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seE N E. 

An apartment in London. Spacious, airy and· 
rather so~histicated---professional people~-on the top 
floor. 

On, the left isa door leading into the lobby. 

. , 

Facing us---so that we l.ook straight into the.se rooms---are 
the kitchen and PAM's tiny bedroom. The doors of these 
rooms are open-sthrough6ut the play. We can ,s,ae .PAM'S bed,. 
wi th a large teddy bear on it; a chest of drawers covered 
with photographs, ash-trays, l.etters, scissors, coloured 
thread " pieces of oloth. PAl-l "S Bathroom lead,s off her bed-
room---we can only see the door., 

The kitchen is untidy but cl.ean---up-to-date 

CHARLOTTE sleeps in the big room---there is, a double 
divan-bed covered with cushions to the right of' PAM'S door. 

Between the kitchen-door and PAMtS door there is a table 
with two cream-coloured telephones t and here we see signs of 
the professional life---some files (under the ta1;>1e there is 
a box of them)---business letters---a used cup sndsauc'8'r---­
a coffee pot---a typewriter---CHARLOTTE is as untidy- as her 
daughter.. Two upright cha'irs on, either side of this table. 

There ara two armchairs in the 'middle of the room and a 
long coffee table knee-height. 
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C Ii. A RAe T E R S. 

CHARLOTTE r·1A~HEn"1 t '8 powerf·ul. and hea.rty but not. 
necessarily big woman,,:, emphatio t e. great bluffer but . 
with ,something' curiously he,sitant now and then. She has 
a sort 'of b1unted andpuzzl.ed wisdom. ilsa a. dark, 
superstit·i·Qus sid'e. She loves compeJll'~thing for 8. 
lAugh-l.et·'s get together,! She wi~l he1pantY"one'" this is 
what pe.ople ,say:about h.er., But· she doesn't go all the way: 
the creature with the- ,stunted wisdom 1s there at the,bottoo 
·all the time t 9bservan·t~ ;even \IIa tchf'ul., and not hea.rty ..... -
1onely, oertainl.y al.one. ", 

PM·iELA. her daughter, is '8 bright blonde teenager who 
cackles with laughter and' has inherited the bss'ic character 
of her mother, not the heartY'side. 

QLIFFORD BRIGHT, a remote,observant··t thoughtful, self­
involved young man w1th a kind of inheritedaense of 
responsibil.ity whioh he. isn't. really'aware of yet .. 

A11 three are American, buton1;r CLIFF by birth. 
CHARLOTTE is German by birth ~ wen t to America Hhen she 
l4BS in her ear1y twenties,s. refugee from Nazl$!1l. PAM 
was holm a German but has 11v,ed mQst of her life in New York .. 

They work in Lond9n ~emporar11Y'. By choice CHARLOTTE 
and PAl'l woul.d be in New Yorlt' no'w". Onl.y CLIFF seems' to like 
it here~bu·tm()re· by way of revolt fromM's O'Wtlcoun,try. 
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CLIF.F is al.one,. reading a ne:ws .... 
paper in one of thearmohairs~. 
One of the· telephones begins 
r1nging. He pays no attentloll. 
Enter- CHAR1 ... 0TTE t, in outdoor ' 
c lothes,trushing.~ 

CLIFF: (without. taldJ:;s his ·~yesofithe R!1!2r) Hi, Ohar~otteJ' 

CHARLOTTE, {.i_c~k¥' M' ~.-.-~ __ ~~~~~~~ __ __ 

U c Trans 

CLIFF,: 

(Laughs'). Ill.lnever «et us~'d to, that·f Lim1tea:· 
Wh;y do ·t.he ~1sh wn~ to lim! t everyth1ng? 
(La!tBhs~1n.), You. 4i~,? \leUt thBtt's final 
Olltnot toO '6hdl There's 8 blgjob on the, way. the 
ehemlca~ industry, dea4 :e3S1.J~ l-1h:1. shet·s flne, ya's! 
You do? 1t.11 tell he~ that: Oh ... ·sure,· is :she ever 
without? I oa.lftt· keep up with the names! (CLIFF. 
looks· ·ulL.f'or a moment) She,ts a mesaJ' That'fs 
~at f81waystel1 her, youtre a mess., Pam!' \-fell, 
that's. it:,. all. you have to do i-a call nhar~otte .. the-­
harlot and she"'ll put you right: . ~ow.llsten here--, 
(Laughs )w.ell---I 0&11_ that familiari·tyl Good~ byet 
Helga, honey.: . (~ams, a;Q\~m' th·e phone anil.' take:soff 
her coat) ~ . Bi:toh.! 'tfi, elm! Deennereloftg? 

See what itSa:ls here? '!'here t11. be vast maohines 
poised in the air,,- invis·ible to: the ·ss.rtb,llke 
stars., .ready to 'conduct war at,s, momentt·s notioe, 
watching,: every ,movemetl.t· on .tho earth.!: You \-lon t t 
have armies; Or evcn,aerop1aneslTnere won't be ~ 
'nee·d. It lUaU. be: fought out in the upper air 11ke 
a game of ch,ass--aone by machines---and winning'on 
a pointa-system.t 

CHARLOTTE: \-Ibat's that? (to and fro .from tilt::- kitohen.,) 

CLIFF: It makes earth a peaceful place! 

CHARLOTTE: Do you believe that crap? \lhat ~ve you got there, 
theeomi'opage? IIov did Jron get in? ' 

CLIFF: KeT-

CHARLOTTE:. See Pamth1s~ morning? t 

CLIFF:.· Yes!' 

CHARLOTTE: You :st11.1 in l.ove with that gir~? 
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CLIFF (retle~t1nti) I don't know! You 100k beat, Charlotte. 

CHARLOTTE: A hel.l, of's day!' 

CLIFF: I got a .new job! 

CHARLOTTE: You did? Hhere? 

CLIFF: s .t.:r.L. 
CHARLOTTE': Hhatts that?· 

CLIFF: Synthetio Warfare Lab. 'We '~J'Ork in with the 
Engl.ish t sort of. 

OHARLOTTE: You dontt say.: Sounds all. right% 

eLI'F]! : Weil , it t s not too· bad.. Dad's pleased. (Half to 
himself) He' ~should have been something harmiiiI, 
S=e man ...... -like a gun-or a germ sprayl, 

CHARLOTTE: Did you say Synthetic \-1ar£are Lab? 

CLIFF: Yes! 

CHARLOTl,lE: \.Jha. t in tho name of hell's that? 

CLIFF: Synthe'tio. You knol.;--art,ificial---artificial 
warfare! 

CHARLOTTE: Government stuff t you mean? 
I 

CLIFF: rio, it's priVate. On contract to t'he Government. 
The American Government. 

CHARLOTTE (SfiProachief him) . Are you kidd1ng? Hey,. lower 
t at paper., Are you kidding? 

I CLIFF: No.~ 

CHARLOTTE: It sounds phone7. 

CLIFF: Hundred and fifty dol.lars B week. 
~ phoney! 

Thatt.s not 

CHARJ.JOTTE: Is that vhat you get1 "!hat happened-~-you walked 
right in to ,i·t? 

CLIFF: No.. I.twas dad. He phoned these people ffom New 
York. 

" 
CHARLOTTE: Oh! (Leaving him 'Setain) I thought you didn't ;Like 

dad! 

CLIFB: 1" don'tl 
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CHARLOTTE: You're nuts! Youtre both nuts, you and Pam! 

'CLIFF: 

Yhatts wrong wlth kids nowadays? They donit 
make sense! 

I figured out it dian' tl matter what I did! You 
see, I reokon: Itm going to sutferq1ite a lot--!· 

CHARLOTTE: ~. we go!' 

OLIFF: That '3 the real thing---what happens to me in the 
flesh-~~not. the,workl 

CHARLOTTE (1aughinfl) Vlhatthe hel.lare Y'outalking about? 

CLIFF: I thought youtd laugh: (Getting up to folloW' her) 
"I-'m going to take a lot of blovJS f and Ii f s ,like the 
flash being ~Jh1pped, do you get me'? Pam was the 
first. one·, the first whip~ . 

