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                             Cast List

Mel: a elderly gay man in his 70’s

Michael: A young gay man in his 20’s









                                                                        Synopsis
A two character play. A sweet story about a young gay poet who moves in to take care of an elderly gay gentleman who wants nothing more than to jump his bones. This is a story about life, death, unconditional love and friendship. It is about dignity and the right to die. It is about the ultimate act of friendship, letting one go, literally. The fun thing about this play is that all the scenes all tied together with poetry.






                                                              Sample Scene



 



ACT ONE SCENE 1
(The set is a duplex in San Francisco. An original gold rush cabin with an apartment on the bottom and one on top or it can be done side by side but it should be two homes. When the play begins it is black out.)






MICHAEL (In black out)

Do you believe in fate?






MEL (In black out)
Fate? No way.







MICHAEL (Spot)

I do.






MEL (Spot)
There’s no such thing.







MICHAEL

Well maybe not fate.






MEL

It’s all just happenstance.






MICHAEL

But divine purpose.







MEL
Chaotic really.







MICHAEL

Things happen for a reason.






MEL

There’s no rhythm or reason.






MEL/MICHAEL

I guess we never really know.(they look at each other)







MICHAEL

But how exciting.







MEL

I hate not knowing.







MICHAEL
To think of all the possibilities.







MEL

‘Cause anything can happen.






TOGETHER
When you meet somebody new.







MICHAEL





I’ve lost so many friends.







MEL

I have no friends left.







MICHAEL
But life goes on.







MEL
I know I’m dying.






MICHAEL

He was an elderly man.






MEL

He was just a kid.






MICHAEL

I’m learning to trust.







MEL
You can’t trust any one.






MICHAEL

God, if you will.






MEL
If there is a God.






MICHAEL

 I can honestly say.






MEL

I hate to admit.






TOGETHER

He was an answer to my prayers.







MICHAEL

I call it a contract.







MEL
It was a verbal agreement.






MICHAEL
No, not literally.







MEL
Oh this  psychic bullshit.






 




MICHAEL






On a higher level.






 




MEL
Wake up and smell the coffee.






 




MICHAEL
The point is






TOGETHER
We met.(lights start coming up)






 




MICHAEL
I was cleaning houses.






 




MEL
He said he wrote poems.






 




MICHAEL
I can tell the story now.






 




MEL
Go ahead I’m not stopping you.






  




MICHAEL
He gets so cranky.






 




MEL
He’s such a smart ass.







 




MICHAEL
Menopause...






 




MEL
Puberty...






 




MICHAEL
You want to go first?






 




MEL
Go ahead.






 




MICHAEL
I don’t mind.









 




MEL
Such a martyr.






 




MICHAEL
Then you go.






 




MEL






No, you go.






TOGETHER
Just go!(blackout. Lights come up. Michael goes to the door and rings the bell. Mel breaks the story again)







 




MEL
First give them the back ground.






MICHAEL
I will.






 




MEL
No, now.






 




MICHAEL
Just wait.






 




MEL
I will.






MICHAEL
Not now.





 




TOGETHER
I’ll start!!






MICHAEL
Go ahead.






  




MEL
No you start.






 




MICHAEL
No, you start.






 




TOGETHER
Just start.(Again the lights go black and Michael rings the door bell. Lights come up and Mel breaks again)






 




MEL
The title.






 




MICHAEL
They know.





 




MEL 
They do not.






 




MICHAEL
The program.






MEL 







They read?







 



MICHAEL
I assume.






 




MEL
I wouldn’t.






MICHAEL
You wouldn’t?






MEL
Not me.






 




MICHAEL
Not I.






MEL
You would?






MICHAEL
I do.






 




MEL
Alright. 






 




MICHAEL
Alright?






 




MEL
Go.






 




MICHAEL
This is the story of Mel and me.






 




MEL 
Mel and I.






MICHAEL
Me and Mel.






TOGETHER
Mel and me.(Black out. Doorbell. The lights come up)






MEL
Oh you came.






 




MICHAEL
Hi...











 




MEL 






I was beginning to think you would never show up.






MICHAEL
I’ve been very busy.






 




MEL
It’s no surprise to me. I come to learn in my ancient years that people are not the most reliable.






 




MICHAEL
I see....






 




MEL
Are you going to stand there all day or are you going to come in?






MICHAEL
I was recovering.






  




MEL
Recovering? From....






MICHAEL
Your obvious insult.






 




MEL
Stick around I’ll show you obvious. That was nothing.






 




MICHAEL
Sounds like fun.






 




MEL
You’re too young for witty repartee. Come in.(he does)






 




MICHAEL
Nice place.






MEL
Thank you....So....






 




MICHAEL
So....






 




MEL
Tell me about yourself.






 




MICHAEL
What do you want to know?






 




MEL
How old are you?






 

`


MICHAEL
Twenty three, and you?






 




MEL







How old am I?







 




MICHAEL
Yes.






 




MEL
Does it matter?






 




MICHAEL
No, but you asked me so ....






 




MEL
 My dear child, when you’re older it’s alright to ask but when you’re young it’s just adolescent rudeness.






 




MICHAEL
Is it?






MEL
Hmmm.... So...You clean houses? You’re a cleaning frau?






 




MICHAEL
No....well ...yes...but that’s not all ...I am ... I do.






MEL
I’m sure it’s not. Please enlighten me, what else do you do, nameless child?






MICHAEL
Oh...sorry..Michael.






 




MEL
Mike.






 




MICHAEL
Michael.






MEL
Right.






                                                 
MICHAEL
And you?






 




MEL
Mel.






 




MICHAEL
Well, Mel I’m a poet.






MEL
And you know it.











