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ArtAge supplies books, plays, and materials to older performers around the 

world. Directors and actors have come to rely on our 30+ years of experience in 

the field to help them find useful materials and information that makes their 

productions stimulating, fun, and entertaining.  

 

ArtAge’s unique program has been featured in Wall Street Journal, LA Times, 

Chicago Tribune, American Theatre, Time Magazine, Modern Maturity, on CNN, NBC, 

and in many other media sources. 

 

ArtAge is more than a catalog. We also supply information, news, and trends on 

our top-rated website, www.seniortheatre.com. We stay in touch with the field with 

our very popular enewsletter, Senior Theatre Online. Our President, Bonnie 

Vorenberg, is asked to speak at conferences and present workshops that 

supplement her writing and consulting efforts. We’re here to help you be 

successful in Senior Theatre! 
 

We help older performers fulfill their theatrical dreams!  
 

ArtAge Publications 

Bonnie L. Vorenberg, President 

PO Box 19955 

Portland OR 97280 

503-246-3000 or 800-858-4998 

bonniev@seniortheatre.com 

www.seniortheatre.com 
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NOTICE 
 

Copyright: This play is fully protected under the Copyright Laws of the United 

States of America, Canada, and all other countries of the Universal Copyright 

Convention.  

 

The laws are specific regarding the piracy of copyrighted materials. Sharing the 

material with other organizations or persons is prohibited. Unlawful use of a 

playwright's work deprives the creator of his or her rightful income. 

 

Cast Copies: Performance cast copies are required for each actor, director, stage 

manager, lighting and sound crew leader.  

 

Changes to Script: Plays must be performed as written. Any alterations, 

additions, or deletions to the text must be approved. 

 

Permission to Film: Rights to produce, film, or record, in whole or in part, in any 

medium or in any language, by any group amateur or professional, are fully 

reserved. 

 

Royalty: Royalties are due when you perform the play for any audience, paying 

or non-paying, professional or amateur. This includes readings, cuttings, scenes, 

and excerpts.  

 

The royalty for amateur productions of this show is posted online. It is payable 

two weeks prior to your production. Contact us for professional rates or other 

questions. Royalty fees are subject to change. 

 

Insert the following paragraph in your programs: 
 

Performed with special permission from ArtAge Publications’ Senior Theatre 

Resource Center at 800-858-4998, www.seniortheatre.com 

 

Copyright 2003 John Clifford  
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FREEVIEW 

WARNING—COPYRIGHTED MATERIAL! 
 

COCONUT CRÈME PIE  

 

By 

 

John Clifford 

 

 

 (Production note: The content of the pie-box need not be seen by the audience, so 

a real crème pie is not totally necessary.)  

  

 (Stage can be bare except for one small table down front. Doorbell Rings SHE 

Enters.) 

  

SHE:   Come in, come in! 

 

 (to her surprise, HE enters, carrying a small box) 

 

 Oh. I thought it was my grandson!  Uh—yes? 

  

HE:   Mary Topinski? 

  

SHE:   No. Mary Jones. 

  

HE:   I’ve been looking all over for your address. 

  

SHE:   Is it missing? It was on the house, right out there beside the door. 

  

HE:   It still is, I just couldn’t find it. (shows HER the label on box) This is your address on 

here isn’t it? 

  

SHE:   (reads box) Yes, that’s my address. 

  

HE:   Then this is for you. 

  

SHE:   But you said another name. 
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HE:   No, you said another name. 

  

SHE:   I said Mary Jones. 

 

HE:   Yeah, see? I said Mary Topinski. 

  

SHE:   But you’re wrong. 

  

HE:   Oh, yeah?  (shows HER the box label)  What does that say? 

  

SHE:   (reads) Mary Topinski. You’re right!...No, I mean – that’s my  

address, but it should say Mary Jones. 

  

HE:   (setting box on table) Well, I guess you know you’re own name. 

  

SHE:   I’m absent-minded, but I do know that much. 

  

(HE pencil-erases quickly and rewrites the label. Then HE shows HER the altered 

name.) 