CHARLOTTE:: (attending_to the kitohen.) Listen, you've got to 
try"' and forget.,tfuitl 

CLIFF: No, I"ve got to find out what ~lent on, Y'ou see, why 
she gave me up, what kindot girl she is.,I'v·s got: 
to get interested in her,. you see, I 'Jant to· see 
wilat's behind all. this suffering, ,,-tha.t we 're made of: I 

We've forgotten what wetre 'made ot, you see, 
Char~otte---l 

CHARLOTTE: You're nuts! That's what y.oufremadeof~nutsl 
Pam looked. dead this morning? , 

~LIFF (turning a\oI8:y:) Not speoiBl.ly, nol' 

CHARLOTTE~ Did you wake her up? 

CLIFF (pickinG up his 12sEer !8Bin) I came round ten. 

CHARLOTTE: You shouldn't do that, Cl.1ffl That gir~ needs 
sleep! Haven ft I told you that? 

CLIFF (fl.opp~ into the armchair) 

CHARLOTTE: vlant some cOffee? 

CLIFF: No, thanks! 

CHL11.LOTTE: I have to ,push her to bed l 

CLIFF: That's right: 

She "WaS up, ·more or ~essl 

CHARLOHE: Did she say \...here she was last night? 

ctIFF: No!, 

CI1ARLOTTE: \.[1 th No,. 2. I suppose!: 

o 
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CLIFF: Is it, right he's in the air force? 

CHARLOTTE: That's what she says! BOY't oh, boy, does that 
girl worry mel 

CLIFF: Is it right ·Pamtsfather ·died irla concentration 
/ 

camp? 

CHARLOT.TE: Why... ~Hesitating) .Sure! 
Sure, he aid! 

He died in the war .• 

CLIFP: Did he' die in a conoentrationcamp? 

CHARLOTTE: Is that what she said? 

CLIFF: Yes. Didn it: you say once he. died on the Russian 
front? 

CHARLOTTE·:t1ell t \.Ie I.ost touchl nobody knoW's. (Bustlt.;· 
in . the kitchen) '\ve heard they pushed hliii In e 
'army: 

OLIFF: That's what· Itnought. 
armsl 

She said he died 1n your 

CHARLOTTE: 11y wha't? . . (StariM at him. ) 

CLIFF: Your arms.!. In the same concentration camp) 

.CHARLOTTE: She's nuts:' 

CLIFF: Thatf~ what she said! 

OHARLOTTE (lau~ Shets way up in the air, Cliff, you 
sho~~ ow-bet,ter than be1ieve all. that $tutf~ 

CLIFF: I didn·tt. 

CHARLOTTE (a little darkl{.) Well, maybe you shouldn't say 
too much ••• Shes sensitive about that. 

CLIFF: That·s -what I thought. 

CHARLOTTE (w~th'e oonvent1one.~ S1f!t Of.re~ie£) 
'..tar i'eft its mark, eli! 

I guess the 

-CLIFF: She was born in ,America., that's no reason for- the 
war l.eaving its mark on ~! 

CHARLOTTE; You don tt think so? \/ouid lOU likle to lose your 
father that way? 

CLIFF': We11---1 wouldn't mind ••• 

CHARLOTTE: That's t4hat beats me with you kids--you dontt 
seem. to have hearts, not like sr' generation! 



CLIFF: I was ·only joking! 

OHARLOTTE.: ,About your dad? 

OLIFF: Yes~1 

CHARLOTTE: I's that good? 

CLIFF: He Jokes about !!z 

CHARLOTTE: \·!hat ws that·jUbk you were reading in the paper? 

CLIFF: About the' satellites. 
haventt you? 

'Youfve heard of satell.:1.tes, 

CHARLOTTE: Sure, I. havel; v/lly didn"t· you say sa.tellites in 
the first place? 

C'LIFF: The rose 'lIOuld be asenJeet .• eo •. 

CHAiiLOT'l'E.: '·That ta that? 

CLIFF: 

OHARLOTTE 

CLIFF: 

The rose'· j.~oul.d be' 'as SW'e·et.~ .. 

(Laughigs) You"re crazy: I give up! . Gee" does' 
the,spHng do Cberl-otte good! (Sb,out1n~frOm the 
kitchen) Did you ever' see '8 moriiIiig lI·e this . 
morning? That was just :11ke HambUrg when I ',,-rasa 
kid! I used to come d:O'W'il the steps of the house. 
C~iff. and everything used: to look wh1te-~-I guess' 
we had a lot, of white. statuary around.! 'Do you 
know what I mean, when the sk;V' .~ooks as if" y-ou could 
go x"iding on it 'WaY' out as· .far as you Qan sae, and 
it doesn"t look like Bir' any more-· ...... ? NO\-I I'lm being 
crazy! -

\1hen was that? 

CHARLOTTE: Oh, about the time of the first \lIorla warl' 
(A~ea:t'!If fully ~) That al.ways gets you, 
doesnit~-tlie magic ·W'ords---'Hamburg'f_ ..... tthe first 
worldwar· t ? 

CLIFF: (gaz~ti before ,him.). Did you haveshu:t;t;:ers on the 
~~aws? 

OHARLOTTE: Now wb:r do you always ask that question? Sure 
we aid!: 

CLIFF: I just 1.1ke the picture ... ~. 

CHARLOTTE: Hy father had about the £1rst car there 'VIas .in 
Gennany. I reckonl He us:ed. to poop-.poop a.l.1 

. . over the, country ¥f1th1tl 

CLIFF: It tnUst have' been,:a nioe ~1 ty· •• '. I 



CHARLOTTE: "fell, they oertainlY :flattened it out sincel 

CLIFF: People were different, werent;t they? 

CHARLOTTE: \.fhat do you mean? 

CLIFF: 

CHARLOTTE 

CLIFF: 

Europe"s different .from here? From. AmerJ.ca, 
I mean? 

(turn.~baCk to the kitchen) They're dtfferent 
atl r ti Itt,s all fear .• you know what I mean? 
You get: feathers down below in the belly 'when you 
go in so-.l1ebo~vJ·sattice, that kind of thingl. 
It's not like th$t in America.! It·s a.ll :feal~ 
over herel l,tts fathe'l", or your faudly, ''OFTour 
boas,_ or you:'ve only got a third .... class ticket ·on 
the 'train instead of :first, or you, haven 'tgot the 
education" it"s ,something ;you've got tocurt.sey to 
all. the time! In Anerioa. ;tOU 're· ...... free:~ .. -.. No ... 
body·s got any pow~ over youJ 

None? 

CHARLOTTE: Not if you keep inside the law~; Listentwhy 
aon't you go over to Europe· a.nd live there' for 
aU: months,~ that'l:t cure. you! 

~ 

CLIFF: .~.it might cure me of' America, tQo,., 

OHARLOTTE: You Itlds donftknov when· you. 1re l.uc:ky'. You're 
free an.d you don tt 1.11t& freedom, that"~· what 1. 

I tol.d yon ,:lastnight,. loan l' t get in touch,. I 
want to find. · out ,about ~sel.f', whetts underneath--~· 
I' don't even knO\;\7 what's wrong in myself:: 

CHARLOTTE: It wes· just ~ov you told me· that, not last night .. ! 
You and Pam ·sure :a.re the muttiest mlts this side 
of t1anba.t,tan! 

CLIFF (~erp'lexelq) tfas itju.st ~ow? You' ShotUd move out ~f 
tondon. It makes' me, neI'V'O\1s:: 

C1iARLOTTE: You find me the money and 1"11 go, right back to 
the ·State·~ and take a house next: to' ·,your dad tiS 

andai,t looking across the Sound ·all day: 

CLIFF: You'd be bored;. 

CHARLOTTE: .Tha.t's it: (suddenly in a quiet voice) Cliff~-, 
I. want· to tel! you somethIng Delore alia OOlnes! 
You. Imow what---shewants to go into the church .. ' 
did she Itell you that? 

CLIFF: yp.at? 
, 

CHARLOTTE: She, wants to be Sworn in---whatevaf they do in ' 
the Cathol..ic churchJ 

CI.tIPF: That's why shets' wea.ring a rosary round her. neck, 
'With acrucif'ixas big as my fist: 
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CHARLOfi'E: She 03ys shots been ta.lk1ng to some Father. 
overBt Farm street church. Hebapt1s~d 
J,ohnny Ferguss·on. She "Jallts to be baptised,. 
too. 

CLIFF: Isn't she ~aptlsed? 

CHARLOTTE: No. 

CLIFF: 

SliARLOTTE: Wha.t does that mean, ,oan;you' tell me, C1.if'£1 

CLIFF: Well, -she just goes' ,to church., that fa a111 .• 
She takes communion't 'she -oonfesses when she 
feels l11ce it! 

