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Per sons:

MOTHER

SON, Mot her's son
LOVER, Son's boyfriend
BROTHER, Son's brot her
WFE, Brother's wife
DOCTRESS

On the stage, six chairs are arranged as if for a chanber
orchestra. In front of each chair, there is a nusic stand
wi th papers. The actors and actresses cone in with scarves
round their necks, and sit down. They renove, fold up and
put down the scarves with great care. They clear their
throats for a few seconds. Silence falls.

At the points marked with '* * *' in the script, all the
actors turn to the next page, creating a sound effect that
separates the episodes of the play.

SON
Mim It's ne.

DOCTRESS
Let's come back later. She's
asl eep.
MOTHER
(wakes up) Wio's that?
SON
It's me, mum
MOTHER
G ve ne sone light! Lights, lights,
i ghts!
That's it. Now let nme just... sit
up. It's not easy... with these
| egs of m ne.
SON

Let nme hel p.

MOTHER
Were are nmy notes? | don't seem..
to be able to recall who you are.

SON
" m your son.

MOTHER
You' ve changed. Sonethi ng happened
to your hair.

SON
|'ve bl eached it.

MOTHER
You' ve changed.



SON
How s she? WII| she ever get back
her nmenory?

DOCTRESS
|"mafraid the chances are | ow.
SON
She still renmenbers stuff before
t he accident quite clearly.
DOCTRESS
It's the usual set-up
"' msorry.
There's sonet hing el se.
SON
Yes?
DOCTRESS

Her heart. It cannot cope with the
stress caused by the constant
grief. She keeps forgetting that
her husband's dead, and -

SON
| see.

DOCTRESS
She m ght not have nuch left.

MOTHER
Do you renenber the accident?

DOCTRESS
You have told ne about it many
tinmes.

SON
Mum | have sonmething to tell you
MOTHER

All | remenber is the accident. |f
only we hadn't been in a hurry...
W were late for the rehearsal
There was snow everywhere.

SON
(to hinself) Well, you'll forget it
t he next mnute, won't you?

MOTHER
| knew he was a driver! But | |oved
him.. and I mss himso nmuch.



Pause.

SON
Unl ess you wite it down on one of
t hose post-its of yours.

MOTHER
Guess what, | wal ked about a little
in the garden. It's so nice.
SON
Damm it.
LOVER
Have you told her?
SON
No.
LOVER

Do you want nme to listen?

SON
Yes. (stands up)

LOVER
Alittle faster! Hnhm .. That's
it!

SON
(sits down) | can't do it.

LOVER
You play it beautifully. I think
you'll get in.

SON
You really think so?

LOVER
| do. Just take care... and snoke a
little | ess.
SON
Il will. I love you.
LOVER
| love you. | believe in you.
SON

(affectionately) Wuld you care for
some nore nusic, sir?

LOVER
(laughing) | would certainly like
to hear sone nore!l Sir!



Pause.

Pause.

BROTHER
Good to see you

SON
It took nme hours to get here.

BROTHER
How do you |i ke the house?

SON
Way don't you visit nother any
nor e?

BROTHER
| went to the honme two weeks ago.
SON
|'ve no idea what to do.
BROTHER
| have no noney.
SON
| hope I'Ill succeed.
BROTHER
You're still young.
SON
How s your wife?
BROTHER
Still witing that book.
SON
Hope she'll succeed.
BROTHER
Yeah.
SON
How s wor k?
BROTHER
| haven't got used to the new
pl ace.
It pays bad.
SON

| thought there was a need for
neur ol ogi st s.



BROTHER
There is.

SON
| see.

SON
Mot her' s birthday's com ng up.
What are you going to give her?

BROTHER
| bought a vase.

SON
A vase? In three m nutes she won't
even remenber why it's there! If
you're lucky, she'll wait a few
days before throwing it out. She
cannot stand a thing she doesn't
know she' Il need in the next
m nut e.

BROTHER
What are you going to give her?

SON
| thought -

BROTHER
| don't think it's a good idea.

