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Characters 

 

*Colonel Rituxin – He is the anthropomorphic representation of all chemotherapy drugs. 

He should be in a highly starched military uniform. Can be a woman 

 

*Chance Goodman – A man who has cancer. 

 

Bonita Goodman – His wife  

 

Sally – A grizzled nurse.  

 

Doctor Betts – The Oncologist  

 

Mr. Caldwell – A cancer patient. Should be an older gentleman  

 

Kim Caldwell – One of Mr. Caldwell’s Daughters 

 

Julia Caldwell – One of Mr. Caldwell’s Daughters  

 

Cancer Cell #1  

 

Cancer Cell #2 

 

Platelet 

 

Red Blood  

 

Neutro Phil 

 

White Blood Cell  

 

Ring Girl – The ring girl can be male or female, young or old; thin or hefty – it doesn’t 

matter.  

 

* Most actors in this play can be used in multiple parts. Mr. Goodman and Col. Rituxin 

may not.  



 

 

 

 

Setting: 

 

It is a two-bed hospital room. A sliding curtain separates the two beds. The lion’s share of 

the room is for the bed stage left, which is Mr. Goodman’s. The hospital room can be as 

real or surreal as the director wants. The play, as written, leans toward the surreal. There 

should be a bulletin board or a wall to affix greeting cards.  

 

The action will happen in two places. The main hospital room with the bed and the IV 

stand is where the Hospital acting will occur. The lighting – if possible – should hide the 

upstage sections when the downstage sections are in use.  
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A person enters. Gender is unimportant.  

He/she wears some kind of totalitarian  

outfit. Something that looks like a nazi  

uniform would be good, or a  

business suit with hair swept back. He/She  

has a clipboard and speaks with an  

exaggerated German accent (a la Major  

Hochstetter from Hogan’s Heroes) or an  

ominous Russian accent (a la Fearless  

leader from Rocky and Bullwinkle). He  

speaks toward the audience. Regardless,  

the delivery is curt and menacing — He/she 

is a megalomaniac.  

 

 

Cancer Cell #1  

Good evening comrades.  

I am so glad you could make it tonight. The objective for this operation is the death of a 

(flipping through papers on the clipboard) Mr. Goodman. Mr. Goodman is — excuse me 

(giggles) — was — a very healthy man who has found himself in quite a ah (two beats) 

kerfuffle. He is suffering from a cancer that we caused and may I say, I’ve never been 

prouder of you. Well done!! Please give yourselves a rousing round of applause, 

comrades. Again well done.  

I must say that attacking his digestive system was a stroke of genius, we were disguised 

as a stomach flu, while our brothers and sisters multiplied right under his nose — or 

should I say colon. Diarrhea, vomiting, and nausea — the perfect concealment for our 

nefarious plans. 

Unfortunately, Goodman’s wife, a (flipping through papers again) frau Bonita Goodman, 

kept pushing him to get help and our good work was eventually discovered. (Audience 

boos) No, no my dear comrades no need to boo. Do not do it; it is beneath us. Revel in 

the knowledge we have made him very sick; there is much to be joyful about here.  

Our discovery was inevitable. All good things must pass. That is a pun — you have my 

permission to laugh robustly. I said you have MY PERMISSION! No, no please, you 

flatter me, it wasn’t that funny.  

Evens so, we have had our way with Herr Goodman for quite some time. And now the 

enemy will soon counter attack in a feeble attempt to roll back our gains.  

They will come with their drugs, and their protocols, and their hope. We cannot let that 

happen comrades. We must outlast the drugs, we must take advantage of every ache and 

pain of Herr Goodman and his frau — we must make them envy the dead. We must drain 

their strength and their resolve until he is dead, dead, dead,  

They have struck their first blow by removing our glorious tumor, our beautiful mutation, 

our dyspeptic monument. We must redouble our infectious efforts, comrades. We must 

destroy them in the marrow, in the bloodstream, and in their spirit. We must destroy their 

will to live and then and only then will we achieve the stunning glorious success of his 

death.  

Commented [BP1]: Equipment – lectern actor could be in 

suit or uniform. We will need a clip board and papers. 

Applause cue cards 
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I know each of you will fight and nothing short of victory will be your guide. I will not 

wish you anything as mundane as luck, but rather (beat) untold viciousness. 

 

The stage darkens Cancer Cell #1 

exits when the lights come back up 

Bonita and Chance are sitting 

downstage left with just enough 

room for a ring girl carrying a 

placard to get by. The placard says 

“Opening Round.” Chance has a 

small gym bag next to his chair.  

 

Chance 

Can you believe this? 

 

Bonita 

I know. Three weeks ago, we thought you had a stomach virus, now it’s cancer.  

 

Chance 

No, not that. Look at this room.  

 

Bonita 

What do you mean? 

 

Chance 

It’s so beige and soothing. 

 

Bonita 

So, what’s wrong with that? 

 

Chance 

I don’t know. You think there’d be posters or something that was (beat) I don’t know 

defiant. 

 

Bonita 

What? 

 

Chance 

You know like a big Sgt. Rock kind of mural with his hands around some cancer cell’s 

throat. (Chance changes his voice) I’ll kill you, you bastard. (Chance’s voice goes back to 

normal) You know, something that reeks of commitment and victory … not the good try.  

 

Bonita 

Shut up! They’ll hear you. They’ll think you’re as crazy as you are. 

 

Chance 

Commented [BP2]: Equipment – Two chairs, An easel, a 

dry erase board, a gym bag. Doctor’s lab coat, dry erase 

markers, Bonita and Chance in street clothes. Slacks Polo 

shirts; sun dress 
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Now, that’s not very nice.  

 

Bonita 

You’re being insane. 

 

Chance 

I’m just talking (beat) waiting until Dr. Wonderful gets here.  

 

Bonita 

You don’t like him? 

 

Chance 

He’s fine, I guess. 

 

Bonita 

Good, because he might save your live.  

 

Chance 

If he doesn’t, I want you to throw yourself on my casket and make a scene. You know, 

wail about how young I was.  

 

Bonita 

You’re not that young. 

 

Chance 

If you don’t I’ll haunt you. 

 

Bonita 

You haunt me already. 

 

Chance 

Good one.  

 

Bonita 

Just shut up or I’ll cry. 

 

Chance gives her a hug. 

Doctor Betts comes in with 

an easel, some chart paper, 

and some markers. He is just 

upstage of Bonita and Chase. 

He sets up his charts and 

easel.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Good morning. It’s good to see you again.  
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Everyone shakes hands. 

 

Doctor Betts 

What do you know so far? 

 

Chance 

What I have is Burkitt’s Lymphoma and that’s pretty much it. 

 

 

Doctor Betts 

Since you were last here, you had a scan, a bone marrow draw, and some other blood 

work. We got the results back from Johns Hopkins and it confirms what we thought. It is 

in your abdomen and sinuses. We are getting this thing pretty early. 

 

Bonita 

Didn’t the bowel resection get the tumors?  

 

Doctor Betts 

The visible ones anyway. This is not a solid tumor cancer; it is a blood cancer; a cancer 

of the cells in Mr. Goodman’s blood. It can manifest itself as a tumor – and often does, 

but it is the blood at the cellular level that is damaged.  

 

Doctor Betts draws a big 

house on the chart and some 

smaller ones around it. He 

draws two floors and rooms.  

 

Your body is like a house. Like every house, it has two main systems, plumbing and 

electricity. You need to think of this Lymphoma as a disease of the plumbing. You blood 

carries life giving nutrients the same way the plumbing carries life giving water. And the 

same plumbing takes waste from throughout the house and disposes of it the same way 

blood takes away impurities and disposes of them. 

 

Chance stands ups and moves 

downstage. Doctor Betts 

keeps talking. The two will 

talk as at the same time; 

Chances voice should be the 

louder. Bonita listens to the 

doctor intently throughout. 

 

 

Doctor Betts Chance 
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Currently Burkitt's lymphoma can be 

divided into three main clinical variants: the 

endemic, the sporadic, and the 

immunodeficiency-associated 

variants. We’ll only talk about two since 

only two apply to you. Medical stuff, 

medical stuff, medical stuff, medical stuff 

What the heck is happening? 

What’s with the picture of the house? Do I 

have cancer or am I buying real estate? The 

other doc said this guy was the big expert. 

Expert my backside. What? What applies to 

me? I read that Burkitts occurs in the U.S. 

about 300 – to 1200 times a year. How in 

the hell can there be any experts in a 

population of 300 million? What’s the math 

on that? A point gagillion percent.  

The endemic variant occurs in equatorial  

Africa. It is the most common malignancy 

of children in this area. Children affected 

with the disease often also had chronic  

malaria, which is believed to have reduced 

resistance to Epstein–Barr virus (EBV), 

allowing it to take hold. The disease 

characteristically involves the jaw or other 

facial bone, distal ileum, cecum, ovaries, 

kidney or the breast. This is important to 

you because yours was initially founding 

your cecum. 

Africa?  

What do you mean Africa? I’ve never been 

to Africa. I don’t think there is anyone from 

Africa in my family line.  

I wonder what the Schwann man looked 

like? Or maybe the milkman.  

I have a kid’s disease? A deadly kids 

disease. Well it seems like some kind of 

symmetry at least.  

Cecum? Yeah, Seek ‘em and you shall find. 

(giggle). That’s a stupid joke. 

 

Bonita 

Are you okay? 

 

Chance Sits down 

 

Chance 

I’m fine. Just absorbing this all. 

 

        Chance stands up again. 

 

Doctor Betts Chance 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Malaria
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Epstein%25E2%2580%2593Barr_virus
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Burkitt lymphoma is usually associated 

with HIV infection or occurs in the setting 

of post-transplant patients who are taking 

immunosuppressive drugs. Burkitt 

lymphoma can be one of the diseases 

associated with the initial manifestation of 

AIDS. But given your history and the blood 

work, that is not the case with you. It’s 

important that you realize there was nothing 

you could have done to prevent this, you 

didn’t exhibit any behavior that caused this. 

Blah, blah, blah, blah, …  

HIV, Aids? What do you mean AIDs. I’ve 

never even kissed another women since our 

wedding day. Never mind taking 

intravenous drugs, or something like. Jeez 

Louise. So what is the case with me? Is he 

ever going to get to that? Thank God Bonita 

is taking notes. Look at her. God I don’t 

know what I would do if I didn’t have her.  

Lymphoma , Shit.  

I wonder if there is a groovy race for the 

cure, or if the Breast Cancer People have 

that all sewn up. Do we have our own 

ribbon color? Never see the NFL wearing 

anything, but breast cancer pink.  

 

 

Bonita 

Then how did he get it? 

 

Doctor Betts 

Burkitt’s, like most lymphomas, just occurs. We don’t know why, and we can’t trace it to 

any event or environmental factor. It’s just his turn. There is some good news. Mr. 

Goodman has several things going his way. First, he is under 60, he is in great shape, and 

his blood work looks good – cancer not withstanding 

     

 

        Chance returns to his seat.  

 

Chance 

I guess all that working out paid off. So what’s next? 

 

Doctor Betts 

We are going to start you on a very aggressive course of chemo. We have to match force 

with force. You’ll get eight rounds of chemo. One, three, five and seven will be the same. 

So will two, four, six, and eight. You’ll have to take all eight in the hospital; it’s 24/7 for 

seven days each round. Then we’ll send you home for 14 days and bring your back.  

 

Bonita 

Should we get a second opinion? 

 

Doctor Betts 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/HIV
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/AIDS
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You can do what you want, but you’ll have to do it between rounds, because we’re 

starting immediately. 

 

Chance 

How immediately? 

 

Doctor Betts 

Now. 

 

Chance 

That’s pretty immediately. 

 

Doctor Betts 

You hired me to save you and I will. Any questions? 

