
PETER (Covering the awkward moment): Yo, Bob, did Susan ever show the terrific pictures 
from Mexico when I went down to get the divorce?

ROBERT: Divorce? You mean you two are not married now?

SUSAN: Well, not since the divorce.

PETER: It was so absolutely sensational I phoned Susan to come down and join me.

SUSAN: We both put on five pounds.

ROBERT: Then where are you living now, Peter?

PETER: Why, here at home. I mean, I’ve got responsibilities. I’ve got Susan and the kids to take 
care of. I certainly would never leave them.

ROBERT: So, are you two considering getting married again?

SUSAN: Married? Oh, no, we tried that, thank you very much.

PETER: We’re so much more married now than when we were married.

ROBERT: Well, I guess it takes two to make a happy divorce.

SUSAN: Whenever Robert’s over I get this feeling we’re auditioning for him.

ROBERT: Well, you know my favorite quote… “The unexamined life is not worth living.”

PETER: And I think mine is… (Pointing at Robert) “The unlived life is not worth examining.”

SUSAN (Turning to exit): Why don’t I skedaddle inside and I’ll fix us a quick lunch. (Turns 
back) Look, we’re all four singe. It’s nicer, I think. (Taking Peter’s arm) Especially if you have 
someone.

ROBERT (Aside to Marta): I know. This is why you love New York.

MARTA (Shooting a fist): Yes!!

SUSAN: Oh, Marta, come, so we can talk about you-know-who. (She takes Marta’s hand and 
leads her off)

PETER: She’s terrific, Robert. (Pause) Are you excited about the younger generation?

ROBERT: At moments.

PETER: Jesus, Robert, this is when I should be being boring. This is my age. Wild-ass kids with 
probing minds rebelling against all the crap. I identify with those kids.

ROBERT: Shouldn’t. You’re the enemy the same as their parents.

PETER: No, sir, not I.

ROBERT: Peter, we’re square to those kids.
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PETER: Robert, did you ever have a homosexual experience?

ROBERT: I beg your pardon?

PETER: Oh, I don’t mean as a kid. I mean, since you’ve been an adult. Have you ever?

ROBERT: Well, yes, actually, yes, I have.

PETER: You’re not gay, are you?

ROBERT: No, no. Are you?

PETER: No, no, for crissake. But I’ve done it more than once though.

ROBERT: Is that a fact?

PETER: Oh, I think sometimes you meet somebody and you just love the crap out of them. 
Y’know?

ROBERT: Oh, absolutely, I’m sure that’s true.

PETER: And sometimes you just want to manifest that love, that’s all.

ROBERT: Yes, I understand. Absolutely.

PETER: I think that sometimes you can even know someone for, oh, a long, long time and then 
suddenly, out of nowhere, you just want to have them – I mean, even an old friend. You just, all 
of a sudden, desire that intimacy. That closeness.

ROBERT: Probably.

PETER: Oh, I’m convinced that two men really would, if it wasn’t for society and all the 
conventions and all that crap, just go off and ball and be better off for it, closer, deeper, don’t 
you think?

ROBERT: Well, I – I don’t know.

PETER: I mean like us, for example. Do you think that you and I could ever have anything like 
that?

ROBERT (Looks at him for a long and uncomfortable moment. Then a big smile): Oh, I get it. 
You’re putting me on. Man, you really had me going there, you son of a gun.
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