to 
college, that’s cool and I don’t put him down for that. 
All I’m sayin’ is don’t talk about it so much and just do it! 

(MORE)
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Okay? Do it! ‘Cause I myself am a doer. I am not a talker! I 
like to do! I just do!

      (Long pause)

HELEN
So what do you wanna do?

VINNY
I don’t know. Maybe it’s too late to do anything now.

FERN
Oh, I know. Helen? Do you have a deck of cards?

HELEN
That’s what we should do? Play cards?

VINNY
Yeah! Good idea! For money or for clothes?

HELEN
That’s very smart, Vinny. Why don’t you go wake my mother and 
ask her if she wants to play Strip Poker?

VINNY
Oh, I forgot. Okay! No Strip Poker. (Pause) Why don’t we play 
Knucks?

FERN
Oh, I don’t want to play Knucks.

HELEN
Me neither.

VINNY
Come on Hel, be a sport. I promise to go easy, if you lose.

FERN
Well, I’m not playing. I’ll just watch.

HELEN
I’m with Fern.

VINNY
Since when?

HELEN
Since now.

VINNY
Chicken?

VINNY (CONT'D)
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HELEN
You say chicken and that’s supposed to piss me off so I’ll 
play? What do ya think, I’m twelve? I don’t see ya treatin’ 
Fern like that. Why is that, Vinny? Huh? Why is it that I 
gotta play and she don’t have to!

VINNY
Hey, get a grip on yourself. Why are you gettin’ so pissed?

HELEN
I ain’t pissed! I’m just tired of bein’ treated like... I 
wanna be treated... nicer! (Pause) Anyways, I don’t wanna 
have red knuckles ‘cause tomorrow night I got a date.

VINNY
You got a date?

HELEN
What are you, a fuckin’ parrot? Yeah, a date!

STANLEY
You really have a date?

HELEN
Yeah, really! Why shouldn’t I have a fuckin’ date? Do I got 
leprosy or somethin’? Ya mind if we change the subject?

STANLEY
I think we’re running out of subjects.

VINNY
So who’s your date? Some guy from the neighborhood?

HELEN
None of ya business!

VINNY
Come on, Hel. What’s the big secret?

FERN
Is he cute, Helen? Just tell us if he’s cute.

HELEN
He’s cute!

STANLEY
Come on people, can’t you see we’re bugging her? 

VINNY
So don’t tell us who. Just tell us where he’s takin’ you. 
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HELEN
What are you, the fuckin’ F.B.I?

VINNY
No. We’re your fuckin’ friends.

HELEN
If I tell ya, will you quit the in... questation?

VINNY
(To STANLEY) Quit the what?

STANLEY
She means, will you stop playing “Twenty Questions?”

VINNY
Oh. Yeah, I won’t ask no more questions.

HELEN
You swear, Vinny?

VINNY
Yeah, I swear.

HELEN
On your mother? Swear on your mother!

VINNY
Jesus! Yeah, I swear on my mother.

HELEN
Okay. (Pause) He’s takin’ me to see a Broadway show.

VINNY
Which one?

HELEN
(She glares at VINNY) It’s called... Irma... something. 

STANLEY
Oh, “Irma la Douce.” Very nice.

VINNY
(Laughing) Irma the douche. Sounds gross, Hel.

STANLEY
I think you’d like it, Vinny. It’s about a whore with a heart 
of gold.

VINNY
How come you know so much?
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FERN
Oooh! Do you want me to fix up your hair for you tomorrow? I 
can do your nails, too and I really think you should consider 
wearing a little more make-up. What time should I come over?

HELEN
You haven’t left yet and already ya plannin’ a return visit? 
Look, don’t trouble yourself on my account. I’m a big girl 
now and very capable of dressing myself. So if you don’t 
mind, Fern, go peddle your Helena Rubinstein somewheres else!

STANLEY
Helen! What’s with you lately? Fern was only trying to help 
you out and if you ask me---

HELEN
---Yeah, well nobody asked you!

STANLEY
Yeah, well, I’m telling you for your own good. Geez. You’re 
always ready to pounce on people ‘cause you think they’re 
gonna put you down. Fern was only trying to help. And what 
did you do? You pounced! (Pause) Come on. You said you 
admired me for trying new things. What do you have to lose, 
right? A Broadway show and a new you. That’s two new things 
in one night.

(PAUSE)

HELEN
Okay Fernie, what time do you and Hazel Bishop wanna come 
over?

FERN
I’ll come over in the afternoon so we’ll have a few hours.
I could use the time to experiment.

HELEN
Experiment? Do you know what the fuck you’re doin’?

FERN
I’ve been a beauty culture student at Yvonne Dodge for three 
years and I’ve learned a few things. Wash and set your hair 
in the morning, use big rollers, and leave the rest to me. 

VINNY
So what time you want us over?

HELEN
Who said anything about us? Who invited you?
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VINNY
Nobody, but if Fern’s comin’ over---

HELEN
---Oh, no! We don’t gotta make a big deal out of this. Fern 
will come over, a little dab here, a little dab’ll do me 
there, and that’s it! 

VINNY
Why can’t me and Stanley come over?

HELEN
Oh, now we got Stanley in on it. Why don’t we have a party 
and invite the whole freakin’ neighborhood? Or maybe you can 
buy some Muscatel and give me a bon voyage at the IRT! 

STANLEY
Helen, I think---

HELEN
---I know what you think, Stanley. You think I’m pouncing. 

STANLEY
Well---

HELEN
---Well, you’re wrong! (Pause) I don’t want this to turn into 
some kind of freak show, you know? Like, (With a barker’s 
voice) “Ladies and gentlemen, step right up and watch the 
amazing Miss Beauty Culture turn the unfortunate Miss Heifer 
into a fuckin’ swan!” 

STANLEY
Oh, Helen. Geez.

VINNY
Yo, Hel. Don’t take it like that. Come on. We didn’t mean it 
like that. 

HELEN
Okay! Okay! You guys can come over tomorrow and watch Fern do 
her stuff. (Pause) Okay?

VINNY
Yeah, most definitely. I’ll come over after work. Eddie’s 
closes at one tomorrow. So how’s 1:30?

HELEN
Yeah sure, Vinny. Stanley? You comin’ over?
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STANLEY
Maybe, if I have nothing better to do.

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
He---le---n?

HELEN
Oh, shit. What, Ma?

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
Do you know what time it is? Who are you talking to?

FERN
I got a one o’clock curfew. Come on Vinny, take me home.

HELEN
They’re just leavin’, Ma!

VINNY
We was just leavin’, Mrs. H!

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
Who’s that?

VINNY
It’s me, Vinny! And Fern!

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
Fern?

VINNY
Yeah, Fern! My... uh... you know! Fern!

FERN
I was with Helen when we ran into you at the deli. Remember?

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
Oh, that Fern! I remember now! You wore a lot of make-up! 
Well, good night! It was nice talking to you!

FERN
Likewise, Mrs. H! (To HELEN) See you tomorrow and don’t worry 
about a thing.

VINNY
Yo Stanley! You comin’?

HELEN
You could stay a little longer, if you want to.
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STANLEY
(To VINNY) I’m gonna stay a little longer.

VINNY
(To STANLEY) Catch you later, man. (Kisses HELEN) Later, Hel.

         (HELEN walks VINNY and FERN to the door. 
          She walks back to the kitchen.)

HELEN
Oh, shit! They forgot their goodies.

STANLEY
They’ll eat more than their share tomorrow.

HELEN
I guess. You wanna help me clear the table? I’ll do the 
dishes later.

             (STANLEY begins clearing the table.)

HELEN (CONT’D)
You’re a good boy, Stanley.

STANLEY
You sound like my mother.

HELEN
Yeah? Well, I’m not your mother.

STANLEY
You always tell me everything. So why didn’t you tell me 
about this date of yours.

HELEN
In the first place, Stanley, it’s none of your business. And 
in the second place... it’s still none of your business.

STANLEY
You made it up?

HELEN
No, Stanley. The date is for real. (Pause) Disappointed?

STANLEY
No. Why should I be? I’m glad you have a date. 

HELEN
Yeah? 
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SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
He---le---n!

HELEN
Now what? Yeah, Ma!

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
Am I hearing things, or are you talking to yourself? I 
thought your friends went home, already!

HELEN
They did, Ma! Except for one!

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
Oh, just one? Do I know the mystery guest?

HELEN
Yeah, Ma! You do!

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
That’s a good clue! Is he self-employed? Does he provide a 
service? Does he have a home he can go to? (Pause) If you’re 
not going to answer me, I’ll just have to see for myself!

STANLEY
Maybe I should go.

HELEN
You don’t have to, Stanley. Ma’s crazy about you.

   (SADIE enters wearing a housecoat and fur slippers.)

SADIE
Oh, hello Stanley, dear. I didn’t know it was you.

STANLEY
Yep, it’s me. Sorry, if we woke you, Mrs. H.

SADIE
Oh, you didn’t wake me. I was up. So... what did you kids do 
tonight? I mean before you ate me out of house and home.

HELEN
The kids didn’t really eat nothin’. Just made coffee.

STANLEY
We went to the movies.

SADIE
You serve coffee in plates now? There was not a dish in that 
sink, when I went to bed.
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HELEN
Don’t worry, Ma. I’ll do the dishes.

SADIE
You know I don’t mind if your friends eat here, but tomorrow 
Michael’s coming and Larry invited Bonnie over for brunch. So 
I hope you kids left us something in the fridge. (To STANLEY) 
You know my Larry is finally engaged to be married. Maybe 
Michael will follow in his brother’s footsteps. Who knows?

STANLEY
That’s great news, Mrs. H.

SADIE
It’s about time, too. My Larry’s not getting any younger. I 
was concerned he wouldn’t be able to find somebody nice. Oh, 
maybe a divorcée he could get, especially the ones that have 
children, but I never thought he’d find a nice girl like 
Bonnie. Never married and a college graduate no less.

HELEN
She only got a two year degree.

SADIE
A degree is a degree! Right, Stanley?

STANLEY
Right, Mrs. H.

SADIE
See Helen, Stanley knows. You should listen to Stanley. By 
the way, how are you doing in school? College boy.

STANLEY
Well... it’s been rough so far.

SADIE
How rough could it be? The semester just started, didn’t it?

STANLEY
Oh, my classes don’t start until Monday. I’m talking about 
registration. They say, if you can get through college 
registration, getting a degree is a snap.

SADIE
Was that supposed to be a joke, Stanley?

STANLEY
It’s no joke. Yesterday, I spent the whole day trying to 
register for just three courses. I wanted to take Intro to 
Psychology to see if it would be a good major; 

(MORE)
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Intro to Music ‘cause it would be an easy ‘A.” and Finite 
Mathematics, a requirement I wanted to get out of the way 
A.S.A.P. I don’t even know what it means! Well, after waiting 
on line after line, after line... it turns out... I was too 
late! I got closed out of all three courses!