 

Chance 

How good are you at this? 

 

Doctor Betts. 

I’m very good. I am probably one of the best in the world.  

 

Chance 

Okay, then just one instruction. It is okay to push me to the edge, just don’t kill me if you 

can avoid it.  

 

Bonita 

Please. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Well, I’ll try. Dead men tend not to pay their bills.  

 

Chance 

Good point.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Why don’t you get over to Delaware’s most expensive hotel, floor six, ward B. They’re 

waiting for you.  

 

Doctor Betts exits. The stage 

lights come on revealing a 

hospital room. Chance and 

Bonita walk to the bed. 

Chance drops his bag and 

gets into baggy shorts and a 

short sleeve t-shirt. The ring 

Commented [BP3]: Lights go from house left to on stage 
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girl comes out the placard 

reads, “Later that night.” 

 

Caldwell 

I don’t care if they are doctors (beat) they can’t treat me like this. They hate me and I hate 

them back. 

 

Chance looks at Bonita and 

mouths, “What is this?” 
Outside the hospital room a 

ruckus is heard. 

 

Kim 

Don’t you worry about this anymore. We are going to fix this. You won’t have any more 

problems from him. 

 

Julia 

His days of causing trouble are over. 

 

Two women enter the room. 

Neither acknowledges Bonita 

or Chance. They stride 

purposefully to the second 

bed. Kim and Julia get to the 

bed, take Bibles out of their 

purses. They can/should use 

the books for emphasis. 

Slapping the books is one 

way to use them.  

 

Kim 

Daddy, we need to talk.  

 

Julia 

That’s right. You’re not getting better. 

 

Kim 

And you’re not getting better because you are acting like the devil’s agent.  

 

Julia 

Do you love Jesus? Is he your Lord and savior? Do you believe he has a plan for all of 

us? 

 

Kim 

Well? Do you? 

 

Commented [BP4]: Probably need to conceal Mr. 

Caldwell.  

 

Equipment A bible or dark book; two floral dresses; two 

chairs; a curtain to divide the stage a Hospital bed. Shorts 

and Tee shirt for Chance a credenza of sorts; an IV pole.  



9 

Units Of Love: A Cancer Journey  

© William J. Potter 2018, Newark Delaware 

Julia 

Of course he does. 

 

Kim 

Then why is he behaving like a blasphemer? 

 

Julia 

It’s the devil. He entered his body to make him weak, so the prince of darkness can have 

an ally in his quest to unseat God’s plan. 

 

Bonita and Chance are 

aghast, yet continue listen. 

 

Kim 

Don’t you understand? It’s not God’s plan for you to die here. It’s God’s plan for you to 

get better and come home and be an example to all the young people at church. That’s 

God’s plan. 

 

Julia 

Do you think you know more than God? Are you author of the good book? Every time 

you cause those doctors trouble you make it harder and harder for them to make you 

better. And every time you make it harder for those doctors – who are God’s agents by 

the way – you are making it harder to help God’s plan come together. You can truly be an 

instrument of God’s will right now. 

 

Kim 

Will you put away your sinful ways and help those doctors do everything they can to get 

you better so you can fulfill our Lord’s plan. Will You? 

 

Julia 

Will you? 

 

Caldwell 

Yes 

 

Kim 

Good, because we need you at home. The children need you. 

 

The two women gather their 

bags and Bibles and exit. On 

the way out they nod and 

smile at Chance and Bonita. 

Off stage we can hear the two 

women talking to the nurse. 

 

Julia 
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I don’t think you’ll have any more problems with him. He just forgot how important he is 

and how he is such an important part or Jesus’ divine plan.  

 

The conversation ends.  

 

Bonita 

That was crazy. 

 

Chance 

Yeah I know. They didn’t let him get a word in.  

 

Bonita 

Can you imagine what would have happened if he told them he isn’t part of Jesus plan.  

 

Chance 

The world would have ended – at least his world.  

 

Chance pulls the curtain aside that  

separates the two beds. 

 

Chance 

You okay over there? 

 

Caldwell 

I’m going to sleep. 

 

Chance 

Good night.  

 

Caldwell 

Yeah. 

 

A Nurse enters with a wheel 

chair. 

 

Sally 

Mr. Goodman it’s time to go downstairs, we’ll come right back and get your chemo 

started 

 

Bonita 

What’s going on? 

 

Sally 

We’re taking Mr. Goodman downstairs to put a temporary IV port in his arm. We’re on a 

schedule we need to get going. 

 

Commented [BP5]: The Reedy point production will use a 

floor divider. Chance will have to shout over the screen 
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Chance 

Okay let’s get this show on the road. 

 

Bonita 

What should I do? 

 

Sally 

There is not much for you to do at this point and it’s getting late. We’re going to get his 

chemo started and get him to sleep, so there shouldn’t be a whole lot of problems right 

now. I’d go home and get some sleep if I were you  

 

Bonita 

Your name is? 

 

Sally 

Sally. 

 

Bonita 

I’m Bonita. 

 

Sally 

It’s a pleasure, but we have to go.  

 

Bonita 

Okay, I love you Baby.  

 

Chance 

I love you too pumpkin head.  

 

Bonita leaves. The nurse 

wheels Chance out. It might 

be a good idea to leave the 

stage blank for a minute or 

two to make the audience 

uncomfortable as if they are 

in a waiting room waiting for 

word. Chance is wheeled 

back into the room. He gets 

back into bed. He is fine. The 

only change is he has two IV 

lines dangling from his arm. 

Dr. Betts enters 

 

Chance 

Hey Doc a lot of activity for late in the day isn’t it? 

 

Commented [BP6]: Equipment some tubing for the IV; 

different colored party streamers to simulate the IV 

medicine.  
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Doctor Betts 

We have to get started and get this into you before midnight or our schedule will be off. 

Remember, we need to be aggressive. Right now, you are on day zero. If we don’t get 

this into tonight you will still be on day zero tomorrow. We can’t lose today. 

 

Chance 

Okay. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Sally, let’s get the Rituxin 

 

Sally leaves and comes back 

with an I.V. pump. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Sally’s going to begin the infusion in a minute. She’ll start your drip slowly and then 

speed it up once your body gets used to it.  

 

Sally inserts the drip into line. And 

presses some buttons on the pump. . 

 

Sally 

Okay we’ll see how this goes; everything’s going to be fine. 

 

Chance 

Will you be here all night?  

 

Sally 

I’ll be here all night. You are my main focus. 

 

Chance 

All the chicks say that. 

 

Sally 

You’re a real lady killer  

 

Chance 

It’s always been my curse. Hey can you get me blanket? 

 

Sally 

Why?  

 

Chance 

It’s getting a little chilly in here. 

 

Sally 
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Doctor, he says he’s getting chilly. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Let’s wait and see what happens. Get a shot of Demerol ready.  

 

Soon Chance begins to 

shake; starting slowly and 

moving just short of a seizure 

throughout this Rigors 

(pronounced Rye gores) 

episode. 

 

Chance 

I can’t control my arms – look! They’re shaking like crazy.   

 

Sally 

This is called Rigors sometimes this happens with new chemo patients. You’re going to 

be fine. Try and stay calm. 

 

Doctor Betts 

What time is it? 

 

Sally 

It’s 1745.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Get that first shot of Demerol and prepare three more. 

 

Doctor Betts administers the 

first shot. Chance 

involuntarily comes to a 

seated position like he is 

doing crunches. 

 

Chance 

Look at my legs. They’re moving like I’m in a marathon. Jeez. How long will this last? 

 

Doctor Betts 

Sally, give me another Demerol. 

 

Chance 

Is that for you or me? 

 

Doctor Betts 

This one’s for you. 

 

Commented [BP7]: Equipment – syringe and Demerol  
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Doctor Betts administers 

another dose. 

 

Chance 

Okay I’m still shaking, but I’m getting more control. Watch. I’m going to calm my legs. I 

can feel it subsiding. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Time? 

 

Chance 

It’s 1830 

 

Doctor Betts 

How about now? 

 

Chance 

I can feel it all coming back, God I’m tired. 

 

Sally 

You probably burned enough calories for a marathon. You’re gonna be fine. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Rest for a second, while I talk to Sally and figure out what we are doing next. 

 

Doctor Betts and Sally move 

out to one side. Not out of 

earshot, but just enough to 

suggest a private 

conversation. 

 

Doctor Betts 

How much Demerol do you have out? 

 

Sally 

Another shot’s worth. 

 

Doctor Betts 

That should be enough if you get in trouble again. I don’t think you will. The worst of 

this episode is over. Let him rest for about 45 minutes, then let’s do it again. We can’t 

waste the night. 

 

Chance 

What’s going on? 

 

Doctor Betts 
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We are going to let you rest and then start again. We have to keep going. 

 

Chance 

Alright, that scared the hell out of me.  

 

Sally 

You are going to be fine. I will be here the whole time and make sure we get you through 

this. The worst is over. I guarantee it. Your body reacted to the drug, but it has had a 

chance to get used to it and you have enough Demerol to knock out a city. We’re gonna 

start really slow and work our way up. One thing to remember, this will be done by 

midnight. It’s almost 1900 if you want to rest for half-hour that’s fine, but every minute 

you rest before we get started means we have to push that much faster once we DO get 

started.  

 

Chance 

Give me until 1915. 

 

Sally 

Okay great.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Okay I’ll see you in the morning. You’re gonna be fine and Sally is our best. 

 

Sally 

Okay, Mr. Goodman let’s get this thing set up. First we’ll set this up for about 50 ml per 

hour, that’s almost nothing. Then we’ll bump it up every have hour until we get to 400 ml 

per hour. That should make you comfortable and allow us to be done by midnight. 

 

Chance 

I think I overheard you and Doctor Betts say you only had one more shot of Demerol. 

That all makes me a bit nervous. But (beat) if you say it’ll be alright I’ll do it.  

 

Sally 

We are going to be fine. And if you get the chills again, and if we run out of Demerol, I’ll 

get some blankets and the three cutest nurse I can find, cover you up, and cuddle you 

until that bottle is empty -- by midnight. 

 

Chance 

That’s a hell of deal. Let’s get this party started. 

 

Sally reaches over to the I.V. stand and 

begins pressing buttons. 

 

Sally 

Okay we’re at 50 for now; I’ll be back in a little hill and bump it up. 

 

Commented [BP8]: Time  
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Sally Leaves. Chance settles down to rest. 

 

Sally returns and takes Chance’s vital signs. 

 

Sally 

Okay, everything looks great let’s bump this up to 100.  

 

Chance 

How a0but 75 

 

Sally 

Mr. Goodman, it’s about getting this done before midnight. I’m not even sure we can get 

there at this pace. 

 

To show the passage of time Sally leaves 

and returns. Chance falls asleep and Sally 

comes in and leaves several times. Sally 

returns with another IV bag. 

 

Sally 

Mr. Goodman. Wake up. It’s 1145. You did it. We’re done. Day one starts in about 15 

minutes.  

 

Chance 

And no cute nurses? 

 

Sally 

I lied. (beat) We don’t have any cute nurses. 

 

Chance 

What’s that bag? 

 

Sally 

The Rituxin you took last night prepares your body for the rest of the chemo treatments. 

Once that’s done you are on a super tight schedule of getting the drugs in you in specific 

schedule and amount. This is you first bottle and it goes in at midnight. This will just be 

an easy drip, no side effects, no shaking, just a drip.  

 

Chance 

Man this is a lot to grasp in the middle of the night.  

 

Sally 

I know, but you really are doing great and this is day one of your cure. 

 

Chance 

Okay 15 minutes 
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Sally 

Let’s plug this bottle in. 

 

Sally hangs the bag . 

 

Sally 

I’m going to let you rest now.  