W FE
Is it true?

BROTHER
VWhat ?

W FE
That your brother and the man who
bought hima flute..

BROTHER
How should | know?

W FE
You just met him

BROTHER
| don't know. Maybe.

Pause.

W FE
What was he doi ng before?

BROTHER
Bef ore what ?



W FE
Bef ore neeting that bl oke.

BROTHER
Wrked in a bar.

W FE
VWhat kind of bar?

BROTHER
You don't want to know.

LOVER

That's it. Perfect. Brown again.
SON

Do you think she'll recognize nme?
LOVER

|"msure she will. You're just like

when you were si xteen.

DOCTRESS
The shock may hel p her bring back
her nenory.

MOTHER
Sonny! It's so good to see you
agai n.

SON
H, nmum

MOTHER
How was school today?

SON
School ? (pause) | got an A

MOTHER
An Al 1'mso proud of you.

LOVER
"' m not an expert, of course, but
doesn't it make her nore confused?

MOTHER
How s your brother?

SON
He noved. To the suburbs. That's
why he can't conme nore often

MOTHER
Has he finished university?



SON

Oh, yes. Well... yes, long ago.
MOTHER
I"'msorry | couldn't make it to the
cer enony.
SON
It wasn't too interesting.
Pause.
MOTHER
What wasn't interesting?
Forget it.
It nust be boring... talking to ne.
SON
No.
LOVER
What did the doctor say?
DOCTRESS
Well, it didn't work.
SON
No.
DOCTRESS
But you made her so happy. And that
was worth it.
SON
May be.
DOCTRESS
Yes.
MOTHER
| wal ked about a little in the
garden. It's so nice.
DOCTRESS
You wal ked about .

W FE
Damm it!

BROTHER
VWhat ?

W FE

That was the fourth publisher.



Pause.

BROTHER
Rej ect ed agai n.

W FE
No!

BROTHER
Yes.

SON
Damm i t!

LOVER
VWhat ?

SON

| didn't get in.

LOVER
' msorry, honey.

SON
That was the fourth audition | went
to this year.

LOVER
You still have |ots of
possibilities.
SON
"Il work harder.
LOVER
You don't have to strain yourself.
SON
Yes.
LOVER
No.
LOVER

Do you want nme to listen?

BROTHER
Damm i t!

DOCTRESS
|"msorry, sir.



Pause.

BROTHER
O course we knew that there

were... conplications with the
baby.
DOCTRESS
We did every -
BROTHER
Maybe it's better this way. She'l
have nore tine... for her books.
MOTHER
Do you renenber the accident?
SON
Mum | have sonmething to tell you
MOTHER
If only we hadn't been in a
hurry... we were late for the
rehearsal, and it was raining
hard... He loved ne so nmuch... they

didn't even know what to do wi t hout
him the director..

SON

Mum | have sonething to tell you
MOTHER

Go ahead.
SON

It mght sound silly, but I've
found that special one.

MOTHER
Real | y? And what's she |ike?

SON
He.

MOTHER
He? Who's he?

SON
Never m nd.

MOTHER
" msorry, sonny, but, you know. ..

SON
Never m nd.



MOTHER
' ve wal ked about in the garden.
It's so nice.

DOCTRESS
Wal ked about. You can't even stand
up. Let al one wal k.

MOTHER
Were are ny notes?
DOCTRESS
It didn't work.
W FE
It didn't work out.
LOVER
It didn't work out.
SON
It didn't work out.
BROTHER
It didn't work out.
LOVER
You're still young. You can try
agai n.
SON
"1l try again.
DOCTRESS
| don't see why -
SON
| love you.
LOVER
| love you.
DOCTRESS
Good norning, sir!
MOTHER
Sonny! |I'mso sorry, honey. Believe
me, you'll make it soneday. | know
it.
SON

Thanks, nmum

MOTHER
You still have many-many chances.

10.



Pause.

SON
Thanks, nmum

MOTHER
And how does your honour for this
many a day?

