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perfect party from happening? Not at all! Like moths
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IMPORTANT BILLING AND CREDIT REQUIREMENTS

All producers of the play must give credit to the author of the play in all pro-
grams distributed in connection with performances of the play and in all in-
stances in which the title of the play appears for purposes of advertising, pub-
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thor, if included in the playbook, may be used in all programs. In all programs
this notice must appear:

“Produced by special arrangement with
THE DRAMATIC PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC., of Woodstock, Illinois.”

Dedicated to my wife, Kate.
You are always my perfect beginning, middle and end.
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SETTING

Stylized 1950s living room or blank stage with furniture to
suggest living room setting. The original production used a
projection to announce the end of the world to great effect.
An 8'x 8'stylized TV screen provided the projection surface
by using an inexpensive rear projection material (Trapeze)
that can be purchased from a variety of stage supply houses.
These announcements can also be achieved by having an
announcer from offstage voice this as if it were on the radio,
or it can be staged downstage of the main action if the use of
projection is not possible.

COSTUMES

As much as possible stereotypical 1950s dress is used.
Stylized 1950s costumes would also be very effective.

NOTES

Because this is a stylized play, feel free to paint with broad
brush strokes. The more extreme choice is usually better for
the characters as well as the set, costumes and makeup.
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The Perfect Ending

CHARACTERS

FATHER: The perfect 1950s father. He is determined to
enjoy his paper and pipe despite the chaos around him. He
should be played as a caricature of the 1950s ideal.

MOTHER: The perfect 1950s mother. She alternates between
the perfection of June Cleaver and a raging lunatic. Her
switches should be rapid, and when she catches herself, she
should instantly revert to the image of wholesome perfection.

SON: He is the straight-laced junior varsity all-American kid
without a flaw. Every corny stereotype of the *50s high-
school football player should be embodied in him. Later,
he is revealed as a whimpering, weak-kneed little boy.

LITTLE SISTER: She is dressed identical to Mother and is a
carbon copy of her in every way. She oozes perfection, to
the point where it verges on mania. She has outbursts that
reveal just how scary she can be.

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN: He is quite serious about
his duties, probably because his regular job is less than
desirable. He is finally someone of importance when he
dons his CDW helmet. Earnest in his efforts, he obviously
is holding on to order and discipline to fight off the panic
of impending doom.

GRANDPA: He drools profusely and is incoherent, but only
barely. Throughout the play, he will have incoherent
outbursts translated, probably incorrectly, by Nurse Jane.

NURSE JANE: She is the prototypical ditzy blonde, obviously
hired for her looks rather than her brain or nursing ability.

MARTHA: The nagging wife. Also, a stealth looter of
neighbors during the end of the world.
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GEORGE: Martha’s beleaguered husband. Also, her co-
conspirator.

AVON LADY: She is the penultimate Avon sales woman with
a single-minded vision of beauty.

SUZIE SMITH: The 1950s good girl with a wild side bubbling
just beneath her poodle-skirted perfection.

INSURANCE SALESMAN. He is a fast-talking and hard-closing
slickster. Before they know it, they’ll be signing papers.

POLITICAL ACTIVISTS 1-5 (2m., 3w.): These roles can be
combined into as few as three characters by sharing lines.
They are ready for political action but not sure of what
action they should take.

DOROTHY MARTIN and her FOLLOWERS 1-4: Some
of these roles can be combined as well. Dorothy Martin
predicted the end of the world in the 1950s and convinced
her UFO cult to join her in preparing for it. She was proven
wrong when the world continued after her predicted date.

SHRINERS 1-3: They just want to protect the secrets of the order.
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The Perfect Ending

FATHER. Honey, ’'m home!

MOTHER. Right on time, Father!

FATHER. And it’s so very nice to be home after such a long
day at the office. You know, Mr. Smith from accounting
said it perfectly this morning when he said just how lucky
we are to have such perfect homes, with our perfect jobs
and our perfect families.

MOTHER. You are so right, Father! Such a perfect day. And
how was papa bear’s day at work?