 

The stage darkens for a minute or two and  

then a horn and loud bang is heard of  

something being knocked over; a tray would  

be good. Mr. Caldwell is out of bed and  

headed for the door. Sally comes flying in  

the room to meet Mr. Caldwell before he  

gets too far.  

  

Sally 

Stop! Mr. Caldwell. Where do you think you’re going? 

 

Caldwell 

The bathroom. 

 

Sally 

You can’t get up and go there on your own. You have to wait for someone to help. 

 

Caldwell 

I don’t need any help going to the bathroom. I’m 81 damn years old. I’ve been going to 

the bathroom for almost a century. 

 

Sally 

We have to help you get to the bathroom and make sure you don’t fall.   

 

Caldwell 

What are you going to do hold my hand to the door? 

 

That’s exactly what we are going to do. 

 

Caldwell 

What the hell is that noise? Turn it off. 

 

      Sally presses a button. The horn stops 

 

Sally 

Commented [BP9]: Equipment – a horn, a metal tray. A 

hospital gown.  
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We just want to make sure your safe. Every time you get out of bed alone that alarm will 

go off.  

 

Caldwell (talking to Chance) 

Well getting out of bed alone isn’t nearly as bad as getting into one alone, is it young 

fellow? 

 

Chance 

Sometimes getting in with someone and getting out alone can be pretty good thing.  

 

Caldwell 

Reminds me of weekends in Baltimore 

 

Sally 

Are you going to the bathroom, or are you and Mr. Goodman going to tell us stories of 

conquests? 

 

Caldwell 

This is the beginning of the first good conversation I’ve had since I got here, but I guess I 

better go. I will talk to you tomorrow. At my age I may be in there for a while.  

 

Chance 

Good night sir. 

 

The ring girl comes out with a sign reading  

“A Couple Of Days Later.” Chance is  

sitting in a chair near his bed. He is in the  

same clothes as before. He is reading a 

magazine or a book. He has a  

large white bandage around his head. The  

bandage is oversized and he looks more like  

a wounded Civil War soldier than a modern  

hospital patient. Bonita enters carrying a  

bag. 

 

Chance 

Hey Punky! It’s great to see you. 

 

Bonita 

What the hell did they do to you? 

 

Chance 

They put that Ommaya (pronounced Oh-My-a) Réservoir in my head 

 

Bonita 

I thought it would be a lot smaller. 
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Chance 

Me too. 

 

Bonita 

When are they going to put the chemo in your brain? 

 

Chance 

Probably tonight. 

 

Bonita  

God this is moving fast. 

 

Chance 

You really don’t get time to think about it much 

 

Bonita 

Are you scared? 

 

Chance 

Now that I have this hole in my head, I’m hoping no good ideas leak out. (beat) I was 

more scared before. I mean jeez … they wheel you down to the OR, cut a hole in your 

head, drill a small hole your skull, and place this little bladder in your skull so the chemo 

can get in your brain and spine. It sounds really scary, but I’m still here and my words 

aren’t slurred. It just seems like one more thing is all. 

 

Bonita 

Can I take a peek? 

 

Bonita reaches over and from the top of 

Chance’s head gently pulls the bandage out 

and looks down. 

 

Bonita 

Even though I’ve never seen one of these before, this looks pretty good. It kind of looks 

like you got kicked in the head by horse; it looks like a horseshoe, but when your hair 

grows back it’ll follow you hairline – very clever. (beat)  Don’t be an asshole. 

 

Chance 

What? 

 

Bonita 

There it is, the admission of guilt. What? You were going groan or do something to scare 

me.  

 

Chance 
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Yeah I was 

 

Bonita 

Don’t do that. It’s not funny. I’m scared to death. 

 

Chance 

Come here. 

 

The single hospital bed is almost too  

small for them to lie down together  

so they sit awkwardly on the edge of  

the bed facing each other.  

 

Bonita 

Look at your hands. They’re so white. You know I’ve always thought you had the most 

beautiful hands of any man I’d ever seen. But, now they’re pasty from all this. God it’s 

like they’re taking you from me bit–by-bit. It’s almost like they think I won’t notice. But 

I do, Chance. I see it all. It’s things only I see, that scare me most. You never have circles 

under your eyes, your beautiful hands, all the things I’ve noticed about you for 30 years 

that no one else can sees. I … 

 

They both cry. When he embraces 

her, she is wrapped in the IV lines 

almost like a spider web.  

 

Chance 

I’m so sorry.  

 

Bonita 

For what? You’ve done nothing to be sorry for. It’s not your fault. And that’s part of it 

too. You’ve done everything right. You quit smoking 17 years ago, you exercise all the 

time, and you’re the healthiest guy I know. And now, now, I can’t believe it.  

 

Chance 

I know, but somehow I feel like I let us down. This stuff happens to the other families, 

the other guy, not us … not me. I got it, I own it. 

 

Bonita 

You’re an idiot. 

 

Chance  

That’s just how I feel.  

 

Bonita 

That just proves you’re an idiot.  
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Chance 

It’s probably strikes based on maturity level. 

 

Bonita 

If that were true, you’d have Mumps too.  

 

Chance 

I love you. 

 

Bonita 

I love you. 

 

Sally enters carrying a bunch 

of cards  

Sally 

Mr. Goodman, we have some cards for you.  

 

Chance 

For me? Sure they’re not bills?  

 

Sally 

I don’t think they’d send them yet. 

 

Sally leaves Chance opens one of the  

cards. He reads one, chuckles and  

gives it to Bonita.  

 

Chance 

It’s from Frank and Susie. 

 

Bonita 

That’s really nice of them. How did they know your address? 

 

Chance 

I sent them an email. 

 

Bonita 

You have Internet? 

 

Chance 

WIFI and everything. There’s not a whole bunch of bandwidth so you really can’t 

download much.  

 

Bonita 

Don’t let Dr. Betts catch you. 
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Chance 

He just doesn’t want me on any cancer sites; says the Internet causes more side effects 

than the chemo. 

 

Bonita 

He’s probably right. I have a rule too. NO EMAILS TO WORK. 

 

Chance 

I hadn’t planned on it.  

 

Bonita 

Bullshit. Anyway, it’s getting late and you should probably get some sleep. I’m going to 

go home, feed the dogs and go to bed.  

 

Chance 

Can you tape this one to the wall before you go?  

 

       Bonita tapes the card to the wall.  

       And kisses Chance 

 

Chance 

I’ll miss you punky. 

  

Bonita 

Pleasant dreams; love you.  

 

The two kiss and Bonita leaves.  

Chance gets up and gets ready for 

bed. Mr. Caldwell is already asleep. 

Chance gets into bed and turns out 

the light. The stage remains quiet for 

a minute and the sound of one 

person marching can be heard 

offstage. A man in starched 

camouflage combat dress enters the 

room. He stops, looks around, and 

appears disgusted. He flips on the 

light. 

 

Col. Rituxin 

What in the hell is wrong with you? 

 

Chance 

Huh, what. Where am I? Who are you? 

 

Col. Rituxin 
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Are you asking questions? Get the hell off that bed. 

 

Rituxin grabs Chance by the front of his  

shirt, drags him out of the bed and throws  

him on the ground. The I.V. lines need to  

come out easy 

 

Col. Rituxin 

Where the hell is your uniform? Do you think this is some kind of game?  

 

Rituxin begins to go through Chance’s  

dresser or locker. He pulls out a camouflage  

shirt and throws it at him. 

 

Col. 

Here. Put this on. Where is your weapon? 

 

Rituxin begins looking around the room and  

finally finds a rifle and throws it to Chance.  

 

 Chance  

Whoa take it easy. This might be loaded. What the heck is going on here? Who are you? 

 

Col. Rituxin 

Shut up! Listen! (whispering now) Do you hear that? Shit, they’ve heard us.  

 

Chance 

Who heard us? 

 

Col. Rituxin 

Do you know where you are? This is a goddamn cancer ward; who do you think heard 

us? 

 

Chance 

The cancer? 

 

Col. Rituxin 

Give the boy and free PET (pronounced pet) scan. At least he has one complete thought. 

Shit, shit, shit, they’re coming this way. 

 

Rituxin jumps up. Pulls his handgun from  

his holster and fires two shots to the back of  

the theater.  

 

Chance 

Holy Shit! What are you doing? This is a hospital you can kills someone like that. 
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Col. Rituxin. 

You really are dumber than you look, aren’t you? You better get this into you thick head 

right now, or you will die. This isn’t a hospital; it’s a battlefield. And people in my 

company are in the killing business. And business isn’t good enough yet. 

 

Chance 

Company? What company? 

 

Col. Rituxin 

You’re beginning to worry me. Okay I’ll say this slowly (he shoots again) we don’t have 

much time. My name is Col. Rituxin I command Chemo Company and we’re about to be 

up to our ass in pissed off cancer cells, misdirected, violent, take no prisoners white blood 

cells, and a bunch of moronic red blood cells to top off our hematological enemies list.  

 

Chance 

Red blood cells moronic? I don’t understand. 

 

Col. Rituxin. 

All they do is pick up oxygen and drop it off. Just about any cell could do that if it 

applied itself. The real bad-asses are those white blood cells. They’re always spoiling for 

a fight. They’ll fight anything; infection, cancer, a splinter from an old fence. They just 

like to fight. Let’s get started. I’ll spot for you. Get in a good prone unsupported firing 

position.  

 

Chance 

What are we doing? 

 

Col. Rituxin 

We are going to kill all the cells coming our way. And if things go really well, we’ll go 

find more to kill. 

 

Chance rolls over onto his belly, aims his  

rifle, and takes up a good firing position. 

 

Chance 

I can’t see anything. 

 

Col. Rituxin 

Get up in the bed. 

 

Chance gets in the bed facing toward the 

foot of the bed with at the ready. Col. 

Rituxin stands next to him with binoculars. 

 

Col. Rituxin 
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Okay we got two cancer cells to our right at about 125 meters.  

 

Chance 

I see them. 

 

Col. Rituxin 

Take ‘em out. 

 

Chance fires. 

 

Col. Rituxin 

It appears your good for something after all. That’s pretty good shooting. Alright, we 

have some white blood cells on our left at about 100 meters. Let’s get them next. 

 

Chance 

Don’t we want to save the white blood cells? 

 

Col. Rituxin 

Didn’t anybody explain to you how this works? Chemo kills all cells we don’t make 

choices. If one of these sons of bitches gets loose and becomes cancerous you know what 

happens? You’ll be pushing up daisies. We kill everything we can in the short amount of 

time we have. Don’t ever forget that -- chemo kills. That’s all we do. So shoot something 

PLEASE! 

 

Chance fires again. As he does the singing  

performers assemble behind him in the dark 

 

Col. Rituxin. 

Good shooting. I think you got this in hand. I better go to some of our other outposts to 

see if you’re the only screw-up I have. Remember everything I said. 

 

End Act I 
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The ring girl comes out this card says “The 

Scourging.” The hospital room is empty. 

Chance is still in bed when Sally comes in 

puts a tray on the table with small items on 

it. One in Particular looks like a sewing 

thimble. This is actually a tiny syringe. A 

thimble Painted white might actually work 

pretty well. Dr Betts Enters carrying a 

clipboard. 

 

 

Doctor Betts 

Mr. Goodman. How are you tonight? I’ve been looking at your numbers. You’re looking 

pretty good so far.  

 

Chance 

Looking good? I looked I the mirror. I don’t think I look that good. 

 

Doctor Betts 

I am only talking about your blood. If you blood looks good, we can get through this. It’s 

all about the blood. BTW you actually do LOOK better than you think.  

 

Chance 

Okay. So what are we up to today? 

 

Doctor Betts 

It’s time to try out that brand new reservoir in your head.  

 

Doctor Betts begins to unwrap Chance’s head. 

