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Mel :
Jerry:

Br eena:

Setting:

Ti nme:

At Ri se:

CAST OF CHARACTERS

An old man and the father of Jerry.
Late forties.

Jerry’s wife in her late thirties.

The living roomin Jerry and
Breena’s honme. A couple of chairs
and a couch. A coat rack upstage
right.

Early eveni ng, Decenber and the
first night of Hanukkah.

Mel is asleep on the couch. Jerry
and Breena enter wearing coats and
carrying gifts.



Draft #4 -

JERRY
Damm, is it ever cold out there. 1'mso glad that everyone is
com ng to our house. Pop, we're hone.

(Breena and Jerry take off
their coats and hang them on
t he rack.)

BREENA
| forgot to tell you, Paul is comng tonight with his new
wife.

JERRY
Paul? He's in town?
BREENA
Yes. | got a call fromaunt Edith, | forgot to tell you

It’s going to be so exciting tonight. Cel ebrating Hanukkah,
your new pronotion, and Paul coming into town. Wat a holiday
this is going to be.

JERRY
Is he nuts? Doesn’t he know how cold Chicago gets? It’s got
to be 200 degrees col der here than LA. Pop, were hone.

(Mel doesn’t nove as Jerry
crosses to the couch.)

BREENA
Wake himup and tell himto change. Everyone will be here in
| ess than an hour.

(Breena exits.)

JERRY
Hey pop, cone on, wake up. Everyone’'s gonna be here soon.
It’s Hanukkah and I’ve got a little present for you.

(Jerry |l eans over the couch,
puts the present on Mel’s

st omach, and shakes him M
doesn’t nove.)
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JERRY
Pop, cone on, quit screw ng around.

(Jerry shakes Mel again and
gets down on the floor so he
can be close to his father.)

JERRY
Pop? Holy shit. Pop! ©Oh, God, he's dead. Breena! Breena
hurry.
(Breena runs in and crosses to
t he couch.)
JERRY
He’' s dead.
BREENA

Ch, Jerry, no.

(Breena cautiously crosses to
Mel .  She sits on the couch
next to him)

BREENA
Dad, cone on wake up

(Breena shakes him but he does
not nove.)

JERRY
Hurry, call an anbul ance or the poli ce.

(Breena sits there frozen.)

JERRY
Breena, hurry!

(Breena quickly exits.)

JERRY
What a Hanukkah present this is. Pop, did you have to die
tonight? You couldn’t have waited until the holidays are
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over? No, you have to die just when it would nmake the biggest
probl em for everyone. |I'mtenpted to stick you in a closet
until the party’ s over. Wy should |I let you ruin our night.
The first Hanukkah in our new house.

(Jerry sits on the floor next
to Mel.)

JERRY
It’s funny pop, they say when you die, your life flashes in
front of you. You just died and nowny life is flashing in
front of me. And do you know what, pop? You were one | ousy
father. Did you ever get ne a Hanukkah present that | |iked?
Never. Al ways what you liked. Schruck.

(Jerry gets up, paces around a
bit, and then starts making
faces and noises at his
father. Breena enters and
sees Jerry.)

BREENA
Jerry, what are you doi ng?

JERRY
Letting it all out, Breena. Cone on, give it a try.

BREENA
I will not. He' s your father and he just died. That’'s not
right. You should respect him now that he’ s gone.

JERRY
He never respected me, Breena. Cone on, we’'ll do it together.
It’ 1l feel good.

BREENA
Oh, | don’t know, Jerry.

JERRY

For all the crap, Breena. Think of it.
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Draft #4 -

You're alive?
ten m nutes.

(Jerry once again starts making
faces and noi ses at Mel and
soon Breena joins in. The two
are having a great tinme. M
sits up awake. Breena and
Jerry junp away. The three
stare at each other for a
nonent . )

JERRY

BREENA

We t hought you were dead.

VEL

Dead? You thought | was dead?

Yeah.

So? |Is that what | have to expect when | do neet ny maker,

JERRY

VEL

children will stand over nme meking faces?

Vell. ..

It |ooks like |

Great! |I’malnost having a heart attack because

you’' re dead,

"’ mnot screwing around with you.

JERRY

MEL
put a scare into you two.

(Mel | aughs.)

JERRY

VEL

to wake up, okay?
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t hi nk

Sonetines it’s hard for

For Christ’s sake. [|’ve been shaking you for

ny

and it turns out you' re screwing around with me.

ne



JERRY
So you couldn’t warn us? Wen | pick you up at the airport

yesterday, you couldn’t say, hey, I’ve got a little problem
waki ng up. You know, to give us a little notice. For
Christ’s sake, | can’'t believe you re alive.
MEL

It’s a disappointment? 1’11 give you a Hanukkah present, [’1]
go to the kitchen, take out a knife, and stab nyself in the
heart. Then I'l|l be dead, and all the commotion won't be over
not hi ng.

JERRY

Finally, | get a Hanukkah present 1'd |ike.

BREENA
(deli berately)

Okay, let’s all calmdowmn. W had a scare, but now everything
is fine.
(She sits next to Mel and puts
her arns around him)
I"’mglad you' re alive dad and Jerry is glad you' re alive.
It’s over now and |’ m goi ng back to the kitchen and get us

some chanpagne to cel ebrate Jerry’s pronotion

MEL
Jerry got a pronotion?

BREENA
Yeah, dad, he did. 1Isn't it exciting. It’s the best Hanukkah
present ever.

(Breena exits.)

JERRY
You scared the hell out of ne. Jesus.