SON
(sighs) I hunmbly thank you; well,
wel |, well.
Mum .. here's a little... for your
bi rt hday.

MOTHER
Oh, it's so kind of you! I got a
vase today, too.

SON
Yeah, it's nice.

SON
Don't you open it?
MOTHER
Just leave it there, | will... in a

m nut e.
How was school today?

SON

| have no idea why |I'm doing this.
DOCTRESS

| see.
SON

| think 1'lIl try it again.
DOCTRESS

Wiy is it that inportant for you?

SON
|'d like to be honest with her.

LOVER
And the best way to do that is to
play a sixteen-year-old boy. Now
that's so fucking honest.

SON
A si xteen-year-old has no problens
at all.

DOCTRESS
You know perfectly well that that's

11.



SON
She knocked the vase down.

MOTHER
Sonny! The vase's broken.
| broke it.
Pl ease, sonny, don't be angry with
ne.

SON
It wasn't ne who gave you the vase.

MOTHER
My honoured | ord, you know right
wel | you did.

SON
Mum | have sonmething to tell you

MOTHER
Yes?

SON
Mim |I'min love with a man.

MOTHER
You're a man, too, dear, aren't
you?

SON
Yes.

MOTHER
So you're angry with nme.

SON
What does that have to do -

MOTHER
It was only a vase! | know it was a
present, but it was still just a
vase, and yes, | know it's broken,

and it nmust be nme who broke it
because there was nobody else in
this room but -

SON
Mum

MOTHER
- you shouldn't do this to ne!

SON
| have no i dea what -

12.



BROTHER
Just for your information, | found
it out. They noved in together.

W FE
| always | oved that boy. He was
SO... sensitive.

LOVER sniffles as if he was crying.

*

*

*

SON
| still |ove you, nmum
MOTHER

| ndeed, ny lord, you nade ne
bel i eve so.

(overacting) O help him you sweet
heavens! Tell nme he corrupted you!
He | ed you astray! Wth a man! Just
wait till your father gets to know
of this! O woe is ne, to have seen
what | have seen, and see what |
see!

W FE
What do you think they're doing
now?

BROTHER
| haven't the faintest idea. Wat
do two nmen do in the evenings?

DOCTRESS
Hold it a fashion. And a toy in
bl ood.

MOTHER
No nore but so? Ha-ha! Now there's
a pansy! That's for thoughts. And a
daisy - | would give you sone
violets, but they wthered...

BROTHER
They m ght be watching TV.

MOTHER
(sings) 'Cause up he rose, and
donn'd hi s clothes,
And dupp' d the chanber-door
Let in the boy, that out a boy
Never departed nore.

DOCTRESS
Al as, | ook here, ny |ord.
SON

Can't you do anyt hing?

13.



MOTHER
And all because of that vase..
DOCTRESS
"1l be back in a mnute.
MOTHER
The music... that did this to
you... we always told you to do
sonet hing el se... sonething
practical... like acting... | can't

believe it! In love with a nman!
Haven't you got your father?

W FE
O they m ght be having dinner.

SON
Mim it's not -

MOTHER
(sings) And will he not cone again?
And w Il he not conme again?
No, no, he is dead;
Go to thy deat h-bed;
He never will...

LOVER sniffl es.

DOCTRESS
Now she'll sleep for a while. |
hope she'll be all right when she
wakes up.

BROTHER
Wiy do you ask?

W FE
| m searching for new characters.
|'mstarting a new book.

BROTHER
A new book.
DOCTRESS
It's getting late, sir.
SON
' m goi ng.
DOCTRESS
Are you com ng tonorrow?
SON

| don't know.

14.



Pause.

15.

LOVER
Are you goi ng tonorrow?

SON
Yes. She won't renenber a thing.
| will work harder.

LOVER
You don't have to -

SON
(sternly) I will work harder.
(stands up)

LOVER
Do you want nme to listen?

SON
(pause. Sits down) | don't care.

SON

| didn't nmean to hurt his feelings.
DOCTRESS

| see.
SON

| like comng here. We're having a
hard time at hone.