SADIE
You mean you couldn’t get into school?

STANLEY
No. I couldn’t get any of those classes. I begged one of the 
advisors to help me out. She said it was my fault for going 
to late registration.

HELEN
Some fuckin’ advisor!

SADIE
He---le---n!

STANLEY
No, I was the one who screwed up. She held my hand through 
the whole stupid process and personally made sure that I was 
taken care of. So, I start on Monday. (Pause) Survey of 
American Political Institutions, Foundations of Rhetorical 
Criticism and Gymnastics, Apparatus and Stunts!

HELEN
Oh, she took care of you all right! (HELEN laughs.)

SADIE
Life is not easy. So... how did you kids like the movie?

HELEN
Oh Ma, this movie Psycho was so scary I almost shit a brick.

SADIE
He---le---n! 

HELEN
Sorry, Ma. It really was scary. I’ll take you, if you want.

SADIE
I don’t know. We’ll see. What’s in the bag?

HELEN
This bag? Oh, it’s what the kids were snackin’ on.

SADIE
Oh? And what was that?

STANLEY (CONT'D)
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HELEN
Bagels and bialys.

SADIE
And where did you get bagels and bialys from at this hour?

HELEN
T&Z Bakery.

SADIE
The T&Z closes at six o’clock!

STANLEY
Well... we didn’t exactly get them from inside the bakery. 

SADIE
Are you telling me that you stole this big bag of bagels?

STANLEY
And bialys.

HELEN
Butt out, Stanley!

SADIE
Butt in, Stanley. Maybe I’ll get a straight answer from you.

STANLEY
What was the question?

SADIE
Did you steal this bag? Yes or no!

STANLEY
No. (Pause) It was Vinny.

SADIE
Vinny. I might have known. And both of you stood by and let 
him do it? That makes you just as guilty!

STANLEY
Helen wasn’t even there. You know when Vinny gets a bug in 
his head to do something, nobody can stop him. 

HELEN
Oh, Ma! You know Vinny’s harmless. Anyways, we can have a 
feast for brunch tomorrow, when Mike and Bonnie come over. 

SADIE
I guess we can’t just throw them away. That would really be a 
crime. Don’t get me wrong. It was a terrible thing to do. 

(MORE)
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And not a word in front of Bonnie. I certainly don’t want her 
to know I’m serving “hot” bagels. (SADIE laughs.) So, 
Stanley, how’s your love life? Going steady with anyone?

HELEN
Ma, please!

SADIE
Please what? He’s practically one of the family. 

STANLEY
I’m sort of... between engagements.

SADIE
You should worry. Just stay at home with your parents and 
finish school. Always remember, your education comes first. 
If my Michael had only listened to me, when I told him the 
same thing, he wouldn’t have it so hard now. Now, when he 
should be all settled, he’s going to night school. When he 
graduated high school, he couldn’t wait to get a job and move 
out. You’d think I was a terrible mother or something.

HELEN
Oh Ma, you’re a terrific mother. Everybody says so.

SADIE
So who’s everybody?

HELEN
All my friends. Right, Stanley?

STANLEY
Right!

HELEN
See, Ma? Look, Mike just wanted to be on his own. It had 
nothin’ to do with you. Besides, Larry’s still here. 

SADIE
Larry will be gone soon. Then it’ll be just you and me.

HELEN
Yeah, Ma. Just you and me. 

SADIE
Well kids, I’m going to bed. I have to go shopping for the 
brunch in the morning. I think I’ll get some strudel. 

STANLEY
I’ll be leaving soon, Mrs. H.

SADIE (CONT'D)
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SADIE
You’re a good boy, Stanley. Good night. (SADIE exits.)

HELEN
I’m gettin’ tired, Stanley. Maybe You should go.

STANLEY
Okay. Good boys know when to quit.

HELEN
Unfortunately. Come on, I’ll walk you out.

STANLEY
Kissy, kissy.

HELEN 
Natch. It goes without sayin’.

    (They hug and kiss longer than is comfortable.)

HELEN (CONT’D)
No tongues! Don’t be greedy, Stanley. That’s all you get. 
‘Night, Stanley.

STANLEY
‘Night, Helen.
            (She walks back to the kitchen and sits.)

HELEN 
Oh boy! Irma the Douche!

          BLACKOUT: END OF SCENE 1

   HEL'S KITCHEN                                                    -25-



ACT I   

SCENE 2: (SATURDAY MORNING. THE 
TABLE IS SET WITH A SINGLE ROSE IN 
A GLASS OF WATER. LARRY AND MICHAEL 
ARE SEATED AT THE TABLE. LARRY IS 
WEARING AN UNDERSHIRT WHILE MICHAEL 
IS WEARING A JACKET AND TIE.) 

SADIE
You’re looking very well, Michael... considering.

Michael
Considering what, Mom?

SADIE
Considering I almost forgot what you looked like. I’m 
surprised you could still find your way to the Bronx.

MICHAEL
Sorry, Mom but I... had a very hectic summer.

SADIE
It’s almost October. Maybe you’re referring to Indian Summer.

Larry
Ma! Where’s my coffee.

SADIE
I’m making fresh! Fresh takes longer! If you want it in a 
hurry, I’ll make instant now. You can drink it while you’re 
waiting for the regular. You want instant too, Michael?

MICHAEL
No thanks, Mom. I’ll wait... for the regular.

LARRY
Ma, what are ya upset about? 

SADIE
I just want Bonnie to get a good impression. Do you think 
everything looks okay? 

LARRY
Ma, I don’t see the big deal here! You met Bonnie already. 
Why is this breakfast so special?

SADIE
Brunch dear, not breakfast. For one thing, she’s never met 
Michael. And for another, we’ve never sat around to chat. 

(MORE)
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Don’t you think she wants to know who she’s getting for a 
mother-in-law? It’s important for us to like each other. 

LARRY
Ma, Bonnie likes you. What’s not to like? Right, Mike?

MICHAEL
Right! Mom, you have an incredible knack for making people 
feel right at home.

SADIE
Is that why you stay away for months? Because I have this 
knack?

MICHAEL
Mom, I told you I was busy. I crammed a few courses in this 
summer and when I finished working at the zoo, I was either 
studying or writing papers. I didn’t have a minute to myself.

SADIE
Working and studying. You see? I could say, “I told you so,” 
but I won’t.

LARRY
Ma! My coffee, please. You know I’m a grump ‘til I have my 
first cup of coffee.

SADIE
I know you’re a grump. I’ll get it, when the water boils!

MICHAEL
Where’s my favorite sister?

SADIE
In the shower. I’m afraid she got off to a slow start. She 
was up ‘til two in the morning.

MICHAEL
With a boyfriend I hope.

SADIE
I’m afraid it was only Stanley.

LARRY
Oh, that egghead! Either she hangs out with the delinquent 
punks or the goofy, brainy types. Any way you look at it, 
they’re all bad news!

SADIE (CONT'D)
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SADIE
Stanley is a very nice boy and he’s Helen’s best friend. So 
don’t you go saying anything bad about him or any of her 
friends, especially not in front of her. 

LARRY
Ma, all I’m sayin’ is that her friends are a bunch of jerks. 
She can do better. They just take advantage of her anyway.

SADIE
What do you mean they take advantage?

LARRY
I mean they use her! The guys use her to meet other girls and 
the girls use her to get in good with the guys. Nobody ever 
asks her for a date, do they? Oh sure, when they all go out 
in a group Helen goes along. But that’s it!

SADIE
Larry, please---

LARRY
---Ma, her friends use you, too! They give you a good snow-
job and they take over the house. When they wanna have a 
party, it’s here. Get-togethers for half the damn 
neighborhood are here. If they’re hungry, they eat here. If 
they’re tired, they sleep here. And when they get drunk, they 
puke here. In your house, Ma! In your kitchen!

SADIE
Larry, stop it!

LARRY
Ma, it’s true! For Christ’s sake, you even encourage it!

MICHAEL
Larry, knock it off!

SADIE
It may be true according to the way you see it, but you don’t 
see everything. So let’s just drop it! I’ll get you your 
coffee before you drive me crazy altogether!

MICHAEL
Sometimes you’re a real shmuck! You must have a pretty low 
opinion of our sister to say stuff like that.

LARRY
What are you talkin’ about? You’re never around so how the 
hell do you know anything about it? 

(MORE)
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I care about Helen but I’m here and I see what goes on. Okay? 
It’s easy to talk but I don’t see you doin’ nothin’ to help 
out!

MICHAEL
Apparently you’re the only one who thinks she needs help. If 
Helen needs me, I’ll be here! 

LARRY
Talk’s cheap, Michael. When you actually do somethin’ for 
her, then let me hear from you.

MICHAEL
And what exactly have you done for her? 

LARRY
For your information, college boy, I got her a date. For 
tonight. This ain’t your ordinary date neither. She’s being 
taken to a Broadway show. So... how does that grab you?

MICHAEL
It grabs me. So who’s the date?

SADIE
Larry, you promised Helen you wouldn’t tell anyone.

LARRY
Ma, Mike’s not just anyone. He’s a concerned party here. (To 
MICHAEL) He’s the kid brother of someone I know at the track.

MICHAEL
Oh, that’s great! Do you know the kid at least?

LARRY
Yeah! I seen him around once or twice. He’s a nice kid and 
not bad lookin’ neither. He lives in Manhattan, too. She’ll 
like him.

MICHAEL
You mean it’s a blind date? How did you manage that?

LARRY
Easy! My friend owes me a couple of favors.

MICHAEL
That’s not what I meant! How did you get Helen to agree?

LARRY
What’s to agree? The kid called her up, they shot the breeze 
a few minutes and then he asked her out. What’s the big deal?

LARRY (CONT'D)

   HEL'S KITCHEN                                                    -29-



MICHAEL
And she said yes?

LARRY
Damn straight! Ya think, she gets offers like this every day? 
No one’s beatin’ down the door to go out with our sister. 

MICHAEL
Maybe, if you’d cut her some slack, she’d have a chance to go 
out on a real date! 

SADIE
Boys! Stop already! Helen is nervous enough about her date 
without you two making it the major topic of discussion at 
this brunch! (Pause) So where’s Bonnie? Pretty soon it’ll be 
too late for brunch. It’ll be time for lunch. Maybe you 
should give her a call.

LARRY
Maybe you should take a load off, huh? She went to the beauty 
parlor and when she’s done, she’s comin’ straight over. 
What’s the diff? Brunch, lunch, the food’s still the same.

       (HELEN enters wearing jeans and a sweatshirt. 
        Her hair is set in big rollers.)

HELEN
That ain’t true! Ya get smaller portions at brunch. I prefer 
lunch ‘cause then, you can really pig out! Mike, you fuckin’ 
stranger, how the hell are you! (They embrace.) What are ya 
dressed up for, Halloween? 

