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CARL  And what about you, Steve? How have you been? 

STEVE  Not so lucky. 

CARL  Oh, really? I’m sorry to hear that. 

MARION  So am I. 

STEVE  My wife was brutally murdered.

MARION  How awful for you.

CARL  That must have hit you pretty hard.

STEVE  I went out of my mind.

MARION  Truly out of your mind?

STEVE  Truly. Right out of it. For weeks.

MARION  I’ve never met anyone who went out of their mind. 
Not even for an hour, much less weeks! Did you, Carl?

CARL  No. At least not in civilian life. I did see a guy in the 
Army go out of his mind. He began to beat his head 
against the wall. I’ll bet he must have beaten his head 

passed out.

MARION  That many! I wouldn’t have thought you could beat 
your head against a wall that many times and live.

CARL  It was quite a thing to see.

STEVE  Didn’t you try and stop him?

CARL  Stop him? No...I didn’t know him that well.

MARION To CARL

CARL  He wanted to go home.

MARION  Is that all?

CARL  Apparently.

MARION

beat your head against a wall.

CARL  No.
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STEVE Softly

MARION

STEVE  That’s right. I went on a rampage.

MARION  I’ve never met anyone who went on a rampage ei
ther.

STEVE  You’ve been lucky like you said.

CARL  You went on a rampage because your wife died?

STEVE  Murdered. My wife was murdered.

MARION  Brutally, you said. Don’t you remember, Carl? He 
said she was brutally murdered. And that’s what made 
him go out of his mind. Right, Steve?

STEVE  Right.

MARION

STEVE  Then?

MARION  After you tore apart your house.

STEVE

to get a home of our own.

MARION To CARL

CARL

MARION

CARL

MARION  Lots of love!

STEVE Violently

MARION Taken aback

CARL Overlapping

STEVE  You stupid...!

CARL Firmly but fairly

old friends, we don’t have to take that.
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MARION

Our castle. Am I right, Carl?

CARL  Absolutely. 

STEVE Anguished

MARION

sonal tragedy doesn’t give you the right to be rude.

CARL  This is our house, Steve. And in our house we do not 
raise our voices, we do not lose our temper. The world 
outside can shout and stamp its feet and go to pieces, 

control of ourselves.

STEVE Quietly

CARL

Mothers, fathers...assorted relations. Thank God not a 

you. Going out of your mind for weeks...! Rampaging...
destroying your apartment! I’ll bet they asked you to 
leave, didn’t they? Did they ask you to leave, Steve?

STEVE  Yes.

CARL  Of course they did. You destroyed their property. And 
I’ll bet they kept your security deposit, too. I would have. 
If a tenant had destroyed one of my apartments, I would 
have kept his deposit and put him right out on the street. 

is something I’ve thought about. Because I’m seriously 

MARION  Yes, we have.
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CARL

STEVE

CARL

derstand.

MARION

CARL  And we commiserate. Our hearts go out to you. Really, 
Steve, we are not without a social conscience. Not with
out pity for life’s unfortunates.

STEVE  Victims.

CARL

write letters to local, state, and federal governments de
manding aid for the sick and the needy. Right in this 
house, upstairs at my desk, on an old Smith Corona man
ual typewriter I picked up at a yard sale, I have written 
the president! Over the years, letter after letter, I have 

less fortunate than myself.

MARION  Think of the stamps, Steve!

CARL

up and up over the years, there was never a correspond

The people must be considered. And I think you’ll agree, 

MARION

CARL

New York City to come and stay with us. But obviously 