DOCTRESS
You still visit her often.

SON
Oh, yes. She was so mad she didn't
wite a thing down.

DOCTRESS
"' msorry.

SON
You don't have to be.
Do you like it here?

DOCTRESS
Since ny nother died, | spend nuch
nore tine here.

BROTHER
And of course she wasn't there at
our wedding. W& were afraid that
she'd get confused. And you were
afraid she'd be a disgrace.



Pause.

16.

W FE
| was not!

MOTHER
|"msorry | couldn't make it there.

SON
You know, | really did get As back
t hen. Look, | brought ny -

DOCTRESS
Wiy are you doing this?
| see.
MOTHER
GQuess what, | wal ked about in the

garden. It's so nice.

DOCTRESS
|"mglad you like it.
Here's your nedi ci ne.

MOTHER
What nedicine? | don't need any
medicine. All will be well. W nust
be patient.

BROTHER
Let nme hel p.

W FE

| have ny own | egs.

BROTHER
You know what the doctor said. And
why don't you try to cut back on
snmoki ng? This is the second pack
t oday.

LOVER
Pl ease try to snoke | ess. Your
breath's too short.

W FE

| can't wite without it.
SON

K OK | wll.
SON

You don't like it? You have to eat
sonet hi ng.



BROTHER
Still, you could ve made sonet hi ng
for dinner.

LOVER

|"msorry, honey. It's delicious,
"' msinmply not hungry.

W FE
|'msorry, honey, |'ve been witing
al | day.

BROTHER

You haven't cooked for a week.

W FE
l"msorry, OK? | sinply can't cook
your dinner and produce sonething
val uabl e.

LOVER
How s your nother?
SON
| don't know.
LOVER
You went to the hone, didn't you?
SON
Yes.
DOCTRESS

Way don't you go in her roonf

SON
See? | was al ways good at nusi c.

DOCTRESS
Wiy are you doing this?
She m sses you.

SON
No.

DOCTRESS
Yes.

MOTHER

(starts to sing) He is dead and
gone, | ady,

He is dead and gone;

At his head a grass-green turf,
At his heels a stone.

17.



SON
Are you sure you're OK? You're
pal e.

BROTHER
Let nme hel p you.

W FE
You don't have to. |'mabsolutely
X

LOVER
I"'mOK It's just... | haven't
slept well for the past few days.

DOCTRESS
A conpl ete check-up m ght be
necessary.

LOVER
| told you I'm OK

W FE
| told you I'm OK. |'m not going
back to that hospital

BROTHER

You don't have to strain yourself.
LOVER

That's K
W FE

I"'mtrying to wite, dear

DOCTRESS
|'mafraid... her heart. She
doesn't have much tine left.

SON
| see.

BROTHER
| see.

DOCTRESS

She keeps forgetting that she's in
a nursing home. She's continuously
crying for a taxi to go honme. And
she refuses to foll ow our

i nstructions.

BROTHER
| know it's not easy.

DOCTRESS
Yes.

18.



Pause.

19.

BROTHER
Pl ease let ne knowif there's
anyt hing -

DOCTRESS
No.

MOTHER
The king rises! | shall obey, ny
| ord.

DOCTRESS

She no | onger cries.

MOTHER col | ects her papers; puts on her scarf, and | eaves.

* * %

LOVER, SON, BROTHER and WFE stand up. They start clapping,
and then suddenly stop.

W FE and BROTHER sit down.

W FE
It was a nice funeral
BROTHER
This time she made it there.
W FE
But your brother...
BROTHER
He's been through a |ot.
W FE
He was crying on the shoul der of
t hat man.
BROTHER

It was so enbarrassing. In front of
all the famly.

SON and LOVER sit down.

SON
| wonder what she's thinking now. ..
| didn't even visit her during the
| ast week.

LOVER
" m sure she knows how you | oved
and do | ove her.

W FE
At home at | ast.



Pause.

BROTHER
Are you going to wite?

W FE
Yes. (mnes |ighting up)

LOVER
(feels sick) Try to snoke | ess,
woul d you?