MICHAEL
Same old Helen. Do me a favor and don’t ever change.

SADIE
(To HELEN) No. Do me a favor and change. First, your mouth 
and then your clothes. A skirt and blouse would be nice.

HELEN
A skirt? Are you kiddin’? What for?

MICHAEL
For Bonnie. So she’ll get a good impression.

HELEN
So why ain’t Larry in a monkey suit?

LARRY
‘Cause I already made my impression.
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HELEN
How? By shtuppin’ her every chance you get? 

SADIE
He---le---n! You’re all ganging up on me. Is that what you’re 
doing? If this kind of talk goes on when Bonnie comes, I 
swear you’ll have to find yourselves a new mother because 
you’re driving the old one into an early grave!

MICHAEL
Mom, take it easy. You’re getting upset over---

SADIE
---I know you all think this is a big joke, but I’m not 
laughing! (Pause) Helen, dear, you look fine the way you are. 
Now... would you like a cup of coffee? We have two kinds on 
the menu. Instant or regular?

HELEN
Whatever, Ma. Please don’t go to any trouble on my account.

SADIE
No trouble at all, dear. I’ll give you the instant now and we 
can all have the regular later.

LARRY
I can’t believe my ears. Bonnie’s a nice, down-to-earth girl. 
She don’t put on any airs, so you can all relax and be 
yourselves. Except you, Helen! Just watch your mouth and 
everything will be okay. Okay?

HELEN
Okay, already! 

MICHAEL
Well, now you’re all making me nervous about meeting her. 
Maybe I need some more background info.

LARRY
Like what?

MICHAEL
Like, the basics. Where is she from? How did you meet her? 

LARRY
You mean Ma didn’t clue you in?

MICHAEL
No. She informed me that you were getting married to a nice 
girl named Bonnie.
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LARRY
That’s it?

MICHAEL
No. She said she’s never been married, she’s a college 
graduate and when am I going to find a nice girl like her?

SADIE
If you wanted more information, you could have asked.

LARRY
So he’s askin’ now. She was a fare I picked up in the cab. It 
was July Fourth Weekend and I was cruisin’ Orchard Beach. So 
I drive near the bus stop and outta nowhere these two broads 
fling open the door and dive into the back seat. One of 
them’s cryin’ like there’s no tomorrow. The other one tells 
me to peel out and I say, “Sure, but where to?” And she says, 
“We’re makin’ two stops. The first one’s Fordham Road.” So I 
burn some rubber, glad to be gettin’ closer to home. Bein’ 
the nice guy that I am, I ask if there’s anything I can do to 
help and the girlfriend says, “Take a hike! It’s a personal 
matter.” So there I am, mindin’ my own business, staring at 
the girl through the rear view mirror, tryin’ to figure out 
what happened to her on the beach, you know? Finally, we get 
to the first stop and the girlfriend splits. Good riddance! 
Now it’s just me and her. I say, “Where to now, lady?” And 
she goes, “Please continue on to Bedford and the Concourse.” 
I say to myself, “please continue on”? I’m thinkin’ she’s 
either a foreigner or one of them snotty Bronx Princesses. 
Then, for the first time, I see what a looker she really is. 
She got a nice tan and everything. So, bein’ the nice guy 
that I am, I start talkin’ about this and that, I tell her a 
couple of jokes, she laughs and says I got a good sense of 
humor. I tell her it goes with the territory. So we get to 
Bedford and as she’s gettin’ out, I don’t know what came over 
me but I asked her for a date. I never thought she’d say yes 
‘cause I figured she was out of my league, you know? But she 
said, “sure,” and the rest is history. My Bonnie is one okay 
chick. So there’s nothin’ to get nervous about, Mike, ‘cause 
I know you’re gonna like her.

MICHAEL
She sounds great. Did you ever find out why she was crying? 

LARRY
Yeah. (Pause)

HELEN
Well, don’t hold back now. The suspense is killin’ me!
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SADIE
If it’s too personal, maybe we shouldn’t know. (Pause) 
Should we know?

LARRY
No. But if I don’t tell you, I’ll never hear the end of it. 
(Pause) Well... just don’t blab it all over town. See, Bonnie 
and her girlfriend were on a double date. It was really a 
good beach day and Bonnie wanted to get a really good tan. 
She even bought a new, two-piece bathing suit for the 
occasion, right? It wasn’t one of them bikinis ’cause that’s 
too vulgar for her. It was just a regular two-piece kind, ya 
know? I think she said it was a plain black one with maybe 
some white trim.

HELEN
Enough with the fashion report! What happened already?

LARRY
Don’t have a cow! Slow down, you’ll live longer!

HELEN
Not longer than this story I won’t.

SADIE
He---le---n!

HELEN
Okay, okay. Lockjaw, I got lockjaw.

LARRY
Good! Anyways, the four of them are goin’ in the water and 
horsin’ around, knockin’ off a couple of six packs, you know, 
the usual, when the guys decide to go walkin’ along the 
beach. They tell the girls to watch the blanket and the 
transistor radio. Bonnie’s happy ‘cause she don’t like these 
yo-yos anyways. So she lays down on the blanket to soak up 
some rays. Her girlfriend tells her she’d get a better, more 
even tan, if she undid the straps around her shoulders, ya 
know? See, then she wouldn’t have no strap marks. Well, 
Bonnie thinks it’s a good idea, so she undoes the straps. An 
hour later the two yo-yos come back, after they downed a few 
more beers and they get this brilliant idea. They sneak down 
by the water and fill the empty beer bottles, right? They 
come back to the blanket where the girls are still sleepin’ 
and pour the ice cold water all over them. The girls are 
screamin’ bloody murder and in one split second they jump to 
their feet and---

HELEN
---And Bonnie’s boobs go bouncin’ on the beach! Holy shit! I 
hope I can keep a straight face.
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          (Helen and Michael laugh hysterically.)

LARRY
You wanna knuckle sandwich? I’m warnin’ you! Ma?

SADIE
Maybe you shouldn’t have told us. The poor girl. 

LARRY
Well, you asked and now you know! This is gonna be one 
great... brunch. Ma’s nervous ‘cause she wants to make a good 
impression. Mike’s nervous ‘cause he don’t got all the facts. 
Helen could care less, which is beginning to make me nervous. 
(He stands up.) So, if you’ll excuse me, I’m gonna go change 
my shirt! (LARRY exits.)

HELEN
Now, what did I do?

SADIE
Bonnie’s a very nice girl.

MICHAEL
So you said.

HELEN
Personally, I don’t like her but since I don’t have to marry 
her, who cares? Except that Larry’s actin’ all weird lately. 
Gettin’ on my back... more than usual. Pickin’ on my friends. 
Stanley, Vinny, guys I known all my life. He’s tellin’ me I’m 
too good for them; I should hang out with a better class of 
people. That’s Bonnie talkin’. Not Larry. So at the moment 
she’s not one of my favorite people. But I’ll get over it.

SADIE
The question is... can you get over it before brunch?

HELEN
No sweat, Ma. Besides, my personal hairdresser is comin’ over 
so I’ll be spendin’ most of the day in the bedroom. 

MICHAEL
Your personal hairdresser?

HELEN
Yeah. I’m gettin’ a comb-out, nails done and whatever. I got 
a date tonight so my new friend, Fern said she’d experiment 
on me. She’s also bringin’ her own cheerin’ section.
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SaDIE
He---le---n! How many will be in the cheering section?

HELEN
Just Stanley and Vinny, Ma. We’ll keep the noise down. 

SADIE
What about eating with us?

HELEN
I’ll stay at the table until they come. Then I’ll excuse my 
self, politely. One thing Bonnie knows is beauty parlors. Do 
me a favor, Ma? Keep her out of the bedroom. She may wanna 
give Fern a few beauty tips and that wouldn’t be cool. Okay?

SADIE
Wild horses couldn’t drag us into the bedroom. Of course, if 
we don’t eat soon, we’ll be too weak to move anyway. Will you    
excuse me? I have to use the powder room. (SADIE exits.)

MICHAEL
Our mother said, “Powder room.”

HELEN
I prefer “toilet.”

MICHAEL
I don’t think Bonnie would say “toilet.”

HELEN
Forget her!

MICHAEL
Right. So... what’s been happening? Tell me about you.

HELEN
Nah! I’ll bore you to death.

MICHAEL
Come on, I haven’t seen you in ages.

HELEN
Pin that on yourself. 

MICHAEL
You’re right. My fault. It’s funny. Once I’m here, I’m fine. 
It’s the getting here I have a problem with.

HELEN
Do you get all nervous and shit before you come here?
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MICHAEL
A little. Why? Are you nervous... about something?

HELEN
Yeah. It’s my fuckin’ blind date that’s freakin’ me out!

MICHAEL
Oh, it’s a blind date?

HELEN
Cut the act, Michael. The walls have ears. Anyways, I’m 
scared shitless! I don’t know what to do, how to act. If he’s 
cute, he’ll hate me and if he’s a creep, he’ll probably like 
me. Just my luck!

MICHAEL
Baby, that’s what blind dates are all about. Luck! Just relax 
and enjoy the evening for what it is. 

HELEN
Shit! I wish it was tomorrow already.

MICHAEL
Then why did you say, “yes” in the first place?

HELEN
‘Cause... no one else is askin’ me out. 

MICHAEL
I’m sorry.

HELEN
Ah, fuck it! He’s probably got pimples and a bad case of 
Halitosis. In which case, I wouldn’t want him.

MICHAEL
Look on the bright side. You’re going to a Broadway Show.

HELEN
Yeah. Maybe I’ll even get dessert, If I’m lucky. 

MICHAEL
Now you’re talking. (Pause) So what have you been doing with 
yourself?

HELEN
Oh, just hangin’ out with the crowd.

MICHAEL
Hanging out and... what else?
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HELEN
Well, I, uh... I guess not much else.

MICHAEL
Helen, hanging out is okay for a while but sooner or later--- 

HELEN
---I know, Mike. I’ve been feeling... kinda restless. I mean 
I just graduated and, you know, the summer is just over 
and... I don’t know what’s gonna happen... I mean... I don’t 
have any plans yet but---

MICHAEL
---Look, you don’t have to jump into something right away.

HELEN
Mike, how can I jump in when I don’t even know what I want? I 
really don’t wanna think about it right now. I still got 
plenty of time, don’t I? 

MICHAEL
Sure. There’s time to---

HELEN
---I wanna have more time with my friends. I like things the 
way they are, the way they’ve always been, ya know?

MICHAEL
Baby, things can’t always stay the same. You have to---

HELEN
---Why do I have to? Look, Stanley’s goin’ to night school 
and he’s not sure what he wants to be and Vinnie’s only 
working part time right now and... and even you---

MICHAEL
---It’s different for you because, you know... we’re guys and 
you’re a girl.