 

Doctor Betts 

That looks pretty good. The surgeon did a nice job.  

 

Chance 

Great. How long does it stay in? 

 

Doctor Betts 

Excuse me? 

 

Chance 

How long does the Ommaya stay in? 

 

Doctor Betts 

You’re gonna be sick for a while and we are using this Ommaya to access the brain and 

spinal fluid. First we want to put chemo in and pull spinal fluid out to check the cancer 
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spread. Here’s the important thing. Brains hate blood; it damages brain tissue. So now 

that this reservoir is in – it stays in.  

 

Chance 

Oh shit. 

 

Doctor Betts 

I’m pretty sure we told you. 

 

Chance 

You probably did. At one point in your office, I stopped listening. I think I went into a 

little shock when you said I had to give myself injections between chemo rounds. 

 

Doctor Betts 

It happens all the time. Just remember there is a bigger picture. You hired me to save you 

and that’s what I’m gonna do. 

 

Chance 

I know 

 

Doctor Betts 

Here’s what’s gonna happen. Think of this reservoir like a basketball.  

 

Doctor Betts picks up the small thimble like  

syringe. 

 

Doctor Betts 

This small needle is the air needle we have to insert, blow up the ball, but unlike the 

basketball, there is no easy way to find the air hole. The first time, the only way to find it, 

is to hunt a littel. It shouldn’t be too bad for me.  

 

Chance 

Great. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Sally can you come in here? Would you hold his hand. 

 

Sally walks in, stands beside the bed, and  

gently grabs her hand. It would be best if 

she had a ring on. She places a towel or 

tissue over Chance’s head.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Okay ready. 
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Doctor Betts starts probing Chances scalp 

with the small needle. He can’t find the 

access hole. 

 

Chance 

Ouch, that hurts. 

 

Sally 

It’s going to be okay. Just relax. 

 

Doctor Betts 

This blood is going to look way worse than it really is. 

 

Chance 

Oh man that stings 

 

Sally 

Oh shit you’re right. You just squeezed my hand so tight the wedding ring almost broke 

my fingers.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Use your other hand Sally; we’re getting close. 

 

      Doctor Betts should through slight of hand  

squeeze the blood packet all around his  

head.  

 

Chance 

Wow! This hurts way out of proportion to the size of the stab.  

 

Doctor Betts. 

We’re getting close. 

 

Chance 

Ow fuck! 

Bonita walks in with a bag of goodies. She 

looks in the bed. 

 

Bonita Goodman 

It looks like the Scourging at the Pillar in here. I better leave. I’ll be back. 

 

Doctor Betts throws the needle down on the  

tray in disgust. 

 

Doctor Betts 
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Now you’ve done it. You’re all swollen. We can’t get the thing in tonight. We’ll let you 

rest for a couple of hours and then we’ll start again. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Sally, please go find his wife. I better go see my other patients.  

 

Sally 

No problem 

 

Chance 

Doc. What happens if you can’t find the hole or it’s clogged up or something.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Let’s hope it doesn’t come to that. If it does, we have to open your head up again and put 

a new one in – unless of course you want a spinal tap every week for the next six to eight 

months. 

 

Chance 

I’ll pass. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Listen this is a pain now but trust me; in the end you’ll be much happier and much 

healthier.  

 

Bonita  

How is it going?  

 

Doctor Betts 

Well, we tried to use the reservoir and couldn’t find the access hole. We’re going to let 

the swelling go down and try again later or in the morning. It’s a small frustration, but 

we’ll be okay. 

 

Bonita 

Okay. 

 

Doctor Betts 

There is one thing. Chance has a PICC (pronounced pick) line running from the vein in 

his arm to his heart to distribute the chemo. Because his cancer is so aggressive, we had 

to act fast. But he is going to have to take eight blocks of chemo and we need to put 

something more permanent and durable in place.  

 

Bonita 

Okay 

 

Chance 

What does that mean? 
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Doctor Betts 

Before your next block, we need to install a Hickman Catheter in your chest connected to 

the superior vena cava. It will give us three lines to use when putting the drugs in. 

 

Chance 

Is it dangerous? 

 

Doctor Betts 

It is pretty standard, but any time you tinker with the heart, there is always a risk. We do 

these all the time and everything usually goes fine, but I’d be lying if I told your there 

were no risks. 

 

Bonita 

But, he has been through much already. 

 

Doctor Betts 

This is just the beginning. This is not about discomfort or risk. This is about living and 

dying.  

 

Bonita 

Chance, what do you think? 

 

Chance 

At this point. I think I need a nap. Doc, do what you think is best and schedule me for this 

heart operation.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Okay. Sally will come in tomorrow before the shift change and try to access the 

Ommaya. 

 

Bonita 

Are you okay? 

 

Chance 

I’m frikkin tired? What’s in the bag?  

 

Bonita 

Just stuff and two visitors. 

 

Chance 

They came? 

 

Bonita 

You couldn’t keep them away. 

 

Commented [BP18]: Equipment: Bearl and Mabel; a 

paper bag;   



31 

Units Of Love: A Cancer Journey  

© William J. Potter 2018, Newark Delaware 

Chance 

I am so glad. Well let me see ‘em. 

 

Bonita 

Okay. You know, Bearl has never been to a hospital before and Mabel wants to make 

sure your treatments are going well. 

 

Chance 

Let me see, let me see, let me see 

 

Bonita pulls two old worn stuff teddy bears  

out of her bag. Chance is delighted.  

 

Chance 

This is wonderful. I missed these guys.  

 

Bonita 

I thought you might want them here. 

 

Chance 

Every fella getting chemo should have at least two bears in his bed. Life is tough and it’s 

tougher without Teddy Bears. Thanks so much. 

 

Bonita 

They wanted to see you. 

 

Chance takes the two bears and moves them  

around the IV stand and the tubing and  

finally to his head.  

 

Chance (speaking in an overly gentle voice as if it is the boy bear talking) 

What’s wrong with your head? It looks like you have holes in it.  

 

Chance (speaking in a falsetto voice for the girl bear) 

It’s for the medicine Bearl. He’ll be okay.  

 

Chance (normal voice) 

That’s right Bearl, I’ll be fine. You tell him Mabel.  

 

Chance (speaking in a falsetto voice for the girl bear) 

I will. 

 

Chance (normal voice) 

Okay you guys rest over here.  

 

He puts the bears down on either side of the  
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bed 

 

Chance 

Pretty weird stuff huh? 

 

Bonita 

Yeah no kidding. Mr. Caldwell is pretty quiet. 

 

Chance 

He has been quiet all day. Not a peep out of him. 

 

Bonita 

Is he okay? 

 

Chance 

His kids were here a bit earlier and everything seemed to be okay. 

 

Bonita 

Can you believe this? They want to operate again. First it was a bowel resection, then it 

was to put that thing in your head, and now they want to put a line to your heart.  

 

Chance 

I guess we just have to have faith.  

 

Bonita 

Remember what Doctor Betts said when we asked about a second opinion. 

 

Chance 

Yeah. (Chance changes his voice to mimic Doctor Betts) You can do anything you want, 

but we’re starting immediately. 

 

Bonita (she strolls on over and looks at his dinner tray) 

You didn’t eat much tonight? 

 

Chance 

Not hungry. 

 

Bonita 

You need to keep your strength up. Skipping dinner is stupid.  

 

Chance 

One meal won’t kill me. Anyway the weight loss is the only decent side effect from all 

this. I’ve dropped almost 20 pounds so far.  

 

Bonita 
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Big Whoop. Listen, since you don’t like iced tea, can you save yours for me? They have 

the best iced tea here. 

 

Chance 

No problem 

 

Bonita 

I am so tired. I should go home. 

 

Chance 

Don’t. Climb into bed with me and rest here.  

 

Bonita 

No it’s too crowded. 

 

Chance 

I’ll tell you what. Wait a minute.  

 

Chance presses the call button and Sally  

comes in 

 

Chance 

Sally visiting hours end in about 15 minutes. Can Bonita stay longer? 

 

Sally 

Visitors can stay as long as they want. Not you, but some of these people are never going 

home so we just let people stay as long as they want as long it doesn’t interfere with 

taking care of patients. 

 

Chance 

I want Bonita to take a nap in my bed is that okay? 

 

Sally 

Fine with me, but I’m not giving her any of the good painkillers.  

 

Chance 

Thanks 

 

Sally leaves 

 

Chance 

I have plenty of slack in my lines so why don’t you just hop up here and I’ll sit in the 

chair for a little while and read. 

 

Bonita 

You sure? 
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Chance 

No problem. I would enjoy it a lot. I’m reading this book. 

 

Chance and Bonita change places. Bonita  

takes the two bears and cradles them in her  

arms and smiles at Chance. 

 

Bonita 

Only for a few minutes.  

 

Chance 

Sure. No problem. I’ll just sit here and read.  

 

Bonita drifts off and Chance watches her 

and silently begins to cry. Sally quietly 

enters sees what’s going on, turns around, 

and leaves. After a few minutes Chance 

picks up his book and reads. The lights dim 

to show the passage of time. When the lights 

come back, Bonita is gone and Chance is in 

the bed. The ring girl comes out with a card, 

“Later In The Middle Of The Night.”  

 

Sally 

Mr. Goodman it’s time for your midnight meds. And we need to flush your lines and take 

some blood. 

 

Sally begins working with his line and  

using a syringe pushes water through the  

lines. When she is done she draws blood  

through the lines.  

 

Sally 

When you get the Hickman it will be much easier.  

 

Chance 

Do you want to try getting Ommaya to work? 

 

Sally 

No. We’ll do it a little later.  

 

Chance 

Okay. Just as well. I’m pretty tired.  

 

Sally 
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Goodnight. I’m going home. See you in the morning. 

 

Sally leaves. Chance drifts off and the lights 

dim again. A gunshot is heard off stage. Two 

characters scurry on stage looking for 

cover. They should be masked in cheap 

Halloween Lone Ranger Masks. Each 

should have a tee-shirt with block letters. 

One says White Blood, the other says Neutro 

Phil, Red Blood, Cancer Cell#1, and one 

platelet.  

 

 

Red Blood 

What in the hell is that? 

 

White Blood 

It is Rituxin again. How the hell are we suppose to do our job if he keeps trying to shoot 

us? 

 

Col. Rituxin runs on stage carrying a gun.  

 

Col. Rituxin 

Come out guys. I won’t hurt you. You can trust me. You know I’m only after cancer 

cells.  

 

White Blood (whispering) to Red Blood 

Don’t move, don’t trust him. That son of a bitch is after every fast dividing cell he can 

find. Guess what you are? 

 

Red Blood is about to answer and Mr. White 

slaps him. 

 

White Blood. 

Don’t answer. The less said the better.  

 

Rituxin 

Bastards! Well, in the words of my favorite movie character, “I can't attend to you here 

and now as I'd like; but just try to stay out of my way – just try!”  
 

Rituxin marches off disgusted.  

 

Red Blood 

That was close. He must be getting tired. 

 

White Blood 
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He never gets tired.  

 

      Mr. Platelet comes on stage crawls  

over to the other two.  

 

Platelet 

Is he gone? 

 

Red Blood. 

He went that way. 

 

Platelet 

Shit! He’s been killing my family all day. I keep telling him we’re platelets, but he is 

completely unreasonable. I told him that if he kills too many of us this clown --- 

 

      He reaches into his pocket and pulls out a  

piece of paper. 

 

Chance Goodman – what a stupid name, won’t be able to stop bleeding if he pops a zit.  

 

White Blood (starts laughing) 

That’s funny, because when you pop a zit, it is dead white cells. The red blood cells 

comes later.  

 

Platelet 

Ha, ha. You guys are hysterical. It’s just a saying. You know platelets are the most 

important blood component. Without us there’s no clotting. 

