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MRS GIVINGS: Wait & moment:
i I,'rx_' :'-_q Elizabeth, when the milk comes in, can you feel any
: lowe tor the child?

ELIZABETH. | try not to think of love. I oy not to think of
Henry Bonglas:

MES. CIVINGS. t¥-eeurse: Do you want more children, Eliz-

ELIZARETYL. Hmim. G

MRS. GIVINGS. Oh — I'm sorry, 1

abeth? That is a tactless question, you don’t need to
answer, forgive me, sometimes [ say whalever is in my
head. I want more children and my husband desper-
ately wants more children but I am afraid of another
hirth, aren’t you? When I gave birth | remember so
clearly, the moment her head was coming out of my
buody, I thought: Why would any rational creature do
this twice, knowing what I know now? Amd then she
came out and clambered right onto my breast and
tried to eat me, she was so hungry, so hungry it terri-
fied me — her hunger. And I thought: is that the first
emotion? Hunger? And not hunger for food but want
ing to eat other people Specifically one’s mother? And
then | thought — Isn't it strange, isn't it strange about
Jesus? That is to say, about Jesus being a man? For it
is womnen who are caten — who turn their bodies into
feod = 1 gave up my blood — there was so much blood —
and | gave-up my body — bur I couldn't feed her, could
not turn my body into food, and she was so hungry. 1
suppuse that makes me an inferior kind of woman and
a very inferior kind of Jesus. - flrk‘

GIVINGS. (Oh, dear, they said you were very religl
that must have sounded
“TH. 1 was very religious.

L. I thought of Jesus while I was giving birth, like
you' But I wasn't thinking abaut why was He a man.
I was thinking, pleasc save mg Jesus. And Ile did.
Now why He didn't save my 1 I don’t know, so I
stopped, believing in Him, b
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/{& Dr. Givings turns to his wife.

“ DR. GIVINGS. Was your hand on his cheek?
MRS, GIVINGS. It was,
DE. GIVINGS. [ sce.
MRES. GIVINGS. And do you mind very much?

A pause, he considers,

DR. GIVINGS. It is odd - for some husbands such things end
in a screaming match or even in death, one hand on
a cheek. It has come (o mean an absolute thing: the
end of a book, those dreadfnl Mrs, Bovary books - hat
how can it be absolute when there are so many shades
and degrees of love? Lady novelists like for it 1o be a
wagedy — because it means that the affair mattered,
mattered terribly — but it doesn’, it needn’t.

' MRS, GIVINGS. The writer of Madame Bovary was not a

WOITIAI.

DH. GIVINGS. He was French, which is much the same thing.

MRS, GIVINGS. You dare 1o make a joke about the French —
at this moment? Most men would be — pale with rage!

DR, CIVINGS. Pale with rage, exactly, in a sentimental novel.
My point is: this is not the end of the book, You made

- a mistake, thart is all. The reatment I gave you made

you excitable. It is iny [ault. A hand on the cheek,
these are muscles, skin, facts. It needn't mean that one
is preferred absolutely, or that one isn’t loved. So why
then jealousy? My darling, I don't mind.

MRS, GIVINGS. Oh,
I had hoped that you would mind,

She stomps out of the room.
Dr. Givings 1s left there, alome.

DR. GIVINGS, Catherine?
IHe jollows after her

MRS. GIVINGS. Don’t talk to me tonight, don’t talk o me
wmorrow! I will take breakfast in my own room|

A door slamming.

A song on the picio. {5:;}'
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DR GIVINGS. Do you think it's escaped my notice that vou
haven’t breakfasted with me for five days running?
MRS. GIVINGS. Breakfast is not a very romantic meal. |

decided to skip it.

DR, GIVINGS. Is every meal supposed to be romantic?

MRS, GIVINGS, | do not enjoy you silently reading vour sci-
entific journals while I eat my toast.

DR. GIVINGS. You prefer grand passions over toast? My
God, woman, we are married, a man needs to be quiet
at least once a dav.

MRS, GIVINGS, S0 I'll be quiet then! HERE T AM! QUIET!
QUIET AS A MOUSEI

My Daldry enters the living room,

MR, DALDRY. What a beaatiful winter garden - sorry, am 1
interrupting?

MRS, GIVINGS. No. We were just discussing breakfast, You
know, in Italy they hardly eat breakfast. Just a little bit
of sweet cracker to dip in very strong coffee, They eat
something light to recover from the great passions
they spent during the night, Better to skip breakfast
and move onto lunch, a great big lunch, when the the
silence isn't quite so loud, no the silence is not quite
50 deafening at lunch,

DR, GIVINGS. How do you know about biscotti?

M, GIVINGS, Mr Irving told me.

