Scene 1: 
Dr. Katz’s apartment, morning
Dr. Katz:
Morning, Ben.

Ben:
Oh, hi Dad.

Dr. Katz:
How’d you sleep?  Did you sleep well?

Ben:
Yeah, well.

Dr. Katz:
Good.

Ben:
No.  No, I didn’t actually, no not so well.

Dr. Katz: 
Oh, yeah, what’s wrong?

Ben:
Well, I think I might be grinding my teeth.

Dr. Katz:
That’s not surprising, Ben.  It’s one of the body’s common reactions to stress.

Ben:
Yeah, stress, right.

Dr. Katz:
How do you know you’ve been grinding your teeth, Ben?  Does, umm, does your jaw hurt or something?

Ben:
Well, not really, I just, well, I don’t know.  I woke up and I think, I’m not exactly sure but, I think I saw smoke wisps rising out of my mouth.  You know, from the heat.

Dr. Katz: 
That doesn’t sound right.

Ben:
Yeah, the heat.  The heat from all the grinding.  It can get really hot in there.

Dr. Katz:
I don’t know, Ben?  Are you sure?

Ben:
I think I saw a spark or something.  Maybe a couple of sparks.

Dr. Katz:
That sounds unlikely.

Ben:
No, really.  It was smoky all over.  There was like smoke everywhere.  It was enveloping me.  I thought maybe you had like, you know, left the coffee pot on overnight or something.  It was like an inferno in there.  I was gonna do that drop and twist thing but.

Dr. Katz:
You mean drop and roll?

Ben:
Yeah, that’s it, drop and roll.  I was gonna drop and roll, you know, to escape the sizzling heat.  And the suffocating smoke.  Did you know that 90% of all people who die in a fire actually die from smoke inhalation?

Dr. Katz: 
No, Ben, I didn’t actually know that.  Is that a fact?

Ben:
I don’t really know.  It’s just a guess. 

Dr. Katz: 
I don’t think that grinding your teeth can cause smoke to come out of your mouth, Ben. 

Ben:
No, dad, no, that’s where you’re wrong.  It’s just like when you grind two stones together to make a fire, you know like in the boy scouts.  It’s the friction.  The friction does it.

Dr. Katz:
You actually grind two sticks together to make a fire.

Ben:
Oh, really?  That must be why it never worked.  That’s why I was kicked out of the boy scouts.

Dr. Katz:
I tried to get them to take you back.  I had a long conversation with Mr. Hatfield, the troop leader.

Ben:
Dad, I really appreciate that.  Did I ever thank you for that?

Dr. Katz:
Yeah, I think you did.

Ben:
Good.  So, what do you think I should do about this tooth thing?  Are there any medicines or anything?  Maybe hypnosis?

Dr. Katz:
I really don’t think you have anything to worry about.  Maybe, maybe the smoke you think you saw was just your breath?  Did you ever think about that?  You know you probably get really bad breath overnight.  What’d you eat before you went to bed last night?  A piece of pie?  A donut?

Ben:
I had some of the leftovers.

Dr. Katz:
The leftovers?  What leftovers?  Oh, no, Ben, not the salmon.  Did you have the salmon with the hollandaise sauce?

Ben:
It was just looking so, you know, so good.  It was really flavorful.  What’d you put on that, what’s the special spice?  Dill?  Tarragon?

Dr. Katz:
Well, that’s your answer.  That’s what you saw.  The vapor from the rotting salmon in your mouth, that’s where the smoke came from.

Ben:
Oh, wow, what a relief.  Now I don’t have to worry about my teeth.

Dr. Katz:
Yeah, but how gross.

Ben:
Yeah.




***


***


***

Ben:
So, Dad.

Dr. Katz:
Yeah, Ben?

Ben:
I was down the park yesterday, after I finished my morning stretching exercises I took a walk, down to the park.

Dr. Katz:
That’s great, Ben.  I’m always saying that you need to get out into the fresh air more often.  It’s really good for the soul.  I didn’t know you were doing any stretching exercises.

Ben:
Yeah, you know I want to stay supple.  Flexibility is really important to me.

Dr. Katz:
I didn’t know that.  What do you do, hamstring stretches or something?

