I'm not Rappaport

Two old guys talk about the problems of being old.

Nat: OK, where was I:? Where the hell was I? What were we talking about? I was going to make an important point here.  (To midge)  What were we talking about?

Midge: We wasn't talking, YOU was talking.  (Turns page) I wasn't talking.

N: OK, what was I saying.

M: I wasn;t listening either. You was doing everything by yourself.  

N: Why wern;t you listening?

M: because your a god damned liar. And I;m not listening to you anymore. Its been two days since I've listened to you.

N: Stop pretending to read, you can't see anything.

M: Hey how bout you go sit with those old dudes out there in front of the  Welfare Hotel, them old butter brains? The baby's at the carousel, those kids in the boat? Or some of then junkie folk yonder, why don't you go mess with them? Cause I'm not talkin' to you anymore, mister. Puttin you on notice of that. You may as well be talking to that tree overthere.

N:  Its a lamp post.

M: Sittin' here a week, ain't heard a word of truth outta you. Shuckin' me every which way till the sun comes down.

N: I demand an explanation of that statement.

M: OK wise ass. Are you or are you not an escaped Cuban terrorist.

N: I'm am not.

M: OK, and your name ain't hernando?

N: Absolutely not!

M: So its a lie?

N: Its a cover story! In my line of work you have a cover story.

M: Are you sayin'---

N: all I'm sayin', is that all i'm sayin, is that in my field is that you gotta have a  cover stot. Thats more than I can say at this particular time.

M: Honey bun, you're sayin' your a spy?

N: I'm saying my name is Hernando and I'm an escaped cuban terrorist.

M: But what kind of weirdo bull shit cover story is that---?

N: Don't you think that's what I said to them? Thats what I said to them,  I said to them, an eighty one year old lithuanian is an escaped cuban spy named hernando??? That;s right they said, tough luck sweet heart. Yours is not to reason why, thats how they talk.  OF COURSE you don't believe it, you think I believe it? Such dopes, but its a living. I beg you not inquire further.

M:  But why they pick an old---

N:  DO I know? You tell me!  A year ago I was standing in line at medicaid, A fella comes up to me and BOOM I'min undercover.

M:(impressed) Lord...

N: Who knows, maybe they got something. They figure no one pays attention to an old man/ Could wander through the world like a ghost, pick up tidbits.

M:(Nodding thoughtfully) Yeah.

N: Myabe they got something, but I tell you, they screwed up the cover story. All I know is that every month, a thousand bingos is added to my Social Securtiy Check.

M: Bingos?

NL Bingos, dollars, Cash. Its a word we use in the business. Please don't inquire further. (Pause) Please Im  not at liberty to say...(Pause) OK! They also gave me a codename, “Harry”

M: Harry?

N: Harry Schwartzman.

M: Whats your real name?

N: Sam Schwartzman. Can you believe it? Can you believe it??? They;ve got an imagiznative crew there huh??? They're some bunch of geniuses. What the hell. A thousand bananas on your social security every month yo don't ask a lot of questions.

M: Best not, best not. (leaning closer). So do ya, do ya ever pick u[ any information for them?

N: Are you kidding? Sitting on a bench all day with a man you cna't tell a lamp from a lightpost? Not a shred!  Fact is, I think they got me in what they call  “Deep cover.”  See they got me in deep cover, they keep you in this cover for five, ten years. They keep you there, till your like this person in the neighborhood. Then boom they pick you up for the big one. Considering my age and my general health, their not too bright.  OK, snakc time.

M:  Deep cover, I've hearda that.  

N:  Here, tuna salad with lettuce and tomato on whole wheat toast, take half.

M:Thankya sam, thankya.

N:Yeah, come three oclock, there's nothin' better than a nice fresh tuna fish sandwhich.

M: uh huh.

N: crisp.

M:(Suddenly) BULLSHIT! (Jumps up) Oh Bullshit! You did it to me again! You done it! (throws his sandwhich on the ground). Promised myself I wouldn't letcha, and ya done it again! Deep cover, Harry Swartzman! Bingos! You done it again!

N:  That was nice, a nice long story lasted a long time.

M: That's IT! That's it! No more mister, no more conversin' Conversin' is OVER. No more riffin' me no more! 

N: Please control yourself.

M: MOVE it boy! AWAY with you! This is MY spot.

N: sir, I was merely...

M: get offa my spot 'for I lay you out!

N: YOUR SPOT? Who made it your spot? Show me the plaque that says that, says its your spot.

M: Says right there (holds up hands like aboxer) Right there boy. You read them hands? Study them hands, boy. Them hands wore golden gloves summer of 19 and 24. This here's MY spot, BEEN my spot for six months now, my good peaceful spot till you show up week ago start playin three cad monte with my head. Want you GONE sonny! (continue cirlcing his fists) Giviin' ya three t'make dust comin out on the count o'three,. ONE (midge rises, moving to his corner of the “ring”)

N: wait, a brief discussion

M: Sound of the bell I'm commin out. YOU won't here it, but I WILL. TWO --

N: How you gonna hit me if you can;t see me?

M: Dripped Billy Damato in the sixth round with both my eyes swollen shut. I just keep punchin till I head crunchin. THREE-

N: (Rising with dignity) Please sir, this is an embarrasing demonstration

M: (Moving in Nat's general direction, a bit of remebering foot work, jabbin) Ok, coming out, commin out, comin at ya , boy, comin' at ya--

N: (moving behind bench for protection) Sir, you,  you have a depressing personality and a terrible attitude. 

M: PREPARE toyself, Mister, prepare yourself, get your-

(midge suddenly lunges, bumping against the bench, stumbling, he struggles to keep hs balance, grabbing desperately at the air, then falls flat on his back in the path. He lies there silently for several moments.)

Midge (quietly frightened) Oh, shit.

N: (whispers) Mister? (no response)(leans forward) mister? Mister?  Don't move, don't move.

M: I know.

N: Could be you broke something.

M: I know. Never fall down, NEVER fall down.   

