Strained Pears     by William H. McCann, Jr








  AT RISE: A TABLE and CHAIRS to 








  suggest a diner. MILDRED and
 








  HERBERT enter. They follow the
 







              WAITRESS in, who shows them to a table.







  HERBERT is engaged only with his

 






  PHONE. Mildred carries a large BEACH
 







  BAG stuffed with a LIFE-SIZED BABY








  DOLL.

WAITRESS: 

So glad you came in. I'm afraid we don't have any booths.

MILDRED: 

Seems fine. What do you think, Herb?


(No answer or acknowledgment from HERBERT, who is on his phone.)

Herbert? What do you think?

HERBERT

Fine, dear. Whatever you'd like.


(He is on his phone.)
MILDRED

This will be fine. Thank you, Dearie.

WAITRESS 

I will be your waitress tonight. My name is Mary Leigh.


(WAITRESS  pulls out a chair for HERBERT. She leaves it several feet from the table, but he 
simply sits down. He doesn't notice how far he is from the table nor does not pull his chair up.)
WAITRESS

May I get you something to drink?

MILDRED

Water with lemon, please.

WAITRESS

Yes, ma'am.


(pause)
MILDRED

Anything else?
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WAITRESS

Would your husband like something to drink?

MILDRED

Herb? (beat) HERB? (pause) HERBERT?

HERBERT

Hmmm?

WAITRESS 

Would you like something to drink, sir?

HERBERT

Oh, I don't drink. (He goes back to his phone.)
MILDRED

Bring him a sweet tea, please.

          (WAITRESS exits)
MILDRED

Herbert? 


(Pause)
Herbert?


(Beat)
HERB?

HERBERT 

No reason to shout, dear. I'm right here.


(He looks back down at his phone.)

(WAITRESS re-enters with drink GLASSES.)
MILDRED

Herb? (beat) Oh, hell. (beat) 


(Mildred pulls DOLL out of Beach Bag)
HERBERT

Hmmmm…


(MILDRED re-enters carrying a life-like baby DOLL.)
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MILDRED

Herb, pull up to the table, dear. (Pause) Herbert!

HERBERT

Hmmm?

MILDRED 

Pull up to the table, dear.


HERBERT

Yes, dear. 

(He pulls up to the table, then goes back to his phone.)
WAITRESS

Would you like to order?

MILDRED

I need a high chair, please. (beat) And some strained pears, please.

WAITRESS 

Yes, ma'am.

MILDRED 

Oh, and menus, please.

WAITRESS 

Of course.


(WAITRESS brings HIGH CHAIR and sets it on one side of the table. MILDRED places her

 doll in the chair. She takes a sip from her water GLASS.)


(WAITRESS exits.)


(HERBERT is still focused only on his phone.)
MILDRED (to the DOLL)
What, dear? (beat) Oh, yes. (beat) Well, it will take the waitress . . . Mary Leigh, a few minutes to bring your strained pears.  (She drinks from her glass.)  

(Pause)
MILDRED (still talking to the doll)
Shhhh. (She gets the doll out of the high chair.) It's okay. (She rocks, talking softly to the doll.)

(WAITRESS enters. She hands a MENU to MILDRED, who accepts it before placing it on the 
table. Then the Waitress hands a menu to HERBERT who ignores her; she places the menu on 
the table next to him.)
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