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Abstract 

The schism between rationality and emotionality is a divide which has been a part of human 

discourse since the ancient Greeks. They knew it as Logos versus Pathos. Freud conceptualized it 

as the battle between the Id and the Superego. Neuroscience has suggested right versus left 

brained thinking. Each of us must struggle to balance our rational thought with our emotional 

side, something with which we all struggle to differing extents. Waiting for Jeremy was inspired 

by the works of Samuel Beckett, a mid-twentieth century absurdist playwriter. I sought to mimic 

Beckett’s the rapid-fire and somewhat nonsensical dialogue, minimalistic scenery, and characters 

which represent highly abstract concepts in a veiled way. To this end, I sought to display the age 

old divide between rationality and emotionality on stage by humanizing these abstract concepts. 

To display each character’s unique modes of thought, I placed Rationality and Emotionality into 

the context of being advisors and friends to a single individual over the course of his life as he 

approaches, and ultimately meets, a humanized representation of death.  
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Process Analysis Statement 

For my honors thesis, I knew I wanted to tackle some creative project in a way that would 

allow me to bring in elements of my other classes and things I’ve learned over the course of my 

college career thus far. My very first question, then, was what that creative project might be. The 

works of Samuel Beckett were introduced to me in fall of 2019 as part of my Science on Stage 

Honors colloquium. They stood out to me for multiple reasons. Firstly, Beckett’s works use 

symbolism so thick and veiled that his plays can be viewed as anything between mindless 

nonsense to highly meaningful commentaries on the human psyche. Secondly, he creates 

emotionally weighty pieces using quick dialogue and minimalistic sets. Thirdly, Beckett’s style 

of work, Theatre of the Absurd, was born of the chaotic and uncertain climate of the Cold War 

(British Literature Wiki, n.d.). Our world today, between COVID-19, rising tensions both at 

home and abroad, and global warming, among other factors, feels to me like the perfect breeding 

ground for a new wave of absurdity. Thus, I decided I would compose a play which incorporated 

these aspects of Beckett’s works. 

The next question was what the storyline and characters of this play would be. For the 

characters, I knew I wanted to keep my cast very small with no more than four speaking actors. I 

also knew that I wanted at least a few of my characters to represent more abstract concepts, 

rather than all being humans. Thus, I was initially inspired by the idea of a person with an angel 

and a devil on their shoulders to form a sort of trio dynamic. This dynamic was immediately 

appealing, although the angel and devil trope felt rather overdone. So I sought different personas 

to place in the roles of the main character’s advisors. However, to create more interesting 

dialogue opportunities, it seemed necessary that the advisors be equally invested in helping the 
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main character, while simultaneously at odds with one another due to their differing viewpoints 

and value systems. 

So who, or what, else could function in these roles? As a psychology major, I 

immediately thought of Freud’s conceptualization of the mind. The Ego, or the consciousness, is 

battered by the base, animalistic desires of the Id, while simultaneously receiving moralistic 

guidance from the Superego (McLeod, 2019). The Ego would function as an ideal main 

character, but the didactic Superego and hedonistic Id veer far too close to simply being re-skins 

of an angel and a devil.  

But what is the Id if not impulsive, driven by desire, emotional, and reckless? Perhaps, 

then, a more ideal candidate for a character is not animalistic urges personified, but rather a 

person focused on the whims of their heart, driven by emotion, and oblivious to the constraints of 

logic? If one took this myopic viewpoint, a natural corollary would be an individual who focused 

solely on rational thinking, doing only things which make logical sense, plodding forward with 

steadfast determination unfettered by emotional attachment.  

This divide between logic and emotion is one that has been known to humanity for 

thousands of years. Aristotle specifically called out these concepts as Logos (logic) and Pathos 

(emotion) (PathosEthosLogos.com, n.d.). Psychology and neuroscience, meanwhile, gave rise to 

the concept of right-brain and left-brain dominant thinking. This concept, while rooted in the fact 

that the two hemispheres of the brain appear to predominantly control different behaviors, has 

taken on a life of its own and developed into something of an urban myth (McSweeney, 2020). 

However, for the purpose of character development, this myth served as an excellent guide for 

the thoughts and behaviors of an entirely emotional “right-brained” person compared to a logical 
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“left-brained” person. From these descriptions were born the characters of Ethan and Randall, 

representing emotion and rational, respectively.  

My main character, the conscious self, the Ego, thus became the counterpoint to Ethan 

and Randall’s myopic views. This character is not limited to any one mode of thought. Instead, 

he takes advice from Ethan and Randall, swinging between following one or the other’s views 

more strongly throughout the play as he attempts to find his own balance between emotionality 

and rationality. This character is never referred to by name in the play, nor did I give him a name 

beyond “Self” in the script. This was done intentionally as a symbol for how the battle between 

emotions and logic is one that all of us must face, thus all of our selves could stand in for Self. 

At this point, I had three characters and no plot. Given that my characters had become a 

showcase for this internal battle, it seemed like the best thing to do would be to display what 

might happen to a person as they moved through their life with each of the three characters’ 

worldviews. Thus I chose five time periods which would best display their development. I 

decided to start with a scene of the three of them in their early 20s as college students at a bar 

having a friendly meet-up. From there, I chose to show them at meet-ups in their 30s, in which 

they had moved into the workforce but not fully settled down; in their 40s, after fully committing 

to their careers and lifestyles; in their 60s, just before retirement; and finally in their 80s, as old 

men who were close to death. At each meeting, Self sits next to either Ethan or Randall, visually 

indicating whose ideology he’s following more closely at any given time. 

