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ArtAge supplies books, plays, and materials to older performers around the 

world. Directors and actors have come to rely on our 30+ years of experience in the 

field to help them find useful materials and information that makes their 

productions stimulating, fun, and entertaining.  

 

ArtAge’s unique program has been featured in Wall Street Journal, Chicago Tribune, 

Los Angeles Times, American Theatre, Time Magazine on CNN, NBC, and in many 

other media sources. 

 

ArtAge is more than a catalog. We also supply information, news, and trends on 

our top-rated website, www.seniortheatre.com. We stay in touch with the field with 

our very popular e-newsletter, Senior Theatre Online. Our President, Bonnie 

Vorenberg, is asked to speak at conferences and present workshops that 

supplement her writing and consulting efforts. We’re here to help you be 

successful in Senior Theatre! 

 

We help older performers fulfill their theatrical dreams!  
 

ArtAge Publications 

Bonnie L. Vorenberg, President 

PO Box 19955 

Portland OR 97280 

503-246-3000 or 800-858-4998 

bonniev@seniortheatre.com 

www.seniortheatre.com 
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NOTICE 
 

Copyright: This play is fully protected under the Copyright Laws of the United 

States of America, Canada, and all other countries of the Universal Copyright 

Convention.  

 

The laws are specific regarding the piracy of copyrighted materials. Sharing the 

material with other organizations or persons is prohibited. Unlawful use of a 

playwright's work deprives the creator of his or her rightful income. 

 

Cast Copies: Performance cast copies are required for each actor, director, stage 

manager, lighting and sound crew leader.  

 

Changes to Script: Plays must be performed as written. Any alterations, 

additions, or deletions to the text must be approved. 

 

Permission to Film: Rights to produce, film, or record, in whole or in part, in any 

medium or in any language, by any group amateur or professional, are fully 

reserved. 

 

Royalty: Royalties are due when you perform the play for any audience, paying 

or non-paying, professional or amateur. This includes readings, cuttings, scenes, 

and excerpts.  

 

The royalty for amateur productions of this show is posted online. It is payable 

two weeks prior to your production. Contact us for professional rates or other 

questions. Royalty fees are subject to change. 

 

Insert the following paragraph in your programs: 

 

Performed with special permission from ArtAge Publications’ Senior Theatre 

Resource Center at 800-858-4998, www.seniortheatre.com 
 

Copyright 1998 Judd Lear Silverman 
 

 
 

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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SHOES 

 

by Judd Lear Silverman 

 

CAST 
 

BETTY: A widow. 

OREN: Her favorite nephew. 

SYLVIA: Betty’s sister. 

 

Time 

A large family gathering, present. 

 

Place 

Betty’s rather nice home. 

 

At Rise: A bedroom. A young man, OREN, stands next to his AUNT BETTY, who is holding a 

pair of shoes. 

  

BETTY: Well, here they are. Aren't they just like I told you? 

  

OREN: Yes. Pretty much. 

  

BETTY: Nice, huh? 

  

OREN: Nice. 

  

BETTY: Black wingtips never go out of fashion. What size do you wear? 

  

OREN: 9 1/2. 

  

BETTY: They should fit. Your Uncle Buddy wore a 10, but men's feet were smaller then. 

  

OREN: How old are they? 

  

BETTY: Let's see. He died five years ago, I kept them in the closet, he probably bought 

them a good . . . now, wait, it was before his first stroke-- 

  

OREN: I really . . . 
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BETTY: Eight years. Ten years, tops. 

  

OREN: And men's feet were smaller then? 

  

BETTY: What? 

  

OREN: You said men's feet were smaller ten years ago. 

  

BETTY: Well, your feet certainly were! 

  

OREN: But we're talking about Uncle Buddy's feet. 

 

BETTY: I was cleaning out the closet and I just thought, "Oren could wear these!" You 

were his favorite nephew. 

  

OREN: I was his only nephew! 

  

BETTY: Well, Lynda, before her . . . operation. 

  

OREN: I forgot. It was kind of you, but . . . 

  

BETTY: Try them on. If they fit, you'll take them. If not, I'll give them to someone else. 

  

(OREN gingerly steps out of his loafers and looks at the black wing tips. He takes them from her, 

sits and stares at the shoes, with AUNT BETTY watching in great anticipation.) 

  

BETTY: (continuing) Well, go on! They won't bite! 