HELEN
So! Big fuckin’ deal.

MICHAEL
It is a big fuckin’ deal! It’s okay if a guy screws around 
until he decides what he wants to do. They expect him to 
screw around. But they think it’s strange when a girl tries 
to do the same thing. Look, if you’re not going to college, 
that’s fine, but then they expect you to get a job until... 
you get married. Then you move out.
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HELEN
Who’s they?

MICHAEL
Society.

HELEN
Fuck society! I don’t even know them.

MICHAEL
I don’t want you getting hurt.

HELEN
(Getting upset) Mike, that ain’t fair! I need time. I can’t 
change things right now. I don’t wanna change things! I like 
my life the way it is. 

MICHAEL
Do you?

HELEN
Not everything but, yeah! And please don’t go puttin’ these 
ideas into Ma’s head. I don’t want her on my back, too. 

MICHAEL
Hey, I’m on your side. I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to upset you.

HELEN
It’s not you, Mike. It’s just... I don’t know how... I’m 
afraid to... ah, fuck it! Maybe it’s just hormones.

   (The door bell rings and LARRY runs into the kitchen.)

LARRY
(Shouting) Coming, babe! Just a second! (To HELEN and MIKE) 
Everybody freeze! She’s here, so be cool! Ma?

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
I’m coming! (The door bell rings again.)

LARRY
I’m coming! I’m going. I’m coming! (LARRY exits.)

HELEN
Oh boy! Brunch!

             BLACKOUT: END OF ACT I

   HEL'S KITCHEN                                                    -38-



ACT II

SCENE 1: (ALTERNATES BETWEEN THE 
KITCHEN AND HELEN’S BEDROOM. HELEN, 
LARRY, MICHAEL AND BONNIE ARE 
SEATED AT THE TABLE. SADIE IS 
STANDING. BRUNCH IS NEARLY OVER AND 
THEY ARE HAVING DESSERT.)

SADIE
More coffee, Bonnie?

BONNIE
It was delicious but no, thank you, Mrs. Hoffer. 

SADIE
All right, dear. Would anyone else like something?

HELEN
Yeah, Ma, I’d like more strudel.
 

(HELEN picks up her plate.)

BONNIE
The apple strudel is absolutely out of this world. But it’s 
so rich. I know I couldn’t eat more than one piece.

HELEN               
Never mind.

BONNIE
Mrs. Hoffer, I’ll bet you went all the way to Fordham Road to 
get the strudel. In my opinion, there’s no other bakery like 
the Butterflake.

SADIE
Well isn’t that something. You know you’re right. I did get 
it at the Butterflake.

BONNIE
I knew it because it’s fine quality pastry. You bought the 
bagels and bialys there too, didn’t you?

HELEN
No Bon, I’m afraid she didn’t. You see, I got the---

SADIE
---What Helen means is that I didn’t get them at all. You see 
dear, it was Helen who did the shopping for the brunch.
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BONNIE
Oh, how nice. Well, Helen, you certainly know how to shop. 
Doesn’t she, Larry?

LARRY
Oh yeah, Helen’s a shopper from way back.

BONNIE
And what about you, Michael? Who does the shopping for you?

MICHAEL
Excuse me? Oh, well... I don’t shop much. I usually eat on 
the run because of my busy schedule. (Pause) I hear you’re an 
excellent cook, Bonnie.

BONNIE
Yes, I am. Oh, that sounded so conceited but... I don’t do 
everything well. I do pride myself on my cooking though. You 
must come over for dinner and then you can judge for 
yourself. You’re invited too, Helen.

HELEN
Gee, thanks.

BONNIE
So tell me, Michael, what kind of line are you in?

MICHAEL
Line?

BONNIE
Yes. What kind of work keeps you so busy?

MICHAEL
I’m taking courses at night and during the day I work as---

SADIE
---Michael is a Zoologist’s assistant.

MICHAEL
I’m a Zookeeper at the Central Park Zoo.

BONNIE
Oh? Well, what exactly is it that you keep?

HELEN
He keeps cleaning up after the Great Apes. (HELEN laughs.)

MICHAEL
Among other things.
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BONNIE
Oh! Interesting. And the courses you’re taking? What is it 
that you hope to be, Michael?

MICHAEL
Well, Bonnie, I hope to be a social worker. I hope to do 
social work... for the city.

BONNIE
Oh! Social Work. You mean working with Juvenile Delinquents?

LARRY
Hey Mike, that’s just like working with the Great Apes.    
(LARRY laughs.)

BONNIE
Oh, Larry, stop. Seriously, I didn’t know you needed a degree 
for that kind of work.

HELEN
Oh, yeah, Bon. You need a four year degree.

LARRY
Yeah? Well I hear that social workers make peanuts.

HELEN
Yeah? Well I hear it pays better than drivin’ a---

SADIE
---Bonnie, I can’t get over your hairdo. It really becomes 
you. Where did you have it done?

BONNIE
Oh, thank you. It’s a wonderful place called Adriannes’. It’s 
really the best place around. Adrianne herself does it for 
me. She’s always booked but as a special favor to me, I’m 
sure she would take you. And Helen, too.

HELEN
Thanks but I got my own hairdresser. In fact, she’ll be over 
any minute to do me up.

BONNIE
Your hairdresser comes to you?

HELEN
Oh, yes. Fern’s the best.

BONNIE
Really? Where is her beauty parlor?
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SADIE
Fern is not exactly a---

HELEN
---She works by appointment only. Fern’s up on the latest 
styles and she does me for free. I just give her something to 
eat and she’s happy.

BONNIE
I’m sure she’s wonderful but I prefer going to them. (To 
SADIE) I wouldn’t want the mess in my house.

SADIE
You have a point there.

HELEN
There’s no mess. She cleans up after herself. 

SADIE
I’d love it if you could get me an appointment with Adrianne. 
I could use... uh, a touch-up.

BONNIE
I’d be happy to, Mrs. Hoffer.

SADIE
Please, call me mother. Mrs. Hoffer sounds so formal.

(The Door bell rings.)

HELEN
That’s for me. I’ll get it. (HELEN exits.)

BONNIE
That’s very sweet of you Mrs. Hoff... I mean, mother.

SADIE
That’s quite all right, dear.

(HELEN and FERN enter. FERN is 
carrying a large shopping bag.)

HELEN
Everybody, this is Fern, my friend the hairdresser. Fern, you 
know my mother but you don’t know my brothers. This is Mike, 
Larry and Larry’s girlfriend, Bonnie.

FERN
Hello. Nice to meet you.
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BONNIE
(Extending her hand) Fiancée. We’ve heard so much about you. 

FERN
Oh, yeah? What did ‘ya hear?

BONNIE
Helen was raving about what a good stylist you are. I can’t 
wait to see what you can do with her.

FERN
That makes two of us. Helen, can I have a bialy? 

HELEN
We don’t have time. Later, when you finish cleaning up.

FERN
What?

        (HELEN pushes FERN out of the kitchen.)

HELEN
Set yourself up in the bedroom and I’ll be right in. (To 
BONNIE) She’s a gem, a real find. Excuse me, but we gotta get 
started. Don’t leave without sayin’ goodbye.

LARRY
We ain’t goin’ nowhere. We’re drivin’ you to the city at six. 

HELEN
Says who? 

LARRY
Ma says. That’s who. And I can take Mike home on the way.

HELEN
Oh, great! See ‘ya later. (HELEN exits.)

SADIE
Would anyone like a nice liqueur? They say it’s good for the 
digestion.

MICHAEL
And they’re so right. 

SADIE
Larry, dear, would you be so kind... on the top shelf on the 
left, behind the bicarb, there’s a bottle of Cherry Heering. 
(Pronounced herring) Never opened.
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LARRY
(Standing up) Yeah Ma, I’ll get it.

SADIE
Thank you, dear.

BONNIE
Oooh! Cherry Heering is my favorite.

SADIE
Mine, too. Not that I ever drink it, of course, but this is a 
special occasion. Oh. Larry, while you’re at it, would you 
please bring the special glasses. And give them a rinse.

MICHAEL
I’ll do it, Mom.

SADIE
Thank you, Michael. So... where are you kids going tonight?

LARRY
I’m taking Bonnie out for Chinks.

BONNIE
We’re going to the Jade Garden. It’s the best Chinese. And 
after that, Larry’s taking me miniature golfing. I love 
miniature golf. (To MICHAEL) Don’t you?

MICHAEL
It’s quite a game. (Pouring the drink) Say, “When,” Bonnie.

BONNIE
Woops! I forgot to say, “When.”

MICHAEL
Too much?

BONNIE
No, I can manage it.

MICHAEL
Mom, how about you?

SADIE
Just a drop, thank you.

LARRY
None for me.
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BONNIE
Larry darling, maybe your mother and Michael would like to 
join us. Miniature golf is much more fun with a crowd.

SADIE
That’s very sweet of you to offer but Saturday night is my 
Canasta night with the girls.

BONNIE
Oh, too bad. How about you, Michael?

MICHAEL
Thanks but I already have plans for this evening.

BONNIE
Couldn’t you cancel?

MICHAEL
No. I’m really tempted, though, but I’m afraid I can’t.

BONNIE
Oh, what a shame.
      
         (BLACKOUT: LIGHTS UP IN HELEN’S BEDROOM)

FERN
What’s going on?

HELEN
Long story. What did ’ya think of that stuck-up bitch, 
Bonnie? 

FERN
I hate her hair! Where did she get it done?

HELEN
Adrianne, the best hairdresser in the Bronx, according to 
her. Listen Fern, last night I didn’t give a shit about this 
make-over but now I do. It’s gotta turn out fabulous! 

FERN
No sweat! How long you been in rollers?

HELEN
My hair’s still a little wet.

FERN
Good. I got a dryer in my wonder bag here. Hang on a minute 
and I’ll fix you up.
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HELEN
I really appreciate this. And I’m sorry about last night. I 
acted real bitchy to you and I don’t even know why.

FERN
Well, I wasn’t exactly Miss Congeniality either. Anyway, I 
have my own ideas about why.

HELEN
Yeah? Well, tell me ‘cause I don’t got a clue.

FERN
You felt cheated. We were on a double date, right? Except 
only two of us were making out. Me and Vinny. You didn’t get 
the fringe benefits. So you felt cheated.

HELEN
But I’m not in love with Stanley, so why should it bother me?

FERN
Maybe you are and you don’t know it. Anyways, I’d trade 
places with you in a minute.

HELEN
Why? You just said I didn’t get the fringe benefits. 

FERN
Because... Stanley really digs you. All the guys dig you. 
They wanna hang out with you all the time and that means a 
lot. When me and Vinny are together, it’s great. To be 
honest, I love making out with him and I know he likes it, 
too. (Pause) Can I get personal?

HELEN
Sure. I won’t say nothin’.