DR, GIVINGS, | see,

ME. DALDRY. 1 know nothing about biscotti. I like ham
and eggs for breaklast, sausage too. A big breakfast is
important for one’s energy, Mrs. Givings. I have once
heard it said that small women should eat large ani-
mals, You ought to eat a bit of meat for breakfast,
SDH'.I.F I:Iil.CDI‘.I, Or 50ME salisage,

MRS, GIVINGS. Oh, [ have plenty of energy, Mr, Daldry. 1
don’t need to borrow energy from a cow. 1 have so
much energy | do not know what to do with it, you see.

MR, DALDRY. Mmmm,

Ha Dalégya De. Givivas, Cotheging
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Annig sticks her head in the fiving voom:

] |

DR GIVINGS. Will you excuse me.
MRS. GIVINGS & MR. DALDRY. fan affroximation of}

Oh, ves, certainly.

D Givings enders the oherating theater,

Fa— Y

i 3 o L
FIE &3 Whld

He puits the wibr

MRS, DALDRY. Dr. Givikgse
DR. GIVINGS, Yes?
MRS, DALDRY, Is somethi
DR, GIVINGS, Oh — terriblfsorry, 1 am distracted,

g Wionge

He merves the vilvalon
Meanwhile, My Daldry and Mrs. Givings sit.
Fle moves fowards hey,

MR. DALDRY. Mrs. Givings, [ - don't alwavs know how to

converse — in a drawing roam. 1 -

He tries ta kiss her
She slaps hine

MRS, GIVINGS, Mr. Daldry!

DR, GIVTNGS. Here? Is this better?

MES. GIVINGS, What can vou be thinking of?

ME. DALDRY. You said about vour energies. [ thought -
MRS, GIVINGS, You insult me,

Mit, DALDRY. You have no idea how [ long for a woman of

energy. My wife is so tired, she is so tired, all the time.

MRS, GIVINGS, How dare you speak ill of vour wife in my

presence. Go. Please,

MR, DALDRY, Will vou have the goodness ta tell Mrs. Daldry

to meet me at home, T will send a carviage for her,

Mrs. Givings nods. cgfjﬁ

He leaues.

She goes to the door of the operating theater and hesitates
there, sinking dotit, wfpsel,
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Mus, Givings exits,
Annie helps Mrs. Daldry get dressed, A

L
MES. DALDRY, Well. 5@

ANNIE. Well, then.

MRS, DALDRY. I suppose we could - continue with my Greek
lessomn.

ANNIE, Oh, yes, [ believe we left off with the early Greek
philosophers, Thales thought the earth was sus-
pended on water, floated there, and he thought that
all magnets had souls because they moved towards one
another.

MRS, DALDRY. I can well believe that magnets have souls,
When I'look into dark eves, like magnets, [ am moved,
unaccountably. You have very dark eves, like magnets—
has anv man ever told you so?

ANNIE. No man has told me ouch aside from: pass the
clamp.

MRS, DALDRY. They should Annie, they really should. What
ever happened to Thales?

ANNIE. He never married, His mother told him he should
marry and he said: [t's too early. And when she pressed
him again, ten years later, he said: It's too Jate,

MRS, DALDRY, And vou? Why have vou never married?

ANNIE. One day, I woke up, and it was too late.

MRS, DALDRY, | see. Annie, I have been thinking. T wonder
whether I could purchase one of these instruments for
home use, The doctor is so busy, and I veally feel I'm
almost better, My color has returned, and [ wake up
in the morning and feel hopeful. I could use it only as
required, when, for example, I have trouble sleeping,
as | often do, and [ can't very well cail on the doctor
past midnight.

ANNIE, Well - it might be dangerous for home use, because
of the potential for electrocution, but 1 will ask the
doctor. You know he is very open to inventions,

MRS, DALDRY. [ would he too embarassed to ask,

IN THE NEXT ROOM OR THE YIBRATOR PLAY i)

ANMIE [ will ask [or you,

MRS, DALDRY, Good-bye then, Annie,
ANNIE. Good-bye.

MRS, DALDRY, Thank you, Annie.
ANNIE. For what?

MRS, DALDRY. For the Greek lesson.

Mrs. Daldry exits. %@'Q"

Annie washes her hands.
She loaks at theXribratoy, thinks of using it of herself]
thinks belter of i fruts 48 awan
Meanwhile, Mrsh Givings i lying on the sdfa in the
living room,
MRS. DALDRY. Are yory quite all right, Mrs, Givings? Your
cotor looks off,
MRS, GIVINGS. I am not ynysel,
MRS. DALDRY, Is there anything I can do?
RS, GIVINGS. Mo, thank you,
Mrs, Daldry, did you dyeam of love from a voun
. DALDRY, Yes,
. GIVINGS. And what didyou think it would be lik

. DALDRY. | thought it whuld be - never wanting for
nvthing, Being surrountled and lifted up, Like rfst-
g on water, for eternitw

age?

i

M

ir, not on water, and the
- At times. Even though

s oul, the earth rests on
n feel very = insubstanti
olding vou up, invisibly,
MIS, GIVINGS, Yes,
MBS, DALDRY. Do you mind if T play siour piana?
MRS, c:wm?\s. Oh, please do.
Mys, Dﬁ}l{r_'p Plays the fiane, full of i
From off s\%ﬁ the baby eries,

MRS, GIVINGS, Excuse me.
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MRS, GIVINGS. | think [ should die of sorrow, in your place.
ELIZABETEL Die of sprrow? A mother of two canmot die of
SOTTOW.
__ MES. GIVINGS, !5111 how do you go on, after?