Ben:
No, not exactly hamstring exercises.

Dr. Katz:
You touch your toes or what?

Ben:
Well, actually, I just reach up to the top of the refrigerator for a cookie.  But I only grab one cookie at a time so by the time I’ve eaten five or six cookies I get a real workout.  That frig’s got to be six feet high.  Maybe eight feet.

Dr. Katz:
That’s not really a stretching exercise, Ben.

Ben:
Anyway, I was at the park and there were a bunch of kids playing there.  Kids are so cute.  You know how I like kids.

Dr. Katz:
I’ve always said that kids really like you.

Ben:
Yeah.

Dr. Katz:
I think you should consider pursuing a profession where you can have daily interaction with children.  For example, you would make a very good elementary school teacher, Ben.  

Ben:
Yeah, well.

Dr. Katz:
Maybe you should think about becoming a big brother or being a boy scout leader.

Ben:
It’s interesting that you say that, Dad, because when I was at the park I saw these two kids playing in a sandbox, and I thought, I said to myself, that is what I need.

Dr. Katz:
A sandbox?

Ben:
No, I need to regain my innocence.  I need to get back to my youth.  I need to get in touch with my inner child.  Remember when I was a kid?

Dr. Katz:
You were shorter then, right?

Ben:
It’s not really the point.  What I’m trying to say is do you remember how happy I was back then?

Dr. Katz:
Uhh, no.  Didn’t you hide in the closet a lot because you were afraid of nuclear holocaust?  You were always running around and talking about how the world was about to end.  Remember how we had to take away that How and Why Wonder Book of  Nuclear Energy because it made you cry?

Ben:
See, you’ve got this really selective memory.

Dr. Katz:
You sure wet the bed a lot.

Ben:
Dad?  Dad!  Come on.  Things were happier back then.  I had a lot of friends when I was a kid.  I had a real circle.  A gang.  A real posse.

Dr. Katz:
Weren’t all your friends imaginary though?

Ben:
Does that really make a difference?  The point is that I was really relaxed back then.  Not like now.  See, now every day it’s just go, go, go.  The daily grind.  Just slogging through, toiling away, plodding around in my daily drudgery.  My problem is that I’m just too caught up in the rat race.

Dr. Katz:
Ben, you don’t have a job and you spend all day watching television.  That does not constitute a rat race.

Ben:
I don’t think you know what it is I actually do all day, Dad.  From the minute the alarm goes off at 10:30 I’m on the run, getting stuff done, making it through the big crunch, making things happen.  It’s a tough life.  I’m wiped, Dad, it’s just too much.

Dr. Katz:
But, Ben, you’re not on the run and you don’t make things happen.  Frankly, I don’t know what you’re talking about.  You need to go make more things happen.  Nothing, nothing is happening with you.  You need to get out and make something happen.

Ben:
No, Dad, that’s where you’re wrong.  What I need is to step back.  I need to step backwards, take one big giant step backwards into my childhood, put myself in the shoes of myself twenty years ago and then, then, I can finally get something going.  I need to touch base with my inner child.  That’s what I need to do.  No, forget touch base, I need to grab on, grab on hard.  I need to do the tango with my inner child, really swing him around.

Dr. Katz:
I gotta tell you, Ben, I think this is a very, very bad idea.  Do you know what the word “regression” means?

Ben:
Is this a quiz?  Should I get out a pencil or something?

Dr. Katz:
No, this is not a quiz.  I just want to explain something to you.

Ben:
Because I don’t need a quiz right now.  Today’s like a no-quiz day.

Dr. Katz:
It isn’t a quiz.

Ben:
I’m on vacation. Vacation from quizzes.  I’ve established an import embargo on quizzes.

Dr. Katz:
What I’m trying to say is that this idea you have of getting back to your childhood is a classic psychological defense we in the business call “regression.”  I’ve seen it a thousand times.

Ben:
Really?  A thousand times?

Dr. Katz:
Yes, Ben, at least a thousand times.  Sometimes a thousand times a day.

Ben:
Now you’re getting crazy.

