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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 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 2013 Fred Sahner 
 

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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TRY TO ACT NORMAL 

 

By Fred Sahner 

 

CAST 

 

EDDIE: Dad’s son. He’s worried about his girlfriend meeting his unpredictable 

Dad for the first time. Eddie struggles to present Dad in the best light possible; 

which is something that doesn’t interest Dad at all.  

 

ASHLEY: The woman Eddie loves. She’s trying to decide if Eddie’s the man for 

her. Bright, and outgoing, Ashley wants to meet Eddie’s Dad and learn more 

about the family.  

 

DAD: A widower and lifelong character, he’s very down to earth--too much so 

for Eddie’s taste. Dad may be a rascal, but his heart is in the right place--usually. 

Dad hopes to turn Eddie into a more relaxed, freer spirit, an uphill struggle if 

ever there was one.  

 

Place 

Dad’s living room. 

 

Time 

The Present. 

        

Setting: DAD’s living room. An easy chair, small table, lamp and one or two other chairs 

fill the room. A framed wedding picture of Dad and Mom is in the background.  

 

At Rise: EDDIE hovers over his father. DAD sits slumped in an easy chair, frowning. 

EDDIE flicks lint off his father’s jacket, then runs a comb through DAD’s hair. 

 

EDDIE: Okay, let me see a big smile… 

 

(DAD sticks out his tongue. EDDIE takes a book from the table and hands it to DAD. 

DAD looks at the title and grimaces.) 

 

DAD: Is she supposed to think I’m reading this junk? 

 

EDDIE: It’s a great book…It’s all about living in Siberia in the middle of winter. 
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DAD: Yeah, that’s just what I’ve been dying to read about…And why don’t you 

get me a few more?...Make it look like I sit around all day reading Plato and 

Aristotle, and thinking deep thoughts about the universe. I bet that would 

impress her. 

 

EDDIE: Shh…She’ll hear you. 

 

DAD: How long does it take her to ‘freshen up’ anyway?...We could have been at 

the restaurant by now. 

 

EDDIE: Just remember, she’s very important to me…She wants to meet you, 

which is an extremely good sign. It means she’s thinking of taking our 

relationship to the next level.  

 

DAD: The ‘next level’…What is this a game show or something?...I wish you 

didn’t talk like that. All that corporate bologna, where words don’t mean what 

they should, because all the blood has been sucked out of them. If it were up to 

me… 

 

EDDIE: (interrupting) Let’s just get you ready to meet Ashley. 

 

DAD: (scornful) Ashley?...The last one was Tiffany….Don’t they name anybody 

Mildred or Florence anymore?...There was a girl on TV named Venus, and some 

movie star who named her baby ‘Apple’…Now, if she can’t tell a baby from an 

apple, then what kind of mother is she gonna make anyway? 

 

EDDIE: I want her to like you, Dad. I’m begging you, please for once…try to act 

normal. 

 

DAD: Oh, so you’re ashamed of me are you? 

 

EDDIE: Of course not. It’s just that sometimes you say things and…Oh, you 

know what I’m talking about. 

 

DAD: (testy) Try to act normal! Well, okay, if that’s what you want, but it goes 

against my better nature; I can tell you that. You think she’ll ever come out of 

there?...or maybe she escaped out the bathroom window. (checking his white shirt) 

I hope I didn’t put on this clean shirt for nothing.  
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(kneeling, EDDIE pulls up DAD’s socks) 

 

DAD: Will you please stop fussing with me? I’m surprised you didn’t make me 

get a face-lift. 

 

EDDIE: (groaning as he looks at Dad’s socks) Aw, now look at this…A red sock and 

a yellow sock.  

 

DAD: I can’t help that…I get dressed in the dark, it cuts down on my electric 

bills…But I agree, it does look kind of weird.  

 

EDDIE: Why do you do this?...Can’t you ever just get with the program? 

 

DAD: No I can’t get with the program, and you know why?...Because you gotta 

have some fun in life…It’s okay to be different from everybody else. You know, 

raise your head, bang a drum…Let them know you’re here, for cryin’ out loud. 

This is your once in a lifetime life, Kiddo…So, make the most of it…Don’t be 

afraid to raise a little hell….You’ll see, it feels great! 

 

EDDIE: (slow to answer) Okay, so maybe you have a point…I do hold back 

sometimes. I guess I’m thinking about what people will say. 

 

DAD: Who cares what they say?...As long as you don’t scare the horses or 

frighten the children…Don’t live for others, Eddie…Live for yourself. And if 

you’re having fun, the people around you will have fun too. Now, should we 

send a search party to go look for your girlfriend? 

           

(ASHLEY enters. EDDIE takes her hand. DAD starts to get up.) 

 

ASHLEY: (to DAD) Please don’t get up.  

 

DAD: I always stand to meet a lady. 

 

EDDIE: Dad, this is Ashley. Ashley, Dad. 

 

ASHLEY: It’s nice to meet you…Okay Eddie, can we leave now? 

 

(EDDIE and DAD are stunned) 
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ASHLEY: (smiling) Only kidding (to DAD, pointing at EDDIE) He’s been so 

nervous about us meeting…I needed to shake him up a bit.  

 

DAD: (beaming) Well, he got shook, alright. 

 

EDDIE: I could have had a heart attack. 

 

ASHLEY: Sorry I took so long. I dropped one of my contacts and had to crawl 

around looking for it….Eddie, I left my sunglasses at that store we stopped at. 

Would you please get them for me? 

 

EDDIE: You sure that’s where they are? 

 

ASHLEY: Positive. 

 

EDDIE: (to DAD, as he exits) Remember what I said. 

 

DAD: And you remember what I said. 

 

ASHLEY: (looking for something to say) I saw your cat outside…They’re good 

company, aren’t they? 

 

DAD: Well, Banjo’s okay, but he can’t hold his liquor…A little bourbon and he 

just nods off…Or maybe it’s me that nods off…I know one of us does. 

 

ASHLEY: You may want to switch the little fellow to beer. 

 

(They are silent for a moment as they search for something to say) 

 

DAD: Say, would you like to hear a fish scream? 

 

ASHLEY: I can’t wait.  

 

(DAD opens his mouth wide, as if yelling, but nothing comes out) 

 

 

END OF FREEVIEW 

You’ll want to read and perform this show! 
 