SON
VWhat ?

W FE
M nd your own busi ness.

SON
| don't even have a cigarette on
ne.

W FE
Sone snoke and live for a hundred
years.

SON
Are you sure you're okay?

DOCTRESS
| think it would be better if he
spent the night here, for safety's
sake.

SON
And he was trying to confort nme. If
only it hadn't happened today.

DOCTRESS
He's quite pulled down.

SON
... but was so charmng... and
graceful, just like a rainbow She

was al ways the centre of the stage.

BROTHER
Dad used to take us to all the
pl ays she was in.

W FE
Oh, yes?

BROTHER
| still see her... but during the
| ast years, being confined to
bed. . .

20.



Pause.

W FE
Oh.

BROTHER
You' re not paying any attention to
ne.

W FE
Yes | am

DOCTRESS
Sir! Since you are living together,
| think you should... we've found

it in his pocket.

SON
Has he agreed to your giving this
to ne?

DOCTRESS
Yes.
SON
Damm it.
DOCTRESS
Sir, | presune you'll request a

bl ood test to -

SON
(calling her in an everyday manner)
Mumn

Murm

DOCTRESS
Sir, it doesn't necessarily nean
that... There, there. | think you'd
better go hone.

LOVER
Honey!

DOCTRESS

| think you'd better go hone.

BROTHER
They' ve kept himin.

W FE
Do you think that -

BROTHER
Quite likely.

21.



W FE
Can't you ask thenf

BROTHER
I"mnot a relative of his.
W FE
| s your brother considered as one?
s he?
DOCTRESS
Sir?
SON
just cane to see her
DOCTRESS
Your friend' s in that room
Pause.
DOCTRESS
Your boyfriend is in that room
BROTHER
He doesn't answer it.
SON
Dead. | can't believe it.
LOVER
ls it hin®
DOCTRESS
Yes. Do you want nme to hel p?
LOVER
| have ny own | egs.
SON
"1l find you, nmum
LOVER
What happened?
DOCTRESS
Nervous breakdown. | don't think

it'd do good if he saw you.

LOVER
He'll be all right, won't he?

DOCTRESS
| think you'd better go back



SON
"1l find you, nmum

LOVER
It's all ny fault.

DOCTRESS
Don't bl ane yoursel f.

SON
Mum .. | know, | know. But it was
just a fling of youth... and it's
over. | didn't nmean any harm And |

didn't want to hurt you, either.
And, | know, | didn't visit you

of ten enough. (pause) He never |et
me hug himin the street.

LOVER
Maybe | was too strict with him
But | was afraid for him | was
afraid he m ght get beaten up, or

sonet hing. He was so honest... and
nai ve.
SON
| think I was too young for such a
thing... to make a reasonabl e
decision... and to choose a
lifestyle.
LOVER
He's so young... just like a child.
SON

| felt so safe when he was hol di ng
ny hand.

LOVER
| thought, | believed that | was to
protect him | tried ny best.

DOCTRESS
He told me a | ot about you.

LOVER
| Iove himso nuch.

DOCTRESS
He | oves you too. He was so
worried. Couldn't tal k of anything
el se.

SON
| loved him But it's over. | mss
him mum But you're here for ne.

LOVER
| Iove himso nuch.



Pause.

24.

SON
But it's over.

LOVER
He was |i ke a rainbow. And now | ook
at him It's all ny fault.

DOCTRESS
Don't bl ane yoursel f.
Maybe it's better this way.

SON
See? | got two As in nusic on the
sanme day.

DOCTRESS
| see.

SON

So? Why don't -

SON
Wul d you care to listen to ne play
the flute?

DOCTRESS
It's getting late, sir.
He's acting like a
Si xt een-year-ol d.

W FE
You don't have anything to eat? Wy
didn't you go out and buy
sonet hi ng?

SON
(in a drunken voice) | have no
noney, that's why. Everybody wans
noney from ne. The shops and the
doctors, too.