 




MICHAEL 




RIGHT!






 




MEL
Right. In San Francisco? I didn’t think there was such a thing





 




MICHAEL
What does that mean?






 




MEL
It means you must work on your sense of humor.






 




MICHAEL
Oh, is that what the older generation calls humor?






 




MEL
Hmmm... I see.






 




MICHAEL
Pardon me?






 




MEL
So why do you clean houses Mike?






 




MICHAEL
Michael. For extra money.






 




MEL
Hmm hmm.....what else do you do for extra money? Michael?






 




MICHAEL
Well, right now this is it. Hopefully, eventually, I’ll be able to sell my poetry. 





 




MEL
Mel! How was that? Sell and Mel.....OK. Would you like a beer?





 




MICHAEL
No, thank you. This is a great view.






MEL 
Yes is it and some days are even better than others.







 




MICHAEL
Do you get alot of fog here?






 




MEL
In the summer.






 




MICHAEL
So Robert said you needed someone to clean.






MEL
Yes that’s what I told him...Robert. You have a beautiful cock Michael.






 




MICHAEL




WHAT?? What the hell is this?






MEL
If you’re going to get so upset about that then don’t go around flashing it like you do.





 




MICHAEL
Look mister..






 




MEL
Mel. Or if you behave I’ll let you call me sir.






 




MICHAEL
I don’t give a shit what your name is. You must have me confused with someone else. I don’t go flashing my cock around. Thank you.






 




MEL
Oh yes you do and I wonder if Robert knows how often you watch his porno when you’re supposed to be cleaning.(points to his table where you get a clear view of Robert’s bedroom and Mel’s binoculars)






 




MICHAEL
What are you, some kind of pervert?









 




MEL
Pervert? No! You tell me what person wouldn’t watch a young, healthy, attractive man like you if they could. I’m not the one who leaves the blinds and the curtains open. I didn’t mean to offend you. I suppose if I had said you have nice handhaor beautiful ear lobes that would be acceptable, but the fact that I said cock has really stirred something up in you. Hasn’t it?






 




MICHAEL
I didn’t know you were watching.






MEL
Oh...don’t lie Mike it was going so well.






 




MICHAEL
I didn’t, I’m not.....Look I have to go you’ve wasted enough of my time already.(starts to exit)


 




MEL

So are you going to start cleaning  my apartment or not?






MICHAEL
I didn’t realize that’s what you really wanted.







MEL
What else did you think I wanted?






MICHAEL
No thank you. I think I’ll pass.(exits)







MEL

Wait please! I’m sixty seven years old. I have Parkinson’s disease, arthritis and a deteriorating back bone. I’m in constant pain. I could really use your help....Please.







MICHAEL





You seemed pretty healthy five minutes ago.







MEL

A feeble attempt of seduction. In all honesty it would probably kill me if I got an erection. Though I would be willing to die trying. Joking! Seriously, I would get an aneurysm, at the very least if  I even fantasized about you. Please....Michael...... I really could use someone.







MICHAEL

Cleaning....






MEL
YES.







MICHAEL
Nothing else?







MEL

Well, if one day you decide you would like to give me a private showing...







MICHAEL
Bye.






MEL

NO! Nothing else......Please Michael, please.....







MICHAEL

How often?






MEL

What?






MICHAEL
How often? Some of my clients are once a week and some every other.






MEL

I’ll take what ever you can give.






MICHAEL
I do Robert’s every week.






MEL 

I know every Tuesday at 9:00 a.m. I sit and wait in anticipation, holding my binoculars like some decrypted church lady waiting in her doctor's office clutching her pocket book. It’s truly pathetic I tell you. Oh..sorry.






MICHAEL
I charge ten dollars an hour.






MEL

Money I have. It’s my health that I’m running out of.






MICHAEL





It’s a three hour minimum.






MEL
Fine.






MICHAEL

So....thirty dollars a week....cleaning.






MEL

Fine. Thank you. Oh... I may also need you to do one or two other little things.






MICHAEL

What??







  




MEL

Suspicious aren’t you Nancy Drew?







MICHAEL

Not usually.






MEL
You may have noticed in the court yard before you came up the stairs all the plants.






MICHAEL

Yes.






MEL
They’re my babies. Most ancient royalty attain a Pekinese or a nice fat pussy, but not I. I’ve adopted enough foliage to open my own city park.







MICHAEL

They’re beautiful.






MEL

You bet your gorgeous dick they are, and trust worthy. Not like humans, they’re completely unconditional. Oh look at me, bragging about my lovely children. Next time I’ll pull out the pictures. Sorry.






MICHAEL

It’s fine.







MEL

Yeah that’s good. Humor the sick queen. The point is they need a lot of attention, watering, weeding, your basic gardening. Can you handle that?






MICHAEL

Yeah that’s fine.






MEL
So you don’t mind getting your hands a little dirty kid?







MICHAEL

Not at all.






MEL






Good. So when can you start?






MICHAEL

How about next week?






MEL

What day?






MICHAEL

A week from today, Tuesday. I’ll do you...your apartment the same day that I do Robert’s. How’s that?






MEL
Won’t you be tired?







MICHAEL

I’ll be fine.







MEL

Such stamina, usually I don’t accept sloppy seconds but if I must..







MICHAEL

Hey!







MEL
Hey what?? I may be dying but I still have a sense of humor. So get used to it kid. Alright?







MICHAEL
I see the generation gap widening and the debate continuing.







MEL

Excuse me?







MICHAEL

Our definition of humor differs greatly.






MEL
As I’m sure  the same will be true for what you refer to as poetry.







MICHAEL

Fine(starts to leave)






MEL

Should I write you a check for the month now?






MICHAEL

No, pay me each week.