Dr. Katz:
O.K.  Not a thousand times a day.  But it’s a very common phenomenon.  Patients come in every day, they’re having trouble dealing with their everyday life, difficulty in facing reality, so they regress, they start acting like a child.  They start babbling like a baby, gurgling, making “poop” noises.  It’s not a solution, Ben, it’s another problem.  And you, my friend, do not need another problem in your life.

Ben:
You know, it’s not surprising that you said that, Dad, because you are part of the very rat race I seek to escape.

Dr. Katz:
Excuse me?

Ben:
Look at you.  Every day you go off to your big office building with your big office and your secretary.

Dr. Katz:
Personal assistant.

Ben:
Whatever.  You’re big office, with your comfy chair and your instruments and you see patient after patient after patient and then you have no time to do anything but come home and go to sleep so you can wake up to do it all over again.  It’s like you’re on a big treadmill, Dad. You’re goin’ nowhere fast, big guy.

Dr. Katz:
Actually, I do go to the bar after work most days.  And I don’t use any instruments.  Do you even know what I do?

Ben:
Dad, look, when was the last time you took a day off?

Dr. Katz:
Uhh, last Tuesday.

Ben:
Right, but when was the last time you took an actual vacation?

Dr. Katz:
Two weeks ago Stan and I went to the lake to go fishing.

Ben:
But when was the last time before that?

Dr. Katz:
Last April I went to New Orleans.

Ben:
Dad, you’re not getting my point here.  My point is that you need this as much as I do.  You need to quit this rat race and enjoy the blissful innocence of youth along with me.  We both need our inner children.  In fact, maybe we should make a play date for them. Maybe they could carpool.

Dr. Katz:
I’m going to go to work now, Ben.

Ben: 
I’m gonna help you, Dad.  I’m gonna help both of us.

Dr.Katz:
I really wish you wouldn’t.

Ben:
Dad, can I ask you a question?

Dr. Katz:
What?

Ben:
Can I call you “daddy”?

Dr. Katz:
No, Ben, you cannot.

Scene 2: Laura’s Desk
Dr. Katz:
Hey, Laura.

Laura:
Hey.

Dr. Katz:
Uhh, Laura, I have a question for you.

Laura:
Yeah.

Dr. Katz:
Well, I’ve been looking through the files.  My files.  I was trying to find a file on a patient.

Laura:
Yeah, so?

Dr. Katz:
I, umm, the problem is, the problem, Laura, is that I can’t find anything in there.  I can’t locate anything in the files.  I tried looking alphabetically but the files aren’t organized alphabetically, are they?

Laura:
No.

Dr. Katz:
See, because that’s how files are generally organized.

Laura:
Uh huh.

Dr. Katz:
I thought maybe they were organized by date.  You know, maybe by the date the patient started coming here for treatment.  But, as far as I can tell, they’re not organized by date.

Laura:
No.

Dr. Katz:
I can’t find a damned thing in there.

Laura:
Mmm hmm.

Dr. Katz:
Can you tell me how the files are organized, Laura?

Laura:
I have my own system.

Dr. Katz:
Uh huh.  See, that’s not actually acceptable.  I need to be able to find the files when I see a patient if you’re not here, which, may I say, is happening with increasing frequency these days, and I can’t find them if they’re organized according to your secret system.  Do you see what I’m saying here, Laura?

Laura:
Yeah.

Dr. Katz:
Well, can you reorganize them in some coherent way so that I can find them?

Laura:
I guess.

Dr. Katz.  
Thanks.  I’d, uhh, really appreciate it.

Laura:
Mmm hmm.

Scene 3: Dr. Katz’ apartment, evening
Ben is wearing a dunce cap and sitting on the floor surrounded by a tea set.

Dr. Katz:
Ben? 

Ben:
Yeah, dad?

Dr. Katz:
Where are you?

Ben:
Over here.

Dr. Katz:
Where?

Ben:
On the floor.  In the living room.

Dr. Katz:
Ben?  What are you doing with all the china on the floor?

Ben:
I’m having a tea party.  Come on, sit down.  Let me get you some tea.

Dr. Katz:
Oh, no, Ben.  What are you doing?  Is this part of your inner child program?  You’re not really insisting on pursuing this, are you?

Ben:
Come on, Dad, have a seat.

Dr. Katz:
I’m not having a seat.  I’m not participating in your tea party.  This is ridiculous.