FATHER. Oh, you know, mama bear, the usual. A little bit of
this, a little bit of that, and a whole lot of paperwork.

MOTHER. Well, isn’t that perfect, dear. I just love it when
you do important things like paperwork.

FATHER. Oh, and that project I’ve been working on is finally
finished.

MOTHER. Oh, honey, I forgot to tell you why this is such a
perfect evening.

FATHER. It looks like it’s going to work perfectly. Every-
thing just came together.

MOTHER. Tonight we are getting together with the Joneses
and the Smiths and the Davises! That’s my surprise, papa
bear, we’re going to have a dinner party!

FATHER. Of course, I was surprised to discover that my proj-
ect will probably cause the inevitable destruction of the en-
tire world and every living creature on it ...

MOTHER. Won’t it be delightful?

FATHER. A complete and total apocalypse.

MOTHER. With the very best guests.
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10 The Perfect Ending

MOTHER & FATHER. Isn’t that just perfect!

(Pops up his paper.)

MOTHER. Why don’t we watch a little TV while we wait on
our guests?

(By this time, FATHER has a newspaper whose headline
reads: “END OF THE WORLD TODAY” in front of his
face. He crosses to his favorite chair and sits with the paper
blocking his face from the audience.)

TV ANNOUNCER. Ladies and gentlemen of the listening
audience, we interrupt this program with an important an-
nouncement from the federal government. Fellow citizens,
the eminent scientists at the Institute for Advanced Scien-
tific Studies have discovered that the world as we know it
and all living things on planet Earth will be completely and
totally destroyed. Good night, and may the Lord ...

MOTHER. My dinner party! That is not perfect!
(SON enters. He enters tossing his football in the air.)

SON. Guess who has good news?!
MOTHER. Why, it’s my perfect son! And what is this good news?

SON. Well, this is just about the most important news ever;
more important than any news you’ve heard today!

MOTHER. Oh I doubt that.

SON. It looks like I am going to be the new quarterback for
the school’s football team. Isn’t that grand?

MOTHER. Now, Junior, you know that we will have no play-
ing ball in the house. That is NOT the perfect way a son
should behave. You know Father doesn’t like a lot of hul-
laballoo while he is relaxing after work. And since fathers
are so good at working hard and giving us good things like
radios and toaster ovens and apocalypses, we must give
him a moment of peace.
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The Perfect Ending 11

SON. I'm sorry, Mother, I was just so excited about being
quarterback that I had to tell you about it. Being quarter-
back is just about the most important thing that will ever
happen to me, even if I live to be 100 years old!

MOTHER. Well, that’s not likely! Now run along and get
changed. Tonight the Joneses and the Smiths and the Da-
vises are all coming over for dinner, and [ want everything
to be perfect! (He shrugs her off; she is shocked and out-
raged.) Father will have to discipline you if you keep up
that behavior!

SON. All Dad will do is read his paper and smoke his smelly
old pipe.

MOTHER. Because that’s what fathers are good at, Junior. If
you work real hard, you’ll be a man like him someday and
be able to read about important things and make your own
special smells. Dinner will be ready soon, and we don’t
have very long—not long at all. But until then, go change.

SON. Gee wilikers, Mom.

MOTHER (suddenly shifts into demon from hell mode).
GO AND CHANGE RIGHT NOW BEFORE IT’S TOO
LATE! (Big pause.) Papa bear, I know there is nothing
more important than relaxing after a hard day. Not even
the end of the world could tear a workingman away from
his entertainments. (Spaces out momentarily.) Not even the
end of the world ...

(LITTLE SISTER enters.)

MOTHER (cont’d). Father, look, our daughter is home just in
time to help Mommy get ready for our dinner party. And
how was my little lady today?

LITTLE SISTER. Today, when I was on the playground, I
pushed Timmy Smith off of the monkey bars.
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12 The Perfect Ending

MOTHER. That’s nice, sweetie. Now go change into your
pretty dress so that our guests will see how perfect our little
house is and how we can have a perfect dinner party.

