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PauL. No. I want to go out and have a great time

with Ben and Janice and Phil. .

Susan. All right. We'll talk about it now. What are
we going to do?

Pavur. 1 don’t know. .

Susan. Well, we're going to have to do something,
aren’t we?

PauL. Like a divorce, you mean?

Susan. Is that what you want?

Paur. Do you? o
mmgz. Well, I hadn’t exactly been thinking about

it a whole lot. Not today. Are you serious?
PauL. Isn’t that what’s gomg on here? Can you
think of anything else we could do?
Susan. Well, well, happy birthday.
Paur. T meant it to hurt, Susan. )
Susan. Yes. We'll call a lawyer in the morning.
PauL. Lawyer? (Pause.) OK.
Susan. Fine.

PauL. Jesus. (Rianeflies aver—Fhey—lookh—ai—sach
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SceENE 8

Slide: 1979. The cabin, unnter, snow o.:g.m«. Early
evening. Open pot-belly stove with ?.m.. 9.&
couch with crochet-square afghan covering 1it.
PauL and Susan wrapped in blankets, :.En& .ca-
neath. PauL sits on couch. Susan showing .&&8
on wall from projector with a 843.&&. MN&a.e\
Douc and Maraya and three children hSEm.:G
proudly in front of construction firm’s o?...nm ?E.R-
ing. Then the carousel is at an end leaving white

square on wall.

Paur. Wait a minute. Go back. Let me see the last
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one again. (SusaN backs up to Douc and Maraya and
family.) Doug and Maraya. He shaved off his beard.

Susan. Yeah, a couple of months ago. That’s his
officc. I used it for background on a job. (Turns the
lights on.) I think he’s a little upset you haven't been
in touch.

PauL. It's the first time I've been back east.

SusaN. You could’ve called. Written a letter.

Paur. Hey.

Susan. What?

Pauv. This is real nice. I'd sort of forgotten. Well,
I hadn't forgotten, but I hadn’t remembered with total
acturacy if you know what I mean.

Susan. I think I know what you mean.

PauL. So you actually went and bought this place.

Susan. Yeah, nostalgia. I got a good deal. The
Pearsons let me have it cheap because we’d been
married here. They're sentimental.

Pavur. Opportunist.

Susan. How come you haven’t been in touch with
anyone? Selina was asking about you. Gary and
Linda. Even Lawrence. You hiding in San Francisco?

Paur. No, I just . . . it didn't feel real until the
divorce came through. I don’t know. I just didn’t want
to think about all that.

Susan. Who's Edie?

PauL. Edie? (SusaN exits into bedroom, keeps talk-
ing.)

Susan. (Off.) Yeah. I called you in San Francisco
a couple months ago and someone called Edie answered
the phone.

Paur. Oh. She never said anything.

Susan. (Off.) What?

Paur. 1 said she never said anything.

Susan. (Off.) 1 didn't tell her who I was.

PauLr. More secrets, huh.
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Paur. Well, if it would then what the hell is it we
have.that’s so great? .
AN. Oh, so now we have nothing . . .
WMMH Well tell me, Susan, what do we have? Tell
hat we have . . . . _
BMMmM.z. Everything you've done. m@QEEm Hﬁm
done. Everything we've got. It’s all nothing? None o
it means anything to you? My god, Paul, how you
ust be suffering. ~
BM.»dr. We really hate each other, m.os t sm.m 4
Susan. Babe, 1 don’t hate you. H. just don’t un mM
stand why we always make everything so complicate
for each other. Hasn’t this been a good time? 1 mean,
1 was under the impression we were more oOr _mmm
happy. In fact, I was even thinking if Greg mum
Francine get divorced we'll be the longest couple o
all our friends.
PavuL. Except for Doug and Maraya. .
mwm>z. wa« doesn’t count. They're not married.

s
PauL. A¥at?