OHARrA>TTE: That's what I, wanted to know---about the 0011-
fes,sions,. How do' they go about that, Cliff? 

CL1F~\: Wa11. lettasay you've been mean to somebody 
and the thought. ,won't let, youalone---you go 
aJ.ong to' the pr1estand he ma..l{es y au sa::! over 
a few Hail, r1a.ries, a fey prayera---it'a a kinq 
of plmishtnent." in a way ••• 

CHAHLOTTE' (really alarmed ) Punlshment! Lilte hell. they 
do: 'they ain t t punisbiiig my daugbter~ 

CLIFF: DQ you mean to· say you never heard of confession,. 
Charlotte?' h'hat kind of a. wor~d to you l..ive' in? 

CHARLOTTE: Well" I knew. :about it, I guess .. : Ijus.t didn·tt 
think otl:'"-t1naonneot:ion with Pam,. 

CLIFF: So it wasnttaliv~ unt11 noW'., •• 

CHABLOTTE: I't doesntt 09'em .rightl 

CLIFF: Vlhat? 

CHARLOTTE: It's me sheshQul.d tal~ it 'to,. shcshoul.d tell. 
her mother what·s on her mind, don,l't' you think so? 
That priest doesn't knoW' her from Eve: So how 
can he help her? 

CLIFF: He doesn't want to help her! 

CHARLOTTE: You're wrong there; l . She says he does-~d so 
does he!' 

C,LIFF: 
-

Yes" but hot help in lOur senseI You ,just mean 
to make her feel good.. The:ywant her to do good 
'things', do you see what'! mean? Tha,t rn1gh.t make 
her fee1 bad! -

CHARLOTT~: How could that be good, then? . 
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CLIFF: 

o. 

Suppose being mean to somebody made her feel 
~---j:ttd s:till be bad! Suppose lOt wanted 
'fie'i'to do something me,an, well, that mght make 
her feel good; obeying you---but for ,them,she 
ought to disobey you, eV'en if it makes her feel 
bad.! . -

CHARLOTTE (atter friZinS at him.in puzzlement) 
snatoh ng! · 

OLIFF: Baby-snatching? 

CHARLOTTE (shouting) HOW' do they know what she's like? 
She ' s just a kid.! And they talk as if she ld 
got forty years of a.gel Oh".I knO\1 that one-
she'1~ te11'em.,tYes, that's right, that's 
right:' (1m! tating PAt'!) and she'll nod her head 
,and they'll thIilk,t 'Gee, this kid understands 
eVerything!' Butshedoesn ·,t! She doesn It 
understand a th1n~J She's just playing, 11ke. 
she used to Ptai rl.ght in f'ront of where you're 
si t,ting now, 111 that Bavarian playpen I used to 
have! And Kurt and Lisa are the eame--'1;!hy 
dont t you let the kid al.one? f they say,. fLet 
her go free! f By God, 1f I let that nut go 
free for five' minutes she'd ha.ve the, fire-squad 
out allover town! 

CLIFF: She f-s .f'ree all the time you Ire at the office. 

CHARLOTTE: But she"s got. to acoount to me tor everything 
she does.: And she knows it. 

CLIFF: That's just what she sa.ys about lOU. 

CBARLO![,TE (stoWW,S) t-That? 

CLIFF: She says ttl oant t let her go f~e, she ',8 
irresponsibl.eJ " 

CHARLOTTE (bluff'lng) Oh, ~'tve heard that, tool 

CLIFF: I ~!is~~ma COUld: shoutl.ike you ••• 
or drleaup years ago: 

She kind 

CHARLOTTE: She's B fine woman! Don • t you know tha t? 

CLIFF: Yes, but I'd give anything to see her shou~t 
andory like yoU! ' 

CHARLOTTE: Shefs got nothing to cry over, maybel 

CLI'FF': Oh, she has--.... pl.entyl 

CHARLOTTE (w1,th a 1ausa) You, £o:r instance: 
go down the delioatessen: 

We11., I'l.l 



CLIFF: 

CHARLOTTE 

CLIFF: 

~ 

.Not tonight y'ou wont't·!--

I \~s going to·-~. 

One ,of the te~ephones rings. 

The first telephone rings 
again. 

CHARLOTTE' (answering a~1n) Quick Translations! Bullo t 
liu!lo!Hullo! (Puts' down receiver slowly:) 
O.K.. "fait for it.. (~romptly the second . 

CLIFF: 

tel.ephone rihgs ) Just wnat I thought.. (Into 
Ehone:) O.K ... sweetheart, you·ve had your run! 
Come on, talk.. . (APause). Pam. I said" talk •. 
Do you .hear me? . Pam! . (Another pause) I 
know you·tre there·: (LBUcm:Al4)'· Now·., come on.' 
will you, talk,you ,crazy nut. (!;..yoice reRlies 
a·t last) 1(ou cantt fool me! now. oome on,. pUll 
yourself together----Pam.! Pam!. Look, just 
stop giggling, wi~1 you? . O~1f'£ta here! You're 
going to make yourse:l£sick one day, giggJ.1ng 
1.1'ke that! You, what? Sure you're coming homeJ 
\/here are you? \-lel.l., come ~n upl 1rI.hat 'f s that 
noise behind you? Is that a drug-store? A 
what? Oh, you've' been eating there? I see!' 

Tell her wGfreeating ou.t tonight. 

CHARLOTTE: Hold Olla minut,e. (To Cliff) 1:/ha t" s that? 

CLIFF: 'TeU her we"re eating out, the threeo:f us! 
I'll. drive' you -out to Boulanger's in ,old' 
Green'W1ch t I mean, the Duok-and Baby in S10ughJ 
Ce1ebrate my job! 

CHARLOTTE: Hear tha.t, Pam? Cliff wants to drive us out to 
tha.t pl.aoe 1~ Sl.ough where you get~ American ham-

CLIFF: 

burgers: Tha. t 's right: (To CLIFF) She ,. S 
eastatic, the nut! \Jell, come on up! (puts 
down phone) ~'ha.t t S a ~ong ",ay;, S1ough. -

l~!e'tll start as soon a~ she's here~ 
. i 

CHARLOTTE (~01ng to the 1d,..d;chen) . Hell .. ,. I don't 10lOW't she 
ad a iBte. nIght last n1ght---! 

CLIFF: 
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CHARLOTTE: lio t I Mean it t· Cliff! Maybe we .sh·0t4o make it 
Sa,turday night. when we tre all unv1ndillS! 

CLIFF: O~t come on, 'Cparlotte, Idon"t get a job l.ike 
tlUS every dayl a job that·s going to klll me 
and break rru heart,: 

CHARLOTTE: Is that what you want tbcelebrate---heartbr~81<1' 

CLIFF: That",s r1ghtl I' :fee~lonely----do you ever have 
1tcome ·over tOu-· .... ¥/h~n .you go hollow---you :ree~. 
nothing exciting"s going to happen--you don tt 
know ~ybddy---you've got. no friends'---and the 
ones you tva got don't count? (As if' st;r;ugg1inf 
past her to ~t; to the·, window') Le.t me Jump .ou . or that \and ow , wIll you"} . a I 

CHARLOTTE: You. and, Pam oali .. jump together'!: She t·s always 
telling .me how she "'s going to J 

CLIFF (stopping) Ido l.ove Pam..... I love her beoause 
Itve got nODOdy e~sel' 

CHARLOTTE : And you'll. neve:r ~. anybody' else while you, go, 
on moping round her. . 

CLIPF~ ~/illshe c:,ot:le· back to 00" Charl.otte~. does she 
talk about that?· .Doesshe ever say 'sha l.ove's 
me and onl.y wrmtsa. rest?' .Does she talk ,about 
No.. 2 :tike she \lsed,' to talk about me? 

CnAF..LO~TE: That·'s a 10t of' .questionsl 

CLJ;F'F' (half-ser1ousll) Tell..metGava my lifel 

OHARLOTTE: She, :Loves you :lrt a way, sure. Well, ahefs fUll 
of Johnn3'" Fergusson right now,. of course! 

CLIFF;: She· never talks: about me·'? 

CHARLOTTE: Yes',. she d·oesZ She: 'inoludes you----! , . 

CLIFF: The t·s ltlha t I mean l 
sUttle time! 