Ben:
What are you afraid of?  Don’t be afraid of learning a little about yourself.  There’s a little boy inside you that’s just screaming to get out.  Listen to him.  Listen to him, Dad.  I hear him.  I think he wants to do a little fingerpainting.  I think he wants to play some kickball.

Dr. Katz:
I really wish you would stop this.  Don’t you have to fix up your resume or something?  Don’t you have a job to find?

Ben:
Dad, forget about all that.  This is my job now.  

Dr. Katz:
This is not a job.

Ben:
What can I get you?  Chamomile?  Earl Grey?

Dr. Katz:
No, I don’t . . .

Ben:
Maybe an herbal blend?  A fruit zinger?

Dr. Katz:
I, no, uhh, do you have any English Breakfast?

Ben:
See, now you’re talking.

Dr. Katz:
I, I just want you to see how silly this is, Ben.

Ben:
Yeah, have a seat.

Dr. Katz:
O.K. I’m sitting.  Umm, can I please have two lumps of sugar.   Do you have any honey?

Ben:
We’re actually all out of honey, but I can get you an Equal.  How ‘bout a Sweet & Low?

Dr. Katz:
This is great, Ben.  Mmmmm, really terrific blend.  Yum, yum.  

Ben:
I’m glad you like it.  I’ve been steeping it for, you know, for a long time.

Dr. Katz:
I can really taste the tea leaves.  Very fresh.  Now do you see how pathetic this is, Ben?  Do you see how’s there’s really no tea here and how this is all a figment of your imagination?

Ben:
Hey, careful.  You’re sitting on Miss Kitty.

Dr. Katz:
On who?

Ben:
Get off.  You’re crushing her.  She’s bruised now.

Dr. Katz:
What?  Huh?

Ben:
If you want to come to our tea party, you have to respect my guests.

Dr. Katz:
What guests?

Ben:
Miss Kitty’s also here.

Dr. Katz:
Now you’re hallucinating?  Oh, this is worse than I thought.

Ben:
She’s an old friend from my childhood.

Dr. Katz:
Wait a minute.  Miss Kitty?  You mean Aunt Kitty?  She’s been dead ten years.

Ben:
Well, but she’s come back for this party.

Dr. Katz:
Ben, her spleen erupted.

Ben:
Show some imagination, Dad.  Try to pretend that for a minute, just for one moment, that you’ve stopped living in your big, grown-up world with all your insecurities.  Be like me, at home with my childlike simplicity.  Miss Kitty, do you need a Band-Aid?

Dr. Katz:
You’re simple, all right.

Ben:
Can I get you some more tea?  Another English Breakfast?

Dr. Katz:
I haven’t had any tea.  This is the point I’m trying to make.  There’s no tea here.  You’re not going to be able to run away from your problems by serving pretend tea to pretend people.  It’s just not going to work, Ben.

Ben:
Can I get you a piece of shortbread?

Dr. Katz:
Look, it’s one thing to take a break from your problems.  Everyone needs to do that once in a while.  You know, by taking a bath or something.  It’s quite another thing to regress to the point of infancy.

Ben:
Poopie.

Dr. Katz:
Oh, geesh.

Scene 4: Ben and Dr. Katz on the phone

Ben:
Hey, Dad.

Dr. Katz:
Hi Ben.

Ben:
What’s your favorite color?

Dr. Katz:
What?

Ben:
I’m asking you what your favorite color is.

Dr. Katz:
Uhh, green.  But I like a lot of colors.  It’s sort of a tie between green and orange.

Ben:
Mine is periwinkle.  Originally I thought it was burnt sienna but I gave it some thought and now I’m pretty sure it’s periwinkle.

Dr. Katz:
Have you been playing with the crayola crayon set?  Is that what this is about?

Ben:
I drew a picture.

Dr. Katz:
That’s great, Ben.

Ben:
It’s a picture of a blueberry muffin.

Dr. Katz:
Yeah.

Ben:
Talking to a donkey.

Dr. Katz:
O.K., Ben, look, I have a lot of work to do, so . . . 

Ben:
In a field of daisies.

Dr. Katz:
I’ve got a patient coming in.  I’ve got to review his file.  If I can find it.