 

White Blood 

Clotting? Fuck clotting. No reason to clot anything if there are no white blood cells to 

fight infection.  

 

Red Blood 

Hey take it easy. Don’t speak too loud. You know who will come back.  

 

White Blood 

Yeah Rituxin. 

 

Red Blood 

 

Not him. The other idiot.  

 

White Blood 

Who? 

 

Platelet 
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Oh yeah. You’re frikkin cousin! 

 

White Blood. 

Oh man I forgot all about him. (pause) Neutro Phil 

 

Platelet 

How could you forget about him and all the rest of those jerks? 

 

Neutro Phil struts on stage. The best way to 

describe him is as an overbearing bully from 

a frat house. 

 

Neutro Phil 

Where youse guys at? Answer me! 

 

Red Blood 

Shhhh. Be quiet. Maybe he won’t find us. 

 

Neutro Phil 

Damn it I’m talking to you. (beat) Oh there you are? 

 

      Phil walks over to the other three.  

 

Neutro Phil 

You hiding from me? 

 

Throughout the exchange Neutro Phil 

should be pushing the other blood 

components and trying to physically 

intimidate them.  

 

Neutro Phil 

Hey Whitey. You’re not hiding from your old cousin, are you? Why I’ve missed you. 

You know I only live about 48 hours and I don’t get to see you little babies enough. 

Come here give me a big hug, you pantywaist.  

 

Red Blood 

Be quiet. Rituxin will hear you. 

 

Neutro Phil 

Hey (taunting in a singsong schoolyard way) Red Blood Cell, Red Blood, Scared Blood 

Cell. Red Blood chicken shit is more like. (makes chicken clucking sound). I don’t care 

about Ree-tux-in, he is a wuss. If he comes of here I’ll re-Fucks-him right in the face. 

(beat) Bunch of babies. There’s a bunch of you and only one of him. He’s not after us 

anyway. He’s after him. 
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Neutro Phil points at Cancer Cell #1 who 

has walked quietly on stage 

 

Neutro Phil 

Hey Lymphoma, get your ass over here.  

 

Cancer Cell #1 

Why? What are you gonna do? 

 

Neutro Phil 

Do. Lymphoma, I’m gonna kill you before Rituxin kills us. Whitey? You got my back?  

 

White Blood 

Yeah sure. You know I always do, but you look a little weaker than normal.  

 

Neutro Phil 

It’s my job. First in the fight and you do the mop-up. It’s been that way since humans 

started walking on two legs.  

 

Neutro Phil attacks Cancer Cell #1. The 

fight is violent but one sided as Lymphoma 

gets the upper hand immediately. Neutro 

Phil falls to the ground. 

 

Neutro Phil 

God, it hurts so much.   

 

Cancer Cell #1  

How wonderful! You’re mutating. Your mutating wonderfully. It is glorious.  

 

White Blood 

Why do you do this? You’ll eventually kill yourself and us too. 

 

Cancer Cell #1  

There is no why? I kill, therefore I am.  

 

Mr. Platelet 

You exist just to kill? 

 

Col. Rituxin walks in from the cover of 

Darkness. 

 

Col. Rituxin 

No. That’s what I do. 

 

      Rituxin attacks all the cells killing each one.  
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The scene needs to be as violent and  

devastating as the stage allows. When it is  

all over, he stands next to Chance. 

 

Rituxin 

I wish there were another way. But there isn’t. I’m going to keep killing good cells and 

bad until there are no more bad left. I don’t have a choice. As I get stronger, all I have to 

do is touch one and they’re dead. Platelets, Red Blood, White Blood; all of it. I’m going 

to kill and maybe, just maybe the doctors will stop me before it is too late.  If the doctors 

time it just right they’ll stop me just in time. I hope he has a good doctor.  

 

      Rituxin walks off stage and the stage dims.  

The other blood components leave. When  

They leave the lights come back up and  

Sally enters.  

 

Sally 

Mr. Goodman. Wake up. It’s time to take you downstairs to have your Hickman installed.  

 

Chance 

Okay. Okay.  

 

      Sally helps Chance in a wheel chair and  

wheels him out of the room. The stage dims  

again and four people dressed in black,  

faces obscured, walk over to Mr. Caldwell’s  

bed. They throw a blanket over Caldwell’s  

body (it can be pillows or anything that  

looks like a body) and carry the body off the  

stage. The lights go completely black  

End Act II 
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The ring girl carries a sign “Another  

Operation. Bonita and Sally walk into the  

room together. Bonita is carrying her usual  

oversized bag. There are two drumsticks in  

the bag.  

 

Sally 

Chance will be up in a few minutes. So far everything is going great.  

 

Bonita Goodman 

Thanks. I’m gonna stick my head in and say hi to Mr. Caldwell 

 

Sally 

I’m sorry, but Mr. Caldwell is gone. 

 

Bonita Goodman 

He went home? 

 

Sally 

No. He’s gone. 

 

It takes a second for Bonita to figure out 

what Sally is saying. 

 

Bonita 

Oh, oh, I’m so sorry. He was a nice man. Will Chance get another roommate? 

 

Sally 

Eventually.  Only the sickest patients get to 6B. We don’t usually see people unless 

things have gone very bad. Your husband – he is different – his chemo is so intense that 

he needs to be here for us to check on him. He may never get that sick and if he does it is 

from side effects.  

 

Bonita 

Okay. 

 

Sally 

Just have a seat and they’ll bring him up in a bit. 

 

Bonita 

Thanks 

 

Bonita sits. She reaches into her bag and 

pulls out a pair of drumsticks and begins 

walking around slowly tapping on things. 
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She goes to the bed and picks up Bearl and 

Mabel and props them up. 

 

Bonita 

I guess it’s just us now.  

 

Bonita (speaking in a Bearl Voice) 

Chancey will be okay.  

 

Bonita (speaking in a Mable voice) 

Oh I’ve been watching this Sally and she is okay in my book. I am sure he will be fine.  

 

Bonita 

I’m sure you’re right.  

 

Bonita moves to the chair. She can sit or 

not. It depends on what feels right to the 

actor. 

 

Bonita 

I just came up from the Operating area. It’s not a room.  No not a room. It’s a vast 

cavernous concourse. It’s down on the first floor – maybe the basement it is hard to tell. 

There are no windows. It’s not like TV. You know what it’s like? (beat) It’s like I 

imagine an air traffic control tower would look like. There are beds in numbered spots 

and huge monitors telling you where each patient is and what room they are doing actual 

operation in. It’s all very efficient. There are people in hospital scrubs walking around 

with clipboards and computers and the monitors (beat) constantly roll names from bed 

spot (beat) to Operating Rooms. It’s all so … 

 

      Bonita gets up and wanders about tapping  

again. 

 

Efficient – that’s a good word. It’s all so efficient as they move each unit of love from 

one room to another, slice them open and install something, or remove something. 

Efficient. I guess I’m glad for that. But (two beats) That’s what they are you know, each 

patient, a unit of love. Downstairs they’re tasks; they’re the next one. They’re the one 

before lunch, the thing after coffee, or the last one for the day. They roll them in and roll 

them out. Families wait in one room with coffee, waiting to be pulled into a smaller 

private room when a doctor, you may or may not have met before, tells you if your unit 

of love is okay, sicker then you thought, or dead.  (beat) Chance gave me these 

drumsticks. I don’t play. He gave them to me, so I could tap on things when I was in grad 

school. Stress release. I use them more now than ever. You know, he thinks I’m beautiful. 

He really does. He’s funny like that.  

 

      Bonita starts making her way back to her  

chair. 
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There’s one drug they’re giving him – Methotrexate (promounced meth — o— trex — 
eight) I think it is call – it is so bad they have to give him an antidote when it’s done. Can 

you imagine? An antidote. I think the toughest thing though is the new language. There is 

so much to learn and everyday there is something new.  

 

 

The stages dims just enough so Bonita’s 

chair and the area behind it is illuminated. 

This gets tricky. As Bonita talks, at the 

pauses a member of the cast comes behind 

her and speak this is supposed to be a poem.  

 

Bonita 

I’m not even sure where to start. 

 

Platelet 

Oncologist or Hematologist  

 

Bonita 

What kind Cancer? 

 

White Blood Cell 

Non-Hodgkin’s Lymphoma or Hodgkin’s Lymphoma, Leukemia 

 

Bonita 

Treatment  

 

Doctor Betts 

Chemotherapy, Radiation 

 

Bonita 

Side Effects 

 

Sally 

Neutropenia 

 

Rituxin 

Thrombocytopenia 

 

Sally 

Acute Respiratory Distress 

 

Red Blood Cell 

Petechiae  
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White Blood cell 

Hair loss 

 

Doctor Betts 

Loss of Motor Control 

 

Sally 

Incontinence 

 

Bonita Goodman 

Survivor 

 

Mr. Caldwell 

Life or Death 

 

Bonita 

Lost. So lost.  

 

All characters exit. The lights return 

to normal. Sally enters. 

       

Sally. 

Mrs. Goodman, he’s all done. It went great. They’re bringing him up in a couple of 

minutes.  

 

Bonita 

Thanks. Hey Sally?  

 

Sally 

Yeah 

 

Bonita 

How long do you have to wait before you can use the Hickman? 

 

Sally 

We start immediately. What they do is put a teeny, tiny slice into the Superior Vena Cava 

and insert a small tube into the slice. The slice closes around the tube immediately and it 

is ready instantaneously. It is actually quite easy and remarkable at the same time.  

 

Bonita 

Wow. 

 

Sally 

I’ll be back. 

 

Bonita 
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It’s too much. Sometimes. All the time. It’s too much. When I leave here most nights I go 

home, feed the dogs, call Chance’s sister, and cry. I cry a lot. I don’t tell him. He’d feel 

bad. But I do, cry that is.  

 

      She taps the drumsticks on the bed. 

 

I went to the vet. My stupid dog needed something or other and the vet tech was being 

impossible. We’ve been going there for years and she was giving me a hard time about – 
who knows? And I lost it. I just started crying and wailing. Right in the middle of waiting 

room. It was so bad one of the Malamute’s started howling and a beagle started baying.  

A vet came out and I told her everything. Everything. She hugged me and told me her 

husband had lymphoma several years ago. He lived. We went into one of the examining 

rooms and cried together. It’s something.  

 

I’m lost when I come here. I have to work. Chance pushed me; he was afraid that I might 

need a job if he dies. I can’t make him see that if he dies, I’d rather have spent time with 

him and not be a librarian in some stupid library nobody goes to. He insisted. Anyway, 

when I get here they’ve usually started some new drug and I still haven’t figured out what 

the last one was.  

 

Ever really have that discussion? The one about dying. It’s hard. So hard. It’s what being 

married is really all about. It is the most intimate of intimate topics. Sex, love – nothing is 

bigger or more personal than the discussion of what happens when a lover dies. 

 

      Chance is wheeled in by Sally, preferably on  

      a gurney, but a wheel chair is fine. He is  

      awake and lucid.  

 

Sally 

Do you want to get in the bed? 

 

Chance 

No I’m fine.  

 

Sally 

We need to get started again soon. 

 

Chance 

I know give me about 15 minutes. 

 

Sally 

Okay. I’ll be back in 15 then it’s on to some real nasty stuff. 

 

       

Chance 

Nastier the better. 
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      Sally leaves 

 

Chance 

Nervous huh? 

 

Bonita 

What do you mean? 

 

Chance 

You got the drumsticks out.  

 

Bonita 

I was playing for them (she nods to the bears). Yeah I was a bit nervous. After all they 

were sticking tube in your heart. Let me see. 

 

      Chance opens his shirt and there is a single  

      line protruding from his chest with three  

      lumens coming from it. 

 

Bonita 

Jeez. That’s it? 