She ~ks of me being here 

·CHARLOTTE: \/hy, rura! " You1 re: oneQf the fa.mily :for Pamtand 
,hm.; !. (.A, riP« at the doorbe11) ~lell,ta.lk of 
the' devil!' or. 

She hurries to the door and 
admits. PM1ELA~ 

CHARLOTTE: (fel.l;ing~uJ.Rt) Now ~he.t in tlle name o:t hell 
aT d you ~ you were ·a omg on that .phone,. you're 
the craziest---! 

PAM (v1th familitU'", mild indifference) OK.·, OKt- that ts 
.. enougnf'YOU sure· hiilta got a voice! Hi., No.1! 



OLIFF: 

CHlutLOTTE 

PAM: 

OHARLOTTE: 

11.. 

Hi" Pam! . Listen ~to this, I ..... ; •. 

(to OLIFF. as :she helps PM off with he·r coat) 
Fo~ crying out lou~t 'wIll you let ner' take her 

. coat off?' You 'kids are 811. wound UP~t al.1 the' 
timet -

Vell, listen to who's talld.n9! (Lett.ing 
,Charlotte take· her coat B}%Vl Got any coff'ee? 

\.Jily, sure! You want some? (Go1ngto the 
kitchen, PAM following. her) Itow go ana. sit, 
down! You lOOK dead.beat, d1dn t t' ~ tell you 
that last night?, You need sleep" girl., 
you'vegot to have S1eep, and tonight you"ll gol 
t.o kuschi, right after \.Je ea.t. 1t11 get .some 
stUfl at the delicatessen! 

PAM (st'ro~ her hair) OK, OK, Ma" Don't wannataJ.k 
~11 three. in the morn1ng,no·tllks: this 11l0rnin f ? 

, 

CBABLOTI'E (laUfjp;ng) UOlrI get off me, will you? Yout;'e 
orazy,· Y'ou knO\~ that? 

a new lan. 

'OLIFF: 'Dontt get 'El 'Word,: \.fhe,re"'syour crucifix, Pam? 

CHARLOTTE.: \~ha.t's.that :Y'.ousald~'·ki.tchen'? Hey, you, 
what k1tchen~isthat? .. . _iL ..... 

PA11 (cupping hal" .hand over, the £hone) ItteQ downtown 
. 'plaoe t lie1 sea:el.ng t ere.. it's cal.led The 

Kitohe,n. 

CHARLOTTE: I've never hea.rd of a pl.ace caJ.l.ed the Kitchenl 
(winlting! at .~IPJ!') tilly f do the Engl1sheat? 

"PAM: l!hat the heck an I taJ.king a.bou:t?"' ... ~it·s ca11ed .. 
The .SJUfi.' Ititonen! Rullo .• hullo, yeah, is that 
you,o,inny'? Hi,. Joh.mly!; (~J;oflg.ue ... sweet) 
Hh.~t, sure! Hey, listen, have YOl1got 11\Y rosary? 
Rosary.! Ros..-ar ... y!' You. have? Oht fine. fine! 
You know., thatl's' what I. ... m· beingrace1ved lnl 
Hhat? Round·" the neek, ·ofcourse! "Uece1ved, t 

Isaid~ (T9.CLIFF with. 8 ~e~~beratebY' .inane 
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Min
iB

) He thought t said 'deoaiveCl'! 
A~ .' to.~hone) Now 'dontt let it out 'of your 
sght---s~ip it.in :four, taU-pocketS 

., CHARLOTTE (to CLIFF) His what? Have you ever hea.rd· 
crazier talk then toot? 

'.' 

CLIFF: No, I hBven1t! 

PAfrl: Yeah, 1111 piCk it 'up tonight-~J 

CHARLOTTE (snafPiAS·· it out/-from. 1.0nf practice.) . Listen., 
you re notpiciing up anyt 1ng tonIght t do you 

. hea.r tb..at"? You'lre going~-! 

PAM: SesH! . {Sweet· again} w6.at t s that, honey? 
Yeah, it's my ma;.kind-a got a loud voice!· 
She t ssweet wben yrou. gat to know her t thoughl 

CHARLOTTE: 1'11 gl\te you'sweet~' 

PA}\!: Hear her laugh? She certainlY don tt need an 
ampl.ifier, do she? 

CHARLOTTE: You're a. nut! 

P.Al1: ~Puts down phone ~ 
,r 

OHARLOTTE: We1.1~ as long as. you know you"'re going to call 
11r.Fergusson right baokand tell. him youcan·tt 
make it tonight---'l" 

PIll-I: It'l1. take me 'tWo minutes! 

OHARLOTTE. (a tremendous vol1!y) To go downtown? A.-r:-e 
you crazy}t 1 

SiJ.ence· fol~o'Ws this,. 

CLIFF: S1 t down., Pam. 

'CHARLOTTE: Yes,. s1' down!' You lookdead-bea.t, have I told 
;rOil the ·c? .No\-l'h~ve you.ea ten? 

PAM (sittips down l.imply) Sure I have l' 

OHARLOTTE: ~ did you, eat? 

PAN: A couple of sandw~lohes, 

CHARLOTTE:' \'!ho.t sandwiehe's? 

PAM: Lettuce! 

C,HARLOTTE! Lettuce? \-{ho ever heard Of let;tuce sandwiches? 
Coulon ftc ;you ,run to ch1clten or ham? 

PAM,: I wasn ft hu.ngry.! 
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CHARLOTTE:, You never areJ' . Listen, kid" yrou're going to 
kill yourself if' you go on like that: . Now 
you sit right t:here a:t the tab1e and I'll 
griUyou a mere piece of steak! 

PM! (guietlY) You haven'*t got any steak. 

CHARLOTTE: I c'an ~ 'somel 

PAM: I don't want any! 

CHA.RLOTTE: t-fhat §..2 you want? 

PAM (sheepis!Ml.). Rioec:rispies ••• 

CHARLOTTE: Didn't I' knoW' it!' 'Rioe orispies t .... OKl 
(She hurries off to .the kitohen" qUite glad 
t~ :!& jiittiili.?!t1 ,#lit§) 

PAri (to CLIFF) 
• sA ...... _ ..... 

I 'mworried·a.bout, the. t rosary. . 

CLIFF (without interest) You are? . 
PAl·1: 

CLIFF: 

PM1: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PMI:, 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

OLIFF: 

vlha..t are you looking ,at me .like that for? 

\Vilat the hell. does a. rosary matter? Thatts 
superstition.,1sn t t it? ",hat does si~ver~ 
plated ohrome matter? 

Are you crazy? 
!, 

v;e11~ Just tell mel 

That't's a religious symbol.! 

That's nothing rel1gious~t all.'l' That fa what 
Moses got sO ann~yed at in the desert! 

tfhat'sthat you said? 

Moses • 

. vlhat about, 1<Iosas? 

\-{hen he caugh·t Aaron l-/'orshipping. the gilded 
b~l" dontt you 1mOW' about, that?_ 

PAi1 (aftera
ao 

silence') I (Ion "t get you. 

CLIFF: 

PA11: 

. CLIFF: 

PAM! 

what, aontt you set? 

What you junt said!: 

You never heard ,of the guy? 

No! 



CLIFF: We1~t the -holy church shoUld lalO\ol.% 

CllARLO·TTE iea ) 
vcoa-.ct~~.,g us all. 

CLIFF: I heard it •. 

PAI1 (as CHARLOTTE ~uts the, p"late do~"n. before her) Hey, 
~ow loo~ at that; rice. cr!spies!-~~oOdy-goody! 
t,that do you know about that? y/hoopae_!, 

CHARLOTTE: Just eat1t and cut thenoisel (Facing heiP 
square~)' Is this Johnny Fergusson a Oatho11c? 

PAM. (to· CLIFF) You hear the way she talks? 'This' (johtl,ny 
, Fergusson:' (To <rdARLOT1'E) Tha.tt,s something I 

don't 'like about you.. You kind of 'run over people. 

CHARLO~: (hesitantly) 'Runover''l 

PA}l: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

You lmOt-1 what I' mean ~l. rigpt. Remember the 
guy who stopped us on. the hlghW'2.y? You wou1d~' t 
have stopped at a:L1if I hadn't made you! 

Wlmt did hO want? 

He needed a hospital. Hia • ..rife \.faS bad. (To 
OH.A.R.mlTTE) And you begrudged the time lookiiig 
for tlia nospiteJ.. did)l't you? 