. ", know what it is, Susan. 1 mean, Yes,
I H“%%HW Hm%owrwm. Sometimes. Sometimes HB_ nﬂw:%
amazed it's me that’s doing all «Em..ﬂrmwmm ».m%u
whole weeks when I went around u.r:;ﬂc@ wm.w.‘ wm
is a pretty good deal. I'm happy.” 1 mean, aamw umow m.
right? This must be it. I must be happy. But Mu e
day I'll come home, I'll go in there and try to mu
comfortable, read or something and for some ,Mmmmms
I just can’t concentrate. Hn%.g watch TV, can nmwun
manage that. So I start walking around ‘,z.s wMﬁPB& ;
and I see all the stuff we have. All this stuff. Anc :
start thinking about srm..e we do to get 1t. M.A.E m:o*
up a little box and go click. 1 tape together ?mmmm 0
film. Presto. We have everything we want. We're so
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good at doing these little things that make us able to
have all this stuff, but we can't get it together to have
one stupid little baby. Us. The two of us. Together.
Doesn’t that ever seem strange to you? You know, sort
of intuitively wrong? Absurd. Something like that?

Susan. No, Paul. I'm sorry, it doesn't. The only
thing I find strange is the way I keep feeling like 1
have to have a baby to be enough for you. I mean,
what if I decide a baby isn't as important to me as
a lot of other things? What happens if I decide that
all 1T want is you? And our life together? And our
work? I mean, couldn’t that be enough? Paul. (Pause.)
Paul. Paul, answer me. Am I enough for you without
a baby? (Pause.) I see. And you wanted to know why
I couldn’t tell you.

Paur. I don’t know. I don’t know. Why didn’t you
say something before this?

Susan. Maybe I didn’t want to know what I just
found out. Well, Paul, I'm sorry. I'm sorry you feel
so badly about your accomplishments because I'm
feeling pretty good about mine and I can’t see any
reason why I shouldn’t. Doug starts doing well, you
laugh about it. You think it’s funny. You do well and
suddenly it’s wrong. I don't get it. You can’t have it
all ways, babe. We're not children any more. You have
what you have. If you want it, keep it and stop making
excuses for it. And if you want to be a saint, go back
and dig outhouses for the Nglele.

Paur. Oh boy.

Susan. What?

PauL. We're in a lot of trouble, aren’t we?
Susan. I guess we are.
PauL. So now what?

Susan. I don’t know. Should we be talking about
this now?
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Susan. I don’t know anything else. I didn’t mean
te tell you. .
now.»wr. Hwﬁ.,m very illuminating. That Mmmzawmﬁnww“
me feel like this is something we can wor nﬂ_. e
what are we, Susan? Remind me Umowcmm it’s Ner.
kind of <pmcm in my mind. Are we married? Some wmm
like that? Is there some kind of unique nﬁSMM :ww
here? Something %mn.swmvm _“um Mﬂ..“,wﬁ hmm " mb_e ot
saying you didn’t tell m . )
WNMMM:N Wmoe, or it's just H.,o,n a <onwamwwaMMw %Mﬁw
to know about? Or it's an un
MMMMMmeSos or it’s none of my business? I mean, what
is this shit??? .
Susan. Stop it . . .
Paur. SUSAN!!! . .
. ;
v~ ET-OUTHH

BaaImust-mstde if . . .

It hurts, Susan. It just hurts. All this

ilence between us. All this unknown stuff. You know -

1 that. I mean
h I want a kid. You know :
“ﬂme.ﬁ:m been doing for the past ﬁ:.m.m years? WMM
ning my ass off building up a vcmEmwﬂlﬁoaoEw
twelve hours a day? Am 1 mcvam.Ma to up”mqmmbso %om
isfaction it gave ?

that for the deep satis . ave me? ou

g? I mean

ink I'm a mental ammoo.s,\m or som . .
ﬁrwbwﬁcomuma I thought this was all some kind Mm .ﬂw.nm
Nmmmo%H was WoEm through—some ?NE_.S. nest- Wum MMM
fertilizing you .

i rove I was worthy of . r

%www_mmvgm only way I could look at it and still feel

inally sane . . . .
SM.%%“M don't believe this. Are you saying you did

Is
1 1 ’d let you make a baby?
thing you did so I'd le make
MNMM%Sme Woc.nm saying? Because if it is . . . well,
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nice to know what, You're keeping me around for.
Thank you.