 

Chance 

Yup 

 

Bonita 

It’s so. I don’t know. Austere? Anti-climatic? Is that the word? It just kind of hangs there. 

What holds it in place? 

 

Chance 

As near as I can figure out it’s anchored with a small stitch or two under the skin. It’s 

supposed to be real sturdy. The doc said the one thing I can’t do is let this thing get 

infected.  

 

Bonita 

You’ll have to flush this one like you did with the PICC line? 

 

Chance 

Yup, but look the PICC’s gone so I can at least change shirts while I’m hooked up.  

That’s an improvement. 

 

      Chance lifts up his left arm and there are no  

tubes, just a band aid. 
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Bonita 

Mr. Coleman’s gone. 

 

Chance 

What? Where did he go? 

 

Bonita 

You didn’t know? 

 

Chance 

Know what? I’ve been downstairs for hours. 

 

Bonita 

He’s Gone 

 

Chance 

Gone? 

 

Bonita 

Gone. 

 

Chance 

Gone? Gone? 

 

Bonita 

Forever 

 

Chance 

Wow. Well at least he’ll get some peace. I hope his daughters know. I’d hate for them to 

come by and find out with me being the only one in here.  

 

Bonita 

Why? 

 

Chance 

They might try and save me. I wonder if I’ll get to have a private room for a while.  

 

Bonita 

I was thinking the same thing. Sally didn’t know.  

 

      Sally comes in wearing protective clothes  

from head to foot. There is no exposed  

skin. In her hands is roll of red streamer.  

 

Chance and Bonita together 

Holy shit! 
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Sally 

There is a lot of bad stuff you’re going to get, but this is the big baddy. You can only take 

so much in a lifetime or it will kill you. It’s called Anthramycin (pronounced Anne-thra-

my-sin). 

 

Chance 

Why are you wearing all that? 

 

Sally 

I can’t get this stuff on my skin. You kidding? 

      

 She inserts the red streamer in the IV pump  

and attaches the streamer to his chest. 

 

Chance 

But you’re going to pump it into my heart?  

 

Sally 

Oh darling. Of course, I am.  

 

Chance 

Jesus. 

 

Sally  

Just call me Sally 

Bonita 

Wow.  

 

Chance 

Should I be scared? 

 

Sally 

You should have been scared a while ago. You’re going to be fine eventually. Listen, I’m 

not going to sugar coat this for you. 

 

Chance 

Can you find someone who will?  

 

Sally 

Okay there you go. (She finishes hooking the chemo). This will run for about four hours 

and then we’ll check to make sure you doing okay and then throw another bag up there.  

 

Chance 

Thanks 

 



48 

Units Of Love: A Cancer Journey  

© William J. Potter 2018, Newark Delaware 

Sally 

Can I get you guys anything? 

 

Bonita 

I would really like one of those Iced teas Chance gets with his dinner.  

 

Sally 

That’s easy. Chance? 

 

Chance 

A coke please. 

 

Sally 

See you in a bit? 

 

      Sally leaves  

 

Bonita 

Do you feel anything? 

 

Chance 

No, Not yet.  They tell me I won’t get sick right away. I usually won’t get sick until day 

seven. Then I’ll start scratching my way back until day fourteen and we start all over 

again. 

 

      Sally returns with the soda and iced tea.  

 

Sally 

Here you go. We haven’t solved this Ommaya problem yet. Let’s do that too. No use 

wasting time.  

 

Bonita 

That’s right. No use wasting time.  

 

Sally 

Great I’ll be right back  

 

Bonita 

Think she knew I was being sarcastic.  

 

Chance 

Oh yeah, she knew. She just doesn’t care.  

 

Bonita 

Scab blag it 
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      Sally comes in with the same tray table  

Doctor Betts used when he was trying to  

access the Ommaya. 

 

Sally 

Okay. Let me cover your melon with this towel and we’ll get started. Bonita you can stay 

here or go in the hall. This shouldn’t take but a second.  

 

      Sally drapes a white towel over his head  

 

Bonita 

That fast. The doctors couldn’t get it done at all. 

 

      Sally takes the small syringe out and  

begins.  

 

Sally 

The difference is (two beats) wait for it, wait for it (beat) there. I am not a doctor. 

 

Bonita 

You’re in? 

 

Sally 

Yup. Easy as pie.  

 

      Sally reaches for assorted falderal from  

the tray and administers a small amount of  

chemo. She then holds up a small thimble  

size vial with clear liquid and holds it to the  

light 

 

Bonita 

What’s that? 

 

Sally 

That is spinal fluid. We’ll check it to see if the lymphoma is spreading, concentration of 

chemo and blah, blah, blah.  

 

Bonita  

Wow. 

 

Chance 

Bonita I‘m kind of beat. I think I’ll shut my eyes for a while. 

 

Bonita 

Do you want me to leave? 
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Chance 

Actually I’d prefer it if you stay. 

 

      Chance drifts off and Bonita takes out her  

drumsticks and taps out slow even military 

march at about 45 beats per minute for 

when the left foot hits the ground. The lights 

dim and except for downstage. Red Blood, 

Platelet, Cancer #1, Neutro Phil, and White 

Blood March on stage. Thye march back 

and forth. Col. Rituxin comes from behind 

the line and stabs each in the back, in turn.  

 

Col. Rituxin 

The woods are lovely, dark and deep,    

But I have promises to keep,    

And miles to go before I sleep. 

 

The lights downstage dim. Col. Rituxin 

leaves. The stage lights come back up.  

 

End act III 
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The ring girl carries a sign, “It’s  

Complicated.” Bonita is sitting by the bed.  

Chance stirs and wakes up. 

 

Bonita 

You okay? 

 

Chance 

I’m fine, but know what I really need? 

 

Bonita 

What’s that? 

 

Chance 

A shower? Can you go get Sally for me?  

 

Bonita 

Sure. 

 

      Bonita leaves and brings Sally back. Sally  

is carrying some saran wrap and a roll of  

medical tape. 

 

Sally 

Bonita says you want a shower. I think we can accommodate you. Let me disconnect you 

and take this stuff and tape the Saran Wrap over the spot where the Hickman goes in your 

chest. Don’t get too crazy with it; just cover it as best you can. You need to start doing 

this sooner or later.   

 

      Sally disconnects the IV lines.  

 

Sally 

Only about 15 minutes okay? 

 

      Chance gets up to walk to the bathroom and  

stops as if he is a bit dizzy. He starts shaking  

his legs as if they have fallen asleep. 

 

Sally 

You okay? 

 

Chance 

Yeah, yeah. I just stood up too fast. I’m fine. I’ve just been lying down too much. Just 

need to stretch my legs.  
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Sally 

Okay. Call me when you’re ready to be hooked back up. Only 15 minutes.  

 

      Sally leaves. 

 

Bonita 

Are you sure you’re okay? 

 

Chance 

I’m fine. 

 

Bonita 

You looked a little rocky. 

 

Chance 

I’m fucking fine. Jesus, Mary, and Joseph. I can’t even wash my ass without somebody 

getting concerned. This is all major league pain in the ass. 

 

Bonita 

Who the fuck do you think you’re talking to? 

 

Chance 

I’m talking to you, Sally, these fucking doctors, this Goddamn cancer, all of it. 

 

Bonita 

If you keep acting like an asshole, I’ll just go home. 

 

Chance 

Come. Go. Stay. I don’t give a shit what you or what anybody else does. All I want is a 

shower and my legs don’t seem to be working right.  

 

Bonita 

Want me to call Sally? 

 

Chance 

NO !!! They’ll label me as falling threat and then I’ll have to have a goddamn nurse ferry 

back and forth to the shitter every time I want to pee. I’m not an invalid yet. Fuck that 

shit. I’d rather be dead. 

 

Bonita 

You shouldn’t say things like that. You might end up dead.  

 

Chance 

It might be merciful. 

 

Bonita 
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Don’t say that! 

 

Chance 

I’m gonna take my shower. If you’re going to leave at least wait until I get back.  

 

Chance walks to the bathroom. The  

bathroom can be off stage. Bonita is sitting  

there with her arms folded.   

 

Chance (from the bathroom) 

What now? 

 

Chance walks out of the bathroom naked or  

with a towel wrapped around him 

and he is covered with small red dots.  

 

Chance 

Honey look at this.  

 

Bonita 

I’m in no mood. I’ve seen it all before and we’re not having sex in this hospital.  

 

Chance 

Look! This is important! 

 

Bonita 

Oh my God. What is going on?  

 

Chance 

I don’t have any idea.  

 

Bonita 

I’m going to get the nurse 

 

Chance 

I’m going to get a bathrobe. 

 

      Bonita runs out of the room and Chance gets  

      a bathrobe. Bonita and Sally enters. 

 

Sally 

Let me see.  

 

      Chance opens his robe exposing his neck  

      and side.  
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Sally 

This isn’t good.   

 

Chance 

What is it? 

 

Sally 

I’ll be right back. 

 

Bonita 

What was that about? 

 

Chance 

I guess we’ll find out? 

 

Bonita 

Yeah. 

 

Chance 

Sorry I lost my cool. 

 

Bonita 

It’s okay. Just remember, I’m always on your side.  

 

Chance 

I know. 

 

Sally 

I called Doctor Betts and he’ll be over when he does his rounds. This is urgent, but not 

necessarily dangerous.  

 

Chance 

What do you mean? 

 

Sally 

Let me see your gums.  

 

      Sally checks his gums.  

 

Sally 

Hmm. Okay. Here’s what’s going on.  It looks like your platelets are running very low. 

And this can be dangerous because without them, your blood won’t clot. If you get a 

nosebleed or cut yourself, you could lose a lot of blood.  

 

Chance 

I guess this is the first time having your hair fall out is a blessing.  
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Bonita 

Huh? 

 

Chance 

I don’t have to shave. 

 

Bonita 

Har, har. Sally, what about the spots? 

 

Sally 

Well this is going to sound way worse than it is. Those spots are called petechiae and 

they are actually bleeding. It’s so small and so slow it looks way worse that it is. If you 

look at his gums you’ll see spots too.  

 

      Sally grabs Chances head and pulls his lips  

back showing the spots to Bonita.  

 

Sally 

See there’s one there, and a couple there.  

 

      She points and she and Bonita look at them  

without regard to Chance. 

 

Bonita 

So those are actually blood Huh? 

 

Chance (mumbling) 

Pht ffthrbgooba  

 

Sally 

Oh sorry  

 

      Sally let’s go of his lips. 

 

Chance 

I was thinking I should ask for a sugar cube and a bridle. 

 

      They look at him like he’s an idiot 

 

Chance 

You know like checking a horse’s teeth?  

 

      Silence for a second. 

 

Sally 
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Oh we get it.  

 

Bonita 

We’re waiting for better material. (beat)  So what do we do?  

 

Sally 

We are going to take his blood again. See what the platelet count is. Then we are going to 

do some detailed matching and order up a few units of platelets. Then we’ll give him a 

transfusion and see how much he needs.  

 

Bonita 

Do we stop the chemo? 

 

Sally 

That’s up to Doctor Betts. But usually if his platelets are 50,000 we’ll keep going. 50,000 

is considered safe.  

 

Chance 

What’s normal? 

 

Sally 

150.  

 

Chance 

If 150 is normal why are so freaked out if mine might be less than 50,000.  

 

Sally 

I’m sorry. When I said 150. I meant 150,000. We usually just say 50, or 75, or 100 and 

drop the thousand. 

 

Chance 

Hey babe. You know what this means? We are the inside now. They are speaking to us in 

nurse slang.  

 

Bonita 

Yip – fucking – yee!  

 

Sally 

Let me go get some vials and let’s get started. 

 

      Sally leaves  

 

Chance 

I’m gonna change into some clean clothes at least. I never did get me shower.  