ELIZABETH. My mother told me to pray each day since I
was a litde girl, to pray that you borrow everything,
everyone you love, from God. That way your heart
doesn't break when you have to give your son, or your
mother, or your husband, back to God. I prayed Jesus,
let me be humble. I borrowed my child, I borrowed
my husband, T borrowed my own life from you, God.
But he felt like mine not like God’s he felt like mine
more mine than anything.

God must have this huge horrible cabinet — all the
babics who get returned — and all those babies inside,
they're all crying even with God Himself to rock them
o sheep, still they want their mothers. So when I started
to feel sumething for this baby, for your baby, I thought
no, take her back God.

When 1 first met her all I could think was: she is alive
and Henry is not. [ had all this milk - I wished it would
dry up. Just get through the year, [ thought. Your milk
will dry up and you will forget. The more healthy your
baby got, the more dead my baby became. T thought
of her like a tic. I thought — fill her up and then pop!
You will see the blood of my Henry underneath. But
she seemed so gratetul for the milk. Sometimes | hated
her for it. But she would look at me, she would give me
this look — I.do not know what to call it if it is not called
love. T hope every day you keep her ~ you keep her
close to you — and you remember the bloed that her
milk was made from. The blood of my son, my Henry.
Good-bye, Mrs. Givings,

MRS. GIVINGS. Good-bye, Elizabeth. %{OP
Mrs. Grvings touches Elizabeth’s elbouw.

Elizabeth prulls away and exits, to the nursery.
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MES, GIVINGS, You have made quite a mess of things for
Flizabeth,

LEo. L know, 'm sorry, 've come 1o say good-bye,

I'm moving to Parls.

MILS. GIVINGS, When?

LEO, Tomorrow,

MRS, GIVINGS. Take me with vou,

LEO. Are you out of your mind?

MRS, GIVINGS. You are surprised? It was vou who seduced
me

LEO. What?

MES, GIVINGS. All that talk of woinen, two thivds done, that
was me, vou were Lalking of me, were you naot?

LED. I was talking of paintings. I -

MRS. GIVINGS, No one has ever spoken to me of those
things before, OF beauty — of prostitutes, of = niy God,
of Ttalv. How could I have misunderstood your inten-
tionsf I'm in love with you.

LED, Oh, dear Catherine I am afraid I cannot love vou,
T1F there is any type to whom 1 am attracted — it veers
toward women with doe eyes. And vour eyes are
maore - they are more - thin - the light bounces off
them rather than inte them. And I cannot see your
soul hovering here, where 1would like o, Your soul is
lacked somewhere inside your body, so 1 cannot see it

" Another man could perhaps bring your soul outside
vour eyes but it's hot me, I'm afraid, 1 do care for vou
though,

MRS, GIVINGS. Trv. Try to bring mv soul out — to here If
vou look into my eyves - see = I will nw,

Are vou bringing another waman with your?

Leas

Ccn%uz Ll
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LEQ, No — L am going alone,

Don't you see? [ is Elizabeth who I love.

MRS, GIVINGS. Elizabethy

LED, Yes,

MRS, GIVINGS, Oh - [ see nothing, T understand nothing -
my God, Elizabeth,

LEO, Yes, And she doesa't care for me, not at all, I told her
of my affections on our walk and she slapped me. No-
Twill go to Paris alone, [ am married to my salitude,

MRS, GIVINGS. 1 can be your solitude. 1 will be quiet as a
mouse, I understand solitude, 1 am very lonelv.

LEO. I do not understand your loneliness, Mrs, Givings,
You have a child, a husband - a home!

MRS, GIVINGS. Yes. | am very ungrateful. I am sure that God
will punish me.

She trigs to embrase fim,

LEO. No. You do not love me. You only think you do. You
love your husband, He is a good man, Good-bye, now

4

He bisses her hands,

5. GIVINGS, Elizabeth is yp the nursery, If vou wisho say
good-bye to her.

. I can't bear to see her.

sad for it to work.
it hums along,

enfers,
DR. GIVINGS. My dear, what on earth are you doing?
MRS, GIVINGS, (fawling) I am alone.