PauL. Susan, you know that’s not what I meant.

Susan. All 1 know is it’s a pretty shitty thing to lay
on me. Nobody forceqd you to do anything you didn’
want to do. So what’s this thing like it’s a) been some
kind of terrible ordeal? Jesus, Paul, what'’s the matter
with you? You are allowed to enjoy it, you know.
There’s no law that says you have to feel terrible

And I'm proud of you, babe. I really am. I Just want
to see you be happy with it.

PauL. Ah, so that’s why yYou had the abortion.
That’s why you didn't tel) me—because you wanted
e to be happy. You were doing it all for me. Gee,
why didn’t 1 see it that way? We really are wonderfu)
people, aren’t we Susan? We just do everything for
each other.

Susan. All right. T didn't te]] you. I was wrong—
mea culpa. What can say, Paul? I'm sorry ? Because
I am. But that doesn’t have very much™o do with
anything right now, does it ?

PauL. But why? Why?

Susan. Babe, you don’t get a whole lot of time to
think about what you should do whepn there’s this thing
growing inside you. And it’s not getting smaller. And
the more you think things over the Jess small it'’s get-
ting. It’s not like I just popped down to the friendly
neighborhood abortionist. T did think it over just a
little bit before I went through with it.

PauL. But why didn’t you say anything?

Susan. Qwist). Paul. 1 like what we have. 1 guess
I just don’t want anything to change it all.
PauL. And telling me would have changed it all.
Susan. I don't know. Wouldn't it?
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like a museum and the lady that shows you around
says things like “Now here’s an unusual little figurine
. . . very rare T’ang Dynasty, perhaps you'd like me
to take it out for you.” I mean, that’s what I call shop-

ping. Do you like it? (Suawibatdomtpuligusnemperr

Susan. It’s beautiful.
Paur. Isn’t it nice? Genuine Ming Dynasty. There’s
only about twenty of them in the world. That's what
the lady said. They were only for the royal family.
That’s why 1 thought it was a nice idea. What they’d
do is if the Emperor had a son that died before he
was old enough te rule they’d cremate the body and
put the ashes in that hole in the back and then they’d
bury the whole works. I guess that’s why they're so
rare. But listen to this. This is the great part. It’s
shaped like a horse because they had this belief that
the horse would take the child’s spirit on a ride where
it'd see its whole life passing by . . . the life it would
have had if it hadn’t died. And that way it could go
to its final resting place in peace. At least that’s what
the lady explained.

’

~pemresT—
PauL. Ghweah—But—ike—T—satd~1 wanted to get

something really special and I think I got a pretty
good deal. They were asking ninety-seven thousand.
but I got ’em down to ninety-three. Not bad.

B -A-steal-at-twice-the-price | Sdhos regpuimmgmn -

Lasyr—
Pauw. Still, I had to sell the business, all the editing

machines, the office equipment, the lease on the build-
ing and I had to cash in my stocks and take out all
my savings, but I finally scraped it all together.

Susan. Paul . . . ?
Paur. 1 just thought it was worth it. We need some-
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thing in this apartment for all the ashes. The unborn

embryos. Isn’t that
out. Don’t they Uw what they do after they take °

guys that just p
can . . . ?
Susan. Would
you leave us alone
%%M m.wvw mwcu what is this . . please.
AN. Just leave us alone. Al]
PHIL and Janics exit inside.) of

~PauL. You mean YT
you don’t lik
Susan. Paul, is this for real? e 1t after all that?

ME.F. Is what for real?

USAN. This, Ai hesne)

PauL. Oh, yes. That's for real. . . . I thought you
i ask you about

~ . em
urn ‘em, or did you have one of those

ops it in a baggie and into the trash

you. Please. (Ben

,

PauL. T just thought it mi
ght it might
Susan. Who told you? Seling?