 

Bonita 
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Why don’t you just jump in an out real fast now?  

 

Chance 

Think I should? 

 

Bonita 

What harm can it do? 

 

      Chance exits while he is gone Bonita taps  

      out a tune with her drumsticks and grabs the  

bears. 

 

Bonita 

I’m sure glad I brought you guys.  

 

      Chance returns in clean shorts and tee shirt   

      and hops in bed. Bonita walks to the side of  

      the bed and strokes his face.  

 

Bonita 

You feel kind of warm.  

 

Chance 

I’m okay.  

 

      Bonita holds up Mabel 

 

Bonita (In Her Mabel voice) 

Oh I don’t like this one bit.  

 

      Sally returns. With some vials, a  

stethoscope, a blood pressure cuff, and a  

thermometer. She starts taking Chance’s  

vitals signs. 

 

Bonita 

He feels warm. 

 

Chance 

I’m fine. 

 

Sally 

She’s right. You have a low-grade fever.  

 

Bonita 

Can we get the platelets in? 
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Sally 

That’s not an issue.  

 

      Sally leaves with the vials. Doctor Betts  

enters with stethoscope. 

 

Doctor Betts 

It looks like we have a small bump in the road. This is not unexpected. Sit up for me. 

 

      Doctor Betts begins examining Chance. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Okay breath deep.  

      Chance does this and Doctor Betts listens  

      intently.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Lie back  

 

      Doctor Betts begins probing his abdomen  

      with both hands. 

 

Doctor Betts 

Okay. Lift up your underarms.    

      He feels in the armpits, around the lymph  

nodes. Sally enters with a slip of paper and 

hands it to Doctor Betts. Doctor Betts reads 

it with interest.  

 

Doctor Betts 

You don’t look so good today. Your platelet count is 14. We need to get a transfusion up 

here stat. 

 

Chance 

14,000? That’s pretty low.  

 

Doctor Betts 

No 14! There are no thousands at all.  

 

Bonita 

Jeepers! 

 

Doctor Betts 

Jeepers indeed. Mrs. Goodman, no matter how much he deserves it, please don’t punch 

your husband in the nose. He’ll bleed all over everything.  
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Bonita 

It’ll be hard, but I’ll try. Will the transfusion fix that? 

 

Doctor Betts 

It’ll hold him over until the bone marrow kicks in and starts making more.  

 

Chance 

How long will that be? 

 

Doctor Betts. 

You’re pretty low. Could be a day or two. 

 

Bonita 

What about the chemo? 

 

Doctor Betts 

Actually that’s about the only good news I have. We ran some tests on the spinal fluid 

and it looks like you went into remission. So, we can stop for a little while. We have little 

time to play with. The platelets will bounce back, but that’s not what is worrying me.  

 

Chance 

There is more? 

 

Doctor Betts 

Yeah. The rest isn’t very good. Your red blood is off, if you’re not tired yet; you will be. 

You have almost no white blood cells to stave off infection, and you have a low-grade 

fever that could blossom into a full problem unless we get this under control. Remember 

that edge you talked about? We’re almost there.  

 

Bonita 

Oh my! 

 

Doctor Betts 

The good news is you’re exactly where you need to be. You won’t be getting a roommate 

for a while; the risk of infection is too great. You’re what we call neutropenic 

(Pronounced Neutro-pee-nick) . You have almost no defenses against anything.  

 

Chance 

You’re locking me away for my own good.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Something like that. Mr. Goodman (pause) it’s going to get worse before it gets better. 

We are going to hook you up to some antibiotics, red blood, white blood and platelets. 

Then we’ll see what happens.  
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Bonita 

Since we’re in remission, does that mean we’re done with chemo.  

 

Doctor Betts 

No. You’d think that’s how this works, but it isn’t. We can’t take any chances. Once we 

get the blood counts up (beat) we keep going. If even one cancer cell gets through -- We 

lose. Remember this is one of the most aggressive blood cancers around.  

 

 

      Doctor Betts writes on the slip and hands it  

back to Sally.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Take his vitals every hour. If his temperature gets above 100.5 call the on-call doctor. All 

visitors need to wear gowns, masks and gloves.  

 

Bonita 

I better change into a gown.  

 

Doctor Betts 

You don’t have to. Everyone else does.  

 

Doctor Betts 

Okay? I will see you two tomorrow. Don’t go anywhere. 

 

Bonita 

We don’t have any plans.  

 

      Doctor Betts exits. Sally returns carrying  

      Bags of blood. 

 

Chance 

All that at once?  

 

Sally 

That’s why that Hickman has three lines.  

 

Chance 

Jeez! 

 

      Sally exits. 

 

Bonita 

Wow! That was something. 

 

Bonita (In her Mabel voice) 
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Oh you better do what they say.  

 

Chance. 

Holy Toledo, I, uh, I, shoot. I don’t know what to say. I always knew this was real, but 

not this real. It never occurred to me that the cure could kill me. Up until this moment 

(beat) I never really thought I could die. Oh man! I … I … I. 

 

Bonita 

It’s okay. You’re going to make it.  

 

Chance 

I am so sorry for yelling at you before. I am so sorry for dragging you around the country 

as an Army wife. You deserved better than that. I am so sorry for, for, for … 

 

Bonita 

Listen. You’ve done great by me? You’ve kept us safe and have been a great husband. 

You will continue to be one when this all over.  

 

      Bonita puts Mabel back in the bed. 

 

Chance 

I … Holy shit … It’s unbelievable. Remember all those “just in case” conversations we 

had when I was first diagnosed? Even though I believed all that stuff in my head, I didn’t 

think it possible in my heart. I thought they were some far off, hazy, comments that 

you’re supposed to say – I guess. I don’t know. I mean, I meant it all. But now, when 

pushing is coming to shove, I’m completely confused. I don’t think I’ve ever been in 

place where push has actually come to shove. And you can see it coming. I want to puke. 

Not from the chemo, but from the realization this is going to get worse. And I can feel it 

creeping up on me. If this kills me, remember to call the casualty assistance officer at the 

base and have them set me up with a VA spot or just burn me. Avoid spending money on 

a funeral. 

 

Bonita 

Shut up. Don’t worry about things like that. You’ll be dead and it won’t concern you 

anyway, Just shut up and hold my hand. 

 

      Uncomfortable pause 

 

Chance 

Remember the time we bought that tiny blue Honda Civic and loaded it up with the three 

dogs and went riding around the backcountry in Montana. We didn’t realize it was the 

first weekend of elk season. 

 

Bonita 

There were guys with guns everywhere riding ATVs and we were just tooling around and 

they all gave us the dirtiest looks.  
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Chance 

Remember when we were dating and went to the mountainside outside Boulder.  

 

Bonita 

And it was a beautiful sunny day. 

 

Chance 

And we lay down and made love on the side of the mountain and it started to snow. 

 

Bonita 

That snow was just for us. 

 

Chance 

Yeah. 

 

Bonita 

Okay one last one. 

 

Chance 

Which one? 

 

Bonita 

Remember our wedding day in Boulder? 

 

Chance 

It was a blizzard and the priest – father Poole – kept calling me Tim. Funny, I remember 

his name almost 30 years later and he couldn’t remember mine for 20 minutes.  

 

Bonita 

I was thinking about the choir that barged in thinking no one would come out on a day 

like that. 

 

Chance 

That’s hilarious. I could go on for days like this. 

 

Bonita 

Listen, you’re going to live, but you need to know I have loved you for a long, long time 

and I will for lot longer. So shut up. In fact I’ve always loved you — I just had to meet 

you.  

 

Chance 

You know, I’m freezing.  

 

Bonita 

All of a sudden your hands are like hot coals.  



63 

Units Of Love: A Cancer Journey  

© William J. Potter 2018, Newark Delaware 

 

Chance 

It’s because you’re next to me.  

 

Bonita 

Try as you might we’re still not having sex in this hospital. 

 

      Sally comes in. let’s see how we’re doing.  

      She begins to take his vital signs. 

 

Sally 

We better call the on call doctor. Your temp is up to 102.5. 

 

Bonita 

What do we do? 

 

Sally 

We wait for the doctor and pump him full of fluids. 

 

Bonita 

How long before we hear from the doctor? 

 

Sally 

A half hour.  

 

Bonita 

Thanks. 

 

Sally 

I’ll be back.  

 

Bonita (seductively) 

You know it’s going to be a half hour; we do have some time. 

 

Chance 

I thought you said … 

 

Bonita 

I did, but it’s a shame to waste those hands.  

 

Chance 

Yeah? 

 

Bonita 

How about you rub my shoulders while we wait.  
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      Bonita sits on the bed with her back to  

      Chance. He either puts his legs around her  

      or tuck one under so he can easily reach her  

      shoulders. He begins to massage her  

 shoulders.  

 

Chance 

Like this? 

 

Bonita 

Exactly. Who said cancer is all bad? This is heavenly.  

 

Chance 

We aim to please. 

 

      Sally enters, sees them and rolls right  

      back out 

 

Chance 

We must have embarrassed her.  

 

Bonita 

I don’t imagine she embarrasses too easy.  

 

      Chance Massages for a minute or two. 

 

Chance 

Hey I’m kind of tired.  

 

Bonita 

Why don’t you lie back? 

 

Chance 

I feel like poop all of a sudden and I’m still freezing.  

 

      Sally walks in. 

 

Bonita 

Chance’s said he’s feeling worse. He’s still freezing. 

 

Sally 

He’s getting beat up pretty bad inside. The doctor changed his antibiotic. We’ll cover him 

with some blankets, but with hardly any white blood cells, all we can do now is wait.  

 

Bonita 

Is he in danger? 
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Sally 

A little, but he is where he needs to be and nothing will happen tonight. You can go home 

and get some sleep or you can stay here. It’s up to you, but I’d go home if I were you.  

 

Chance 

Go home. 

 

      Chance gets up and puts his shorts and tee- 

      shirt on then climbs back in bed 

 

Bonita 

I will in few minutes.  

 

Sally 

Okay. Mr. Goodman I’ll get you some blankets; I’ll be right back.   

 

      Sally exits 

 

Bonita 

I’m going to go. I’m only a few minutes away. Call me if you get lonely. 

 

Chance 

Go home. I’ll be fine.  

 

      Sally returns with some blankets. 

Bonita 

They’re warm. Like they just came out of the dryer. 

 

Sally 

We have a warmer.  

 

      Sally and Bonita cover Chance  

 

Bonita 

Okay I’m leaving.  

 

      Bonita kisses Chance. She and Sally exit.   

      The ring girl carries a card “The Real  

Danger” 

 

Chance 

God I ache. The sleepless nights. Looking through a constant haze; blood draws; 

interrupted sleep; constant upset stomach from chemotherapy. It’s all so much. I want to 

crawl into my bed and cry until somebody makes it all go away. When this started I was 

running miles every week I was benching more than 325. Now I’m nauseous and my legs 
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don’t work. Oh Jesus I can’t believe it. I feel so bad. I have for weeks. I wonder what 

would happen, if I just quit. I wonder what my chances are? If I’m in remission, I might 

be cured. They don’t know. They’re just guessing. They’re just trying to make sure. I saw 

some cancer patients yesterday in the hallway. I shook my head and then realized I am 

one of them. I’m 30 pounds lighter. I did some research last week when no one was 

looking and discovered there is a 95% cure rate when adult males go through the entire 

course treatment. But if I’m in remission? I am so so tired. 

 

Chance drifts off to sleep. The lights are dim 

and Colonel Rituxin walks in with a swagger 

stick under his arm. He walks in front of the 

bed and grunts dismissively. He stops and 

whacks Chance on the top of the head. 

  

Chance 

Ow. What’s that? 

  

Colonel Rituxin 

Did I hurt your itty bitty head? 

  

Chance 

You?! 