Ethan, based in emotions, flamboyant, distractible, prone to anger, and easily swayed by 

the allure of sex and drugs, is shown leading an adventurous life full of bad decisions and risk 

taking. He has a fun time, but must work his entire life to support himself. He never plans ahead 

or weighs his options, resulting in multiple ex-wives and repeated drug overdoses. At the end of 
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his life, he feels proud of all the memories he’s made, but he’s also tired of the hard life he’s 

lived and saddened by being left with no family and few friends. 

Randall, on the other hand, does little but plan. He devotes his life to following a 

plodding traditional path of finding a career, marrying, and buying a home for his family. While 

Randall is human enough to have hobbies, at one point in the play it’s revealed that he owns a 

sailboat, his primary focus is always on steadfastly ensuring a comfortable future for himself and 

his family. At the end of Randall’s life, he ponders whether he spent too much time at the office 

and not enough with his beloved family. Similarly, Randall wonders if he should’ve spent more 

time on fun. 

My final character is Jeremy. Jeremy never appears in person, although Ethan, Randall, 

and Self refer to him during each scene. Jeremy is the personification of death. The three 

characters describe him as a mutual friend and are shown having asked him to come to each of 

their meet-ups, although Jeremy is never able to attend. He’s described as being unlucky and 

somehow always ending up near disaster. While never explicitly specified, each of these 

disasters involves at least one person almost, or actually, dying as a reference to Jeremy’s true 

role. 

In the final scene of the play, Self goes off on Ethan and Randall for constantly bickering 

with one another about whose ideology is “correct”. Self then declares he is going to meet 

Jeremy, who has tickets for a ferry ride – a reference to the ferry that carried souls across the 

River Styx in Greek mythology. As Self leaves the stage, the sound of a heart monitor beating, 

and eventually flat lining, plays; thus indicating that Self really did go meet Jeremy. 
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The hardest part of writing this play was trying to stick to a more absurdist dialogue style 

while still managing to convey some form of meaning such that the symbolism remained 

apparent. To this end, I tried to expand on words in tangentially connected ways to reach 

disconnected and confusing ends, then to interrupt this stream of random word associations to 

bring the characters back to some point. 

But, trying to come up with things for the characters to discuss while each remained 

consistent with their personalities was also difficult. Given that their differing personalities and 

worldviews form the entirety of the play’s substance, I had to be particularly careful to keep each 

character consistent. To this end, I realized about halfway through the play that I had 

accidentally made Randall rather aggressive toward Ethan, often for no reason other than Randall 

displaying hot-headed tendencies. Given that anger issues fall under Ethan’s domain, I had to go 

back and alter several sequences of dialogue to keep Randall as his calmly logical self. 

One thing that I know I struggle with while writing creatively is that while I feel I’m 

good at character creation, I’m not very good at thinking of an engaging plot. With this play, I 

was able to circumvent this difficulty by writing the play as more of a description of events, 

allowing the characters’ actions to speak for themselves, rather than trying to craft some 

overarching narrative.  

Overall, I’m very pleased by how my play turned out. My hope for this project was that I 

could produce a work which would be easily accessible to its audience on the surface, while also 

providing enough depth that one could dig deeper into its meaning. I believe I remained within 

the boundaries of the Theatre of the Absurd while still incorporating symbolism and meaning. 

Further, several of the characters’ interactions are also humorous, thus providing the “at face 

value” effect that I was hoping to achieve.   
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CHARACTER NAME BRIEF DESCRIPTION AGE GENDER
Self A nondescript individual Varies M

Ethan A flamboyant and emotionally Varies M
volatile man who represents
emotionality. Physically
similar to Self, but dresses
more colorfully

Randall Steadfast and bland man who Varies M
represents rationality. Physically
similar to Self, but dresses blandly
and practically.

Jeremy Never seen in the play. The Unknown M 
personification of death.



SETTING

A bar or restaurant. The exact country and location is not known.

TIME

Five evenings over the course of the characters’ lives.

ACT I

Scene 1: A college dive bar.  During the characters’ 20s.

Scene 2: A casino bar. During the characters’ 30s.

Scene 3: A sports bar. During the characters’ 40s.

Scene 4: A bar at a country club. During the characters’ 60s.

Scene 5: A featureless black bar. During the characters’ 80s.



1.

ACT ONE

SCENE 1
(Lights up on ETHAN and RANDALL at a college dive 
bar on the left and right of three barstools. Each has a 
drink. The middle barstool is empty, but has a drink 
sitting at its place. They appear to be making small talk 
when SELF walks in.)

ETHAN
(Handing SELF his drink)

Good you're here, I'd just started my story.

RANDALL
Here we go…

ETHAN
Oh honey, yes, the audacity! Of this bitch!

SELF
The audacity?

ETHAN
Oh honey, yes, the audacity! The audacity of this bitch! I 
swear on my Grandma's tushy I would've beat her ass if my 
friend hadn't distracted me.

SELF
Beat her?

RANDALL
Like a dog.

ETHAN
In front of the prof, too. I’m glad she was there. That would’ve made for a terrible scene, 
but in the moment, oh I was ready to throw hands. Hindsight’s 20/20, I guess. I’ve never 
been good at controlling myself.

RANDALL
I’m not sure what you expected.

ETHAN
I expected things, just not those things.
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2.

SELF
What kind of things did you expect?

RANDALL
Expectable things.

ETHAN
Things just as predictable as the sun coming up, but rather crashing and burning like a 
chariot driver with no insurance.

RANDALL
Chariots don’t burn after they crash. They don’t use gas.

(ETHAN, SELF, and RANDALL sit and drink quietly for 
a minute.)

ETHAN
So, how’s your day been?

SELF
My day?

RANDALL
His day’s probably been fine.

ETHAN
But it’s worth it to ask. What’s so wrong with asking a man how his day was?