W FE
He spent all his noney on vodka.
SON
You don't have to help nme. | have
ny own | egs.
W FE

He al nost put the flat on fire when
he was trying to |ight up

BROTHER
My God.



W FE
Don't snoke now.

SON
Why, what are you, ny nother?

W FE
You'd better |ie down.

SON
She al ways wanned to cone hone. And
| didn't do that for her

W FE
Don't bl ane yoursel f.

SON
" m hungry.

W FE
She was not hi ng but a buffoon who
t hought she was a star.

SON
Everybody wans noney. Everybody.
The doctors, too.

BROTHER
We haven't thought of that.

W FE
He coul d' ve asked us.

LOVER
Have you tol d hinf

W FE
| threw away the vodka that was
left.

BROTHER

Wel | done.
DOCTRESS

Go to sleep. He'll cone tonorrow.
W FE

He went to sl eep.

BROTHER
We haven't thought of that.

DOCTRESS
| s there anybody who could help you
pay for the treatnent?

25.



Pause.

Pause.

26.

LOVER
Maybe my uncle. Yes, ny uncle.

DOCTRESS
No.

SON
When are we going to visit nun?

LOVER
What's going to happen now?

DOCTRESS
W won't be able to provide you the
best possible treatnment. But we'll
do what we can

LOVER
| see.
You know, it's not nyself that I'm
worri ed about.

W FE
More and nore often it comes to ny
mnd that finally, finally,
sonet hi ng' s happeni ng around ne.

SON
When are we going to visit nmun®

W FE
Sonmething | could wite from

BROTHER
| have no idea what to do.

W FE
It just occurred to ne... maybe it
woul d hel p your brother if his -

BROTHER
Not a bad i dea.

DOCTRESS
Sir, | have sone good news.

LOVER
| don't know how to thank you, sir.
| do hope he'll get better when | -

BROTHER
Yes. So do we.



Pause.

LOVER
Excuse ne. (collects his papers;
puts on his scarf, and | eaves)

W FE
Listen to ne for a nmonent.

SON
Yes?

W FE
Your mum .. she's no longer with
us.

W FE
But there's soneone else in the
hospital ... whomyou | oved very

much and who | oves you very nuch.
And who wi || becone better and
better every day. Are you listening
to ne?

SON
VWho?

W FE
Don't you renenber?

SON
| play it the best.

W FE
Look, why don't we take -

BROTHER
| don't think it's a good idea.

DOCTRESS
It can last for several nonths.
Usual |y the problemresol ves itself

after a while, and he'll be back to
nor nal

BROTHER
| see.

DOCTRESS

There's nothing we can do for him
at the nonent.

W FE
| don't see why we couldn't take
him -

27.



BROTHER
VWll, we have no ot her choi ce.

W FE
And then one nust ask hi m about
school .

SON
| got an Al
BROTHER
| see you cooked dinner.
W FE
| enjoyed it, actually.
BROTHER
| see.
W FE
How was wor k?
BROTHER
W' re stuck.
W FE
Oh.
BROTHER
If we don't come up with sone
results quick, we'll have to pay
back all the noney.
W FE
Oh.
BROTHER

You' re not paying any attention to
ne.

W FE
Yes | am
You know, when | imagined what it'd
be like to have a child..

BROTHER
We agreed not to nention it.

W FE
.1 always imagined a child Iike
hi m

BROTHER
We agreed not to nention it.



29.

BROTHER
l'mso tired.

DOCTRESS
That's under st andabl e.

BROTHER
| have no idea why |I'm doing this.
| don't even know him

DOCTRESS
For your brother?
BROTHER
| work too nuch.
DOCTRESS
You shouldn't strain yourself.
BROTHER
W try to help spine-rel ated
pr obl ens.
DOCTRESS

It's an extrenmely conpl ex
personal ity disorder

BROTHER
W' re stuck.
* * %
SON
Wul d you like to listen to sone
nmusi c?
W FE
What ?

SON stands up. Flute nmusic can be heard. It's the song
beginning with 'He is dead and gone, | ady'.