CHARLOTTE: ~tle21f rna;ybe you'~re right •• '. I t'm no angel.!-

PAM: It"c something o,ther people notice. 
what th.~ Germans are like? 

Is tha.t 

CHARLOTTE: I said, maybe you're' right! I started- off a. 
Garman.! Y4tybetha t .f s the reason: (Ser1:Otisll) 
I know I 'm wro~g ina lot of things ••• 

PAri: \Jell, I wishy-ould be nicer to·' No,., 2 wh-en he callal 

CHARLOTTE (herself ~~in) 
gloves on' ' 

PAM: You put the phone dO\am on him last nightJ 

CHARLOTTE (b1uffj!!;G) \las that Johnl1yFergussqn? I didn't 
kiio,,,!' . 

PAl-I: You knew flll~t! 

OHAF.LOTTE: I told you t I was ~ead-beat last night! 

PAM: \'fell, yru don1 t put the phone down on paop~e just 
beoause youtre dea;d~beat---you. don't do l.t !!!l 
t1mel 
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CLIFF (cutting. i~) Know something. Prim? I got the job! 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

CLIF,F: 

You did? -. 
Lette~ came this. afternoo·n. 
week! 

That" s swe11!' (StORRin~) 
a sum of money", for a It! .! 
married you!. 

150 o.ollarsa 

Hey., that's quite 
~1aybe I should ha-ve: 

There's stilt a chance. 
·l.~Bt: 

I oan put you on the 

OFJt'fiLOTTE (a~so ou.tt.1n~) Know t~'.hatnel.gn sa.id about 
you tIlls. evellilig? 

'., 

PAM: "'l1a t? 

CHARLOTTE ~Sh.e said. you wer~ctite to look at t. sh~!s a1.W!ls. 
s~ving that---she said you had big things mapped 
out for' you .in l:i:fe .... ~you had a. lot of unaann.y 
wisdom, she saia.~ underneath the oute. collegG-k~df 

P Al'1 (chow1i1.t$ une cmforts bl.y) She d.id? 
-

OH;ARLOTTE: She, wants you to come in the· fi:t-m. 

PAtl (a~ter & P!=1use) You hate her, ·dor1 't y-ou? 

OHARLOTTE (with. ... B hugh) He1ga? Are you crazy? 

PAt·l: You hate each ·other. But you ~ive ,on her trans.' 
l.atit)nsa.nas~e lives on your o·ontracts. 

CHARJ.,QTTE: she t s s fine t:rnns].a torl' I ,coUJrln' t do better!' 
What do you Hant me·t.o~ do', deny it? 

PAM: You hate c·ach other put you :Live. on eaoh other.· 
I can't stand to see you 't"wo together.. She's 
got that black hair all. ova!' her head--·t 

~ 

CHARLOTTE;. A.re you c~zy? (de+.imt~.!l 

PAl'1: And, those big round black eyes! She should 
have been. a spy.. She:ts 11 hate""lllaching, that 
one ~ I can f t stand to see you t,~o ll'la..1d.ng up 
to each other l·:i.ke ac,oupl.e of' cats. 

CHJ\RLOTTE (p.!t:tin~ .... 9n a s~l.emn face sud d eng) OK., that t's 
enough~ Iio you near'? 

PAr1 (returp.in~ to 11.er .tOo~·.) You Iteep' on asking peop:Le if 
iliay ca.n liear. 

. CLIFF: It ts 'what you ca~l a rhetorical.. question. 
l 

CHARLOTTE: Youwnt· me, to \.rhispar? 

PAM (·to OLIFF) 
r i .. 

The words Y,?u oome out \Ii. th.! tRhetorical f l' 
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CHARLOTTE:. "lell,·, he learned some~ing at college. not' 
l.ike you~,! 

PAl1: Oh, here VIe got 

CHAnLOTTE: '·Tell.. itfs true, 1'sn t t it? You only went to 
'lectures bec~use they were co-edt, 

CLIFF:', And you tried to el.ope with the Dean. 

PAI''1 (lau~ng. her ,pl.ea,sant caekIe) His ~ \18.8 De8l'1, 
scrffi.1Y 1 ' 

CLI.'FF: I thought Y'OU saia the Dean,l 

PAl1: The Dean was f1f'tyyears ;oiagel' 

CHARLOTTE: \Je~l" a.nyway,. that's: nO \-'Ia.y to behave. And 
it's godng to stop. Thel"e ta ,gaina to be '8 
big change. ~ou.tre going to. find a job, ,you 
can oome into Quick Trana~ati.ons Inc-:' 

PAM: I am not· coming into Quick Translations Inc. -
CHARLOTtrE; All. rl~ then .stay· at home 1, But you dontt 

get yourBeJ.fexpel~ed from co~lege end then 
come home and do the Same hore"'--you fre in 8 
capita~city~ giri---you oan get yourself into 
biS troub~e! 

. PAM: !tlhat are you. tallt:ing about?· 

CIlARLOTTE: Question--1..thera t1le you been all. day? 

PAM 1 tiith Johnny. 

CHARLOfl"rE: ~!here? 

PAH (~u11e!ll.Y) 

CHARLOTTE:: f Oh, around III t And he's. a Ca:tholic, is he? 

CHAULOTTE: HsV'e they got s' church in tho 8oho juke-box" 
sa1oons" because th..":lt"s ,,,,here you Wo've been 
every Sund$Y for tho la<st, month'! 

-
PAl-I (lookil'lS at her sharp:ty) How do you knoW' that? 

I 

CHAHLOTTE: I tva got my spies: 

PAll} (really intereste~) 

CLIFF:! told her. -
No. come on, tel1 me. 



PM-I: 

CL.IFF: 

I f'o1.1owedYQU one Sunday-l' 

You ,~hat? Have~.tt you gat ~V Rride? . 
That t s just what I was trying to ge·t rid ofl 
I 1;18S curious but too proud to do 1 t. So I 
made myself do it: 

CHARLOTTE: It t S true, you were there every sunday, isn t t' 
it? 

PAt-I: "'el.l,~ what. about it? 

CHARLOTTE: You worry me •. that··s all!' 

OLIFF (GettinguR) Sha11 lila go, then? 

'- PAri: 

CHARLOTTE: You can har(1-1y keep your eyes open. dan you? 

PAM~ Wi1.1. you 'let ,me alone? (Goinatowards. her 
bsoro'om) , 

CHARLOTTE (to CLIFF) Le·t .. s ,go to Sl.ough ano-thernight, 
-ot!.!?" she worries me sickl 

I CLIFF (",1 th a tlredshrug-) OX,! 

PAl'-l: Listen,. I.tm going to sl.ough with Cll£f, I.'m 
going to pi.ok up my' rosary on the 'way t .and, 
U you do~ ttlike. it you can stay at: homel' 

CHARLOTTE: I give up 1 

PAM: 

CHARLOTTE 

Yes, thattswhat I'·m· going to: dol: 
to fetch ,.her coat) 

(CBll1n~'*9~t to her., OK •. '1t:11 stay up and 
walt :or you, I guess:: Itva ~t wrk to 
do, I've get the accounts" you. dontt have. 
to worry about that! (She ;eulJ.s out the 
box of tapers from under: the tii'ble) , You 
look ·ar·er yourseIl, &1, 

PAl-I (turning) You w.ere inv1t~(1,' tOOt; ,mat: 

'CHARLOTTE (deafenW6) .D1dn:f;t I tell ,YQu before,. you 1 va, got 
tos1eep, you, can'ft, .go-on unless yousleepf. 
(To CLIFF) "that ·do, you \~t, to ho1pld.ll her 
for. 0·121". ' 

CLIFF: OK. l.etia call .it ·0£f1' 

PAM: 
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CHARLOfI'TE: I'm fitting right here with these ,invoices and 
I'll be· here when you come back! . 

PAM (g,uietlll Thatfs b~a.ckmail.. 

CHARLOTTE: You cal.l me names, that's all right: 
(pul.l.1nl3' on her- eases 'and se.ttl.ing down at the 
taDIeJ ' -

PAM' 

CHARLOTTE in with a l.au ) 
'iou're c·razy.I 

in you any more t 

PAr-I: I tell you vhat, Itll ~ustgo down and get the 
rosary with Cliff. 

CHAP..LOTTE: You'll get that rosar;t tomorrow,! 

PAM (SUdde~ ,\liet) HGY'! 
11 

(She.swa;y:s. as 1£ suddenl,y. 

CLIFF brings her a ohair 
at once. 

