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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 American Theatre, Wall 

Street Journal, Chicago Tribune, Los Angeles Times, 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!  
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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.” 
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THE “I” WORD 

 

By 

 

Elaine Kendall 

 

CAST  

 

JEFF 

JENNY 

ALAN 

SUE 

 

Place 

An upscale San Francisco trattoria. 

 

Time 

The present. In the evening. 

  

Setting: A table for four.  

 

At Rise: Jeff & Jenny sit at the table, waiting for Alan & Sue who have just returned 

from an exotic trip. The conversation among the four begins genially, escalating into 

something else entirely.   

 

JEFF: What glorious, tortuous adventure are we going to endure tonight? Last 

time it was the Paleolithic caves of Azerbaijan. The time before was Burkina Faso, 

when we learned how shea nuts were processed. At great length.  

 

JENNY: Just be glad they live in New York now. Sue introduced me to you, 

remember?   

 

JEFF: And then you introduced me to Alan, who keeps reminding me that he 

retired at forty-three.  

 

JENNY: You’ll be charming for two hours, won’t you? It’s been three years since 

last time.  

 

(Alan and Sue enter. Cheek kisses all around) 

 



 

ArtAge Senior Theatre Resource Center, 800-858-4998, www.seniortheatre.com 

 JEFF: (a significant look from Jenny) Sue! You look fantastic! It’s been how many 

years? Three? 

 

ALAN: Jenny looks quite fantastic herself. So where have you two been lately?   

 

JENNY: We spent last month at the Villa Serbelloni, on Lake Como. Jeff had a 

global warming conference. I was writing and illustrating an article about the 

history of the villa.  

 

ALAN: Still staying on the beaten track, I see.  

 

JEFF: The beaten track has its charms. Jenny tells me you just flew in from 

Australia.  

 

SUE: I persuaded Alan to stop in San Francisco. Twenty-two hours in the air and 

I’m Jello. You can’t pick me up off the floor. That’s not counting time on the 

tarmac.  

 

ALAN: I’m good to fly straight through from Sydney to New York, but Sue can’t 

sleep in a pod.      

 

SUE: Airline pods make me feel like a caterpillar. I keep waking up to burst out 

of them.  

 

ALAN: So what brings you to San Francisco? 

 

JENNY: We live here.  

 

SUE: Alan never can keep California cities straight.  

 

ALAN: That’s because they all start with San something.  

 

JENNY: Except for the ones that start with Los or Las.  

 

JEFF:  We used to live in one that started with Los, but now that I’m teaching at 

Berkeley, we live in one of the Sans.  

 

ALAN (looking around) Quaint little place. Like falling into a time warp. 1956.  

How’d you happen to choose something Italian?  
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SUE: Jenny’s idea. After I’d told her what we’ve been eating, she said Georgio’s 

would be the antidote. Alan says Italy is so over, but I’m nostalgic about it. I 

dream about giandula gelato. I’ve even dreamt about tortellini.   

 

ALAN: No one goes to Italy anymore. It’s become the I word. So, Jeff, where 

have you been lately? 
 

JEFF: Global warming conferences tend to take place in pleasant places to attract 

delegates from problem areas. Should I apologize?  

 

JENNY:  Marvelous company, fabulous food, and of course, the spectacular lake. 

I miss it already, and we’ve only been home for a week.  

 

ALAN: At least you weren’t in Tuscany. Don’t tell me you went to Tuscany, or 

even Umbria. You know what they call it. Chiantishire. Full of English lorry 

drivers.  
 

JENNY: Actually, we did go there, for another look at the Bellini altarpiece in 

Pesaro. We didn’t meet a single English lorry driver. They’re all gone by 

September.  

                          

SUE: Then what? Somewhere wild and thrilling? 

 

JEFF: Don’t say it, Jenny. France is probably the new F word.   

 

ALAN: The old F word. I hope you weren’t in Provence. Provence is Disneyland 

now. The Anaheim of Europe.   

 

JEFF: Our village is in the Alpes-Maritime, if that’s OK. In the hills above the sea, 

close enough to go down for a swim at a beach club in Cannes. They’re empty 

after August, but the weather is great.  

 

 

FreeView 
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Now buy the entire show—such fun! 
 