Ben:
Do you know where my puppets are?  Those puppets I used to play with?  

Dr. Katz:
I imagine they’re still in the closet where you left them after you played that trick on the UPS guy.

Ben:
That was pretty funny, huh?

Dr. Katz:
He was really confused.

Ben:
He didn’t know what hit him.

Dr. Katz:
Yeah.

Ben:
I’m thinking of putting on a new show.  Maybe a show based on the hit role-playing game Dungeons and Dragons.

Dr. Katz:
I think that would be inadvisable. Too complicated.

Ben:
I’m pretty sure Ruff-Ruff the tiger puppet can play the lead warlock.  Munchie the mouse can be the romantic interest.  Maybe a druid.

Dr. Katz:
That Ruff-Ruff did always have quite a range.

Ben:
Remember when he played Moses in my reenactment of the Red Sea episode?

Dr. Katz:
You’ve always had a real talent for recasting historical events in a modern day idiom.

Ben:
I think that can be traced pretty much directly to my interest in television.

Dr. Katz:
No, I think that’s wrong, Ben.  I think your imagination is naturally rich.  I think that the television is really a retarding influence for you, actually.

Ben:
Hey, Dad?

Dr. Katz:
Yes, Ben?

Ben:
Are you going to the bar tonight?

Dr. Katz:
Is today a day of the week?

Ben:
Yeah, that’s funny, that’s real humorous.

Dr. Katz:
Well, why do you ask?

Ben:
You’ve been coming home kind of late, lately, I’ve noticed.

Dr. Katz:
Not any later than usual, I don’t think.

Ben:
I’m worried that you’re not really here very much to exert a positive influence on me.

Dr. Katz:
I try, Ben, but you’re twenty-eight years old.  There’s a limit to what I can do here.

Ben:
You’re always at work all day while I stay home by myself.

Dr. Katz:
What do you want me to do, Ben?  Quit my job?  Maybe I can get a job as a paper boy in the morning?  Is that what you want?  Your old man delivering papers door to door?

Ben:
No.  It’s just hard sometimes being a latch-key kid.

Dr. Katz:
Latch-key kid?  A latch-key kid is someone who comes home from school to an empty house.  Generally, you can’t be a latch-key kid after the age of about twelve.  You don’t qualify.

Ben:
No?

Dr. Katz:
No, Ben.

Ben:
Maybe I’m a latch-key guy? 

Dr. Katz:
Goodbye, Ben.

Ben:
A latch-key middle-aged guy?

Scene 5: Laura’s desk
Ben is talking to Laura.  He has a tiger puppet on one hand and a mouse puppet on the other.

Ben:
Hi Laura.

Laura:
Hey.

Ben:
I’d like you to meet a couple of friends of mine.

Laura:
I didn’t know you had any friends.

Ben:
Well, not real friends, I mean like people, you know, human friends.

Laura:
Oh.

Ben:
They’re my puppet friends.

Laura:
What?

Ben:
Yeah, Laura, I’d like you to meet my friend Ruff-Ruff and my friend Munchie.

Laura stares at Ben dumbly.

Ruff-Ruff:
Hi.

Munchie:
Hi, Laura.

Laura:
You’ve got to be kidding.

Ben:
Ruff-Ruff and Munchie are starring in my new puppet show.

Laura:
That’s nice.

Ben:
It’s based on the hit role-playing game “Dungeons & Dragons.”

Laura:
Umm, I have to do some filing work.

Ben:
You know, opening night of the show is tomorrow, if you’d like to go.  I think I can score you some front row seats.

Laura: 
I don’t think so.

Ben:
I think I could work something out.  The ticket guy and I, you know, we served together.

Laura:
Served?  Served where?  Were you in the army?

Ben:
Uhh, no, nothing.  I just made that up.

Laura:
I’m busy tomorrow night.

Ben:
Did I say tomorrow?  No, not tomorrow.  Tonight.

Laura:
I don’t want to go.

Ben:
Are you sure?  Because this is gonna be a real hit.  Some critics are already talking Oscars.

Laura:
I can’t go.

Ben:
You know, the Academy Awards.

Laura:
No.

Ben:
The golden statue.

