FUN AND GAMES

a2 ACT ONE
S GEORGE
et were they? What were the things that moti-
GEORGE ‘
. ! NICK (Laughing uneasily)
NICK . I'm sure | don’t know.

GEORGE
sished saying that the things that motivated you

Me things that motivated me.

I don't understand.

GEORGE
Skip it, (Hands him his drink) One bourbon,
NICK (With a little pique)

NICK
inied they were.

Thanks.
GEORGE

GEORGE B
nd) Did you? (Pause) Well . . . (Pause) You like it

It's just a private joke between 1i'l ol’ Martha and
sit) So? (Pause) So . . . you're in the Math Depa
NICK (Looking about the room)

NICK !
No . .. uh, no. 8- it's fine.
GEORGE | GEORGE
Martha said you were. I think that’s what she said. (Not toe an the University.
friendly) What made you decide to be a teacher? NICK

NICK h. .. I thought you meant . . .

Oh.. . well, the same things that . . . uh . . . motivated you
I imagine. 9

GEORGE
fes . . . I can see you did. (Pause) I meant the University.

GEORGE N

What were they? : : . ;
[ ... Ilike it ... fine. (As GEORGE just stares at him)
NICK (Formal) Same) You . . . you've been here quite a long time,

Pardon? Sii?
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 want me to say it's sad so you can turn around
ﬁ.s funny. You can play that damn little game

want to, you know!

GEORGE
(Absently, as if he had not heard)
What? Oh . . . yes. Ever since | married . . . uh, Wha:
name . . . uh, Martha, Even before that. (Pause) Foreye
himself) Dashed hopes, and good intentions. Good, 1
best, bested. (Back to NICK) How do you like that for a de

GEORGE (Feigned awe)

clension, young man? Eh? rrrth
NICK (Even angrier than before)
Sir, I'm sorry if we  my wife comes back, I think we'll just . ...
GEORGE GEORGE (Sincere)
(With an edge in his voice) . calm down, my boy. Just . .. calm . . . down.

You didn’t answer my question. ght. (Pause) You want another drink? Here, give

NICK
Sir? NICK
e one. | do think that when my wife comes back . ..
GEORGE .

Don’t you condescend to me! (Toping with him) 1 asked GEORGE
how you liked that for a declension: Good; better I'll freshen it. Give me your glass.
bested. Hm? Well? ' (Takes it)

NICK (With some distaste) NICK

I really don't know what to say. mean is . .. you two . . . you and your wife . . . seem

GEORGE (Feigned incredulousness) ng some sort of a. . .

You really don’t know what to say? CEORGE
and I are having . . . nothing. Martha and [ are
. exercising . . . that's all . . . we're merely walking

t of our wits. Don't pay any attention to it.

NICK (Snapping it out) L.
All right . . . what do you want me to say? Do you want
to say it’s funny so you can contradict me and say it’
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GEORGE
ething. (Waits for reaction . . . gets none) Aren't
.. don't 1 look older? Doesn't

NICK (Undecided)
Still . .,

?l I mean .
quality suggest the fifties? Don’t I sort of fade

nds. . . get lost in the cigarette smoke? Hunh?

GEORGE
(An abrupt change of pace)
Well, now . . . let’s sit down and talk, hunh?

NICK (Cool again) NICK
It's just that I don't like to . . . become involved . . . (An af (Looking around for an ashtray)
thought) uh . . . in other people’s affairs. - look . . . fine.
a
GEORGE (Comforting a child) ' GEORGE

Well, you'll get over that . . . small college and all. Mugi

‘been lean . . . | haven't put on five pounds since
beds is the faculty sport around here. . i

age. I don't have a paunch, either. . . . What I've
got this lttle distension just below the belt . .

NICK
Sir? ' hard . . . It's not soft flesh. [ use the handball courts.
GEORGE ge e v
I said, musical beds is the faculty . . . Never mind, I wi NICK
you wouldn’t go “Sir” like that . . . not with the g ¢
mark at the end of it. You know? Sir? I know it’s meant.
be a sign of respect for your (Winces) elders . . . but , | e
uh...thewayyoudoit...uh...Sir?... Madam? : d and eighty-five, hundred and ninety . . . some-

e that? D lay handball?
NICK e that? Do you play

(With a small, noncommittal smile)
No disrespect intended.

NICK
5...no. ..l mean, not very well.

GEORGE GEORGE
How old are you? en . . . we shall play sometime. Martha is a hundred
NICK enty-five . . . years old. She weighs somewhat more

Trentysighs 1at. How old is your wife?