CHARLOTTE (dum¥~ up with a b9tmd) . Pam! What's the 
mat er J?a.m! Are you sick? . 

PAI~l ·sinks· into the ohair. 

PAl'1 (faintl.y) I feel---kind of sick ••• 

CHARLOTTE (trium¥hant). Well, that does itl (Str1.d!!!,s 
Iiito ~he '6edroom and tear~ the bed-cover off; 

'CLIFF: 

PAM: 

~ ita PlllOOWS t · 'fiuaJF-1r: the b!ankets)· 
'T '. t rea y does' It. ~. yes. 

\!That,'s tnematter, Pam? 

She suddenly dashes out of 
the. rOOM, 'past CHARLOTTE, 
nearly 1010cking her over t 
and locks herself' 'in the 
bathroom. 

CHARLOTTE (rushing to the bathroom door) Pam! Let me 
inl \:ilia: ttt s the matte:r~ What ta 'wrong ,. kid? 

" CL·IFP: 

(Quietg, turning away) She·'s being sick. 
she eats nothing, ane never sleeps', she's crazy., 
and that.'s wbyshe ge·ts stomach"upse:ts. Wel1-, 
Cliff. you ·suro must 1.1kec'ra.zy households!' 

I. guess we'll cancel. S~ough!~' 
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CHARLOTTE (with a. sigh) I suess ~will! (Pa£~ 
her work up attin) You shoul.d have been a 
nurse. charlo . el 

OLD'F: Shall I go down the delicatessen? 

CHARLOT'~: \;foul.d yo~ 

OLIFF: Sure rlt always seems, to end that wa.v ..... 

CH,ARLOTTE': With a nut .Uke that. what do you expect? 
Fetoh three. steaks', Cliff. And some ham 
and maybe pioldes. 

CLIFF: OK. 

CHARLOTTE: Herefs the money (l.OOk1n~ in her ~ Oht 
he~l---t (Flddl.1nS aJ?ou'h w!tljc e) 

CLIFF: This is on· me Charl.otte·. 

CHARLOTTE: Beret·s a note! Itow take it and bring me the 
h # t' 

C ange. 

CLIFF: Listen, Charlotte-..... l 

CHARLOTTE:. TAKE THAT MONEY·! 

CLIFF: OK!' 

He goes, deafened ,by the 
J.eft door,.· 

CHARLOTTE: These kids!' .. (Dashing across to the bathroom) 
Pam:. lJ.te' you there? (A faInt reply) Have 
you finished? vlell,*open up! Now come. on, 
open the doorl , , 

PAl1 opens the door s10wlY 
and wa1ks:ont, pal~ and tired. 

CHARLOTTE (Quietly PUtt~ her arm round her) mm, fMu*Umv-waSiC1S{ ~s, Itefin~ . 
romi e .- omm~ommt e~ c· Mer 1n~ mein 

§na~ :reid;?!! hl§iher; (l'iiAli to lilt: :ljl·t \0 
lie own on ~e1ied.) · . ' 

A slight 'struggle takes place. 

, CHARLOTTE (sharpl.y) 
Paml 

N -, 
o~, come on.· You're going to bed,! ' 

PAM (quiet1y)' Let lUG go, will '3ou? Cantt you see Itm 
ill? 

CHARLOTTE: You've been siok. haven't you! 

PMt: Just let me gol 

CHARLOTTE (;eleadins with her'sew) Eamm1,.lleblill6t 
komm, ltomm---i 
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PAM: Ull.d, C1Uf'? Br 1:ommt gleichJ 

CHARLOTTE: W~t about Cliff? Itll te'll. him you t reslokl 

PAM (walkM¥Lfrom the. bedroom) Get me some lipstick, 
wIll you·? 

CHA11LOTTE': OK, have it. your own way! (Looking in her 
. ~!S) Is that the first thing you~hiiik or, 

. " pst:1ok? It you were hea1 th3" you W'ouldn t t . 
need thestuf'f 'at al.l., not at your agel Itt's 
no good putting the health on af'terwards, Pt;\DlJ' 
~eople can see through ·that: 

However, ~e. gives her a. 
lipstick •. 

PAM (paintiM her lips) Oh, su:ve. ~hey see through me 
a.n.Y'W93 • 

CHARLOTTE: What ,do you nl~an? They think,you're 8 swell. 
girl., you heavd what Helgasaidl 

PAM: Oh, sure! 

CHARLOTTE (after a rse)" That's the second time you've 
'been sIc thIs week. (rio answer from PAM---a 
.10!!S si1ence,) 

PAM: \ihat d.o you mean? 

CHt\BLOTrE: Tell me. Come. on. 

CHARLOTTE stands watching 
·her closely. 

PAM (her 11680. sunk dOwn) Yeah. .~ 1m haVing a· ba~. 

CHARLOTTE: Oh, Christ and ~ the angels..... What are 
you going to ,do next. Pam? 

PAM (a.:rter a p!use) t1arry. 

CHARLOTTE: Who? 

PAM: Jo.bnny, of' coursel 

CHARLOTTE: Is it John.n;r Fergusson's? ' 

PAM': ·Yes. 

CHARLOTTE: And, I 'haven't even seen himl 

~ PAJ1: You will.. 

CHARLOTTE: Does he knoW? 

PM!: Yes. 
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CHARLOTTE: You·re sure it's a babt? 
YOll, went, to a dootor? 

(PMlnods) 
r . • 

PAM: Yes. 

CliABLOTTE: \-'hat, did he,sa:r" 

PAl"I: Just that;. 

CHARLOTTE: NothinG wrong? 

PAM: No. 

CllABLOTTE: Where, does he 'work? 

PAM: J ohnl\1? 

CHARL01vr'E :\-fho' ·else? 

PM1: Here t s:the11pst1ck. ',' (Hand,s 1t back. calml;r) 
I to1d ,you before-, he: t S: Iii tn-e m i'oro·e. 

CHARLOTTE: You said he worked' ina, newspaper ot£lce., 
.But that wa·$ Gweekago,t 

PAM: Anatt' force· newspaperl 

CHARLOTTE; ~lhatas? 

·PAl~t:Oht ,some' lcind; of editor! 

CHARLOTTE: ~[ouldn tt he be kino,' ,of:yo~ for an s'd! tor? 

PAM: Something llke that. 

CHARLOTTE: And what's he doing with you in: the ·juke-.box 
dives every Sun(jay if he's tn .. the air f,oree? 

PAM: Hets :finished his service •. 

CHARLOTTE: So he t s no' in. the air force? _., 
PM!: Hets ,on l:o~g: leave. he's. llIaiting to go back. 

he' sth1.n.king "of signing on for another ~o 
years~'l1BYbe more.· 

CHARLOTTE: He'i's on l.ong leave 1n,~d, Pam?' 

That's \l/hat be tol.dmeZ· Het:s here for me---
I ,suppose ..... " - .-

CHARLOTTE: 11& wants· to be ana,:i.rm.an all. h1a lite? 

PJUI:. Mt\Vbe.· 

CHA.R.LoTTE.: And what do you say about that? 
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PAH (witha. SbrU~) .:rt:·"S OK·. 'He might get stationed 
nereor good. 

CHARLOTTE, You .want to· stay in England for t3Qod---ara 
you crazy? 

PAM: Whatts ,c~y about, that? 

CHARLOTTE: I give: up 1, 

PM1: !~y" he's yooll.ng ye.t. he's ......... 

CHARLOTrE: OK, O~,don't·t give me that :forty~ye$r old 
stuff!: (After !L,i8use) And 'What does. 
he .say about the oa· i:fl 

PAt-I: He wanta to marry me. 

CHARLOTTE:tf1a.rry·tt Youfrejust ,out of sehool,~' 

PM!: You 'asked me vlhat he said. 

CHAHLOTTE (half to herself) If that doesnl-t take the 
cake: Ana whiit am I going t.O te~l Kurt and 
Lisa?----

PAM: The truth. 

OHARLOTTE:: And It1.l. ge.t t~, blame! .'fie could see it 
was goIng to happenlt,· ........ tha't'swnat they'11 
say!,· You cert~ do land me in some nioe 
pro,b1ems. Pam!' . 

The doorbe11.. CHARLOTTE 
goes and admits CLIFF in 
silence. 

PAri (quiet!:!, to ~mak,~ ~~) ·\~/hatts it like down there? 