 

HE:   Mary Jones. Right? 

  

SHE:   Right. 

  

HE:   This is for you. 

  

SHE:   What is it? 

  

HE:   It’s a pie. It’s from Peter’s Pie Pantry. 

  

SHE:   Who is Peter? 

  

HE:   Let’s don’t get into names again. It’s Peter’s pie shop. He makes pies. 

  

SHE:   Why is he sending one to me? 

  

HE:   You ordered it. 

  

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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SHE:   I thought a Mary Topinski ordered it. 

  

HE:   You are absent-minded. You did. Mary Jones. (HE shows HER the label) See? 

 

SHE:   Oh, yeah...How much is it? 

  

HE:   Twenty-five dollars. 

  

SHE:   (shocked) Twenty-five dollars! I never paid twenty-five dollars for a pie in my 

life! I bake pies. 

  

HE:   Are you one of those who bake for Peter? 

  

SHE:   No! 

  

HE:   (relieved) I thought this might be a return address. 

  

SHE:   (looks at box) The return address is up in the corner. This in the middle is my 

address. 

  

HE:   And that’s where I am—right? 

  

SHE:   Right...I guess so...What kind of pie is it? 

  

HE:   Coconut Crème, super meringue. 

  

SHE:   Oh no — too sweet. I can’t eat all that sugar anymore. 

  

HE:   Me either. Indigestion. 

  

SHE:   Cholestrol...Must be a very fancy pie, but you’ll have to take it back. 

  

HE:   (steps away, alarmed) I can’t! 

  

SHE:   I can’t eat it. You have to return it. 

  

HE:   Please – I can’t! 

  

SHE:   Why can’t you? 
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HE:   Peter is my son-in-law. He’s my daughter’s second husband – and he’s not as 

good as the first one – and he resents me for that. 

  

SHE:   Why should he resent you? 

  

HE:   (embarrassed) At their wedding reception, I had too much to drink. And I said, 

loudly, that I drank too much because my daughter married a jackass…And he has 

resented me ever since. 

  

SHE:   (wry sarcasm) For a little thing like that. 

  

HE:   Now – my daughter talked him into giving me this delivery job. He claims that 

I’m too old and too forgetful to do even this. 

  

SHE:   Oh, we’re all forgetful. 

  

HE:   Yes, but see: Peter thinks I can’t keep anything straight. And this is my very first 

delivery. I can’t go back and tell him I messed it up. I can’t do that.  

  

SHE:   I see your problem. But I didn’t order this coconut crème pie. 

  

HE:   Then who did? 

  

SHE:   I don’t know. 

  

HE:   Somebody phoned and gave this address. 

  

SHE:   Who took the order over the phone? 

  

HE:   I did. 

  

SHE:   That might’ve been a mistake. Did you write down the address right away? 

  

HE:   I couldn’t, the pie wasn’t in the box yet. 

  

SHE:   You should’ve written a note. 

  

HE:   To whom? 
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SHE:   You could’ve written to yourself. 

  

HE:   To myself? 

SHE:   Yes. 

  

HE:   What would I say? 

  

SHE:   (losing track) I don’t know!...I’ve forgotten what we were talking about. 

  

HE:   About me and Peter. 

  

SHE:   Oh yes...Do you have to work? (carefully) What does your wife think about all 

this? 

  

HE:   Why do women always ask what the wife thinks?  I’m a widower.  

  

SHE:   (suddenly seeing him in a new light) Oh? I’m a widow!...Uh, I don’t know why we 

ask— making conversation I suppose. But about your problem: I understand why you 

need to find work. It can be tough to make ends meet these days. 

  

HE:   I don’t need to work. I’m pretty well fixed. But I need to keep busy. 

  

SHE:   (more supportive now) Yes, I can see that. I understand. You need to get out and 

about, add interest to your life, meet someone new—(quickly) new people I mean; I 

don’t mean someone, I mean like new people. 

  

HE:   (puffing up) A man has to do something. 

  

END OF FREEVIEW 

You’ll want to read and perform this show! 
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