Hu>cr.0_u~.m$m~_ ﬁ&,.
.N at’s important? Who t _
It wasn’t you, that’s for sure. And it's g Emﬂ_% MMM *

damn weird thin
g to find out ab
That you wife had an muoH.SoM :mm *.,SE rthe wnp else. |

be worth bringing up.

going on under m )
about it. Was it BmwmwoMm and I didn
SusaN. Yes.
PavL. Why didn’t
you tell me?
SusaN. Paul, I dop’
meant to. T wanted ﬁoa.u t know. I really don’t know. I

PauL. I see. An thi .
full explanation? yihing else, or is that sort of the 7

't know a thing
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er day. We've already taken i B .
; Suaan) %M:wwa §§m two presents. Gives one to
‘ aN.) For you, my dear. Ha birthd
Susan. What’s that one? ppy &Y

with my folks for anoth
advantage of them.

Jakice. Sweetie, they love taking care of her.
They’ll spoil her rotten.
PuiL. Well, I guess we could call.

Janice. We'll stay.

PuiL. Never argue with a lady.
Bex. I'll drink to that. 0.K. Now I suggest we open

the champagne, cut the cake and embarrass the hell
out of Susan by watching her open all her presents.
All in favor say nothing. Motion passed.

PauL. Ben, you're really great, you know that.

Ben. Aw shucks, guy - - -
Paur. No, really. 1 mean how many people would

come all the way from England for a birthday? And
this 1s the man who'’s broken every sales record in the
history of Randle and Lane Securities, And, not only
that, he’s also managed to set up permanent offices in
Spain, Greece, Italy, in East Germany. Where else,
Ben? Have 1 missed any? Haven't you managed to
break into a few other countries?

Bex. Let’s get the presents.

Janice. Phil, come on.
(BEN exits into apartment. PHiL and JANICE follow.

PaulL starts out.)

Susan. Paul . . .

Paus. Huh?
Susan. Don't do that to Ben. He means well.

Pauw. 1 have to get the present.

Susan. Paul.
PauL. What?

PauL. Nothing. (Ezits. Jet passes over.

watches.)

Susan. What's going on?
SusaN

Ben. Oh, just a httl
, , ] e even-Steven, old famil
M%M.WB. Didn't ,Huw:_..gmn tell you about this? <~<M
alw WM&CMm%. MM %on wUrEm even-Steven when the other
ne a birthday. ad had a theory it
m;m.sm :«%:.%. So much for that 3Mo§€o:5 prevent
usaN. I'm sorry about the wa ’s i
USA . y he’s beh
don’t r:mi what's going on. I really mowa.m aving 1
BeN. I’'m used to it. (Pause.) It’s a watch
Susan. Good thinking. .

(Re-enter PauL with PHIL and JANICE, bearing gifts.)

Ben. Ah, here it i
faen, A, her comes. O.K,, guy, hand it over and
PavL. Me?
BeN. You know what th
) ey say about
~o<m._.m first. Theirs are always the worst. F' EWMMmmmwﬁMl
Hr%:.m are always greater. . -
PauvL. Do they say that? I didn’ ml
v:%wam%. (Gives SUSAN present.) dn't know. {Happy
USAN. @Surprisgyisberorriweryy
: Th
. . ) pzw %oﬁc. Sowwmic
auL. I should explain this, b
. , by the way. I th
Mw m.mo something really special this %M.M_, mcao:mg
Pama_mm oﬁ%mm Emomwm midtown you never hear md.o&.
ast, I never did. They're sho igh ike
they sell things, but. Lik R e hins.
, . e where I found thi 1
All they sell there is anei 1 s ne
ient Chinese treasures
WMM M:MM to make an mmvoﬂasmzn to even get Ewﬂm
e. C w‘o.:;.o ike the only custom ’s 1
mmma_wwm‘ Mcm Hmmﬁ inside and you're in a &m.mwwrmmcwnﬁ.
mpletely quiet. You can’t hear a .
from the street and all the stuff is under M_WmMoaw“MM

CrowT