FERN
I know Vinny likes me, you know... physically. I mean he 
never says I love you or anything but I can see it. Every 
time he touches me, he... well, you know. He gets a... boner.

HELEN
Uh, Fern, you don’t have to say no more. I understand.

FERN
I know Vinny probably brags to his friends but the truth is 
we never went... all the way. I always held back because I 
was afraid I’d lose him. See, he’d rather hang out with you 
and the guys than with me. The only reason he sees me is 
for... sex. So I think, if I let him do it, maybe he won’t 
come back for more.
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HELEN
Oh, Fern. Come on, Vinny likes you. You’re wearing his ring. 
Look, why don’t you talk to him about it?

FERN
Because he’s not a talker. You heard what he said. When we do 
talk, it’s always about you and the crowd. Once we finish 
making out, he can’t wait to ditch me and find his friends. 

HELEN
Believe me, you’re not missing nothin’. The only reason we 
still hang out together is habit. I don’t think it’s gonna 
last. It won’t be long before the guys will start getting 
serious and get married or whatever, and there won’t be no 
one left to hang out with.

FERN
Well, I’m glad I have someone like you to talk to.

HELEN
Yeah. I can’t ever tell the guys the way I feel. I mean,
I can’t even tell Stanley... everything. Anyways, friends I 
got. It’s a boyfriend I want!

FERN
Can I make a suggestion?

HELEN
Yeah, shoot.

FERN
Look in another neighborhood! Listen to me. Never date a guy 
from your own neighborhood. You can be friends but you can’t 
date them. If you do, word gets out fast and then you have to 
worry about your reputation. You know what I mean? So maybe 
your date tonight is a good thing. He’s not from the 
neighborhood, right? So it could work out. 

HELEN
It could. Maybe. I hope so. You know Fern, I think you got 
brains you haven’t even used. 

FERN
Thanks, Helen. 

HELEN
Yeah, okay. Let’s get to business. Why don’t you plug in this 
gadget and you can work on my nails while my hair’s dryin’.
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FERN
Don’t worry. The secret to a great hairdo is in the comb-out 
and I’m really good at that. Helen, there’s something else I 
gotta tell you before Vinny comes and then I’ll clam up.

HELEN
Okay. What is it?

FERN
Well, I’m not sure, but tonight I think Vinny is going ask me 
an important question. He’s been hinting at it all week. So I 
need your advice because I don’t know what I should do. 
(Pause) I think he’s going ask me to---
      
           (BLACKOUT: LIGHTS UP IN THE KITCHEN.) 

BONNIE
(more tipsy)

---So Larry asked me to marry him and the rest is history.

MICHAEL
Have you decided where you’re going on your honeymoon?

BONNIE
I want to go to California but--- 

LARRY
---California’s okay but Vegas would be more exciting.

BONNIE
What Larry means is he could gamble in Las Vegas.

LARRY
I’m thinkin’ of you, too, babe. There’s great entertainment 
in the casinos. We could see Liberace or even... what’s her 
name... Dinah Shore. You like her.

BONNIE
Yes, but in Los Angeles, we could go to the movie studios or 
see where the movie stars live. And I’ve always wanted to go 
to Disneyland. There’s just so much more to see.

LARRY
Why do you gotta see Disneyland? I took you to Freedomland.

BONNIE
Disneyland is better and it’s in California, not in the 
Bronx. (Pause) Where do you think we should go, mother?

   HEL'S KITCHEN                                                    -48-



SADIE
Me? Well, I don’t know, dear. Maybe you could go to both 
places. I think they’re pretty close to each other. 

BONNIE
I see. (Pause) Where would you go, Michael?

MICHAEL
Me? Europe. (He laughs.) Just kidding. How about a little 
more of the good stuff, Bonnie?

BONNIE
Just a drop, thanks. 

(MICHAEL pours the Cherry Heering.)

MICHAEL
Both places sound pretty good. Have you travelled a lot?

BONNIE
Oh, yes. Quite a lot, actually! Miami Beach... twice. Once 
with my parents and once with my girlfriend Shelley. Boston! 
There was a wedding and we stayed over night. It’s a lovely, 
quaint city, Boston. And then, of course, I’ve spent many a 
weekend in the country. Grossinger’s! But all in all, I 
enjoyed Miami the most. You see, I really love the beach.

MICHAEL
I bet you tan really well. You have that kind of skin.

SADIE
More coffee anyone?

BONNIE
No thanks. You know it’s true. I do tan very well.

 (The doorbell rings.)

LARRY
I’ll get it. It’s probably Helen’s dumb friends. (To MICHAEL) 
You’re cruisin’ for a bruisin’. (He exits.)

BONNIE
You know, it’s funny that we’re talking about tanning. This 
past summer I had a very embarrassing experience at Orchard 
Beach. In fact, it was the day I met Larry.

Michael & Sadie
Oh?
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BONNIE
You see, I’m really a fanatic when it comes to tanning. So I 
decided to--- 

          (LARRY enters with VINNY and STANLEY.)

LARRY
Bonnie, this is Vinny and Stanley. Helen’s friends. They came 
to see Helen.

VINNY
(Slightly high) Hey babe, what’s happenin’? Yo, Mike! Long 
time, no see. How’s ya hammer? (He laughs.)

MICHAEL
Still hangin’,

SADIE
Michael!

VINNY
Glad to hear it.

STANLEY
Hello, everybody. Mrs. H, is Fern here already?

SADIE
Yes, dear. They’re in the bedroom. You can go in.

LARRY
Yeah! Why don’t you guys go in?

VINNY
Yo, Larry. I told ya Maris wasn’t gonna break Babe Ruth’s 
record.

LARRY
Yeah? Well, it ain’t over yet!

VINNY
I knew I should have taken your bet. 

LARRY
You’re wanted in the bedroom, Vinny!

VINNY
Okay. Yo! Catch you people later. (He winks at BONNIE.)

(STANLEY and VINNY exit.)
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BONNIE
My goodness! What a pair! They act like delinquents.

MICHAEL
(laughing)

Don’t be ridiculous. Vinny and Stanley aren’t delinquents.

LARRY
No. One’s an egghead and one’s a delinquent!

MICHAEL
Priceless! Do you think our sister is a delinquent, too?

SADIE
Boys! Let’s not argue over Helen’s friends. Now, Bonnie dear, 
you were telling us something about the beach?

LARRY
Never mind the beach! Mike and me were havin’ a discussion. 
Helen’s no delinquent but I don’t think she can better 
herself by hangin’ out with those goons. Do you?

BONNIE
In my opinion, Larry is right about Helen’s friends.

MICHAEL
Larry is absolutely right! She should mix with a better class 
of people. (To LARRY) Maybe you could introduce her around at 
the track. There must be loads of doctors and lawyers she 
could meet there!

LARRY
Oh, now you’re sayin’ the track is only a place for lowlifes. 
I thought you social workers were liberal-minded. You’re a 
stinkin’ hypocrite! Who the hell do you think you are---

           (BLACKOUT: LIGHTS UP IN THE BEDROOM.) 

HELEN
---Who the hell do you think you are comin’ into my house 
stoned? I’m never gonna hear the end of this! Shit, Vinny, 
how could you do this to me?

VINNY
Get a grip! I ain’t stoned. (He laughs.) It’s only a little 
buzz. I was in the kitchen for two seconds, so who’d notice?

HELEN
I bet Larry pinned you the minute you walked in.
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VINNY
Bullshit, he did! Who’s the chick with the hairdo?

HELEN
Bonnie, Larry’s girlfriend.

FERN
Fiancée.

VINNY
He could do worse.

STANLEY
So how are you two doing?

FERN
The nails are done. The hair will be fabulous when I comb it 
out and the make-up I’ll do last, when I see Helen’s outfit.

STANLEY
Great. I’m going to put on some forty-fives.

FERN
Something slow and moody, Stanley. I wanna dance with Vinny.

STANLEY
You want slow, you get slow. 

        (He puts on the Theme from A Summer Place.)

FERN
Mmmmm. Good choice. Dance with me, Vinny. 

       (They begin to bump and grind to the music.)

HELEN
Come on, twinkle toes, take me for a spin around the block. 

STANLEY
Natch.

   (They dance. STANLEY tries to copy VINNY’S gyrations.)

HELEN
Stanley! Are we dancin’ or are you drillin’ for oil?

          (He stops gyrating and dances with HELEN 
           at full arm’s distance.)

HELEN (CONT’D)
Now, what are you doin’?
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STANLEY
I’m a man of extremes. Pardon me, Madam. At what time will 
you be returning home this evening?

HELEN
What’s it to ‘ya? (They laugh.) Don’t worry, Stanley. I’ll 
tell you all about it tomorrow.

FERN
(Still grinding) So... how was work today?

VINNY
Slow. Only made five egg creams. The real money I made comin’ 
over. I sold my stash so I got my old lady’s rent money and 
lots left over. I kept two joints for us... for tonight.

FERN
You know I don’t like to smoke that stuff. It chokes me.

VINNY
Yo! It’ll relax you. 

FERN
That’s what I’m afraid of.

HELEN
(Still dancing) So what are you doin’ tonight? 

STANLEY
I don’t know. Some of the guys are gonna jump the fence and 
sneak into Freedomland.

HELEN
Are you goin’ with them?

STANLEY
Nah! I don’t feel like being chased by police dogs. La Dolce 
Vita is playing over at the Ascot.

HELEN
Another foreign film? Maybe I’ll go with you sometime.

STANLEY
You said you hated them because you have to read the 
subtitles.

HELEN
So, we’ll go to one in English, without subtitles.
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STANLEY
A dubbed version? No way! They’re the pits! Sometimes people 
open their mouths and nothing comes out! Or some old lady is 
speaking but what comes out of her mouth is the voice of some 
stupid ankle-biter! And the translations are even worse! You 
know, like if somebody really says, “Oh shit,” what you hear 
in the dubbed version is “Oh, darn.” No, Helen! Even if it’s 
in Italian, if they say “shit,” I want to hear shit!

HELEN
Do me a favor, Stanley and eat shit! Forget it! 

     (She pushes him away and turns off the music.) 

FERN
Forget it, Vinny! (She pushes VINNY away.) I said no, damn 
it, and that’s final!

VINNY
Well, fuck you then! You’re just a little tease anyway!

FERN
You wish you could! 

VINNY
You wish I would! Shit! Come on, Stanley! Let’s split!

HELEN
Yeah, Split! For all we care, you can both go to... La 
fuckin’ Dolce Vita

             (BLACKOUT: LIGHTS UP IN THE KITCHEN.) 

SADIE
What’s all the yelling about? Boys! What’s wrong?

       (VINNY and STANLEY exit and slam the door.)

BONNIE
Oh my goodness, they were screaming some pretty vulgar 
language in there. Did you hear it, Larry? 