RANDALL
If you ask how his day was, why not ask about the hour? The minute? The second? His 
entire life? A waste of time, if you ask me.

ETHAN
A waist of time? That’s just a belt of watches, and who’s got the time to watch which 
watch?

SELF
What?

RANDALL
Just don’t ask.

ETHAN
It’s probably easier that way anyway, honey.

2.



3.

RANDALL
That reminds me...

SELF
Reminds you?

RANDALL
Yes, reminds me. Don’t interrupt.

ETHAN
Such a prude.

RANDALL
I am not a prune. Anyway...

SELF
Didn’t he say prude? I heard prude.

RANDALL
Ah, forget it. Forget both of you.

ETHAN
Ah, prunes. The ambrosia of old people!

RANDALL
If you could not speak of such things while we drink...

ETHAN
(He half stands up on his barstool and gestures 
grandiosely toward the ceiling.)

Yes! Prunes! A siren song leading to the porcelain throne!

RANDALL
Shut up and sit down. You’re causing a scene.

SELF
A scene? Nobody’s looking.

ETHAN
The world’s a stage! Stage a scene and we’ll have seen the world!

SELF
Seen the world?

RANDALL
Don’t mind him. He’s being a moron.

3.



4.

ETHAN
Quite rude coming from the prune.

RANDALL
I am not a prune.

ETHAN
If it looks like a prune and it walks like a prune... I’m just saying, honey, I know what I 
see when I see it.

(RANDALL groans under his breath.)

SELF
What happened to Jeremy?

RANDALL
Jeremy?

ETHAN
Yes, where is Jeremy anyway? He said he’d be here by now, that lout.

RANDALL
Oh, that Jeremy. Said he couldn’t make it tonight.

SELF
And you didn’t see a reason to tell us that?

RANDALL
Between the drama queen and the prune conversation I haven’t had a chance.

ETHAN
(He poses flamboyantly.)

Drama king, thank you.

SELF
(Gestures to ETHAN in confusion.)

What was that?

RANDALL
Anyways! Jeremy texted me a couple minutes before you got here. He said something 
came up unexpectedly. You know how busy he is.

SELF
Like what?

4.
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ETHAN
Oh, probably just the usual. He always seems to get into messes here and there. The man 
just can’t seem to get away from disaster.

SELF
How do you mean “disaster”?

RANDALL
For sure. Just like that incident last week.

SELF
What incident? I didn’t hear about that.

ETHAN
You didn’t hear about that? Oh, lord, no. We have to fill you in! So last week, I think 
maybe Wednesday. It was the day with the really nice weather. Was that Wednesday? I  
think that was Wednesday.

RANDALL
What does it matter?

ETHAN
For conceptualization and context, Randall! Don’t be such a blockhead.

RANDALL
(Groaning:) Yes, it was Wednesday.

ETHAN
I was just making sure. Don’t get your testes in a twist.

(RANDALL glares at ETHAN.)

ETHAN (Continued)
So, as I was saying, on that beautiful Wednesday morning, a pristine, clear day, 
unburdened by the horror to come. A day like--

RANDALL
Get on with it.

ETHAN
Anyways! Down at our local supermarket--

SELF
The Spend-Less?

5.
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ETHAN
The Spend-Less, yes. All was calm, when suddenly... Fire!

SELF
Fire?

ETHAN
Brimstone!

SELF
Brimstone?

ETHAN
The smell of sulfur! Horrified screams! Children psychologically scarred for life!

RANDALL
Ethan.

ETHAN
Don’t you “Ethan” me.

RANDALL
Ethan.

ETHAN
What?!

RANDALL
A firecracker was set off by accident and it popped some old dude in the mouth. The 
news said he had minor injuries from the firecracker, but the stress of it put him in the 
hospital with a heart attack.

ETHAN
That’s exactly what I said.

RANDALL
It was not.

SELF
Is the guy okay?

RANDALL
The news didn’t say.

6.



7.

SELF
Huh. Hopefully he’s alright. What does that have to do with Jeremy, though?

ETHAN
He saw it all! The chaos! The destruction! The carnage! The --

RANDALL
Jeremy said he saw it happen and watched the guy get taken out on a stretcher by the 
EMTs.

ETHAN
He had front row seating to witness the horror!

RANDALL
(Joking:) You could say it all happened in a flash.

(ETHAN looks mildly disturbed by the joke. SELF 
attempts to suppress a laugh.)

ETHAN
Jeremy really does have the worst luck, though. Why, I remember last October. Oh wow, 
what a day that was...

SELF
Ethan, don’t you have a final you have to take by midnight?

RANDALL
Yeah, he does.

(ETHAN screeches and checks the time in a panic.)

RANDALL
(Wincing at the noise:) That was uncalled for. Maybe you should get going?

ETHAN
(He jumps to his feet.)

Not a bad idea, my tender-eared friend. I have to get going! My whole grade depends on 
this!

SELF
Me too, actually. I should get some sleep. I have a final tomorrow afternoon. See you 
guys again soon?

7.



8.

RANDALL
Sounds like a plan.

ETHAN
Yep! Toodles! Wish me luck!

(ETHAN scrambles to collect his things in a panic, but 
mostly just repeatedly drops his things while RANDALL 
looks on in disbelief. SELF stands and walks out.)

(Blackout.)

END OF SCENE 1.

SCENE 2

(Lights up on RANDALL and ETHAN, both in their 30s, 
sitting on barstools at a bar in a casino. They’ve left a 
barstool between them open for SELF. RANDALL is 
drinking a beer. ETHAN has a fruity cocktail.

SELF, also in his 30s, walks in and sits on the barstool to 
ETHAN’s left side. SELF is dressed in more flamboyant 
clothing than before, similar to ETHAN.

