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(IDA exits to the kitchen. DORIS hangs up her coat then joins Lucille on the couch.) 

DORIS. So how are you? 

LUCILLE. Good. You look different.  

DORIS. I dropped a couple of pounds. 

 LUCILLE. You're losing weight?  

DORIS. No, it's just moving lower. So what do you think of this day?  

LUCILLE. Nice.  

DORIS. Nice? A more beautiful day hasn't been invented. The leaves are just 

starting to fall. The colors are incredible. Abe's plot is going to look gorgeous. I 

just hope they kept up the care. You remember the argument I had with them last 

month. He's telling me they water twice a week while I'm looking down at dead 

ivy.  

LUCILLE. I'm sure it'll look terrific.  

DORIS. Funny, you know, fall was Abe's favorite time of year...Eh, a wonderful 

man taken much too soon.  

LUCILLE. Who could believe? Four years ago today.  

DORIS. You remembered. I didn't think you'd remember.  

LUCILLE. Of course I remembered. How could I forget? It was almost exactly a 

year before my Harry died.  

DORIS. That's Murry.  

LUCILLE. What's Murry?  

DORIS. Murry. Ida's Murry. He died the year before your Harry.  

LUCILLE. Murry died the year before Harry?  

DORIS. Of course, Abe died two years before Murry.  

LUCILLE. So Harry died three years after Abe.  
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DORIS. That's what I'm trying to tell you.  

LUCILLE. So who died the year before Murry?  

DORIS. No one.   

LUCILLE. You sure?  

DORIS. Of course I'm sure! Abe died four years ago today.  

LUCILLE. That's what I said. Four years ago today. Who could forget? A 

wonderful man taken much too soon.  

DORIS. They were all wonderful men. I wonder what the three of them are doing 

now? 