Laura:
I’m busy.

Ben:
There’s gonna be some great acting.

Laura:
No.

Ben:
I hear the set design is really first rate.

Laura:
No.

A pause.

Munchie:
Please?

Ruff-Ruff:
Do it for Ben.

Laura:
You’re scaring me.

Scene 6: Bar
Dr. Katz:
Hello, everyone.

Julie:
Hey.

Stan:
Well, howdy ho to you.

Dr. Katz:
Uhh, evenin’ partner.

Stan:
How’s it hangin’?

Dr. Katz:
What’sa shakin’?

Stan:
Mmmm.

Dr. Katz:
Hey, do you two think I’m part of the rat race?

Julie:
What do you mean?

Dr. Katz:
Well, Ben is on this kick where he thinks he--both he and I--are too caught up in the daily grind, so he’s starting to regress and act like a child and I don’t know whether to discourage this thing or embrace it.

Stan:
Do rats actually race?

Dr. Katz:
I mean, in a sense he’s right.  I do work at least six hours every day.

Julie:
That’s true.

Stan:
Because I never actually saw any rats racing.

Dr. Katz:
And I don’t take many vacations after all.

Julie:
Yeah.

Stan:
Hamsters, yes.  Guinea pigs perhaps.  But not rats.

Julie:
So, what kind of things is Ben doing as part of this new kick?

Dr. Katz:
Well, for instance, last night I came home and he was having a pretend tea party by himself on the living room floor.

Stan:
Man, that kid’s nuts.

Julie:
I think it’s cute.  I think it’s healthy to get in touch with your inner child.

Stan:
By serving up Earl Grey to figments of your imagination?

Dr. Katz:
Actually, I think that Aunt Kitty had English Breakfast.

Stan:
What?

Dr. Katz:
Nothing.

Julie:
So, now you’re worried that maybe you should be doing what Ben should be doing?

Stan:
Now you’re going to have a tea party?

Dr. Katz:
Well, maybe not a tea party exactly.

Stan:
Because I, uhh, enjoy chamomile.  Can I come?

Dr. Katz:
I’m just thinking that maybe I should think about doing some things that I used to like as a kid.

Stan:
I’ll bring the crumpets.

Dr. Katz:
I used to collect baseball cards.

Julie:
Maybe you should start collecting again.

Stan:
You want to go run down an ice cream truck and buy a few packs?  I think I hear one coming now.

Julie:
Stan, I don’t think your sarcasm is helping.

Stan:
Because I could really use a strawberry shortcake.  Or a rocket pop.

Dr. Katz:
What about you guys?  Do you ever feel like you want to get in touch with your inner child.

Stan:
I think my inner child was sent to a foster home like, when I was eight.  He did some hard time in juvie for a while.  Real troubled kid.

Dr. Katz:
O.K., Mr. Funny Pants.  How about you, Julie?

Julie:
I don’t actually remember my childhood.  

Dr. Katz:
Great.  You guys are a real help.

Stan:
Sorry, man.  Why don’t you have a drink and put these troubles behind you.

Dr. Katz:
Good idea.

Julie:
What’ll you have?

Dr. Katz:
Gimme a Shirley Temple.

Julie:
One Shirley Temple, coming up.

Dr. Katz:
Oh, and Julie.

Julie:
Yes?

Dr. Katz:
Put a shot of scotch in that, will ya?


Scene 7: Laura’s Desk
Dr. Katz:
Laura?

Laura:
Yes, Dr. Katz?

Dr. Katz:
Well, I’d like to start by, umm, thanking you for reorganizing the files like I asked.

Laura:
Uh huh.

Dr. Katz:
And I got your memo describing the new system, so thanks also for that.  I appreciate your listening to my concerns and then taking steps to accommodate them, I really do.

Laura:
Yeah.

Dr. Katz:
But do you actually think that organizing the files according to how “crazy” the patients are is really a good idea?

Laura:
I don’t know.  

Dr. Katz:
Because you understand that we don’t like to refer to the patients as crazy.

Laura:
Right.

Dr. Katz:
And also, your idea of crazy may not be the same as my idea of crazy.

Laura:
Mmm, hmm.

Dr. Katz:
And, of course, this system doesn’t help me find any of the files any better than the last system.