RANDALL scoots over a chair to be next to ETHAN, 
looking disgruntled.)

ETHAN
(ETHAN holds the SELF back to look at his clothes.)

Oh honey, I like the new outfit! It could use some touch-ups here and there, but overall 
it’s solid!

RANDALL
It’s impractical at best.

ETHAN
(Mockingly:) You’re impractical, Randall.

RANDALL
(Coolly:) I’m efficient and professional.

8.



9.

SELF
Jeremy said he liked it.

RANDALL
When did you see him?

ETHAN
Last Saturday at the rave we went to.

RANDALL
(RANDALL glares at SELF.)

A rave?

ETHAN
Don’t give him a hard time just because it’s not your brand of margarine. It was a grand 
time, baby!

RANDALL
(Grumbling:) I don’t even use margarine.

SELF
I don’t think that was the point.

ETHAN
The point. Yes, back to that.

SELF
What was the point?

RANDALL
Was there ever one?

SELF
Of course there was a point.

ETHAN
(Dramatically:) Like a triangle...

RANDALL
No, those have three.

SELF
No, no, Ethan might be onto something.

ETHAN
I am?

9.



10.

RANDALL
No.

SELF
Yes.

ETHAN
Maybe?

(Beat.)

RANDALL
So, Jeremy.

ETHAN
Ah, yes! That was the point!

SELF
We saw him through the crowd, but by the time we caught up to where we saw him, he 
was gone.

ETHAN
Yeah. Was really too bad, too. We had to leave pretty soon after we saw him, too, so we 
couldn’t really keep looking, you know?

RANDALL
Wait, was this rave over on the South side?

ETHAN
Yeah, actually. How’d you know?

RANDALL
Because someone got shot there that night.

SELF
Someone got shot?!

ETHAN
Like with a gun?

RANDALL
(Sarcastically:) No, with a t-shirt cannon... Yes, with a gun.

10.



11.

ETHAN
Well, how was I supposed to know that? Maybe it was a camera! A syringe! Biochemical 
warfare!

SELF
He has a point.

ETHAN
(Quietly:) Like a triangle...

SELF
(Also quietly:) That three pointed shape...

RANDALL
Are you both finished?

SELF
We’re only at two of three points, though.

RANDALL
Someone apparently got through security with a gun. They got off three rounds before a 
bouncer tackled them. Thankfully the guy was a lousy shot and only hit some girl in the 
upper leg. Don’t know how severe the wound was, though.

ETHAN
At least it was only the upper leg!

SELF
Right! 

(Beat.)
Where that one important artery is... Hmm...

ETHAN
Oh. Hmm... I wonder what kind of gun?

SELF
Maybe a pistol?

ETHAN
Oh, honey, maybe a machine gun!

SELF
Or a shotgun!

RANDALL
It was a .22.

11.



12.

ETHAN
Or a bazooka!

RANDALL
It was a .22, alright? A .22 pistol.

ETHAN
Well, that’s boring.

RANDALL
Thankfully, Jeremy made it out alright. He’d told me he was going out that night, so he 
texted me to say he was okay after it happened. He said he walked out just before the 
shooting started.

ETHAN
And thank God for that. I swear, if anybody would’ve shot my boy, Jeremy...

SELF
Speaking of him, is Jeremy coming?

ETHAN
Maybe he’s busy. Busy like a bee, that one. Always flitting about from one metaphorical 
flower to the next.

SELF
But somehow always seeming be covered in the metaphorical pollen of danger.

ETHAN
Bringing the metaphorical danger pollen back to the hive to make metaphorical danger 
honey.

SELF
Danger honey for the danger hive!

ETHAN
For the danger queen!

SELF
Long live the danger queen!

RANDALL
Jeremy could’ve gotten shot and you two are going off about metaphorical bees?

12.
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ETHAN
Oh, come on, Randall. Don’t be so stupendously droll. You have to have a sense of 
humor to get through the day, especially in my line of work.

RANDALL
Aren’t you a stripper?

ETHAN
Oh, have some class, honey. I’m an exotic dancer, thank you.

RANDALL
So a stripper.

SELF
How exotic!

ETHAN
Well, what do you do for work these days, Mr. I-know-everything-about-exotic-dancing?

RANDALL
I sell home and car insurance with State Farm.

SELF
Well, that just sounds boring.

RANDALL
It’s a good, stable job. Unlike that one’s.

(RANDALL gestures at ETHAN.)

ETHAN
Are you bringing home mounds of money every night for just swishing your tush around 
at your adoring fans? I didn’t think so.

SELF
He’s got you there.

RANDALL
My residual income from my insurance sales will support me into retirement. Your... 
“exotic dancing” will peter out when your male pattern balding sets in.

ETHAN
Hey, that’s harsh and untrue. I’ll be gorgeous forever, baby.

SELF
Say it how it is, Ethan.

(Beat.)

13.
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RANDALL
(To SELF:) So, what have you been up to?

SELF
I didn’t want to get too wrapped up in corporate life, so I’m tending bar right now. I’m 
trying to work up the funds and exposure to get my painting career off the ground.

RANDALL
So you’re a starving artist, huh?

ETHAN
Honey, no, you gotta put the ol’ nose to the grindstone right now. Just gotta keep on 
keeping on. You’ll make it one day!

(ETHAN puts an arm around SELF.)

ETHAN (Continued)
One day I’m gonna see your name everywhere!

RANDALL
That or the unemployment records. How do you figure you’ll be able to support a family 
with that kind of job? Or qualify for a loan for a house?

SELF
Once I hit the big time, it’ll be smooth sailing for me! Don’t worry, Randall, you can 
come hang out at my mansion once I get rich and famous.

