e st often jovial, she has
7 objections to him. Her struggle is
(1o o insinuate guidance and her

bedroom.
, ,
developed an iro
to spiritually
superiqg

s all right, I came back.
LINDA. (Getting up.) Why? What happened? (Slight pause.) Did
something happen, Willy?

WILLY. No, nothing happened.

LINDA. You didn’t smash the car, did you?

WILLY. (With casual irritation.) I said nothing happened. Didn't
you hear me?

LINDA. (Crossing v.) Don't you feel well?

WILLY. (Enters bedroom.) I'm tired to the death.

(Music fades out. Willy crosses D., sits on chair opposite c. of bed. Slight

e )
pause.;

WILLY. (Still in doorway to bedroom.) It

1 couldn’t make It. 1 just couldr’t make It, Linda.

LINDA. (At his r.,, very carefully, delicately.) Where were you all
day? You look terrible.

WILLY. I got as far as a little above Yonkers. I stopped for a cup of
coffee. ...Maybe it was the coffee.

LINDA. What?

WILLY. (Pause—bewildered.) 1 suddenly couldn’t drive any more.
The car kept going off onto the shoulder, y’know?

LINDA. (Helpfully; taking off his coat.) Oh. ...Maybe it’s the steering
again. I don't think Angelo knows the Studebaker.

WILLY. No, it’s me, it’s me. Suddenly I'm goin’ sixty miles an hour
and I don’'t remember driving the last five minutes, I'm... I cant
seem to...keep my mind to it.

LINDA. Maybe it’s your glasses. You never went for your new glasses.
WILLY. No, I see everything. I came back ten miles an hour. It took
me nearly four hours from Yonkers.

LINDA. (Resigned.) Well, you'll just have to take a rest, Willy, you
can't continue this way. (Puts his coat on bed.)
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WILLY. T just got bagk from Florida. (Starts taking off shoes.)
LINDA. (Helping with his shoes.) But you didn’t rest your mind.
Your mind is overactive, and the mind is what counts, dear.
WILLY.; I'll start out in the'morning. Maybe I'll feel better in the
morning. (She puts on his slippers.) These goddam arch supports

are killing me.
an asEirin? (Starts up

LINDA. Take an aspirin. Should I get you
Qv sfops Fier. PULS FLs ATt 1o YO s she knec g liis

toward bathroom v.} It'll soothe you.
) » ,

With wonder.) I was driving along, you ung nd? And
was even observing the scenery. Yoy / magine, me
jnery, on the road every week ofgplife! But it’s so
¢, Linda, the trees are sqff /’ and the sun is

the windshield and j / e warm air bathe
of a sudden I off the road. .
oot I was g pif Id've gone fbc other

sornebody. So 1 went on

/ min again, and I nearly...
I have such thoughts, I have
Bes U.)
N Viﬂy’, dear. Talk to them again
New York.

W New York. I'm the New

ATTY T
Y1l

1 was fin8
looking at
beautiful up
warm. ...I ope
over me. And th&§
tellin’ ya, 1 e‘wolw
way over the white i
again...and vae minute
(Press: ) fingers again:
auch strange thought& (Ri#
LINDA. (Quickly folloy
here’s no reason why
VILLY. (Proud.) 3
ngland man. I'y
LINDA. (Cong
expect you tgt
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years old. They can’t

i supposed to see
ison tomorrow morning at ock to show the
Wmit, 1 could sell them! (Crosses N, MM&iddle of bed,
sleeve of coat.) 3

Ny /
r/ N -
/" Gently stops his putting coat on.) Why do go down

blace tomorrow and tell Howard you've simp -\_ o work
ew York? You're too accommodating, dear.

LLY. If old Frank Wagner was alive [da been in charge offlew York
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