  

Colonel Rituxin 

I thought I told you not to make me come back here. 

  

Chance 

Leave me alone. 

  

Colonel 

Why do you need a diaper change? 

  

Chance 

Huh? What? 

  

Colonel Rituxin 

Does the wittle itty bitty baby need his diaper changed? Did you poo poo in your pants? 

  

Rituxin hits him in the head with again with  

The swaggers stick. 

  

Chance 

Ow that hurts. 

  

Rituxin 

What difference does it make to you? You want to quit. Frikkin baby. You know, that’s 
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not fair to babies. They’re tougher than you. 

  

Chance 

You don’t understand. I am so miserable. I can barely walk. I have a really bad fever and 

I feel like shit all the time. 

  

Rituxin 

You know why you feel like shit? You’re wallowing in shit. You have your thumb fully 

inserted in your mouth and have your head so far up your fourth point of contact that 

when I look at your butt all I see is your shoulders. And all you want to do is cwy. Boo – 

frikkin – hoo. You think you’re the first person to have cancer, the first person to have 

chemo. Or the first person to quit? You know what happened to the quitters? They are 

dead. Every single one of them. Dead, dead, dead. And you want to join them. 

  

Rituxin grabs Chance, pulls him off the bed  

and throws him on the floor. 

  

Chance 

But it’s too hard. 

  

Rituxin hits him with the stick again. 

  

Rituxin 

Look out there Nancy. What do you see? 

  

Chance 

I don’t see anything. 

  

Rituxin 

Good. That’s your future if you don’t change your attitude. Nothing. There are cancer 

victims out there. Real ones -- that have no chance at all. They wish they had your chance 

and you want to it throw away. You make me sick. 

  

Chance (Yelling) 

But, I can’t do it! 

  

Rituxin gets on the ground with Chance and  

pulls him to the side of the bed. 

  

Rituxin 

Shut up. They’ll hear you. 

  

Chance 

Who? 

  

Rituxin 
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The cancer cells you idiot. They are just out there waiting and hoping. 

  

Chance 

Waiting and hoping? 

  

Rituxin 

They are waiting for you to throw in your diaper, baby boy. 

  

Chance 

What? 

  

Rituxin 

For someone who doesn’t give a shit you sure ask a lot of questions. Quiet. 

  

From the back of the theater two Cancer 

Cells walk back and forth. 

  

Cancer Cell 1 

Did you hear that? 

  

Cancer Cell 2 

No, but I think I smelled it. 

  

Cancer Cell 1 

Hopelessness 

  

Cancer Cell 2 

Resignation 

  

Cancer Cell 1 

When someone gives up, it smells like fresh bread. 

  

Cancer Cell 2 

It smells best when it’s the ones that give up just before they have us on the run. When 

they never know how close they were to winning. (giggling) 

  

Cancer Cell 1 

All we need is the tiniest bit of doubt and we‘ve got a chance. (giggling) 

  

 Cancer Cell 2. 

A chance to double and then double again and double again and on and on until there are 

millions of us. 

  

Cancer Cell 1 

And then it’s too late. There are just too many of us. And if we don’t get them, (beat) the 

chemo does. God, it’s like Christmas. Each cell we get to infect is like opening a present. 
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Col. Rituxin 

Did you hear that? 

  

Chance 

Yeah. So all I have to do is believe and I’ll be cured. 

 

Col. Rituxin 

No dopus.  Belief can only make a difference one way. If you believe you’re gonna die – 

you will. If you believe you’re gonna live – you might. There are lots of people who 

believed they were gonna win and the chemo killed them, or they got diagnosed too late, 

or they were too weak to make it. But many who believed, lived.  And that’s the 

difference. Remember what John Wayne said.  

 

Chance 

What’s that? 

 

Col. Rituxin 

Life’s tough, it’s tougher if you’re stupid. So don’t be stupid. You’re not in control of 

much, but you can control your attitude. You can do what you want, but I’d give myself 

the best chance I could if I were you. By looks of it, you’re gonna need that good attitude 

sooner rather than later. Time to get your hands dirty soldier. 

 

Rituxin crawls over to the locker grabs the  

rifle and crawls back and checks his  

weapon. 

  

Col. Rituxin 

Shit, we’re out of ammo. It’s just you and me Bobo. Here take this.  

 

      Rituxin gives Chance a bayonet. From his  

      scabbard.  

 

Col. Rituxin 

I don’t have any time to teach you how to use this, just remember there are only two 

kinds of bayonet fighters – the quick and the dead. Don’t think, just stab and slash. 

 

 

Cancer Cell 1 and Cancer Cell 2 continue 

toward the stage. 

 

Cancer Cell 1 

You seen any more lymphomas around? 

 

Cancer Cell 2 
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Nope. Just us. I have been up and down this body and I ain’t seen nobody.  

 

Cancer Cell 1 

Shit all we need is a little more time and we’ll divide, then we can get back in the game.  

 

Cancer Cell 2. 

Maybe. Rituxin injected a dose of positive energy in this guy so it could be harder.  

 

Cancer Cell 1 

No matter how positive somebody gets, that can’t last forever.  

 

Cancer Cell 2 

Let’s go up there and check on this Goodman character, maybe we can change his name 

to Deadman. I’m feeling like I’m almost ready to double  

 

Cancer Cell 1 

Yeah me two. Get it me two. He, he he  

 

      Rituxin and Chance crouch looking for a  

      hiding place so they can ambush the cancer 

cells. The two cells get on the stage and  

Rituxin and Chance rushes them from their  

hiding place. Rituxin grabs Cell 1 and tries  

to kills it. Chance grabs cell #2. 

 

Cancer Cell #2 

Goodman. So nice to see you. I’ll be the death of you.  

 

  

 

 

Rituxin 

Die! 

 

      Nothing happens.  

 

Rituxin 

Die! I said. Die.  

 

Cancer Cell 2 

Gosh darn it, man. Nothing happened 

 

Cancer Cell 1 

I’m still here too. 

 

Rituxin 
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I said Die.  

 

Cancer Cell 2 

What’s wrong Rituxin? 

 

      The two cells grab Rituxin. After some  

wrestling Cell 1 holds Rituxin while Cell 2  

beats him. Rituxin falls to the ground and  

both cells kick him while he lying on the  

stage.   

 

Rituxin 

I can’t help. I’m so tired. I’m almost out of strength. 

 

      He gets to his knees. 

 

Cancer Cell1 

I never thought it would be like this.  

 

Cancer Cell 2 

You know what happens next asshole?  

 

Cancer Cell 1 

We divide. We divide again and kill that helpless bastard on the bed.  

 

Cancer Cell 2 

Just a little stomachache like before. Oh he’ll pretend it’s nothing, but he’ll know and at 

that moment, just when he thinks it’s over; it begins again.  

 

      Cell 1 kneels down and grabs  

Rituxin by the chin. 

 

Cancer Cell 1 

And all those cells you killed already and all the pain you caused will be worth nothing. 

 

      Cell 1 Punches him in the face. 

 

Cancer Cell 2 

You’re beaten.   

 

      Rituxin crawls a bit and undoes the belt on  

his uniform. 

 

Rituxin 

I’m never beat. With my last bit I … I … don’t have time to talk. One last thing … 
before it’s too late. 
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      Rituxin struggles to get to his feet. He has  

his belt off. He gets behind Cell 1 and whips  

the belt around 1’s neck and chokes him. He  

kicks Cell 2. Cell 1 falls. Cell 2  

rushes to help, Rituxin dodges him and then  

Rituxin jumps on Cell 2’s back and wraps  

the belt around Cell 2’s neck. And with his  

last bit of strength Rituxin hangs on to Cell  

2’s neck by the belt until Cell 2 falls. Rituxin  

falls, crawls for a second, and collapses.  

Red Blood, Platelet and White Blood come  

on stage  Rituxin exits. Chance gets back in 

bed and the lights come back up.  

 

Chance is still asleep and begins a small 

cough. The cough gets progressively worse. 

Sally walks in. She looks at Chance and 

listens to him Cough, she listens to his lungs 

with her stethoscope. Chance’s cough gets 

worse and he grabs Sally’s arm. 

 

Chance 

I can’t catch my breath. I can’t breathe. Help 

 

Sally takes her cell phone out and calls Dr. 

Betts.  

 

Sally 

Dr Betts. It’s me, Sally. Mr. Goodman is doing a lot worse all of a sudden. Yes Doctor, 

okay I will. Coughing … terrible coughing. Uh, huh. I’ll let them know. Codeine? Okay. 

I’ll see you in a few minutes. Should I call Mrs. Goodman? Okay  

 

The card girl comes on with a sign that 

reads “In The End.” The bed is empty. 

There is an uncomfortable pause. Bonita 

enters and slowly begins picking up things 

and putting them in her bag. She pulls down 

the cards and gently stows them. He stops, 

looks around. Bonita look at the room, takes 

it all in. She walks to the edge of the stage as 

if she has something to say. Chance comes 

on stage buttoning his shirt and getting 

dressed. These are the same clothes he wore 

in the opening scene. Down stage left 

Platelet, Red Blood and White Blood sit on 
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the floor. Just off stage Cancer Cell #1 

waits.  

 

Chance 

And Tiny Tim did not die. (Hopeful chuckle) Wow! 

 

Bonita 

Why don’t you shut up? 

 

Chance 

What’s wrong? 

 

Bonita 

This could have easily gone wrong. It’s no joke.  

 

Chance 

I know, but it didn’t, it went right.  

 

Bonita 

You don’t know how close you were. 

 

Chance 

I know. I know. I was scared too.  

 

Bonita 

Let’s go home. You just about ready? 

 

Chance 

Just about.  

 

      Sally walks in with a wheel chair and some  

papers in the seat of the chair.  

 

Sally 

Just sign these and we’ll get you out of here. You’re to call Doctor Betts’s office next 

week and set up an appointment. He’ll want to see you every month for a while. 

 

Chance 

Who’s the chair for? 

 

Sally 

You. Of course.  

 

Chance 

No thanks. I made a promise that I was going to walk out, or you’d take me out feet first. 
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Sally 

Okay, I hope I never see you again.  

 

Chance 

I hope I never see you either.  

 

      Chance and Sally embrace. 

 

Sally 

Well I better go anyway.  

 

Bonita 

In a hurry? 

 

Sally 

I still have patients with no patience to worry about.  

 

Chance 

Thanks for everything.  

 

Sally 

Mr. Goodman, you and Bonita did the heavy lifting. We just watched.  

 

        Sally leaves. 

 

Chance 

I feel like I should have some great epiphany and some profound thought as we start 

over. 

 

Bonita 

Nothing? Nothing at all?   

 

Chance 

Maybe two things. One is stupid and the other corny  

 

Bonita 

Give me stupid first. 

 

Chance 

I wish none of this ever happened and I wouldn’t trade the experience for anything. 

 

Bonita 

Yeah, that’s pretty stupid, but I understand. What’s the other thing? 

 

Chance 

I figured out the secret of life.  
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Bonita 

Really?  

 

Chance 

Okay, but you're really have to think about it.  

 

Bonita 

I’m listening. Go 

 

Chance 

The more often you say thank you, the more often you get to say thank you. (beat) Let’s 

go we have dogs at home to play with.  

 

The two exit arm in arm. After about 15 

seconds Cancer Cell #1 gets up and still 

struggling, follows them too.  

 

Finis  
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Tee shirts with lettering.  

 

Protective clothing – The clothing can be as serious or comedic as you want. A yellow 

rain suit, boots rubber gloves and safety glasses will work fine. Or one can get very 

serious and use white plastic a white apron.  

 

A couple of small white towels  

 

A small thimble size vial 

 

A bathrobe that fits Chance 

 

A couple of blankets 

 

A couple of chairs  

 

Greeting Cards 

 

 