LARRY
Yeah, I heard it.

BONNIE
And Helen uses some pretty foul language herself. She was 
screaming something I couldn’t understand. It sounded like 
Spanish. It must have been too vulgar to say in English.
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MICHAEL
It was Italian.

BONNIE
You’re mistaken, Michael. I know Spanish when I hear it.

LARRY
If Bonnie says it’s Spanish, then it’s Spanish. Stop 
correcting her!

MICHAEL
Well, if Bonnie says so, then it must be so! Such A well-
travelled woman must know Spanish, when she hears it!

SADIE
Boys, please!

LARRY
Ma, keep out of this! (To MICHAEL) You know, I’m gettin’ 
damned tired of your wise-ass remarks!

MICHAEL
And I’m getting tired of having to make them! (Standing up) 
So, If you’ll all excuse me, I think I’ll take the subway. 
Mom, it was swell! We should do it again sometime. (He kisses 
her on the cheek.) Tell Helen I’ll call her.

(MICHAEL exits and slams the door.)

SADIE
(To LARRY) Now, you’ve done it! I hardly ever see Michael as 
it is. Now, I probably won’t be seeing him at all.

LARRY
Is that my fault?

BONNIE
In my opinion it was Michael...

SADIE
Yes! It was your fault!

BONNIE
May I say something?

SADIE
(Politely) This doesn’t concern you, dear. It’s between a 
mother and her son.

LARRY
Ma!
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BONNIE
Mrs. Hoffer, in my opinion...

SADIE
Enough with your opinions! You’ve had more than your share of 
opinions for one brunch!

BONNIE
(Standing up) Larry, please take me home. 

LARRY
Ma! I wouldn’t blame Bonnie if she never speaks to you again. 
You owe her an apology. Come on Babe, let’s get out of here.

SADIE
Wait a minute. Please. I’m sorry. What about Helen? You were 
going to drive her downtown.

LARRY
She can go... by subway!

        (LARRY and BONNIE exit and slam the door.)

                         BLACKOUT: LIGHTS UP IN THE BEDROOM. 

HELEN
If I never see Stanley again, it’ll be too soon! You were 
right, Fern. I gotta look in another neighborhood.

FERN
What about me? I’m already in another neighborhood!

HELEN
Are you gonna give Vinny back his ring?

FERN
I don’t know. I guess, if I want him back, I’m gonna have to 
give into him.

HELEN
I wouldn’t. Unless he wants to marry you. I’m savin’ myself 
for my husband. The other way just wouldn’t work for me.

FERN
Don’t get the wrong idea about me but... I’m not a virgin.

HELEN
I thought you said you were holdin’ out on Vinny.
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FERN
It wasn’t Vinny. It was my last boyfriend, Sal. He really 
played me like a fool. I let him do it because I loved him. 
When we broke up, he told everybody what we did in bed. It 
was an open invitation for every other guy in the 
neighborhood. So, I either had to put out or get out. Even my 
old girlfriends turned against me.

HELEN
Screw them! You know me now and this is my neighborhood. I 
think you should stick around. Vinny loves you, you know.

FERN
No, he doesn’t. He just wants me to put out, like Sal.

HELEN
Nah! I seen him go through lots of girlfriends and you’re the 
only one he never talks about. I always got a blow-by-blow 
account of what he did to them. He told me when he got a feel 
off this one or he got laid by that one, or worse! I felt 
like a traitor ‘cause I got to hear things that guys should 
only tell other guys. Sometimes, I got real pissed but 
sometimes, I felt real jealous. That’s what you get for bein’ 
one of the guys. Look, Vinny’s never said a thing about you. 
No matter who asks, he won’t say squat. So, if that ain’t 
love, what is?

FERN
Oh, wow! Really? (Pause) Oh, Helen, I owe you a big one!

HELEN
Would you mind payin’ it off now? Help me pick out a dress. 

     (HELEN goes to the closet and holds up two dresses.)

HELEN
So what do ya think?

FERN
Ummm... that one! The other one looks like a prom dress.

HELEN
Okay. I hope it still fits. 

FERN 
Just a few more touches and you’ll be ready for Broadway!

HELEN
Oh boy! Broadway!

           BLACKOUT: END OF SCENE 1                 
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ACT II 

SCENE 2: (SATURDAY NIGHT AT 
MIDNIGHT. THE PHONE IS RINGING. 
HELEN ENTERS AND TURNS ON THE 
KITCHEN LIGHT. SHE IS WEARING A 
BATHROBE AND SLIPPERS.) 

HELEN 
I’m coming! Don’t get your balls in an uproar! Hello? Oh, 
it’s you, Larry. (Pause) Yeah, I’m home. That’s how come I 
answered the phone. (Pause) Yeah, it was good. (Pause) Yeah, 
he was nice. (Pause) No, I didn’t mind the subway. (Pause) 
No, Ma’s, not home yet. She’s still playin’ Canasta. So 
what’s the message? (Pause) You’re stayin’ over at Bonnie’s. 
You’ll pick her up at nine and take her over to grandma’s. 
Got it. (Pause) No, I’m not goin’ tomorrow. Anything else? 
(Pause) You’re sorry for what? (Pause) No. Ma didn’t give me 
no details. No big deal, Larr. I’m not mad. (Pause) Yeah, me, 
too. (Pause) Yeah, you, too. ‘Night. (She hangs up.)

  (The doorbell rings.)

HELEN (CONT’D)
Now, what! Who is it? Ma? Did you forget your keys?

         (HELEN opens the door and STANLEY enters.)

HELEN (CONT’D)
Oh, it’s you! It’s late, Stanley, what’s up?

STANLEY
Nothing. Can I hang a minute?

HELEN
I was gonna have a cup of coffee and go to sleep. 

STANLEY
I won’t stay too long.

HELEN
Okay. You want coffee?

STANLEY
No, thanks.

HELEN
The water’s free. (Pause) Maybe I’ll make a peanut butter and 
jelly. You want one?
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STANLEY
I’m not hungry. (He sits.) So, how was Irma la Douce?

HELEN
Fine. (Pause) So, how was... La Dolce Vita?

STANLEY
Fine. (Pause) I didn’t go.

HELEN
Oh? How come?

STANLEY
Well... Vinny and I were hanging out over at the Greasy Spoon 
and I tried talking him into it. I showed him the ad with 
Anita Ekberg in it. You know who Anita Ekberg is, right? 

HELEN
The foreign actress with the big tits. I seen the ad.

STANLEY
Right. So, of course, that got Vinny’s attention but then 
Fern walked in and they started talking and then they left. 
Vinny didn’t come back and I didn’t feel like going alone. 
So, I went home and watched television. Sea Hunt was on. But 
then I felt the urge to go out again.

HELEN
So where did you go? Freedomland?

STANLEY
Nah! I went back to the Greasy Spoon. I thought some of the 
other guys would be there but nobody showed up. So I took a 
booth and sat by the window. The neighborhood’s dead tonight.

HELEN
It’s Saturday night. People got things to do. Places to go.

STANLEY
Yeah. I was feeling down about it. Like, I thought, what 
would I do if nobody hung out any more? You know, it’s 
already happening. Everybody’s moving away or going into the 
Army, getting married... so then what do we do?

HELEN
We do whatever, Stanley. You go to College. You get married, 
too. You make new friends. It’s good makin’ new friends. It 
puts new ideas in your head.
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STANLEY
I think it stinks! It scares me to even think about it. 
(Pause) You never get scared about things, do you?

HELEN
Yeah. Last night Tony Perkins scared the shit out of me. I’ll 
never take a shower again!

STANLEY
Helen, I’m serious!

HELEN
Okay, okay. So what scares you?

STANLEY
I asked you first.

HELEN
Tough toenails! Come on, Stanley, don’t be a baby! (Pause) 
You can trust me.

STANLEY
I do. More than anyone. (Pause) For years we’re just breezing 
along, not a care in the world and then... bam! Everything 
changes. Like, I used to love school, right? Well, now I 
gotta keep a “B” average for another year so I can 
matriculate into day school. If I don’t, I’m gonna get 
drafted! So now all I can think about is getting good grades. 
So school’s no fun anymore! And I used to love hanging out 
but there’s only a few of us left! So even hanging out’s not 
so much fun anymore!

HELEN
Well, I’m not going anywhere.

STANLEY
How do you know?

HELEN
‘Cause I know! Where would I go?

STANLEY
You could get married and move away. Well, maybe not 
tomorrow, but--- 

HELEN
---Yeah and maybe never!

STANLEY
That’s not true. Just because your stupid date didn’t work 
out doesn’t mean---
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HELEN
---Whoa, whoa, whoa! Hold it up, Stanley! What the hell makes 
you think it didn’t work out?

STANLEY
Because. I saw you getting off the train. And you were alone.

HELEN
You mean you were spyin’ on me? You got nothin’ better to do 
with your freakin’ time, Stanley?

STANLEY
I wasn’t spying. I was sitting in a booth at the Greasy Spoon 
and I happened to look out the window and I saw you coming 
down the stairs from the El.

HELEN
So... what does that prove, hot shot?

STANLEY
Nothing, except that “Mr. Wonderful” didn’t take you home.

HELEN
It just so happens he took me all the way home. It was me who 
told him to turn around and go back to Manhattan ‘cause it 
was gettin’ late. He’s gonna call me next week. So, what do 
you say to that, smart ass?

STANLEY
If that’s what you want me to believe, okay. I believe it.

HELEN
You better believe it ‘cause it’s true! (Pause) Ya sure you 
don’t want a peanut butter and jelly?

STANLEY
I’m sure. (Pause) What happened tonight? 

HELEN
Sometimes you’re just too smart for your own damn good.

STANLEY
Please, tell me.

HELEN
It was a blind date. I didn’t wanna go but everybody was on 
my back. Ma pushed it and even you told me to try new things. 
Larr said he was nice. I was supposed to recognize him by his 
dark, curly hair and his baby blue sports jacket. We were 
gonna meet right in front of the theatre. I waited and I 
looked... and I waited. 

(MORE)
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Only one guy fit the description, but he carried his jacket 
over his arm and I couldn’t see the color. We stared at each 
other and then he disappeared in the crowd. (Pause) I waited 
‘til the last person went inside the theatre and then I went 
up to the window to see if there was a ticket waiting for me. 
(Pause) There were two tickets... and a note. He said 
somethin’ came up the last minute and he couldn’t stay. He 
said he didn’t phone ‘cause he knew I’d be on my way 
downtown.

STANLEY
Shit. What did you do?

HELEN
What could I do? I couldn’t come home ‘cause everybody would 
know. I watched about five minutes of it and then I spent the 
rest of the time in the bathroom bawling my head off.

STANLEY
Why’d you do that? Maybe something did come up. Maybe he 
really couldn’t stay. Maybe...

