18 BAREFOOT IN THE PARK

PAUL. I can’t lie about the stairs. She’s going to figure out
it’s six floors all by herself.

CORIE. Shh. Shh, she’s here. (Starts to open door.)

PAUL. (Grabs her.) Just promise me one thing. Don’t let her
stay too long because I've got a—

CORIE. (With him.) —case in court in the morning... 1
know, I know... (She opens door and goes into hall.)
Mother!

(The MOTHER shoots by her into the room
and grabs the rail to keep from falling. She’s
in her late forties, pretty, but has not bothered
to look after herself these past few years. She
could use a permanent and a whole new
wardrobe.)

ﬂ” & ‘,L PAUL. (Rushes to support her.) Hello, Mom.

(The MOTHER struggles for air.)

MOTHER. Oh! ...Oh! ...I can’t breathe.

CORIE. Take it easy, Mom. (Holding her other arm.)
MOTHER. I can’t catch my breath.

PAUL. You should have rested.

MOTHER. I did... But there were always more stairs.
CORIE. Paul, help her.

PAUL. Come on, Mom. Watch the step. (Starts to lead her
up the step into the room.)

MOTHER. More stairs? (She steps up.)
(CORIE and PAUL lead MOTHER towards
PAUL’s suitcase, still standing near the wall.)
CORIE. You want some water?
MOTHER. Later. I can’t swallow yet.
PAUL. Here, sit down.
(She sits on suitcase.)

MOTHER. Oh, my.
CORIE. It’s not that high, Mother.

PAUL
MoTHEP?
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MOTHER. I know, dear. It’s not bad really... What is it, nine
flights?
PAUL. Five, We don’t count the stoop.

MOTHER. I didn’t think I'd make it... If I'd known the
people on the third floor I'd have gone to visit them...

(PAUL sits on the bottom step of the ladder.)

CORIE. This is a pleasant surprise, Mother.

MOTHER. Well, I really had no intention of coming up, but
I had a luncheon in Westchester and I thought, since
it’s on my way home, I might as well drop in for a few
minutes...

CORIE. On your way home to New Jersey?

MOTHER. Yes. I just came over the Whitestone Bridge
and down the Major Deegan Highway and now I'll
cut across town and on to the Henry Hudson Parkway
and up to the George Washington Bridge. It’s no extra
trouble.

PAUL. Sounds easy enough.

MOTHER. Yes...

CORIE. We were going to ask you over on Friday.

MOTHER. Friday. Good. I'll be here Friday... I'm not going
to stay now, I know you both must be busy.

PAUL. Well, as a matter of fact—

CORIE. (Stopping him.) No, we’re not, are we, Paul?

(He kills her with a glance.)

MOTHER. Besides, Aunt Harriet is ringing the bell for me
in ten minutes... Just one good look around, that’s all.
I’'m not sure I'm coming back.

CORIE. I wish you could have come an hour later. After the
furniture arrived.

MOTHER. (Gets up, looks and stops cold.) Don’t worry. I've
got a marvelous imagination.

CORIE. Well...?
MOTHER. (Stunned.) Oh, Corie...it’s...beautiful.

CORIE. You hate it...
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MOTHER. (Moves up towards windows.) No, no... It’s a
charming apartment. (Trips over platform.) I love it.

CORIE. (Rushes to her.) You can’t really tell like this.

MOTHER. I'm crazy about it.

CORIE. It’s not your kind of apartment. I knew you
wouldn’t like it.

MOTHER. (Moves down to PAUL.) I love it... Paul, didn't I
say I loved it? (Takes his hand.)

PAUL. She said she loved it.
MOTHER. I knew I said it.

CORIE. (70 MOTHER.) DO you really, Mother? I mean are
you absolutely crazy in love with it?

MOTHER. Oh, yes. It’s very cute... And there’s so much you
can do with it.
CORIE. I told you she hated it.

MOTHER. (Moves towards bedroom landing.) Corie, you
don’t give a person a chance. At least let me see the

whole apartment.
PAUL. ...This is the whole apartment.
MOTHER. (Cheerfully.) It’s a nice, large room.
CORIE. There’s a bedroom.
MOTHER. Where?
PAUL. One flight up.

CORIE. It’s four little steps. (Goes up steps to bedroom
door.) See. One-two-three-four.

MOTHER. (70 PAUL.) Oh. Split level. (Climbs steps.) And
where’s the bedroom? Through there?

CORIE. No. In there. That’s the bedroom... It’s really just
a dressing room but I'm going to use it as a bedroom.

MOTHER. (At bedroom door.) That’s a wonderful idea. And
you can just put a bed in there.

CORIE. That’s right.
MOTHER. How?-

(PAUL moves to the steps.)
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CORIE. It'll fit. I measured the room.

MOTHER. A double bed?

CORIE. No, an oversized single.

MOTHER. Oh, they’re nice. And where will Paul sleep?
CORIE. With me.

PAUL. (Moves up on landing.) In an oversized single?
MOTHER. I'm sure you’ll be comfortable.

CORIE. I'm positive.

(PAUL rmoves back down stairs and glumly
surveys the room.)

MOTHER. It’s a wonderful idea. Very clever...

CORIE. Thank you.

MOTHER. Except you can’t get to the closet.

CORIE. Yes you can.

MOTHER. Without climbing over the bed?

CORIE. No, you have to climb over the bed.

MOTHER. That’s a good idea.

CORIE. (Leaves bedroom, crosses to ladder and climbs up.)
Everything’s just temporary. As they say in McCall’s, it
won't really take shape until the bride’s own personality
becomes more clearly defined.

MOTHER. [ think it’s you right now. (Turns to other door.)
What’s in here...? (Opens door and looks in.) The
bathroom... (Closes door.) No bathtub... You really have
quite a lot here, for one room. (Moves down steps.) And
where’s the kitchen? (Sees stove and refrigerator, stops
in horror and then crosses towards kitchen.) Whoo,
there it is... Very cozy. I suppose you’'ll eat out a lot the
first year.

CORIE. We're never eating out. It’s big enough to make
spaghetti and things.

MOTHER. What “things”?

CORIE. It’s a dish I make, called “Things.” Honestly Mother,

5 “’U f’ we won't starve.



