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day   2   
The   realty   people   are   here   again,   still   taking   a   look   around.   They   
are   heard   but   not   seen.   NEIGHBOR   joins   CARA   in   her   room   
packing   clothes.   Boxes   everywhere.   

  
NEIGHBOR   
These   men   sure   are   noisy.   
  

CARA   
uh   huh   
  

NEIGHBOR   
Beer-belly   pot-belly   eat-belly   men.   They   don’t   get   enough   in   their   own   home   so   they   have   to   
take   from   ours.   
  

CARA   
they’re   just   doing   their   job   
  

NEIGHBOR   
Well   they   have   no   right   to   just   march   around   like   they   own   the   place.   Did   you   see   what   that   one   
with   the   beard   did   while   you   were   walking   upstairs?   He   just   helped   himself   to   the   cheese   in   your   
fridge!   Your   cheese!   
  

CARA   
i   wasn’t   gonna   eat   it   anyway   
  

NEIGHBOR   
They   have   no   respect.   You   may   be   getting   rid   of   this   place   but   you   shouldn’t   let   them   walk   all   
over   you   like   it’s   nothing.   You’re   not   a   doormat.     
  

CARA   
it’s   not   really   mine   now   anyway   
  

NEIGHBOR   
Sure   it   is.   For   the   next   five   days   at   least!   
Wow.   To   think   you’ll   be   somewhere   new!   No   cracked   paint!   No   south-facing   doors!   A   chance   to   
really   get   the   feng   shui   right.   And   sure   there’s   a   lot   wrong   with   the   place,   but   doesn’t   thinking   
about   your   life   here   make   you   so   nostalgic?   
Even   after   the   renovation?   
  

CARA   
can   we   not   
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NEIGHBOR   
So   many   great   memories!   This   is   where   we   had   all   those   Hawaiian   summer   barbecues,   and   I   
remember   someone   had   a   great   dance   partner…     
Oh,   or   when   you   hosted   poetry   night   and   your   little   girl   would   run   through   and   interrupt?   That   
was   the   best   part.   You   remember,   right?   
You   always   said   you   were   going   to   grow   the   biggest   garden   out   in   the   backyard.   One   of   every   
flower.   You   were   so   ambitious.   Full   of   life.     
Do   you   remember   that?   
You   do   right?   
You   remember?   
Right?   
Remember?   
  

CARA   
i   can’t   seem   to   forget   
it’s   the   house   we   bought   together   
the   house   i   gave   birth   in   
it’s   
  

NEIGHBOR   
I   know   it’s   still   hard.   
  

CARA   
can   we   please   just   /   not   
  

NEIGHBOR   
But   you   know,   time   keeps   going.   Whether   we   get   on   board   or   not.   

   