The nmusic ends. SON sits down.

BROTHER
It's the song fromthat play nother
used to sing.

W FE
Don't you eat?

BROTHER
| had dinner in the | ab.
How s your book?



Pause.

30.

W FE
"1l have to work hard. But this
one will be a good one.

BROTHER
You' ve m ssed the deadline.
W FE
Leave ne al one.
BROTHER
Don't sno-... never m nd.
SON
Am | really going to be in your
novel ?
W FE
"1 try.
SON
It's so interesting to see you
wite.
W FE
It'Il be harder than | thought.
SON
It'Il be harder than | thought.
BROTHER
It'Il be harder than | thought.
But we have sonme new results.
DOCTRESS
' m gl ad.
BROTHER
If we succeed, I'll get a nice sum
W FE
"Il work hard.
SON

'l work harder.

SON
Hey! |'m hone!

W FE
Err... what did you |l earn today?



31.

SON
Not hi ng.

SON
Do you want to listen to...?
(stands up)

W FE
But | really don't -

Pause. SON sits down.

W FE
You don't have to strain yourself.
SON
Are you going to wite?
W FE
Yes... no one else will do it for
ne.
* * %
DOCTRESS

Good to see you again.

BROTHER
| like comng here. We're having a
hard time at hone.

DOCTRESS
It's the sanme for npbst of us.

BROTHER
| don't have enough noney.

DOCTRESS
It's getting late, sir.

BROTHER
| thought we were getting al ong.

DOCTRESS
It's getting late, sir.

BROTHER
' m goi ng.
You m ss your nother, don't you?
Don't you?
You do it because he got an A
today, don't you? Wiy can't you
j ust open your eyes! Neither of you
have jobs or get paid anything!
He's been rehearsing for his
audition for nonths, and you're
witing your fifth book! Wo's
going to pay for all this? 'Cause |
( MORE)



BROTHER (cont' d)
can't! Not to mention the therapy
for that poor wetch!

SON
It'Il be a success, won't it?

BROTHER
| didn't nmean to. Believe ne, |
didn't nean to.

DOCTRESS
It's late, sir.

BROTHER
Lat e.

DOCTRESS

It's too | ate.

SON
| got an Al
W FE
" m so proud of you.
SON

wor k har der.

111
| don't snoke anynore.

W FE
|'ve given up snoking. My head's
clearer. | can wite better

SON
It'Il be a success.

W FE
| believe in you.

BROTHER
W' re al nost donel

SON
It'Il be a success.

BROTHER
Hell o! |'m honel

W FE
Do you want nme to |isten?

SON
Yes. (stands up)



W FE
Yes... alittle faster... that's
it.

SON
(sits dowmn) Did you like it?

W FE
It was beauti ful

SON
(affectedly) Wuld you care for
sone nore mnusic, nadanf

W FE
| would nost certainly like to hear
sone nore, sir!

W FE

It'Il be harder than | thought.
SON

It'Il be harder than | thought.
BROTHER

It was harder than | thought.
W FE

But it'll work out.
SON

It' 1l work out.
BROTHER

It worked out.
You' re not paying any attention to
ne.

W FE
Yes, | am

BROTHER
W did it! You know what that
nmeans?

SON
(to WFE) | believe in you

BROTHER
W'l have enough noney for you to
wite!

W FE

(to SON) I know you'll get in.

BROTHER
Your boyfriend will get better!

33.



34.

SON
It'Il be a success.

BROTHER
| don't want you to thank ne, but |
t hought this was good news for..

W FE
You play it beautifully.

BROTHER
Maybe it's..

Pause. Then BROTHER col |l ects his papers; puts on his scarf,
and | eaves. The click of a door closing can be heard.

SON
What happened, nunf?

W FE
Not hi ng, sonny. Not hi ng.

Pause.

W FE
Do you want nme to listen?

Pause. The |lights fade. WFE and SON col | ect their papers;
put on their scarves, and | eave. A few seconds |ater,
DOCTRESS does the sane.

END