CLIFF (taking out th(!l ~s:i.ons) Oh-'-the streatsare 
crowaea. . 'E ;seems like an ~portant city. 

. ~oran Ame·rican airbase, ~:y " 

OHARLOTTE (to PAl1). It fa all in. TOur tnlnd l 
the trouble l 

·CLIFF.: Pardon me? 

CHARLOTTE: I was ta~ldng to Pam. 

PAt1: 

CLIFF: 
PAM: 

How do you. feel,· Pam'l 

olt. 

Beens'1ck? 

Just G· bit.' 

That·s all 



I til msltetbu ,sQm'e broth~sliall \ol'e' start 
cooking, Charlo.t~? 

CHA~OTTE: I guess $,01 

CLIFF: ls ,some'thing wron£t? 

CHARLOTTE: ,Is it ever right with my daughter? 

CLIFF: \1b.a t· s she clone? 

CHAP..LOTTE: smts havIng a baby. 

PAM (fl.ar*lli-t up)' Let me tel.l.my 'Own secrets, \111.1 you? 
, 

CLIFF: Wel,U" (!Ie~ and sits down" sloi-tfbv) 
How do you ,'. 0 ~ 

PAI1: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

'The 4ootor~ 

Hho·s dad? 

Itt~ QK,. NO.~·f 'you don't have to worry! 

I Vle-an't W(lrry1llg,! 
wonderful,!; , 

I think :babies are 

CHARLOTTE:, Oh!, 

',A pause, Iduring \#.'111011. ho, 
gazes a:t her. 

PAl1: It·,"s l'Jo~t"~., 

'CLIFF (crestfall:en) I see~;.~ .. 

PMl: 

,C1..IFF: 

t., <& 

CHARLOTTE: That,*s wha.t: Kurt and, Lisa ut-Jay,s sa1d---'t',It,~'s 
,-Jrlttsn up' in lleon. ~:iights what ·ahet's. go1n{; 
to .do one day! 'I And 11(Jt.f they'tll, say .t'.Chere,t 
we told rou;, '~emember? 'f 

PM-I.: WhY\';0J;ry what:, theY' think? 

OHAJtLOTTE: It"s all: 'the ~lkiM I;tve got to do·r 

PAri (watching her stead±l.y) No.lt'ts because they-keep 
. you BIrve. 

CHARLOTT.E'indl~ntl¥) And wh;r not? HOW do you think 
1Ie'fd~ve Without Kurt and- L1sa~ \-lhere doyoou 
think I"d got the contracts? I sent you to 
.college" Pam. I nf;Wer 'tried to push 1'.0\1. into 
a jOb.~8S that· ~lrong? . 

," 
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PAl1: I d'idnlt mean that!, 

CHARDOTTE: ~, 'Idapend on Kurt and Lisal, 

PM-I: But wha..t.~· s wrong1f I get IllBrried? 

OHARLOTTE: Oh,qult that,! Yqu"ve been engaged to, be 
married since. you were fourteon years ·0£ agel 

PAM: \tloll, 1t:fsser1ous this t1me~. 

CHARLOTTE": It certa.inly is serlousJ, 
. . r 

CLIFF; \-/oot does Jo.h.nny think? 

CH.ARLOTTE (turning on him) What the hell does 1ttnatter; 
. wnat Johiiiii, thinksl He most l.1kely doesn it 

know!' 

PAll (dlsremrding h~~) He likes the idea·. 

CHARLOTTE: t-J'ell. tt"'s some situation and I don'tt knOt.fhow 
we'regoing to get out of it. I dont't. not this 
time: 

CLIFF: Hhatsort of £ellol1F1s·· he? 

PAti ('rever~1ng' to· a.s~. pleasn,nt c:onyersatienaJ., torte) oR; you d . e· m. He ·s moe • 

. CLIFF: Tall. and bl.olld? 

PAt1: Yes: HOW'did you guoss? 

CLIFF: 

PAr·1: 

CLIFF.;, 

Well,. I "m. dark. and. that t~s the usual rhythm, 
from ·,dark to11ght. 

Hey, but youaald you sal" us together a10ng 
:Broadway! 

1 .......... 1 .only had eyes' for you .. 

CHARLOTTE:' Re f :sslgning' up for tyro more years in the air' 
force, 01-1£1', anq staying in E.ngland~ <len you 
beat that? 

'PMl: 

CLIFF: 

PAJ1: 

1: dian1·t say for sure. did 11 

Hets a pilot? 
r 

"'ell. it,'s a. ldnd of danger--job. 

CHARLOTTE: .t·/hat? 

PAl'i: \~/il~ yoon l.e tmetal.k? . ( ~o CLIFF) He doesn't 
:say too much. He gets special pay and. all that. 
P,or tho danger'. . 
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CLIFF: 

PAri: 

CLIFF: 

.----~~------~--------------~----------------------

\-'hat sort of danger? 

He won 1t say. They' call him squadron-leader, 
that t s sill I knOllI. 

1!lhat can you do that's dangerous up in the air? 
shor""t of throwing, .yourself around or jumping 
,out---someth1ng J.ike that? -

Dont:task mel Ho' certainly looks, a gentleman 
in his uniform! I recltonmy baby'l.l take 
.after him--... I al.way:s picture a boy l' 

CHARLOTTE: tou haven 1 t had it yet: 

PAM': I 'mtw!As to·' 

CHARLOTTE: Al1 right, but dontt bu11d too fast, that's a11.1 
You and me are going round to, the aootorts to­
morrow, and then we·tllsee if therets a baby or 
not t btl t . I "'m not taking anything 'RU sayl' 
That',s right! (Going to the kite en) Your 
stomach fS 'been emptYtoo long, that's w.by you 
vare siok, most· 1 ikeq!' 

PAM (~o CLIFF} Who t.s crazy now? 

CHARLOTTE: I may be orazy but ve'U find out· al1 about it 
tomorrow morning .and in the 'meantime; we '··11 defer 
our lEla~iages ,and our ba.bies with blond hair, 
and oUr· danger-serY'1ce 1n Eng1.andl 

.PAM (to CLIFF. ,s:uts·tYA wh.l:-!.e CHARLOTTE ,slaps' about in the 
kite en' e tolo me once lie drops tii parachute:. a sort o~ human bomb. 

CLIFF:' Oh! That sounds quite dangerousl 

PAM: It·s:runny. I can handle h.1m Just 1ike a baby. 

CLIFF: 

9LIPP: 

PAM: 

he,ls soft. butoo's the terror of his men! . 

Wel]'., there··s no democracy in a danger-squad,. 
'hesa.1s. You can sa,y wha.t you like to your' 
men,and that's the agreement when they come 
in, theY've gOt to take the. 1nsultsl.~You can 
treat tern 11ke. dirt: 

·Does he do that? 

It,'~s. fwmy--I oan' t imagine him doing 1 t---, 
you knOWf he fa such a gentleman: But that t s 
wbn. t, he say¢! 
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CLIFF: 

PAf-1: 

CLIFF: 

PAri: 

CLIFF: 

1>h! 

Tha.tts '-'there. he·t;·s fascinating~ you see~e 
dO'esn"t go out to people l~hesltatesl) 

How do you Clean? 

He l.ets peopl.e come to b1m. li9 iM.'·t n10e 
in that way, if' you see~t I mean. 'He 
doesn it160k at you f'r1end~y,_ And that· seems 
to fasc:1.nate. his men~-like 'ltfoscinatesme! 
IiEl told me t·hey tremb1e wh~ th~ come 1n his 
~om: He can· ,see their hand's shBldngl 

He sounds horrible, Pam. 
you!' . 

PAM: But yr,)11wOUld· it you knew him .. , You td be 
fascinated Uke' mel' 

CLIFF: . 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

. PAn: 

And you fre going to marry him? 

I nope sO·l 

'JeU: I"ll. have ,a :Loot to think about!. 
(Rising) You kn~I"' .. it.:t:'a the first time I 
feit 11ke .... -., . 

Hhat? 

CLIF:f:{with a smUeJ:n Crying. 
Do you It . 41 

I think I'll eat. at home., 

PAM:. Did' .I upset. you, Clift? 

No" I'd just. lo1ke ttl' wa1k-....... y-ou, know hOw I 
am~ .•• ; (G0Ws .to the, door) . Good lllgbt: Charlottel. 

There :is no reply. 

CLIF~: Tel.l. your mother' good .night., will yoU? 

PAM': 
.., 

Sure!: (Puzz~ed ) Can ma in the morning'? 