LITTLE SISTER. And when he fell, he cried a lot and 1
laughed, because boys aren’t supposed to cry, even when
you break your arm falling off the monkey bars. So I made
him eat dirt for crying and teacher said ...

MOTHER. That’s nice, but remember that we have guests on
their way and there’s not much time left—for anyone ...
LITTLE SISTER. And after he ate the dirt, I twisted his

broken arm and he started to scream and I liked it!

MOTHER. MOTHER SAID GO TO YOUR ROOM OR
THIS WILL INDEED BE YOUR LAST DAY ON EARTH.
DO IT NOW BEFORE MOMMY GETS ANGRY. (Big
pause.) Love, Father, love is why we are having a dinner
party tonight. Because I love our perfect home, our perfect
lives and our perfect children.

(Knock at the door.)

MOTHER. Well, here they are at last, and I thought they
would never get here. Father dear, please stop reading your
paper, we have guests at the door.

(She exits L and is backed onto the stage by the CIVIL DE-
FENSE WARDEN.)

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN. Excuse me, ma’am, butI am a
Civil Defense Warden, and I have an important announce-
ment: The end of the world has been scheduled for 7:36
p-m. this evening. Please remain calm, do not panic, this is
not a test. Ma’am, I am here to ensure the orderly behavior
of citizens during this emergency. If we are to survive the
end of the world, it will be because of our orderly behavior.
Now, I know this is a frightening situation, but if you will
allow me to—
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The Perfect Ending 13

MOTHER. Father, isn’t it just perfect that a man in uniform
has stopped by right before our dinner party? It’s always
nice to have someone in uniform come to a party. Such
good conversation always comes from uniforms.

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN. Ma’am, I appreciate your respect
for the office of the Civil Defense Warden, but I couldn’t help
but notice that all your lights were burning, and I detected
the smell of what could only be termed “meatloaf” from the
street. Do you realize that having your lights on is an invitation
to disorder and chaos? It’s in the manual! If you go against the
manual, you virtually guarantee the speedy destruction of ev-
eryone and everything. Now, we don’t want that, do we?

MOTHER. Why, how else would I have a perfect dinner par-
ty without the lights on? And what is wrong with meatloaf?
You don’t think I should have made a casserole instead do
you? (She grabs him by the shirt as she becomes more
frantic.) Because I thought that meatloaf would be the per-
fect dish for a—(Catches herself and regains composure.)
Oh my, I’ve wrinkled your uniform.

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN. As the Civil Defense Warden
for Area B9, I have a duty to maintain order in the event of
existence-threatening events. I am after all a highly trained
professional, after my two-and-a-half hour orientation
course. They gave me a certificate and everything. (Proud-
ly shows her his wrinkled and tattered certificate.)

MOTHER. That is a perfectly nice certificate, but we’ll need
another chair if you are going to stay for dinner. I will get
one from the kitchen, and you just make yourself comfort-
able until our guests get here. Isn’t it perfect to have a sur-
prise guest, Father?

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN. There’s no time for that, ma’am!
As outlined in the manual, [ am declaring a state of emergen-
cy for our area and cancelling all dinner parties. Now if we
can turn off the lights and all assume our emergency pre-
paredness positions: Duck! Cover! And remain calm!
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14 The Perfect Ending

MOTHER. You see, you don’t seem to understand. I have been
planning this dinner party for a very long time and nothing,
not even the end of the world, is going to stop it from hap-
pening. So whether your little manual says so or not, those
lights are staying on, and there will be a dinner party tonight.

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN. But I can’t secure the rest of
Area B9 until I turn off the lights here! If I could just—
(Goes to turn off lights.)

MOTHER. Touch that light switch and you will lose a hand!
What you will do is STAY AND EAT MEATLOAF, OR YOU
WILL NOT LIVE TO SEE THE APOCALYPSE WITH EV-
ERYONE ELSE! (He is intimidated into sitting abruptly. She
smiles brightly and continues.) 1’1l go get that chair.

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN. I guess I could stay for a min-
ute, but we don’t have long.