HELEN
Maybe, maybe, maybe! Maybe he was the guy with the jacket 
over his arm! Maybe he took one look at me and decided he 
wouldn’t be caught dead with me! Larry’s right! I’m okay to 
hang out with but not good enough to go out with. 

STANLEY
Your brother is a putz! I’m sorry, Helen, but Larry is a big 
fuckin’ loser! Why would you even listen to anything he says? 
I know lots of guys who’d be glad to go out with you.

HELEN
Yeah? Name one!

STANLEY
Me, damn it!

HELEN
Sure, Stanley, sure. That’s why you went bat-shit when I said 
I’d see a foreign film with you!

STANLEY
I’m allowed to be a shmuck once in a while, aren’t I? Listen, 
Helen, the real reason I came over was to apologize for what 
I said. All night I was thinking about you being out on a 
date with some other guy and... it bothered me.

HELEN
Knock it off, Stanley! You’re just tryin’ to be nice to me. 
Why should it bother you?

HELEN (CONT'D)
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STANLEY
That’s the Sixty-four Thousand Dollar Question! I don’t know 
but it did. (Pause) Helen? Would you go out with me? 

HELEN
Out? You mean, like on a date?

STANLEY
Yeah, on a date.

HELEN
I don’t know. When?

STANLEY
Tomorrow night.

HELEN
Tomorrow night? Where?

STANLEY
La Dolce Vita. (Pause) In English.

HELEN
In English? (Pause) Why?

STANLEY
Because... I like you... a lot.

HELEN
“Liking a lot” is good, Stanley. I like you a lot, too. 
(Pause) Ya positive you don’t want a peanut butter and jelly?

STANLEY
Positive. 

HELEN
Ma won’t be home for another hour. Wanna go in the bedroom?

STANLEY
Most definitely. (They kiss.)

HELEN
You can get greedy, Stanley.  We can do---

STANLEY
---Tongues? (HELEN nods.) Oh boy! Tongues!

                                    BLACKOUT: END OF SCENE 2                                                                                                               
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ACT II 

SCENE 3: (SUNDAY MORNING. HELEN AND 
FERN ARE SEATED AT THE KITCHEN 
TABLE.)

FERN
You really know how to make a good omelette. Very fluffy.

HELEN
Yeah, it’s the milk. Hey thanks for comin’ over so early but 
I really had to talk to you.

FERN
I’m sorry you got such a bum deal last night. 

HELEN
No biggie. First, tell me what happened with you and Vinny. 

FERN
I got tough with him and I owe it all to you.

HELEN
What did ‘ya do, kick the shit out of him?

FERN
Yeah, right. Helen, it was like a showdown, you know? Like on 
Gunsmoke but without the boots. After you left for your date, 
I went over to the Greasy Spoon ‘cause I knew he’d be there. 
Sure enough, he was sitting in a booth with Stanley. So I 
slowly walk up to him and I go, “Vinny, I have something to 
say to you.” Of course he had to be cool because Stanley was 
there. So he goes, “Speak up. It’s a free country.” I knew he 
couldn’t lose face so I went into my little girl act and I 
said, “Please, Vinny, can you walk me to the bus stop? Some 
creep is following me and I’m afraid to go home alone.” I was 
lying. So, on the way to the bus stop he was very quiet. So I 
go, “Vinny, let’s talk a minute before I catch the bus.” And 
that’s when I let him have it! I go, “Vinny, I love you very 
much so I’ll do anything you want me to do.” I go, “If you 
want me to be a whore, I’ll be a whore. But first take your 
ring back.” He nearly fell over! So he goes, “Why you wanna 
give the ring back?” So I go to him, “If you want a tramp, a 
tramp you get, not a girlfriend. I can’t be both. So you 
decide which one you want!”

HELEN
Fern, I’m afraid to ask why you’re not wearin’ Vinny’s ring.
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FERN
Get a grip on yourself, Helen. Here comes the best part. 
(Slowly and deliberately) The reason I’m not wearing his ring 
is because he’s getting it engraved! He said once it’s 
engraved, it’ll really belong to me and nobody else! (Pause) 
You know what that means?

HELEN
You’re engaged?

FERN
Pre...engaged.

HELEN
You mean you’re engaged to be engaged?

FERN
Better believe it! Isn’t that the most?

HELEN
Yeah! It’s the most! Congratulations! So when do ‘ya think 
you’ll be gettin’ hitched?

FERN
Probably not for a while. I gotta finish school and then I 
want to get my hair dressing license. I’m so excited I could 
just bust. (Pause) So now tell me what’s happening with you?

HELEN
Everything! All of a sudden, Stanley wants to date me. First 
I thought he just felt sorry for me ‘cause I got stood up you 
know? But now I’m not so sure. I made out with Stanley last 
night and it felt like I was makin’ out with a freakin’ 
relative. It didn’t seem to bother Stanley. To be honest, I 
started to relax and enjoy it myself. Don’t get me wrong. 
I’ve made out plenty of times but it was never like this. I 
felt like he cared about me, you know? I wasn’t even worried 
about where his hands were goin’ ‘cause somehow I knew 
Stanley would know when to stop.

FERN
Did he... know when to stop?

HELEN
Yeah. He even knew when to leave!

FERN
Oh, Helen, I just knew you and Stanley were right for each 
other. Oh my god, wouldn’t it be fabulous, if we had a double 
wedding?
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HELEN
Fern! Lighten up! A couple of tongue kisses and a few grabs 
does not a wedding make. I don’t even know why it happened 
after all these years.

FERN
Why ask why? The important thing is how you feel about him. 
(Pause) How do you feel about him?

HELEN
I like the attention. Who wouldn’t? Let’s face it, Fern, I’m 
no Miss America. So, if Stanley, all of a sudden, gets 
romantic with me, I’d have to be nuts to turn him down.

FERN
Oh, that’s crap! You don’t have to settle for the first guy 
who comes along. Not even Stanley! You could meet other guys.

HELEN
Oh, yeah? Where are they gonna come from? Everyone’s leavin’ 
the neighborhood and there’s no new talent movin’ in.

FERN
Well, you can always go to night school. You could meet guys 
there.

HELEN
I had enough of school. I’m no good at it. I think what I 
need is a job. You think I could get one... in Manhattan?

FERN
Maybe, but why Manhattan?

HELEN
Well, Mike’s always sayin’ there’s good jobs there and I 
think they pay more, don’t they?

FERN
Probably. What kind of work do you want to do?

HELEN
I don’t know. I don’t have much experience. I used to work 
part-time at the check out over at Daitch-Shopwell. 

FERN
Oh, a cashier. That’s good. Why don’t you go back there?

HELEN
Can’t. They fired me.
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FERN
Why? You were no good at it?

HELEN
No. I was too good at it! When my friends would come in to 
shop, I’d give them a discount.

FERN
So. What was wrong with that?

HELEN
The store wasn’t givin’ no discount. I was! They finally 
caught me while I was discounting Vinny’s mother. It was last 
Christmas and I didn’t think she should have to pay for the 
turkey. They’re not millionaires, you know. So I rang up all 
the other items and bagged the bird free of charge.

FERN
Oh, Helen, you are too much! 

HELEN
Vinny’s mom got the free bird and walked out. But then the 
manager grabbed a hold of me. I denied everything but it was 
no use. He pinned me.

FERN
Wow! You’re lucky he didn’t turn you in to the cops.

HELEN
It was worse. He told my mother. Boy, was she pissed! Mainly 
‘cause we’re not allowed to shop in there no more. 

FERN
Why didn’t you try to get another job?

HELEN
You know how tight this neighborhood is? Every time I go into 
a store, any store, I get the evil eye. It’s embarrassing.

FERN
Then I guess you should look in Manhattan. (Pause) How about 
an office job? Can you type?

HELEN
Nope.

FERN
Shorthand? (Pause) How about filing?

HELEN
Filing?

   HEL'S KITCHEN                                                    -67-



FERN
Yeah. Can you put things in alphabetical order?

HELEN
Yeah, I guess.

FERN
Then it’s settled. You can be a file clerk.

HELEN
Fern that’s a fuckin’ fab idea. “And what do you do? Oh, I’m 
a file clerk for a large Manhattan company.” Do you think I 
can do it?

FERN
Why not? As long as you don’t steal the damn files! (They 
laugh.) Anyway, I gotta go. I promised Vinny I’d meet him.

HELEN
Hey Fern, why don’t you and Vinny double with us tonight? 

FERN
Sure. Where are you going?

HELEN
A foreign film.

FERN
Forget it!

HELEN
No, it’s in English and it’s very sexy. Vinny will love it.

FERN
Okay. Can we go early? I got school tomorrow.

HELEN
Sure. We can go to the six o’clock. Listen, thanks for being 
a good friend. I owe you, Fern, I really do.

FERN
You don’t owe me. I owe you. (She hugs HELEN.) I’m gonna name 
my first kid after you, I swear.

HELEN
Great! Okay! Get out of here, already. See ‘ya tonight. 
(FERN exits.) Oh, boy! La Dolce Vita!
                                          
                                     BLACKOUT: END OF SCENE 3

   HEL'S KITCHEN                                                    -68-



ACT II 

SCENE 4: (HEL’S KITCHEN. SUNDAY 
EVENING. OFFSTAGE SOUNDS OF 
LAUGHTER AND UNINTELLIGIBLE SPEECH. 
LIGHTS UP IN THE KITCHEN. ENTER 
HELEN, STANLEY, VINNY AND FERN. 
VINNY AND STANLEY ARE CARRYING ON 
AND MAKING NOISE.)

FERN
Quiet down, you assholes! Helen’s mom may be asleep.

         (They all sit at the kitchen table.)

VINNY
Yo, Stanley, now I get why you always see them foreign films.

STANLEY
I’ve never seen one like that before. It really shocked me.

VINNY
That Anita Ekberg! Holy shit, I ain’t never seen a stack like 
that in all my life. I’d die happy for knockers like those.

FERN
I like your chest the way it is.

VINNY
Very funny. 

STANLEY
Did you like it, Fern?

FERN
I would have liked it better, if it was in English.

STANLEY
I’m really sorry about that. When I called the theater, they 
told me it was the dubbed version but that was the 8:00 show.

FERN
You know Helen was right! I give you credit, Stanley. It’s 
not easy to read and watch the movie at the same time.

VINNY
Who read anything? I was too busy watching Anita!

STANLEY
Then how did you know what was going on? I couldn’t follow it 
and I read all the subtitles. Do you know any Italian?
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VINNY
The only Italian I know is meatballs and spaghetti.

STANLEY
I think spaghetti is really Chinese.