  

OREN: It's just that . . . well, I mostly wear sneakers and hiking shoes. Where will I-- 

  

BETTY: An opportunity will present itself! Buddy only wore 'em once, twice at the 

most. Go on! 

  

(OREN loosens them up and starts to put one on his foot, when AUNT SYLVIA enters.) 

  

SYLVIA: There you are, we were wondering where you two had OH MY GOD WHAT 

THE HELL DO YOU THINK YOU'RE DOING?! STOP THAT! 

  

OREN: What? 
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SYLVIA: Are those what I think those are? Betty, have you gone totally insane? 

  

OREN: What? 

 

SYLVIA: Aren't those Buddy's shoes? 

  

OREN: You know about Uncle Buddy's shoes? 

  

BETTY: Honestly, Syl, I don't know what business it is of yours! 

  

SYLVIA: Oren's my favorite nephew! 

  

OREN: Your only nephew, actually. 

  

SYLVIA: Oh, that's right . . . 

  

BETTY/SYLVIA: (together) Lynda. 

  

SYLVIA: I forbid you to try on those shoes! 

  

BETTY: It's not yours to forbid! Buddy was my husband! 

  

OREN: What's the big deal? They're just a pair of shoes? 

  

SYLVIA: Your lack of responsibility, Betty, is shameless, shameless! I can't believe such 

carelessness on the part of my own sister! 

  

BETTY: It's just an old wives' tale anyway. 

  

OREN: What? What? Will someone please tell me what's going on? 

  

SYLVIA: Tell him, Betty! 

  

BETTY: Sylvia! 

  

OREN: Tell me what? 

  

SYLVIA: If you don't, I will. 

  

BETTY: Your Aunt Sylvia is concerned because-- 
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 SYLVIA: In our religion, there's an old saying-- 

  

BETTY: A superstition, really. 

  

SYLVIA: You're never supposed to wear a dead man's shoes. 

  

OREN: What? 

  

SYLVIA: Never wear a dead man's shoes. 

  

OREN: Why? 

  

SYLVIA: It's a curse or something. You're supposed to bury 'em. Or burn 'em. 

  

BETTY: That's ridiculous--and a waste of a good pair of shoes! 

  

SYLVIA: I'm just stating what the legend says. 

 

OREN: So I'm not supposed to-- 

  

BETTY: Sylvia, you yourself have been wearing that big old cable-knit sweater of 

Buddy's for years now. 

  

OREN: I like that sweater! That was Uncle Buddy's? 

  

BETTY: Nothing's happened to you, has it? 

  

SYLVIA: Is a sweater a pair of shoes? Huh? 

  

BETTY: Seriously, Syl, I think that rinse you've been using is seeping into your brain. 

What did you come in here for, anyway? 

  

SYLVIA: Well, everyone else is getting hungry and ready for dinner! When are we 

going to serve? 

  

BETTY: Damn, I meant to put out the liver and the crackers. God, you'd think no one in 

this family had ever eaten before! Oren, you try on those shoes. I'll be right back. 

  

(AUNT BETTY flounces past AUNT SYLVIA, obviously annoyed.) 
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SYLVIA: Don't feel obligated to take a lousy old pair of shoes, Oren. You're a young 

man; you should have a new pair of shoes. 

  

OREN: Are they really cursed? 

  

SYLVIA: I can't say that they are. I can't say that they aren't. All I know is the saying: 

never wear a dead man's shoes. 

  

OREN: They are nice-looking. I could wear 'em for a kick. 

  

SYLVIA: Your Uncle Buddy always had a pair of wing tips. He was a sharp dresser, 

Buddy was, always looked real sharp. 

  

OREN: I remember that. 

  

SYLVIA: But a dead man's a dead man. Betty's always been such a fool, laughing in the 

face of danger. 

  

OREN: Are we talking about the same Aunt Betty? 

  

SYLVIA: You didn't know her as a girl. Trust me. 

  

OREN: Well-- 

 

BETTY: (calling from offstage) Sylvia, what did you do with the cocktail napkins? 

  

SYLVIA: Like I would touch your cocktail napkins?! (to OREN) That woman! No 

wonder Buddy died--it was his only way out! 

  

OREN: Aunt Sylvia! She's your sister. 

  

SYLVIA: I know. And I love her like I love all my blood relations. She's just a little . . . 

  

BETTY: (offstage) Sylvia! 

  

END OF FREEVIEW— 

You’ll want to read and perform this show! 

 


