
Last Christmas
A play by Amir Natan
CHARACTERS
BETTY, mid 60’s
WILLIAM, late 60’s
EDWARD, mid 40’s
SAMANTHA, late 30’s 

NURSE, late 20’s

SCENE 1

Evening. Edward’s parents, Betty and William are in the house. Betty is on the phone talking with Edward. William is sitting on the couch, reading
Edward
I know it is tomorrow, mom. It is not my first Christmas. But I already told you. I have a surgery scheduled for tomorrow. I just can’t take a flight in the morning, spend few hours with you and dad, and come back the same day. If the hospital knew I did it -
betty
--Ok, relax. I know how busy you are. You remember the time you forgot your own birthday?
edward
That was one time, mom, one time. We just talked about it yesterday. And the day before. What is going on with you? Are you sure you are ok? 
betty

I am perfectly fine. And we didn’t talk about it yesterday. Nor the day before. Your times are all messed up. 

edward

My times are messed up? Are you ever going to stop reminding me of that? And I didn’t forget. I had dinner planned with Samantha for the same evening-
betty
--You had dinner planned because she planned it. She remembered your birthday. But you-
edward
(Loosing patience)
--I was busy; you called me on my way to the operating room. 
Betty
Well, I just wanted to wish my son happy birthday. I only want what’s good for you. 
edward
(Trying to calm himself down)I know mom. I know you mean good. I was in a hurry. For a second there, I forgot. It happens mom. But you just won’t let it go.  
betty
I just don’t want you to forget about yourself. You are in your 40’s. People your age have family, kids. Some even have grandkids. And you, you have a…girlfriend. This hospital is killing your life. You cure people from cancer but you are creating one for yourself.
EDWARD
You are the one that wanted me to go to medical school. You are the one that took all your savings to help me pay for it. And now you don’t like the fact that I am devoting my life to it?  Mom, I really don’t have time for this. Every time we talk I feel like I am in some time machine that brings me back to the beginning of the conversation over and over again 
betty
Time machine?
edward
Never mind, mom. Look, I have to go. I just wanted to see how you are feeling. Dad told me you are not feeling so good lately.
betty
(looks angrily at William) Don’t listen to him. You know how he is. Every time he has a cold he is updating his will. 
(William, for the first time, takes his head out of the book and look at her with a mad face, she ignores him.)
I will be ok. The doctor said I would be stronger if my son gets married.
edward
Mom - 
betty
--Calm down. I am just kidding. You know, we only have one person in the family with no sense of humor, and it is not your father. 
edward
(Smiles) I know, mom. I just want you to feel good. You just retired not long ago and you deserve to enjoy this time.
betty
Don’t worry. I have enough time. (Looks at her husband) Its not like I am going to die tomorrow. You just think about yourself. I know how important your job is for you.
edward
Mom, I told you, for me it’s not a job, it’s - 
betty
--I know, I know. It’s a service. 
edward
Ok, I have to go mom. Samantha is waiting. We have reservations for 8:30. Tell dad I love him.
betty

Ok, take care. Tell Samantha I said hello.

edward

I will. Bye, mom.

They hang up. William and Betty are still in the living room.

william

Well?

betty

Well what? What?

william

Well?

betty

I couldn’t. I just couldn’t! What am I supposed to say?  Tell him to cancel the surgery and come spend the Christmas with his parents?

William

How about “I am dying. I have cancer. The same one you cure people all your life from. This is probably going to be my last Christmas. I would love for you to come spend it with your dad and me. “

Betty

Can you please stop being so dramatic?

william

Dramatic? You are going to die. Does it get any more dramatic than that? We don’t know how much time you have left. The doctor said-

Betty

--The doctor doesn’t know anything. The only reason I listen to him is because he is married to a good friend of mine. He has no idea what he is talking about. I never felt better. I have plenty of time. And, by the way, aren’t you are the one that suppose to be positive and supportive?

William

Can you please stop it? Just stop it. Stop lying to yourself, stop lying to me, and stop lying to Edward. I was with the doctor. I saw the tumor. They took a biopsy. It is grade IV. There is no chance. It is already spread everywhere. Everyday you forget more things. You just reminded him for the fifth day in a row that he forgot about his birthday. The doctor is still surprised you can still talk. 
Betty

Well, maybe he will be surprised again when he understands that all his mumbo-jumbo is wrong. And I will prove to him he is wrong. (raises her voice desperately)I will prove him he is wrong. I will - (She starts crying silently) ohh, William. Why? Why do I have to go like this?

William
(Gets up from his chair, hugs her) I don’t know why. Who knows why? Maybe only him (points up).  I am with you. I will be with you all the way.  You know that, right? Do you know that?

Betty
I know that. You are the only one. I know.

william
I am not the only one. We have a son. And he happens to be a doctor. He can help you.

Betty
No. Didn’t you just say it is grade IV? That there is no chance? Didn’t you just say that? 
William
Right, but he is among the best brain surgeons in the country. He might be able to-
betty
--Able to do what? Cure me? He will just convince me to do the surgery. He will try to operate on his own mom.  Open my brain, stick his fork in and mess with it.  Isn’t he the one who said the chances are less than one percent even with the best doctor? I will probably get out of there without cancer but unfortunately I will not be able to know it since I will also be a vegetable. Don’t you understand it will destroy him? 
William
But this is the only chance. Otherwise all that is left is just waiting
Betty
I saw Edwards’s patients after surgeries. I am not going to do it.  And it is a tumor, it will come again and again and again. what’s the point? Extending life for three months that will also be spent in the hospital? They are just experimenting on us, that’s all. William, I just don’t want to loose my dignity. I want to go nice. Please…

William 

(Hugs her and crying with her)Don’t cry baby. Please don’t cry. I just wanted your last Christmas to be with Edward
Betty
I’ve already had 43 Christmas’ with him. One more will not make a big difference.