VINNY
You’re nuts! Anyways, it was easy to figure out. I’ll clue 
you in. It was about a guy who had a girlfriend who was crazy 
about him, see? Only, he needed more. You know what I mean? 
So, in comes this big, Hollywood star with blonde hair and 
these gigantic knockers! That was Anita Ekberg, in case you 
were too busy reading your subtitles. Well, he gets the hots 
for her, and who wouldn’t, and he follows her all over Rome. 
Only she don’t let him do nothin’. Not even a lousy feel! I 
think she was a little nuts, too. She was carrying this 
kitten around on her head and she tells this guy, Marcello, 
to go find some milk while she gets lost walkin’ around, in 
some pretty bad lookin’ neighborhoods. Then, she goes 
swimming in this fountain with all her clothes on and he 
follows her in the water. He’s just about to make his move 
but the water in the fountain stops pourin’ out. She was 
definitely playin’ him for a sucker! See, she was tryin’ to 
make her ex- boyfriend jealous. I think that guy played 
Tarzan or somethin’. So, anyways, he gives up on her and he 
follows his rich crowd to all these different parties where 
they get high and people start strippin’ and carryin’ on. 
Then the morning sun comes up and they all go for a walk on 
the beach. (Pause) My kind of people!

STANLEY
I’m impressed, considering you never read the subtitles. 
Helen, would you mind putting up the water for coffee?

FERN
I’ll do it. Does everybody want coffee. Vinny?

VINNY
Yeah, babe, I’ll have some.

FERN
Helen, you want some?

HELEN
No, thanks. 

(FERN puts the water on to boil.)

VINNY
Yo, Stanley! Remember the chick who did a striptease in her 
mink? I bet you don’t know the song she was strippin’ to?
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STANLEY & FERN
Patricia!

STANLEY
Perez Prado, 1958. What do I win?

VINNY
One night with Anita Ekberg! (He laughs.) Forget it. You 
wouldn’t know what to do with her.

STANLEY
What’s up, Helen? You’re very quiet.

HELEN
Nothing. I got a headache, that’s all.

STANLEY
Are you sure?

HELEN
Yeah. I got a lot on my mind, that’s all.

STANLEY
You want to talk about it?

HELEN
No. (Pause) Maybe it’s just me. Fern, what did you think of 
Anita Ekberg?

FERN
Well, I liked her hair.

HELEN
Yeah, me too. (Pause) I thought they were all wastes. All 
they did was eat, drink, go to parties and get laid. That’s 
okay for kids but this was an older crowd!

VINNY
You got somethin’ against havin’ fun?

STANLEY
I think what Helen means is...

HELEN
What I mean is... everybody was having fun but nobody was 
happy!

VINNY
They looked pretty happy to me.
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HELEN
Oh, yeah? What about the girlfriend who almost ODs on pills? 
And what about the guy who killed his kids and then himself. 
And the drunken whore at the party? She’s crawlin’ around on 
all fours with this guy riding on top of her back, beatin’ on 
her with pillow feathers. They’re happy? They all want 
something but they don’t what. They’re just a bunch of 
stupid, rich people. They don’t stand for nothin’. They’re 
wasting their time. They’re lost! They don’t do nothin’. 

VINNY
You’re nuts! They do plenty. They drive fast cars, they got 
lots of friends, they go to clubs. They travel. Their life is 
exciting and they got money. Not a fuckin’ care in the world! 
The title even says it. La Dolce Vita means “The Sweet Life.”

STANLEY
Wow, Vinny, your Italian is improving. Hey guys, let’s not 
get carried away. It was only a movie.

HELEN
You’re right. It was only a movie. (Pause) Ready for school 
tomorrow, Stanley?

STANLEY
Please, don’t remind me.

FERN
Do people in college still get nervous on the first day?

STANLEY
Only if your first class is Gymnastics, Apparatus and Stunts.

VINNY
You’re taking gymnastics? You, who hates stickball, taking 
gymnastics? (VINNY laughs.)

STANLEY
It wasn’t exactly my first choice. I just hope I don’t die on 
the trampoline.

VINNY
Trampoline? I’d give anything to see you on a trampoline.

    (Pause)

STANLEY
(To HELEN) Are you okay? (HELEN nods.)

FERN
Maybe you’re a little nervous about job-hunting.
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STANLEY
You’re looking for a job? 

HELEN
Yeah... as a filing clerk.

FERN
Yeah, for a large Manhattan Company.

VINNY
What’s wrong with The Bronx? There’s nothin’ in Manhattan you 
can’t find in The Bronx.

HELEN
How do you know? My brother Mike lives there.

VINNY
So that makes you an expert? It’s easy to talk. Doin’ it is 
another thing.

HELEN
You’re right, Vinny. I guess we’ll have to wait and see.

FERN
Coffee’s ready.

STANLEY
I changed my mind. I don’t want any.

VINNY
Me neither.

FERN
Okay. (Pause) So what do you guys want to do now?

STANLEY
Wanna go over to the Greasy Spoon?

ALL
Nah!

VINNY
Too early. Nobody’s there now. (Pause) Yo! Wanna take a spin 
in Eddie’s convertible? We can do a few wheelies.

ALL
Nah!

STANLEY
Not if spazzy Eddie’s driving. (Pause) We could hang out in 
the park.
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HELEN
We could say, “Good night.” I really should start plowin’ 
through the want ads.

FERN
Good idea, Helen. Vinny! Take me home! We can fool around in 
the vestibule.

VINNY
Now you’re talkin’.

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
He---le---n?

HELEN
Shit, she’s home. What, Ma?

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
You’re not alone, are you?

HELEN
No, Ma! My friends are just leavin’!

VINNY
Hi, Mrs. H. It’s me! Vinny! And Fern! You know---

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
---I know! Fern the hairdresser! Hello, Fern!

FERN
Sorry if we disturbed you but we’re leaving now!

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
All right! Get home safe, dear!

FERN
We will! Good night!

SADIE (OFFSTAGE)
Good night!

FERN
Listen, call me tomorrow and let me know how you made out.

HELEN
I will. And listen you two, I wish you all the best. I really 
do. I think you make a great couple.

          (HELEN hugs and kisses FERN and VINNY.)
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VINNY
Yeah, okay Hel. Thanks.

HELEN
Listen, you dumb ginzo, you better treat her right ‘cause 
she’s my friend. If I hear otherwise, your days are numbered!

VINNY
Okay, okay. I get the picture. Yo! Comin’ Stanley?

STANLEY
I’ll say good night to Helen in private, if you don’t mind.

VINNY
Woooh! Excuse me, Tiger. Watch out, Hel! He’s a killer!

HELEN
(Laughing) I’m hip. Good night.

(VINNY and FERN exit.)

STANLEY
You’re full of surprises.

HELEN
Yeah? Why is that?

STANLEY
I don’t know. You tell me.

HELEN
I’m gonna look for a job. So what’s the big deal?

STANLEY
Manhattan’s the big deal. You could find something closer to 
home. You don’t know what’s out there. The people are 
different in Manhattan. Different from us. Maybe... well, 
maybe you won’t fit in.

HELEN
And maybe I will, shit-heel! How do you know?

STANLEY
Because some of the kids in my school live in Manhattan. And 
they’re different.

HELEN
How are they different?

STANLEY
Well, they sometimes... I don’t know... they dress different!

   HEL'S KITCHEN                                                    -75-



HELEN
They dress different! That’s very intelligent, Stanley.

STANLEY
They even talk different. I’m not comfortable around them, so 
how will you feel?

HELEN
Stop it, Stanley! You’re makin’ me not comfortable! Look, all 
I know is that everybody wants something. Why shouldn’t I? 
Take Vinny. Vinny wants money and Fern. Fern wants 
hairdressing and Vinny. You want a higher education and... 
whatever.

STANLEY
You. I want you.

HELEN
Okay. Let’s say you want me. So everybody’s got two things. A 
person and something else that’s good for them. Stanley, I 
just got you last night. So that means I’ve been missin’ out 
on two things!

STANLEY
I don’t get it.

HELEN
Doesn’t matter. I gotta get it first. We ain’t kids anymore 
and I don’t wanna be left behind. I just wanna find somethin’ 
that’s good for me, and makes me feel good. That’s all. 

STANLEY
Do you even know what that is?

HELEN
No. Not yet. But I’m gonna start lookin’. I gotta.

STANLEY
You’re not trying to break up with me, are you?

HELEN
Of course not. We just got started. Call me tomorrow after 
school? (HELEN stands up.)

STANLEY
As soon as I get home. (STANLEY stands up.)

HELEN
Good. Wish me luck, Stanley?
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STANLEY
I wish you luck. I do.

HELEN
Thanks. Come on, Tiger, I’ll walk you to the door. Stanley? 
Be careful on the trampoline. I want you in one piece.

STANLEY
Most definitely. I’ll call you. ‘Night.

(He gives her a hug and a kiss.  
STANLEY exits. HELEN enters the 
kitchen and sits.)

HELEN
Okay, Ma! You can come in, if you want! They all left!

     (SADIE enters.)

SADIE
Grandma asked for you today. She misses you, you know.

HELEN
I’ll see her next Sunday. How did it go with you and Larr?

SADIE
Like nothing happened. You know Larry. He didn’t mention 
Bonnie, so I don’t know where I stand with her. And who knows 
when I’ll see Michael again.

HELEN
Ma, please!

SADIE
No, Helen. Michael was really angry. And you never know what 
he’s gonna do! He’s so independent!

HELEN
You should be happy he’s independent. He’ll get over it.

SADIE
No. Michael’s changed. He used to call me more. Even when he 
was too busy to come over, he would, at least, call!

HELEN
What’s the matter! Your dialing finger got broke?

SADIE
He---le---n! That’s how you talk to me? 
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HELEN
I’m sorry.

SADIE
Well, you should be! (Pause) You want a peanut butter and--- 

HELEN
---No, thanks.

SADIE
Is something the matter?

HELEN
No. I’m just a little tired. It’s been a long day.

SADIE
You look tired. Why don’t you go to bed early for a change?

HELEN
I will. Just wanna look at the comics. Dick Tracy.

SADIE
All right. (Pause) Helen?

HELEN
Yeah, Ma?

SADIE
I’m glad you’re here. I love you, dear.

HELEN
I... love you too, Ma. ‘Night.

SADIE
Good night. (SADIE exits.)

         (HELEN opens the refrigerator door, takes out the
          peanut butter jar and puts it on the kitchen table.
          She picks up the Sunday paper, turns to the
          Classified section and reads.)

HELEN
Help wanted. Accountant, Auto mechanic, baker, bank teller, 
bookkeeper, cashier. (She laughs.) Clerk wanted. No 
experience necessary. Immediate opening. General office 
duties. No typing. Light filing for large Manhattan company. 
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(Still photo images of Manhattan 
circa 1961 appear on the screen as 
HELEN opens the jar of peanut 
butter, puts her finger in the jar 
and begins to eat.)

HELEN (CONT’D)
Oh boy! Manhattan!

           
                     LIGHTS SLOWLY FADE TO BLACK: END OF PLAY
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