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CHARLEY. (Crosses inas Ncs kitchen door.) T heard some
noise, I thought somethg apARd- Cant we do something
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What're you doin’ up?
CHARLEY. (Crossing to chair L. of table.) Couldn't sleep good. I
had a heartburn.

WILLY. "Well, you don’t know how to eat.

CHARLEY. I eat with my mouth.

WILLY. No, you're ignorant. You gotta know about vitamins and
things like that.

CHARLEY. (Sits chair L. of table.) Come on, let’s shoot? Tire you
out a little.

WILLY. (Hesitates.) All right, you got cards? (Sits r. of table.)
CHARLEY. (Taking cards from his pocket.) Yeah, I got them. Some
place. What is it with those vitamins? (Trying to take Willy’s mind
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off his trouble.)
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"WILLY: They build up your bones. Chemistry.

CHARLEY. Yeah, but there’s no bones in a heartburn.

(Charley deals cards. Four cards to Willy, four to himself, four face up ¢t
on table.)

WILLY What are you talkin’ about? Do you know the first thing
about it?

CHARLEY. Don’t get insulted.

» WILLY. Don't talk about something you don't know anything about.
(They are ready to play. Pause.)

CHARLEY. What're you doin” home?

WILLY. " A little trouble with the car. (Throws one card.)
CHARLEY. Oh. (Pause.) I'd like to take a trip to California. (Takes
a trick.)

“WILLY. Don't say. (Throws one card.)

CHARLEY. (Bends forward, fussing with cards on table.) You want
a}0b7 (Looks up at him.)

LY. © got a job, | tld you that. (Looks suspiciously at Charley.
blzght pause.) \Nha‘c the hell are you offermg me a job for?
CHARLEY. Don't get insulted.

WILLY» Don't insult me.
CHARLEY. I don’t see no sense in it. (Throws one card.) You don't
have to go on this way.
WILLY. (Strong.)Igota good job. (Slight pause.) What do you keep
comin’ in here for?
CHARLEY. You want me to go? (Throws cards down—starts up.)
(Willy leans across table, grabs Charleys arm. Pause.)
"WILLY. (Withering.) Charley, I can’t understand it. Hes going back
to Texes again. What the hell is that?
CHARLEY. Let him go.
SWILLY. [ got nothin’ to give him, Charley, I'm clean, I'm clean.

CHARLEY. He won't starve. None a them starve-Forget about him.
WILLY. Then what have I got to remember?



CHARLEY. You take it too hard. To hell with it. When a deposit
bottle is broken vou don’t get your nickel back.

WILLY. Thats easv enough for you to say.

CHARLEY. That ain't easy for me to say. (They pick up cards.)
WILLY. (Takes three-card trick.) Did you see the ceiling I put up in
the living room?

CHARLEY. Yeah, thats a piece of work. (Throws one card.) To put
up a ceiling is a mystery to me. How do you do it?

WILLY.” What's the difference? (Takes a trick.)

CHARLEY. Well, talk about it.

WILLY: (Irritated.) You gonna put up a ceiling?

CHARLEY. How could I put up a ceiling? (Throws last card, deals:
four to Willy, four to himself.)

WILLY.%(Shouting.) Then what the hell are you bothering me for?
CHARLEY. You're insulted again.

WILLY. A man who can't handle tools is not a man. You're disgusting.

CHARLEY. (Hurt.) Don't call me disgusting, Willy. R
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