
The Refrigerator 

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

1 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 
 

  
  

 

 
  
 

 
 

 

 

  
 

  
  

 

 

The Refrigerator 

Darlene Thompson 



The Refrigerator 

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

2 

 

 
  
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

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 e-newsletter, 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 2017 Darlene Thompson 
 

 

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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THE REFRIGERATOR 

 

by Darlene Thompson 

 

CAST  

 

PHIL: A spry 81-year old man. 

DOROTHY: Phil’s daughter, 50-something, practical. 

BOUNDER: Phil’s dog. 

SAM: An appliance salesman, any age, cheerful. 

  

       Place 

Scenes 1 and 3 take place in Phil’s apartment. Scene 2 is in the appliance store. 

 

       Time 

The present. Spring. 

 

SCENE ONE 

 

Setting: PHIL’s home, which has shabby curtains, a section of a wall with photos and artwork, a 

table, an old rusty refrigerator.  

 

At Rise: LIGHTS UP on BOUNDER, whining and watching the “door.” PHIL enters, wearing 

a T-shirt. BOUNDER barks and wags his tail. PHIL pets him. 

 

PHIL: Hey, Bounder. How are you? Good. Me too. I had a good workout in yoga class--

gotta keep the old limbs limber! We did the Warrior One pose, and the Cobra, and 

Down Dog--that’s just a pose, it really doesn’t have anything to do with a dog. Although 

‘down dog’ does sound like something I might say when you get a little too rowdy. 

“Down, dog!” 

 

(BOUNDER licks PHIL’s face. PHIL chuckles.) 

 

PHIL: That’s all right. I don’t mind your kisses.  

 

(BOUNDER continues licking PHIL’s face) 

 

PHIL: All right; now you’re getting my beard wet. Down, dog! Ha ha. 

 

(BOUNDER stops licking.) 
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PHIL: You’re a good dog, though. You’re good company. And speaking of company, 

guess who’s coming over--Dorothy! 

 

(BOUNDER cocks his head) 

 

PHIL: You know, Dorothy, my daughter. She’s the one who brought you the venison 

jerky, remember? I think I need a drink. Yoga always makes me thirsty. I think, I think, I 

think I need a drink. How do you like my poetry? All right, I’m no Robert Frost. Want to 

help me open the fridge door? It’s a little tricky. You have to tap it on the side and then 

pull on the door hinge. 

 

(BOUNDER butts his head against the side of the fridge. SOUND EFFECT: a knock at the 

‘door.’) 

 

PHIL: Oh, that must be her now. (closes the fridge door, calls to offstage) It’s open! Come in! 

 

(DOROTHY enters, carrying a case of Gatorade.) 

 

DOROTHY: Hi, Dad. 

 

PHIL: Hi, Sweetie. (they hug) 

              

DOROTHY: You shouldn’t leave your door unlocked. Anybody could just walk in. I’ve 

told you a thousand times. 

 

PHIL: (chuckling) You say that every time, but it never happens. What do I have that 

anyone else could want? 

 

DOROTHY: (looking around) Well-- 

 

PHIL: The Complete Works of e.e. cummings! 

 

DOROTHY: You can joke about it, but I worry about you here, all by yourself. 

 

PHIL: I’m fine, and I’m not all by myself. Bounder protects me. 

 

DOROTHY: (pets BOUNDER) Good dog. So how was yoga today? 

 

PHIL: It was fun. Stretching with all those other people makes me forget what an old 

geezer I am! 
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DOROTHY: Oh, Dad, you’re not a geezer! Look at you--you don’t wear a hearing aid--

not even reading glasses. You exercise. You’re taking a poetry class; you’re a marvel! 

 

PHIL: And yet you come by to make sure I’m okay. 

 

DOROTHY: Is your cell phone charged up? 

 

PHIL: You ask me that every time, and Yes, it is. (noticing the Gatorade) What did you 

bring me? 

 

DOROTHY: I was at the store, and Gatorade was on sale, so I picked some up for you.  

 

PHIL: You know, I can buy my own Gatorade. 

 

DOROTHY: I know--I just enjoy doing things for you. Let me put this in the fridge. (she 

tries to open the refrigerator door) This seems to be stuck. (she tugs at it) 

 

PHIL: It’s a bit temperamental. You have to tap it on the side, then give the hinge a little 

push.  

 

(DOROTHY continues tugging at the door. It comes off. BOUNDER jumps back.) 

 

DOROTHY: Oh, look what I did! I’m so sorry! 

 

PHIL: It’s--it’s all right. 

             

DOROTHY: It is not all right. Everything in your freezer will thaw out! (looks inside the 

fridge) It’s so iced over, you can’t tell what’s in there! 

 

PHIL: (pointing) Oh, that’s--leftover Chinese, that’s a piece of chicken, and--I don’t know 

what that is in the back. (chuckles) It would take an archaeological dig to discover what 

all’s in there! 

 

DOROTHY: Well, we need to get this fixed immediately! 

               

PHIL: I’ll call the super in the morning. 

 

DOROTHY: “Immediately!” (she pulls out a cell phone) What’s the make of this thing? 

 

PHIL: Uh--it’s a Penguin’s Pal. 
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DOROTHY: ‘Penguin’s Pal?’ (dialing the phone) How old is it? 

 

PHIL: Well, let’s see--it was here when I moved in. That was 16 years ago, and it wasn’t 

new then. I could ask the super. He would know for sure. 

 

DOROTHY: Forget the super! (on the phone) Yes, hello. I need to order some replacement 

parts for a Penguin’s Pal refrigerator…A Penguin’s Pal…I think it’s at least 20 years old. 

(to PHIL) Is there a serial number? 

 

PHIL: (looks behind the fridge) Hmm. I don’t see one. 

 

(BOUNDER looks behind the fridge, shakes his head) 

 

DOROTHY: (looking behind the fridge) Wow, is it ever rusty back there! (on the phone) 

Okay, I have the serial number. It’s VIG 7856844. Is it possible to get a new door? It just 

came completely off!...What? 

 

PHIL: What? 

 

(BOUNDER whines) 

 

DOROTHY: (into the phone) Okay, thanks. (she hangs up) Penguin’s Pal went out of 

business 9 years ago. It’s impossible to get parts. We’ll have to junk it. 

 

PHIL: Maybe I can just duct tape the door back on. 

 

DOROTHY: NO, you are not duct taping the door back on! You’re getting a new 

refrigerator. 

           

PHIL: But they’re expensive! Look, Dorothy. Let’s face it. I’m 81. Every day, I wake up 

thinking, “How much time left?” The future is a big question mark. I mean, look at this 

place. The rugs are worn, the curtains are shabby. I’m kind of comfortable with these old 

things…they’re like me. Even my dog is old. 

 

END OF FREEVIEW 

You’ll want to read and perform this show! 

 