MEL
You think it’s easy for me? You think I |ike not waking up?
Now you know, so if it happens again, it’Il be fine.
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JERRY
But what if you're really dead? How | ong are we supposed to
wait, and hour, maybe two? Tonorrow I’ mtaking you to the
doctor, find out what’s wong, this isn't normal.

MEL
I’ meight-one years old, there’s not much normal left in ne.
Anyway, | had the doctor check nme out. 1It’s okay, there's

not hing that can be done. He said it’s hereditary.

JERRY
Hereditary?
MEL
Yeah, hereditary.
JERRY
Wonderful. 1s this what | have to | ook forward to when | get
ol d?
MEL

It started when | was fifty-five, so you don’'t have nuch
| onger to wait.

(Breena enters carrying three
gl asses of Chanpaign.)

BREENA
Well, we now have two things to cel ebrate.
MEL
What two things?
BREENA

Jerry’s pronotion and you not being dead.

JERRY
Lechi ne.

(They raise their glasses and
drink.)
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MEL
So, ny son, the conputer genius, got a pronotion.

JERRY
I wish you wouldn’t call ne that.

MEL
And, how much are you gonna be meking after you get this
promotion, M. GCenius?

JERRY
It should be around a hundred fifty.

MEL
A hundred fifty thousand doll ars?

JERRY
Yeah, pop.

MEL
Huh ha. Do you have any idea how many cuffs |I would have had
to sew, how many shirts |I’d have to | aunder, how many jackets
to clean, to nake that kind of noney?

JERRY
Pop, you were in the jewelry business.

MEL
I was? Well so what. Do you have any idea how much | made
when your nother and | were just getting started?

JERRY
Fi ve thousand dol |l ars.
MEL
You know ny life so well, | guess there’s no reason for me to
talk to you
BREENA

Okay, guys, this is supposed to be a nice famly visit. W
have a lot to be thankful for, so no nore arguing. Please.
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Draft #4 -

MEL
You're just like ny wife. A placator. The minute there d be
alittle tumult, bing, bang, she’'d be there to snooth things
over. You could never have a good fight.

JERRY
You want to fight? |Is that why you cane to visit, so you
could take a week out of our lives and make us m serabl e?

MEL
Oh, so now I’ m nmaki ng you m serable. Okay, |’ve had enough.
VWere’'s the phone?
JERRY

VWhat do want the phone for?

MEL
I"’mcalling the airlines, 1’"'mgoing to Arizona tonight. Since
" m maki ng you m serable, there’s no sense sticking around.

BREENA
You just got here, dad.
MEL
No! 1’ve made up ny m nd.
JERRY

But everyone is gonna be here soon. W’re having a party or
did you forget. And besides, you haven't seen Arleen yet.

MEL
Arleen, schmarleen, all she wants to see ne for is so | can
| oan her a little noney, give her sone Hanukkah gelt. She
shoul d hit up her rich brother, not her poor father.

(Jerry crosses to a table and
pi cks up a portable phone.)

JERRY
Here, make your call
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VWo am | calling?

BREENA
The airlines. You said you wanted to go back to Arizona
t oni ght.

MEL
Tonight? I1t’s Hanukkah, all the relatives will be here soon.
Ri ght ?

JERRY
Ri ght.
MEL
So how can | |eave? But, | can see nmy presence here isn't

appreciated, so I’mgoing to bed.

JERRY
Pop, if you go to bed, what do we say to everyone when they
ask where you are?

MEL
Tell “em | died. Have a nice Hanukkah you two.

(Mel gets up and crosses to the

door.)
MEL
Good ni ght.
JERRY
Good ni ght, pop.
BREENA
Ni ght, dad.
MEL
And in the norning, we'll all go for breakfast, ny treat.
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JERRY
Ckay, pop.

(Mel exits.)

JERRY
Il like it when he cones here.

BREENA
You do?
JERRY
Sure. 1t’s like when you have a small stone in your hiking

shoe. At first you don’t even notice. But the |onger you
hi ke, the worse it gets, until you can’t stand it anynore.
But when you finally take that shoe off and dunp that stupid
little stone out, oh, it feels |like heaven. Six nore days
until heaven.

BREENA
Jerry, he’ Il hear you. Now shut up and sit here next to ne.

(Jerry crosses to Breena and
sits. She puts her arns
around him)

BREENA
Now this is heaven. Just the two of us, alone, sitting al
cozy in our little house.

JERRY
It won’'t be heaven when that doorbell rings. It will be |ike
every other Hanukkah, total chaos. |I'mfeeling so tired,

Breena, that | wish | could join ny father, and go to bed.
M ss the whole damm party. That guy wears ne out.

BREENA
Oh, stop it. You'll be fine. You know what?

JERRY
VWhat ?
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BREENA
| haven’t given you a big congratul ati ons ki ss,
geni us, you.

JERRY
No tine |like the present.

(Breena and Jerry | ean toward
each other to kiss. W hear
an agoni zi ng scream from Me

of f stage. Jerry and Breena

you conput er

11

junp apart.)
JERRY
Oh, no. | don't care if he’s dying. |’mnot noving a nuscle.
BREENA

"1l go check on him [1t’s probably nothing.

(Breena exits. Jerry yawns and
stretches. He | eans back and
cl oses his eyes. Breena
enters.)

BREENA

He got |ocked in the bathroom | couldn’t believe it, he was

actually crying. He thought we did it.

(Breena | eans over the couch
and gives Jerry a kiss on the
cheek. He doesn’'t nove.)

BREENA
Jerry?
(She shakes him He stil
doesn’ t nove.)
BREENA
Jerry, no!
Bl ackout
The End
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