Laura:
Nope.

Dr. Katz:
I couldn’t find a file in there if it came up and bit me on the ass.

Laura:
Yeah.

Scene 8: Dr. Katz’s apartment

Dr. Katz: 
Ben?

Ben:
Uh, over here Dad.

Dr. Katz:
Is this another tea thing?  Oh gosh, what happened Ben?

Ben is holding a steak on his eye.

Ben:
What?  Oh, this thing?  It’s nothing.   I’m uhh, just marinating this steak.  

Dr. Katz:
In eye juice?

Ben:
I got the recipe off one of those cooking shows.

Dr. Katz:
Ben, tell me what happened.  Why is your face all swollen?

Ben:
Well, I went down to the uhh, to the elementary school this afternoon after I left the office.

Dr. Katz:
Oh, I don’t like how this sounds.

Ben:
Do you remember Wanda Bornstein?

Dr. Katz:
Wanda Bornstein?  Yeah.  Wasn’t she one of your elementary school teachers?

Ben:
Right.  English.  I failed her class.

Dr. Katz:
I remember.  

Ben:
Now, do you remember her son Albert?

Dr. Katz:
Albert Bornstein, sure, I remember.

Ben:
Well, Albert Bornstein also has a son.

Dr. Katz:
What’s your point, Ben?

Ben:
He beat me up today.

Dr. Katz:
Oh, Ben.  You got beat up by a. . . . by a . . . how old is this kid?  He must be thirteen.

Ben:
Uh, twelve actually.  But a big twelve.  He has really big wrists.

Dr. Katz:
Ben, I’m so discouraged by this.  What did you do to make this kid so mad?

Ben:
I’m not exactly sure.  I think he got mad at something Ruff-Ruff might have said.

Dr. Katz:
Ben, tell me you didn’t take that stupid thing down to the playground.

Ben:
I’ll tell you that if it would make you feel better.

Dr. Katz:
So, what’d you do with it that made this eight year old beat the tar out of you.

Ben:
Twelve, Dad.  Let’s at least get the facts straight.

Dr. Katz:
What did you do?

Ben:
Let’s just say it involves me and him and me dancing around saying something about how he is a blueberry.

Dr. Katz:
Oh, Christ.

Ben:
But I didn’t get the worst of it.

Dr. Katz:
What does that mean?  Did you beat him up worse?

Ben:
No.  But Ruff-Ruff is in pretty bad shape.

Ruff-Ruff’s head sits on the countertop, next to, but not attached to, his body.

Dr. Katz:
That’s it, Ben.  This whole childhood regression thing has got to stop.

Ben:
That’s exactly what I’m thinking. 

Dr. Katz:
Oh, thank goodness.

Ben:
You see, Dad. . . . 

Dr. Katz:
Yes, Ben?

Ben:
Not all of us can afford to just drop out of the mix, you know what I mean?

Dr. Katz:
I’m catching your drift, man.

Ben:
Because people like me thrive on the day to day thrill of the rat race.

Dr. Katz:
I’m hearing you loud and clear.

Ben:
I just need the excitement.  The sounds, the smells of the daily grind.  The intensity, the urgency.  It’s in my blood.

Dr. Katz:
I’m hip to this groove.

Ben:
For me, you know, the rat race is life.  It’s life itself.  I can’t be wasting my time with all this childish stuff anymore.  Puppet shows, tea parties.  That’s for someone else.  That’s for a different kind of person.

Dr. Katz:
It’s like music to my ears, Ben.

Ben:
Because I need to out there.  I need to be part of the flow.  I gotta go with the wave, you know what I mean?

Dr. Katz:
I am on your wavelength, son.

Ben:
Well, I’m glad that’s over, huh?

Dr. Katz:
You bet.  So, what do you want to do now, you big corporate raider guy you?

Ben:
I don’t know.  What about a board game?

Dr. Katz:
What about Candyland?

Ben: 
Oh, that’s a good one.  You’re a real laugh riot, a real card.

Dr. Katz:
Cards--that’s a good idea.  I’ll play you in Go-Fish.

Ben:
Best two out of three.

Dr. Katz:
Yeah.

FADE OUT
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