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TWO OLD MEN 
by 

D.B. Braxton 
 

CAST:   JED and ED 
 
AT RISE: JED stands center stage, bent with age, as ED enters, 

walking slowly, his hand on the small of his back. He mostly 
shuffles. 

 
 
JED:  What in Henry Ford’s name are YOU doing in town, Ed? 
ED:  (shuffles up to JED) I drove in from the country just now. No 

wonder I don’t come in to town very often. It takes hours to get here. 
JED:  Nonsense. It takes less than twenty-five minutes from your house. 
ED:  It took me three hours. 
JED:  Three? Three hours? How could that happen? You just hop on the 

highway and you’re here. Didn’t you use the highway? 
ED:  Course I did. I just don’t drive as fast as all them crazy people 

around here. 
JED:  There’s a sign that says, “Minimum Speed-45 MPH.” When you 

putt along at 15 or 20, you’re the one that looks crazy. 
ED:  It’s what that derned cop said. Can you believe it? Gave me a ticket 

for going too slow. Said I was going twelve miles an hour in a 55 and 
had single-handedly backed up traffic for miles. 

JED:  The Department of Public Safety should be arrested just for 
allowing you to drive. 

ED:  (loudly) What do you mean? I was drivin’ legal. All those idiots 
honking their horns…they could have gone around me, but 
no…There was a bunch of ‘em, all soundin’ like a flock of geese. 

JED:  Can you blame ‘um? Folks can get killed with you draggin’ along at 
bicycle speed on the highway. 

ED:  A year ago, I was drivin’ sixty and I got pulled over for that, too. 
JED:  It was a school zone, Ed! You nearly ran over three kids and the 

crossing guard. (pause) So, what brings you to town, old man? 
ED:  I ran outta my pills, so I thought I’d get up early and drive on into 

town and pick up some more. I have to get back and do some 
gardening before the sun gets too hot. 

JED:  Drug store’s closed, buddy. 
ED:  That’s okay. I’ll walk down there and wait until it opens. 
JED:  That’ll be about 12 hours from now. 
ED:  Hogwash! I don’t have my watch with me, but I know it’s about 

openin’ time. 
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JED:  You senile old dog, they closed about thirty minutes ago. It’s 8:30 

at night! 
ED:  Are you kidding? Look at the sun. It’s comin’ up. 
JED:  It’s going down. In ten minutes, it’ll be completely dark. Don’t you 

have a night vision problem? 
ED:  That don’t matter none! The sun is on its way up, not down. 
JED:  I guess we’ll see about that.  
ED:  (snorts angrily) Hmph! (pause) Hey Jed. 
JED:  What Ed? 
ED:  It’s my birthday. 
JED:  Today was your birthday? Well, happy birthday, you old skeleton. 
ED:  No, it’s not today. 
JED:  Tomorrow. 
ED:  No. But I think it’s coming up pretty soon. 
JED:  Like you think the sun’s comin’ up? 
ED:  No, smart guy. It’s just around the corner. Next week, maybe. I’m 

not sure of an exact date. 
JED:  You’re not sure of anything. You drove all the way to town because 

you thought you’d be first in line when the pharmacy opened. Except 
you don’t know your AM’s from your PM’s anymore. 

ED:  Well, I know a donkey from a… 
JED:  Look, it’s getting darker.  
ED:  Those are clouds. They usually come out in the early morning. 
JED:  Got news for ya’, old man. Mornin’ ain’t comin’ around for a while. I 

hope you’re more certain of your birthday than you are of the time.  
ED:  I know what time it is. I just don’t know the exact day when I was 

born. 
JED:  Everybody knows their birthday. You must be losing your beans. 

You don’t even know when your birthday comes around. 
ED:  I never knew. I don’t keep up with such sentimental hogwash. 
JED:  That’s pathetic to forget which day you were born. Do you know 

how old you are? 
ED:  Can’t say that I do. Between us, we’ve had at least 150 birthdays. 

Don’t think this one will make the earth stop turning.  Do
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