MOTHER. Remember, I’'m watching you, little man.

(CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN realizes that she is gone and
gets up to leave but is interrupted by LITTLE SISTER as she
enters dressed exactly like MOTHER. She should be a car-
bon copy of MOTHER in miniature, right down to her hair,)

LITTLE SISTER. I like your uniform, it’s just perfect. Moth-
er says that men in uniforms are good to have at dinner
parties because good conversations come from uniforms. I
saw a man at the filling station that looks just like you, but
his uniform was different.

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN (stands at attention). 1 am the
Civil Defense Warden for Area B9. That is a very import-
ant job, especially in the event of the end of the world.

LITTLE SISTER. Father said that filling station workers are
grease monkeys and that we shouldn’t talk to them because
they aren’t important. You really look like the man at the
filling station.
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The Perfect Ending 15

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN. Well, I am NOT a grease mon-
key! 1 only work at the filling station on weekends and
Wednesdays. My real job is important, very important, and
you will refer to me as Mr. Civil Defense Warden!

(MOTHER returns carrying a chair and cuts him off.)

MOTHER. Well, there’s my perfect daughter behaving like a
little lady and talking to the nice man in the uniform. I hope
she hasn’t talked your ear off!

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN. She said I was a grease mon-
key! And I was telling her that I am the Civil Defense—

(Knock at the door. MOTHER once again cuts him off.)

MOTHER. Well, there are our expected guests. Maybe the
Civil Defense Warden should sit down. (Goes L to answer
the door.)

LITTLE SISTER. I'll still talk to you, even if you are a grease
monkey.

(MOTHER is backed onto the stage by NURSE JANE push-
ing GRANDPA in a wheelchair,)

MOTHER. Why honey, look it’s Grandpa coming to visit.
Isn’t that just a perfect surprise? And he’s brought Nurse
Jane along for a visit as well, aren’t we so perfectly excited
that they chose now to drop in? It’s ever so good to see you,
“Nurse” Jane. (Ever the host, she is effusively welcoming
and gracious.) Grandpa, we are having a dinner party to-
night, and I have made the perfect meatloaf. Wouldn’t it be
perfect if you stayed and joined our little party?

GRANDPA. T serd tat tis enderf der worlf, ENDERF DER
WORLF! FLACKIN GEFFIN TERK!
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16 The Perfect Ending

(CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN goes into his duck, cover and
remain calm routine, prompted by GRANDPA's outburst.)

NURSE JANE. He says thank you for the invitation and we
would love to stay. (Pushes him on past MOTHER's obvi-
ous protest.)

GRANDPA (looking at NURSE JANE like she's crazy, he ges-
tures for her to come close with his remaining finger, which
takes effort. When she is very close he yells). Parfin gliggle
taruck parf, der wurlf it gerna ent, kaput, ta beeg changlee
farth ... tend if ter wirlt! Steeerffin beetle crastank! Maggle
farf tankle donk, stipple trank neeeeeerrrrfff! Kaput?

(GRANDPA is so agitated that he seizes up in whatever po-
sition is appropriate and funny and stares off into space
and drools.)

NURSE JANE. Now don’t get yourself excited or your angi-
na will act up and you’ll have another spell.

MOTHER. Is he all right? It isn’t because of the meatloaf is
it? I knew I should have made a casserole!

NURSE JANE. Oh no, he loves meatloaf! He does this every
time [ vacuum the floor. There I am, pushing the vacuum
baaaaack and fooooorth and baaaaack and fooooorth, (She
pantomimes vacuuming in a way that positions her der-
riere in front of GRANDPA and moves it in a suggestive
fashion.) and he just gets all upset. I think it’s the sound of
the vacuum cleaner that upsets him.

GRANDPA. TER FER DER FLIN POOK AH STU BLAS-
TERFLUP.

CIVIL DEFENSE WARDEN (obviously enamored with
NURSE JANE). Um, hello there, ma’am. Allow me to in-
troduce myself. I am the Civil Defense Warden for Area B9.

NURSE JANE. Oh, I just love a man in uniform!
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