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GIN AND TONIC

By

John Clifford

The Cast

OLIVE - A busy, mature research writer who is having a bad day at the office and thinks she as no time for clowns like...
STAN – A lively outgoing oldster who still has the fire in him and takes every “no” as a “maybe”

Time: Present.

Place: Olive's writing space, a sparsely furnished office.

Props: Small table, phone, two chairs set apart. Olive needs a compact-mirror, Stan a hat.

(OLIVE is standing by her desk concluding an unpleasant phone call.)

OLIVE: No - this is my office number, but that's all right...Is the dentist positive about this? I really don't want to have a root canal, can't he just make the problem disappear? ... All right. This is already a bad week so let's get it over with. Friday at ten. See you Friday.
(Sets phone down.)

OLIVE: Darn! Darn, darn, damn.

(Using her compact-mirror, she opens her mouth wide and examines her back teeth. STAN enters, wearing a jaunty hat; he puzzles a moment before his first words startle her.)

STAN: What are you gaping at?
OLIVE: Uh -I had something in my eye.
STAN: Like what - your tonsils?
OLIVE: No, I was just ... None of your business!
(STAN takes off his hat and calmly hangs it on an invisible wall-hanger, where it falls to the floor as he turns back to face her.)

STAN: Recognize me now?
OLIVE: Didn't you come in here yesterday? Why are you back?
STAN: I wasn't happy with the service.
OLIVE: I didn't offer you any service.
STAN: That's my complaint.
OLIVE: I don't know what you want. Do you have a question?
STAN: This is the Senior Dating Service. I'm a senior, where's the service?
End of FreeView—Now buy the entire play!
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