RANDALL
Yes, because so many no-name artists get famous enough to buy mansions, let alone 
afford their electric bill each month.

ETHAN
Don’t worry, he’s got what it takes! You just have to believe in him, Ran-ran!

RANDALL
Please never call me that again.

ETHAN
Okie dokie, Ran-ran.

(RANDALL sighs heavily. ALL sit and drink quietly for 
beat.)

14.
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RANDALL
Well, I best be going. I need to look over some paperwork before my appointment 
tomorrow. Hoping to close on a big sale. This family has five cars, a boat, and a big 
house they’re hoping to wrap up with a big umbrella plan.

SELF
...What?

ETHAN
I suppose I better go too. My glutes are killing me after my last set!

RANDALL
Ugh. Figures...

(Blackout as SELF walks out.)

END OF SCENE 2

15.
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SCENE 3
(Lights up on RANDALL and ETHAN, both in their mid-
40s, sitting on barstools at a sports bar. They’ve left a 
barstool between them open for SELF. RANDALL is 
drinking a beer. ETHAN has a fruity cocktail.
SELF, also in his mid-40s, walks in and sits on 
RANDALL’s right. SELF is dressed in drab colored 
business casual clothes, similar to RANDALL. ETHAN 
scoots over a chair to be next to RANDALL.)

RANDALL
Good to see you both again.

(RANDALL turns to SELF)
Liking the outfit, by the way.

SELF
Thank you.

ETHAN
You both look so drab and boring. What color is your shirt, Pleasant Shade of Mud 
number 12?

RANDALL
It’s called business casual, Ethan.

SELF
I feel like I rock it pretty well.

ETHAN
What a shame.

RANDALL
It looks quite professional.

ETHAN
Oh hon. Just think how only a few short years ago you were doing so well. At the height 
of fashion, chasing your dreams, looking to hit the big time with your paintings. Now 
look at you, a common wage slave begging at the heels of your overpaid corporate 
masters.

SELF
Art just didn’t pay the bills once Shelly got pregnant.

ETHAN
You have a kid?!

16.
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SELF
Mistakes were made, okay?

ETHAN
Why didn’t you just run, honey? I’m sure Whats-her-name could’ve handled it herself.

RANDALL
It’s called responsibility, Ethan.

SELF
Randall got me a job at his insurance firm. Shelly and I are living in a pretty nice 
apartment now. I’m doing pretty well for myself.

ETHAN
But it’s such a drab life! Boring! Droll! With all the texture and pizazz of a painting of a 
polar bear in the snow!

SELF
It’s really not that bad, Ethan.

ETHAN
Says you! You’re like if Batman got all that money and then just donated it to Lou 
Gehrig’s research instead of being Batman!

RANDALL
Disease research is important. And donations are tax deductible.

SELF
Exactly. They reduce your gross income for the year so it --

ETHAN
Oh enough, both of you! How the mighty have fallen!

SELF
...But I haven’t fallen?

ETHAN
Fallen and you can’t, or won’t, get up!

RANDALL
We have a policy for that.

ETHAN
Like a turtle flipped onto its back!
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RANDALL
Slow and steady wins the race.

ETHAN
Like Goliath when David struck him with might pebble of business casual and “brunch”!

SELF
For crying out loud, I’m not dead yet!

ETHAN
Yet!

RANDALL
Come on, Ethan. He’ll be fine.

ETHAN
Fine?!

SELF
Yes, fine.

ETHAN
What do you define as “fine”?

SELF
As fine as all other fines. A fine fine.

RANDALL
(Approving:) Fine.

ETHAN
Ugh. Fine. You two are incorrigible.

RANDALL
I beg to differ. There’s plenty of room for improvement here.

SELF
Indeed. I’m getting promoted.

ETHAN
Oh perfect. Promoted from the lowest of the wage slaves to a wage slave with a slightly 
inflated ego, are we?

SELF
Ethan.
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ETHAN
You’re going to end up just like him! Where will you be in ten years? Probably balding, 
hunched over, with a mortgage and three kids! Not truly living!

SELF
Ethan.

ETHAN
Shuttled between the demands of your job and your wife!

SELF
Ethan.

ETHAN
What next? Don’t tell me you have a 401k and a retirement plan!

SELF
Ethan!

ETHAN
What?!

SELF
I’m happy. I’m making more money than I ever have before. I have a second kid on the 
way. Why can’t you just be happy for me?

ETHAN
Because I’m yearning for the lost years of your prime! You’re not dead yet, honey. You 
should be snorting hookers and banging cocaine!

RANDALL
He has stability, comfort, and a loving family. Oh, the horror.

SELF
You can’t keep living like that forever. Your body will give out eventually, Ethan.

ETHAN
Like hell it will.

RANDALL
There’s always a spot for you at the insurance firm if you change your mind, Ethan.
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ETHAN
To hell with that! I know I’m getting older. I’m not working the floor at the club 
anymore. But I’ve still got this! I can make drinks like nobody’s business, baby. Just hand 
me a cigarette and a cocktail and I’m doing just fine. Who wants stability, anyway?!

SELF
Cigarettes are deadly, you know.

RANDALL
Alcohol isn’t good for your liver, either.

ETHAN
So what? Jeremy should’ve died years ago of being around danger was any predictor.

SELF
Jeremy doesn’t smoke or drink, though!

RANDALL
Speaking of him, has anyone heard from him recently?

ETHAN
Why, I saw him just last week. I was out on my motorcycle cruising through town. I was 
a little tispy but you know me, I’m a good driver. The booze doesn’t affect my reactions 
none, baby. Jeremy was standing at the corner of Main and Eighth Street and waved at 
me as I went through the light.

SELF
You really shouldn’t do that, Ethan. You’re gonna get hurt someday. 