SCENE 2

Restaurant, William and Samantha are eating dinner.
Samantha
The fish is delicious
Edward
Yes, it is.

Samantha
(Smiling) Well, someone here is really talkative today. Everything ok, honey? Is it your mom?

Edward
Yes. I just can’t believe everything is ok with her. I am sure they are hiding something

Samantha
But they told you that the CT results were good. There is nothing there. She is in great condition. I just talked to her a few days ago. I don’t think I heard her so lively in years

Edward
It’s a game. Something is wrong. She keeps forgetting things.
Samantha
Honey, you are a brain surgeon.  Whenever someone spells a word incorrectly you think they have a brain cancer. Will you please stop it? Do you think that they will hide such a thing from you? You are their son. Their only son. And this is what you do for a living. You cure people from this. So why would they hide it from you? Why?

Edward
I don’t know why. You don’t know them like I do. They don’t want to be a burden. They used to tell me all the time that they don’t want me to waste my life taking care of them. How stupid could I be? How stupid? Why did I have to take this job? Five hours flight to home? Is this the only hospital in the world?

Samantha
Honey, please. Please don’t start blaming yourself again. We already hashed it out so many times. This was a lifetime opportunity. Head of a brain cancer department in one of the most respectable hospitals in the country. This is exactly what you wanted. And you are doing such a great job. So many people owe their lives to you. Please, please don’t keep on beating yourself up. It’s Christmas tomorrow.
EDWARD
(To himself) I know it is Christmas. You don’t need to remind me, mom. You don’t need to remind me…
SCENE 3
Christmas day, evening, hospital, department of brain cancer
NURSE
Look how nice the snow is outside. The world looks so nice and clean.  I just can’t stop looking at it.

Edward
 (Looks at window but doesn’t talk)

Nurse
What is wrong with us?

Edward
Us?

Nurse
Yes, all these people who work on Christmas day. Why are we doing it?

Edward
I don’t know. Maybe because we don’t like to get presents.

Nurse
Stop it, everyone likes to get presents. Even you, doctor. I think we all had some Christmas in our life with bad memory and we just don’t want to feel it again.

Edward
I don’t think I have bad memories from Christmas (smiles). I think I have only good memories. It used to be my favorite holiday.   It is the only holiday my mom’s sister used to come with her kids to visit us. All of us around the tree, opening our presents. It was the only time in the year I felt how it is to have brothers and sisters.
Nurse
Well, I can give you some of mine if you like. You know, the bigger the family, the smaller the presents (laughs)

Edward
 (Serious, thinking)

Nurse
Are you ok? You don’t look so good. Are you going to stay for the department party after the surgery?
Edward
No, I think I will go to take a nap. I just feel tired. That’s all.

Nurse
Ok, I will save your present (winks)

Announcement in the intercom: “Doctor Richardson, please come to the front desk”

Nurse
Ok, you go, important man. I am going to the surgery room to set it up.

Edward approaches the front desk. His parents and Samantha are standing there. The parents hold presents in their hands.

Edward
 (Runs and hugs them) What are you doing here???(Looks at Samantha)Did you know about this?

Samantha 

No. I swear to god. They just knocked on the house door. I asked who is it and heard your dad saying, “If you are going to leave us here freezing, I am taking my son back home” (laughs)

Edward
Can you please let me know what’s going on? Why did you come here?  
Betty
We just wanted to make sure our son gets his presents. You know, these days you can’t count too much on the postal services.

Edward
I don’t know what to say. I am so happy.  Let’s have something to drink. 
William
Are you supposed to drink before surgery?

Edward
I think I am allowed to drink grape juice (winks)
SCENE 4

Samantha, Edward and his parents are drinking and singing Christmas songs together.
Intercom: “Doctor Richardson, please come to the operation room. Doctor Richardson, please come to the surgery room”

Every one gets quiet. 
Edward
(Looks at his parents but doesn’t say a word)

Betty
Well, Doctor Richardson, Can you please go and save some lives?

Edward 

We have a Christmas party with the patients later. I have something for you too. Mom, how do you feel? You don’t look so good.
William
(Hurries to answer) She feels great. The flight was a little bit shaky, that’s all. I think the pilot was in a hurry to some party.  Go, go. We will still be here when you are back.  Samantha will take care of us.

Samantha 
(Smiles) Go, my hero. Go.

Edward gives his parents a warm hug and leaves.

Samantha
(Serious, looks at them)Are you sure you don’t want to stay?

William
We better go. She doesn’t feel so good. I don’t want him to start asking her too many questions.  If he finds out, he will probably be working on her brain tomorrow.

Samantha
(Tears in her eyes) Where are you going now?
William
We heard there is a good restaurant not far from here.  And we have a flight to catch.
Samantha
What should I tell him?

Betty
Just tell him merry Christmas. 
They are on their way out.

William
How do you feel?

Betty
Best Christmas of my life.
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