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[Peter and Lynne are onstage, both with cell phones in hand.  Each is seated at a driver’s wheel, driving.  Peter’s phone rings and he answers it.]

PETER

Hey.

LYNNE

Hi.  

PETER

What’s up?

LYNNE

Have you picked up the dry cleaning yet?

PETER

What? 

LYNNE

I said have you picked up the – 

PETER

I can’t hear you.

LYNNE

I’m just asking if you picked up the dry cleaning -

PETER

Hello?

LYNNE

Hello?  Can you hear me? 

PETER

Hello?  I can’t hear you.  Are you there?

LYNNE

Yes.  I’m here.  Can’t you hear - 

PETER

If you’re still there, I can’t here you. 

LYNNE

I’m here!

PETER

 I’m just gonna hang up. 

[Peter hangs up.  A moment later, his phone rings again and he picks it up.]

PETER

Hello?

LYNNE

It’s me.  Is this better?  

PETER

A little bit.  

LYNNE

Well then let me get right to the -

PETER

Hello?  

LYNNE

I’m here.  

PETER

I’m losing you again.  Say something.

LYNNE

Something.

PETER

I heard that.  

LYNNE

All I want to know is whether you’ve picked up the dry cleaning.  Did you hear me?  

PETER

If I what?  

LYNNE

PICKED UP THE DRY CLEANING.

PETER

This is ridiculous.  I can barely hear you.  And I’m stuck in the mother of all traffic jams.  Can't this wait?  

LYNNE

It could, it’s just that – 

PETER

I’m sorry - I cannot hear you.  I’m hanging up.  Maybe try me again when you’re in a better spot.

[Peter hangs up again.  A moment later his phone rings again and he picks it up.]

LYNNE

Just listen carefully - did you or didn’t you pick up the dry cleaning at C&Cs?!  

PETER

Hello?  

LYNNE

Hello!  Didn’t you hear what I just said?  

PETER

I’m assuming this can’t wait.  So I’ll just keep this stupid phone to my ear even though I can’t hear a thing you’re saying.  

LYNNE

DID YOU OR DIDN’T YOU PICK UP THE DRY CLEANING??


[Pause]

Peter?  

PETER

If you’re talking, I can’t hear you.  But if you can hear me, then next time you should think twice before you sign up for triple A Acme phone service.  Or how about just showing a little patience rather than breaking up the few peaceful moments I have on my drive home with this ridiculous game?  

LYNNE

Patience?  Are you kidding me??  I guess I could just wait ‘til the cows come home to ask you the simplest question - but even the cows come home more often than you.  Or I suppose I could take up all of my time to put together detailed faxes and e-mails with my questions to pass through your eager assistants just so that I can earn a minute of your precious “Beltway insider” time.  Because poor Peter can’t be bothered during his few minutes of fucking peace.  Which means what?  That being home with your wife and children is torture?!  Who ever said you were such a bowl of cherries to be around anyway?!

PETER

That’s not fair.  

LYNNE

Peter?  You can hear me?

PETER

I can now.  

LYNNE

Well - what did you hear?

PETER

Just the part about the cows and how I never come home and my not being such a bowl of cherries.

LYNNE

I’m sorry.  I didn’t think you could hear.

PETER

Oh right.  So I’ll just pretend that you didn’t just shit all over me.  

LYNNE

You don’t have to be so defensive.  It’s just that we’ve got so little time to talk and with these stupid cell phone calls I just got a little frustrated.  

PETER

A little?  Anyway, why am I always the one to blame for the fact we don’t have time to talk?  Think of all the times I try to engage you and you’re “too tired” or watching some inane show on T.V.

LYNNE

We really do need to talk.  Since you have an incredibly twisted view of reality.

PETER

Reality?  You want to hear about reality?  The fucking reality is that I’m busting my ass day and night just so that you can have exactly the life you want.  With your underpaid, big hearted non-profit job, and all the fucking money we give away to your long list of causes and the ransom we pay to send the kids to private school.  So yes - I’m busy - paying for your life.  But for you to then blame me for not being always “on call” for whatever little question you may have.  We do need to talk.  Because I don’t know if I can take this much longer! 

[Pause as Lynne remains silent.]  

PETER

So you have nothing to say to that?  You’re allowed to express your frustration, but I’m not?  Is that it?  Lynne??

[Peter looks down and realizes the call is dead.]

You gotta be kidding me.

[Peter quickly tries to redial Lynne, but without success on his first few tries.  He finally gets through.]

LYNNE

Hello?  

PETER

Finally.  So I didn’t mean to be too rough, but do you at least see what I was trying to say? 

LYNNE

About what?  

PETER

About what?!  Didn’t you hear a word I said?  

LYNNE

The call dropped right after I said we need to talk.  

PETER

But - 

LYNNE

And I’m getting out of the car now.  So I guess I’ll just see you at home.  

PETER

Fine.

[They both hang up their cell phones.  They then move so as to represent stopping and getting out of their cars, walking hurriedly towards the same spot, and then clumsily bumping into one another.]

PETER

What are you doing here??

LYNNE

What does it look like?  I’m picking up the dry cleaning.

PETER

But I told you yesterday that I was going to pick it up!

LYNNE

But since you were working late, I didn’t know if you were going to make it in time -that’s why I was calling to ask you whether you were still going to try to pick it up.

PETER

Wait a minute - that’s what those calls were about??

LYNNE

I just didn’t want both of us to take time coming here, but I needed the dry cleaning for a meeting tomorrow.  

PETER

We really do need to communicate better. 
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