(Beat.)
That’s surprisingly tame for Jeremy, though.

ETHAN
Annnnd then I almost got T-boned by some damn idiot in a crappy sports car who ran the 
light!

RANDALL
Damn.

SELF
Oh Jesus. But you’re okay?

ETHAN
Oh sure, honey. Not a scratch on me. The scabies-infested son of a septic tank who 
almost hit me wasn’t so lucky, though. He swerved too hard and ran his stupid little 
convertible straight into the wall of the corner store.
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RANDALL
What happened to him?

ETHAN
Not a clue, honey. My car insurance has lapsed, so my fabulous ass couldn’t stand around 
rubbernecking and afford the cops finding that little detail out.

SELF
Yikes. Hopefully he’s alright.

RANDALL
You don’t have insurance?

ETHAN
Well, he brought half the wall down on him, so I wouldn’t hold your breath. And no, I 
don’t. What’s the point? It’s cash out of my wallet each month and it only matters if I hit 
anything anyway.

RANDALL
But that’s illegal. You could go to jail.

ETHAN
Well, so is cocaine but you didn’t say anything about that earlier.

RANDALL
I assumed you were being facetious.

ETHAN
Nope.

(Beat.)

SELF
So, is he coming today?

ETHAN
Who?

RANDALL
Jeremy.

ETHAN
Right, Jeremy. Nah. Never messaged me back when I invited him.

SELF
Well, that’s a shame.
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ETHAN
A shame? How so?

RANDALL
It’s been too long since we’ve all gotten to see each other together.

ETHAN
Oh God, remember the last time we all got together? That was a shit show.

SELF
(Laughing:) Right... That was when Randall took us all out on his sailboat.

RANDALL
And then that nasty storm blew in all of a sudden just as soon as we got into the middle of 
the lake.

ETHAN
That was exciting!

RANDALL
We almost all died.

ETHAN
Excitement, honey! What’s life without a good brush with death every now and then?

RANDALL
Honestly, I’m not sure how you’re still alive.

ETHAN
Drugs and luck, hon. You can’t kill me!

SELF
Thankfully, Randall got us all back to shore before lightning stuck us.

RANDALL
Or the sailboat capsized.

ETHAN
You’re all a bunch of sissies.

RANDALL
Remind me what sissy owns a sailboat? And a house? And actually has car insurance?

ETHAN
Touché.
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SELF
You’ve got a comprehensive plan, too, right?

RANDALL
Absolutely. That’s the good stuff.

SELF
Gotta get the good stuff.

ETHAN
Like cocaine.

RANDALL
Like insurance.

SELF
And having a family.

ETHAN
And cocaine.

SELF
Speaking of having a family, my wife is expecting me to be home for dinner soon. I 
better get going.

RANDALL
Good man. Happy wife, happy life. And good luck with your important client next week. 
Can’t let that promotion get to your head.

SELF
Absolutely. Bye, Randall. Bye, Ethan.

ETHAN
(Dismissively:) Mhm. Bye.

(RANDALL waves. SELF stands and walks out as lights 
fade.)
(Blackout.)

END OF SCENE 3.
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SCENE 4
(Lights up on ETHAN and RANDALL sitting on 
barstools at a bar at a country club, aged mid-60s. Both 
look older, but age has clearly been worse to ETHAN. 
They have left the middle barstool open. SELF walks in 
and sits between them.)

ETHAN
About time you showed up, honey!

SELF
Hi all. How’ve you been?

RANDALL
Steady as she goes, old friend. Getting ready for my retirement party.

ETHAN
Retirement party? We’re not that old, are we?

SELF
We are, amazingly enough.

ETHAN
Damn.

RANDALL
Damn, indeed.

SELF
What about you, Ethan?

ETHAN
Oh you know, also getting ready for retirement.

RANDALL
No, you’re not.

ETHAN
Hey, I could be!

SELF
Are you?
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ETHAN
Well, no.

RANDALL
See?

ETHAN
Shut up.

RANDALL
You could’ve been if you’d put any planning into it.

SELF
(To ETHAN:) Did you not?

ETHAN
Absolutely I did, honey. I’ve been buying lotto tickets religiously for years.

SELF
And?

ETHAN
Well, that damn thing must be rigged because I haven’t won yet.

RANDALL
Again, lack of planning.

ETHAN
Wait, no. That’s not true. I won an order of nachos once.

SELF
Nachos?

ETHAN
Oh, only the finest kind, baby. The leafiest of lettuce. The reddest of tomatoes. The 
cheesiest of cheese. The crunchiest of chips. All topped by savory steak and by the purest, 
creamiest of sour cream, straight from the sour cow... Hey, that sounds like your wife, 
Randall.

RANDALL
More like that hooker you married in Vegas, buddy.

ETHAN
Hey, now, Kandi was a sweet girl until the heroin withdrawals hit.
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SELF
Kandi?

ETHAN
Of course. She was my first ex-wife.

SELF
First?

RANDALL
I was unaware there was more than one ex-wife.

ETHAN
The second was annulled when I found out my little Catholic I’m-waiting-for-marriage 
“Rebecca” was actually a Mexican man named Rodriguez.

SELF
That bites.

ETHAN
Yeah, well, so did Rodriguez.

SELF
Say what?

RANDALL
Don’t ask questions you don’t want the answers to.

ETHAN
Is it?

SELF
Is what?

ETHAN
Is that a question you want answered?

SELF
I don’t know. Is it?

RANDALL
No. No, it is not.

ETHAN
Shame. Shame on you losers. It’s a fun story.

(Beat.)
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SELF
So, I have to ask you fellas. It’s been a good ride. I’ve got my family, got my house, my 
car, my career, my retirement fund. But now what? I mean, what do I do now? I’d like a 
little excitement in my life, especially now that the kids are grown.

ETHAN
I assume you’re looking for an answer that isn’t drugs?

SELF
Correct.

ETHAN
Hookers?

SELF
Still no.

ETHAN
Doing drugs with the hookers?

RANDALL
Ethan!

ETHAN
What? I was trying to help!

SELF
No, really. I’m serious, guys. What do we do now?

RANDALL
You could read a book. How about How to Win Friends and Influence People?

ETHAN
That would be just the kind of book you’d read, huh, Randall?

RANDALL
I’m surprised you’ve even heard of it. Dale Carnegie is an inspiration.

ETHAN
I can win friends and influence people without the stupid book, thanks.

SELF
This isn’t helping.
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ETHAN
Look, tell you what, honey. Tell the wife you gotta go on a business trip and come with 
me to Puerto Rico. They got drugs, hot women, cheap booze, sun, sand... What more 
could you want? Hell, we’ll even invite Jeremy.

RANDALL
Or, hear me out, you could also not blow $40,000 on a useless vacation and risk your 
family’s future.

SELF
Then what do you suggest I do?

RANDALL
You need a hobby. I, for one, invest in stocks.

ETHAN
Stocks? Like stockings. I didn’t know you were into that Randall.

RANDALL
No. Stocks. Not stockings.

ETHAN
Farming, then. Corn stalks?

RANDALL
Still no.

ETHAN
So you mean the sex thing?

RANDALL
Sorry, what?

SELF
You mean like medieval stocks, Ethan? But like, for sex?

ETHAN
One and the same.

RANDALL
(Incredulous:) That’s a sex thing?

ETHAN
Why, absolutely, honey. Why not?
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RANDALL
(Uncomfortable:) Ugh...

SELF
Anyways...

ETHAN
Right, anyways. Back to Ran-ran’s stockings.

RANDALL
No. Stocks. When you invest money in shares of companies. And I told you not to call 
me that.

ETHAN
Well, that just sounds boring.

RANDALL
It’s quite satisfying, actually. Lucrative, too, if you play your cards right.

SELF
But I already have enough money. I don’t need more.

RANDALL
Why not get more to leave to your family?

ETHAN
Oooor, forget your family and we hit up Vegas, baby.

RANDALL
That’s highly irresponsible, a waste of money, and won’t help him in any way.

ETHAN
But it’ll be fun! Exuberantly exciting. A trip of a lifetime. Pizazz, sparkle, naked women 
waring feathers, poker, fancy drinks! What’s not to love?

RANDALL
The next day’s hangover and your wallet missing.

ETHAN
Oh, come on. Live a little, Randall.

SELF
Guys?
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(SELF is completely ignored. ETHAN and RANDALL 
are beginning to get a little heated.)

RANDALL
I’m living just fine, thank you. At least I won’t have to work until the day I die.

ETHAN
If you love what you do, you’ll never work a day in your life.

RANDALL
So, how’d that work out for you?

SELF
Guys?

(SELF is completely ignored.)

ETHAN
Honey, I’m doing fine, okay? I’ve got more fun and good times in my smallest toe than 
you do in your whole body.

RANDALL
Ha! I’m surprised those dirty needles you use haven’t caused your toes to fall off yet.

SELF
Guys!

ETHAN and RANDALL 
(Simultaneously)

What?

SELF
All you’re doing is arguing and that’s not helping me at all.

RANDALL
I suppose you’re right. I apologize.

SELF
I wish Jeremy had been able to come. I’m sure he’d have some good advice.

ETHAN
That old bat? Not likely... Although he does have a knack for getting into exciting 
situations, so maybe he would be help.

RANDALL
Not sure that’s really the kind of excitement you want to for, though.
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ETHAN
What are you talking about? Why, he was on TV just a couple days ago!

SELF
Was he? I must’ve missed it.

RANDALL
Yeah. Getting interviewed about the factory explosion that occurred a few blocks from 
his house. The blast blew the windows out of all the nearby houses.

ETHAN
So? That’s exciting!

RANDALL
There were multiple people killed, Ethan.

ETHAN
Eh, that just means the survivors have more exciting stories to tell now.

SELF
I think that’s called trauma.

RANDALL
Or PTSD.

ETHAN
Or good times.

SELF
So, trauma.

ETHAN
If you insist.

(Beat.)

SELF
I don’t know. I’m still not sure what to do. Maybe I’ll take the wife to Florida or 
something. Maybe read a book on the beach.

ETHAN
The offer for Puerto Rico or Vegas still stands if you change your mind, honey.

SELF
I’ll think about it, Ethan. I’ll think about it... I’ll see you two later.

(Lights fade as SELF walks out dejectedly. ETHAN and 
RANDALL continue to bicker.)
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END OF SCENE 4.
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SCENE 5
(Lights up on ETHAN, SELF, and RANDALL sitting at 
barstools at a black, nondescript bar. ALL are in their 80s. 
SELF is sitting between ETHAN and RANDALL. SELF 
is quietly watching while ETHAN and RANDALL argue 
with each other.)

RANDALL
I don’t know. Sometimes I feel like I worked myself I little too hard.

ETHAN
Not real surprising there, honey. You spent the past 60 years up to your ears in as much 
responsibility as a man can find to put himself in.

RANDALL
I guess. I did well by my wife. I did well by my kids. I did well by my career. But I feel 
like it wasn’t enough.

ETHAN
Of course not, hon. You aren’t satisfied. Too much work, not enough play. Fun’s much 
more important than those things.

RANDALL
Oh yeah? And what do you have to show for 60 years of hedonism? You had to come 
here straight from work because you still can’t retire.

ETHAN
What do I have, honey? What do I have? I have a lot of great memories and experiences 
you never even caught a glimpse of in your sorry life. Maybe if you’d gone out and had a 
little fun you wouldn’t be having this issue.

RANDALL
And maybe if you’d ever learned how to behave like an adult you wouldn’t be having the 
issues you are, either.

ETHAN
Oh yeah? And what might those be?

RANDALL
You’re dead broke. You have no family to be there for you. We’re your only friends. No 
one else even likes your because you’re a flake and always speak without thinking.

ETHAN
Wow, alright. No need to get that personal. At least I’ve always got the bottom of a bottle 
waiting for me and not some fat cow yapping at my heels.
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RANDALL
Do not talk about Martha like that.

SELF
No need to get so heated, guys.

ETHAN
(Ignoring SELF and speaking to RANDALL:) Or what, you’re going to fight me with 
your money? Honey, I’ve slept with women who were hotter than the babes in your 
wildest dreams. You tied yourself to that screechy-voiced woman and hung on tight.

RANDALL
And so what? I actually have people who love me. Does anybody love you, Ethan?

ETHAN
So what? Love never got me anywhere except divorce and unwanted headaches.

RANDALL
Are you sure it was love’s fault you got divorced or the copious quantities of drugs you 
were shoveling into your body?

ETHAN
The drugs got me through the divorces, they didn’t cause them. It’s not my fault Staci 
cheated on me.

RANDALL
Sure, that wasn’t your fault, but the blonde was, wasn’t she, Ethan?

ETHAN
Whatever do you mean?

RANDALL
Don’t play coy. You know who I’m talking about. The blonde you decided to do God 
knows what chemical concoction with. The one whose obituary popped up in the 
newspaper the following week.

ETHAN
Don’t you dare bring Jillian into this!

RANDALL
I knew that trip you took with Jeremy and her to Brazil was a bad idea. “It’ll be fun, 
honey”, you said. How did it feel to watch someone die because you can’t control your 
impulses and ended up too drugged up to help?
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ETHAN
I might’ve measured the dose wro-- Shut up!

SELF
Randall, leave him alone.

RANDALL
How fun was that, huh? And all for what? So you could say you “experienced” whatever 
drug that was in Brazil? Was a life really worth that experience?

ETHAN
Well, what about you, huh? I might’ve watched a good friend die, but you threw your 
own life away for an “experience” too. Was the whole “experience” of stability and 
leading a mediocre middle class subsistence worth all the hours at work?

SELF
Both of you, quiet!

(ETHAN and RANDALL both fall silent and look at 
SELF.)

SELF (Continued)
My whole life I’ve been listening to you two bicker and yap about the best way to live, 
back and forth, back and forth, like a damn metronome between careless hedonism and 
steadfast responsibility. Well I’m sick of it! Look at you two! You!

(SELF jabs his finger at ETHAN.)
You spent your whole life running from responsibility and chasing after fruitless dreams!

ETHAN
And I had a hell of a time doing it too, baby.

SELF
Did you, though? Did you really? Did you ever stop to think of the consequences of your 
actions? How many ex-wives do you have, Ethan? How many doses of Narcan have you 
had injected into you? Now look at you: you’re old, your body is falling apart from 
decades of abuse, and you have no one and nothing to your name.

(ETHAN moves to speak, but instead looks down 
ashamed.)

SELF (Continued)
And you!

(SELF gestures at RANDALL.)
I might have you to thank for my job and career, but you’re no better off than he is! You 
might have a wife, and a house, and material things, and enough money to live 
comfortably, but Ethan’s right. You never actually lived. What about the novel you always 
wanted to write when we were kids? The one about outer space? 
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Where did that dream go, Randall? Probably buried in the trash under heaps of insurance 
brochures and missed opportunities you were too robotically stubborn to seize!

RANDALL
But I lived successfully. My family will inherit everything I’ve worked so hard for.

SELF
Your family? What about you? You threw away 80 years just so someone else could 
profit from it. You wanted me to do the same!

RANDALL
Well, if you’d taken his advice you’d be just as destitute as him.

SELF
I have taken his advice. Look where it got me! I had a hell of a time in my 20s and 30s. 
My first kid only happened because of one of Ethan’s terrible ideas. I wouldn’t trade that 
for anything. But unlike you, I know what it’s like to explore what the world has to offer!

ETHAN
Damn straight, honey. You tell him.

SELF
Oh, you shut up. You’re no better off than him and you know it.

(Beat.)
I’m sick of you both. You could’ve both done so well for yourselves if you’d actually 
listened to one another ever once in awhile. But no! Instead you wanted to bicker and 
fight like children, all the while getting older as your time ticks away. Now where are 
you? A couple of old coots who don’t have the energy 

(SELF points at RANDALL)
Or the money

(SELF points at ETHAN)
To do anything about it. At this point you’re pretty much just waiting to die!

(Beat.)
If I’ve learned anything from either of you, it’s that you both are partially correct. But 
you each need the other’s perspective in order to truly prosper. Thank God I wasn’t 
swayed by either of you for too long.

(SELF shoves back his barstool, stands, and begins to 
walk away.)

ETHAN
Wait, hon, where are you going?
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RANDALL
Yeah, where are you headed off to?

SELF
I’m going to go live what little life I have left in balance. Right now I’m going to go meet 
Jeremy. He said he’s got tickets for a ferry ride tonight.

(SELF turns and walks out, leaving ETHAN and 
RANDALL staring after him.
Lights dim slowly while ETHAN and RANDALL 
continue to sit. As the lights dim, the thumping of a heart 
monitor begins to play quietly, increasing in volume as 
the room darkens. When it’s completely dark, the monitor 
flatlines.)

END OF SCENE 5.
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