OLIFF: As usual.! Go~d'niflhtf 

Ex! t· CLIFF.. She 91 ts 
gazing. before her. 

P.Ar1: You should have' said, good night to Ol1tf! 
(rio r..egl,y. again) Area"t you going to, put 
tFil$ 11Ps.t.' .IOk aWB:g? (P}tts 'it in hel"illotheX"s 
h.a.nd}?Nt~ '. She then WaJ.KS over to the DGOrOOm' 
\-Ien." you sure hive' mad.e a mess of~hIs. beat 

. i 
I 



CHARLOTTE: (at the· top of iter· .volc:e) La.froe- &1onel 
\-,hat'va lever done to lOU 1 You dirty--~ 
rotten---t· 

PAl'i (gu1etlY) OK, 1et it· come out. 

CHARLOTTE:' 'What dld you 'Want to do, it f,or? (l3an~ hef" 
hand,s 'on the table) "lhat did you want to do 
1;; ito?1. 

PAM: Let the W'ords c',otne, out, say what you want 'to.,. rna. 

CHARLOTTE: You dirty-....... rotten---l.ow--mean-~~hare,l Oh. 
Christ •. 'what have I got this daugli'terfOr? 
Oll. Christ:, 

She weepson,PAr1, tmo puts 
her arm round her ina 
motherl$ WS3. 

CIlARLQTTE: Oh,. PemJ' What llave you, done? 

PAM: EnOlr t, ma, easyZ 

CHARLOTTE:, Oh, Pam! 

PAM: Letme'ge,t'1n, here ~moa.ni!lG th~ .. kitchen}. I'll 
make some cofl"ee. dome on, ma, go and ,sit down. 

CHARLOT.'I'E: You 'just go to bed! 

PMf: You cef'tain~ma<:le's "mess, of' that bad 1 

CHARLOTTE (sniffing)' I'll get it 'straight---right now: 

She goes across to the bedroom 
and begins puJ.J.ing bedo1othes 
vigo:ronsly' together. Silenoe, 
while PAl1 prepares coffee. 

PAM: That was fa prettY bad name you called me. 

OHAF..LOTTE bangs the pillOWs 
together in Bnswert. her lips 
pursed •. 

CHARLOTTE: Hell, I expect you know I d1dn"t mean it. 

PAM: Oh, I knO\l ':tha.tlBut you must have a. pretty 
f~v pietur,G' o£ me,ijust 'the same! 



CHAHLOTTE; It's the true one, for all. that,!, 

PAr·1: Did lOU never make B mistake, then? 

CfIARLOTTE: Sure, II made mistakes! 

PAr-1: Hell.,t that's ,all. I'lve donel . 
C,HARLOTTE:I to1d you, it's 8 mis'take that"s been up in 

neon-l.ights f Qr the: last two years' 

'PAri: What do I do,. then, sl.it my throat? 

CHARLOTTE (suddenl;y a~ert) What,'s that? 

PAH: L 

She, then strides round to' 
th.e kitchen,. 

Sha11 I s1it mY throat? 

CHARLO'r:fE:, (be11.6w1Jyt) Now that"s not the right tal.k for 
a. gIrl your 'agel 'Look at meJ· Lo olt ' me in the . 
.fa.ce! (Pull.ingP Ali, round to faoe her) 'You • re 
crazy enotigh to ao It, to.oJ' 

PAM' (quietly) 1rleU., give Dl$ one gOod reason for living. 

CHARLOTTE: Nov quit that talk! Do you hea.r' me? And how 

CHARLOTTE 

PAM: 

many 'times do, I have to te'll you not to make, 
coff'ee: thu;t way? Have yOu XUlVar heard of' 
filter-papers'?' Now, jus.t get out ofrrr:r W8r.Y! 

She takes OYer the 
coff'ee--making. 
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CHARLOTTE: ~Jhat was that? (with a little menace in her 
~ice) Say that again, will you? 

PAM (quietly) You h~a.rd·. He' was handsome, like you 
said. H~ must have been fai~7 like Johnny 
Fergus,son .'. ,.' 

CHARLOTTE: You're crazy!' Thatts not your father! 
Are you mad? 

PAM: It looks like the other pictures. 

CHARLOTTE (enterin~ the bedro'om) Where ,is it? 

PAM: Right here. 

CHARLOTTE (snatching ~hoto an,g laughine;) That! It's 
a 'burlesque! He was always getting up in 
clothes lil<:e -tha tl He used to hate the Nazis! 

PAM,: 'It looks serious to me. 

CHAPa.,OTTE: Thatt,.la.s before they real.ly came to po\ver: 
In the early days it was just a joke! 

PAM: I don tt" know when you me't him, where, what my. 
own father tallced about ••• 

CHARLOTTE: I can't help it, p'am ••• 
How\.\Ould you :feel~ ... :""? 

If I ce,n t,t talk---? 

PAM: OK "OK! (Turning a,\olay) Let me get to bed, 
W'111 you? 

CHARLOTrE: Let you? That's where I've. been wanting you 
'f'or the last hour,! 

PAri: (Leaning baC!f) Tired! 

CHARLOTTE (takin 
~~~--~~~~--~~~~~--~~--~~--~--oor . 
called you Otto1eil1! Ny little Otto! 
as a second. name!' (Kissing he'I') Such's 
pretty 11 ttle face !nu bist me,ine lcleine a.ngel-­
face, die schonste;,beste II.ttIe nut dfe'Immer 
wartY nicht, 11Icht~? (PAM puts her arms round her 
mother.) l!ein bested Kindt main OttoIe'1nl 

PAM: Hey, you're tick1.in':! 

CHARLOTTE: Now, corne on, itt s a long q,e.y tomorrow, tole 1 re, 
going to see Dr. Steiner, and he's not going to 
see li ttl-e Pa.m' s' -eyes al).. sc!r~e\tle<dl up, no, sir, 
aie ist'mein bestes"hestes, bastes, besteS=­
(ticklj.ng her)! 

P At"l (wi th . her, cackle) ~ .1 t" \~ll you? 
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CHARLOTTE (ser!-C!~ .. s sf!!i.n> Is that really a baby? 

PM1: Sural (Aftera· pause) I SUppose sol 

CHARLOTTE: You suppose sol; And didn't I te·11. you a 
hundred times, didn't I pl.asd withy-ou., "For 
God t seske t, Pam, becareful·l Be carefull '1 

I didn't mean to do it! (Turn1n., ~) 
In a way. I did..... ('lith .. a.: ~tii ~ don·t· 
knov! 

. CllARLOT'llE: You don't know &lbythingl 

PM·1: Ma .... -(touOh1n~ har 'again) when are we going. 
back,. to Nev !ork'i . 

CHARLOTTE: Soon, I hope! Just 8S soon. as I get this 
company going: But you know what the F..nglish 
are l.ike! (prO~In1nd: and looking down) 
That wouldnft have ~ppaned Iii NOVI York. . - . 

CHARLOTTE: The baby! You need your own country! Your 
own kind of peoplel I know it's my faul.t but 
moneY'$ money lOne day, Pam--...(radiant1y) 
vle'1.1. have a ple.ce l.1ke Cl.1ff t S dad ---6 nlc.e 
old \looden house painted white with those 
.f'unny oJ.d chimneY's*"--and Chipmunks in the 
waJ.J..s---squeak!, (t1Ck,1~ar .~in) squeak,l 
squeak'! Wetll go· surl-r', .,Iiig :Uiheeummer 
and grOt.1 black tullps on the lawn .. --do you l.ik& 
bl.aclt tUl.ips? 

PAM (\.fith a lStltn) Ne·verseen I em;!. 

CHA1~LOTTE: You l.ove-em, you know 1tlYou picked a hand­
ful !ri LOs· Angeles your first day of eOLlege---l 

1 

PAM: What e. day that was,! t . ..... .............. 
CHARLOTTE (shan>ly)It seems tome you ~O,O~C tor troub~e 

"'hereve~ you go .......... youtve got an eye for itl 

PAM (loud!,v) You shO\.led me up,., that~s \·,hat!, 

CHARLOTTE: There's no need toshou·-t,! 

PAM: Shout? Can,tt you hear your.se'lf'? .~ 

CHARLOTTE: I~m your motl;ter!. 

P,Al\! (lau~) You"re prazZ! (Pinching her s .. udde!l±i) 



CHARLOTTEt NO't~, Pam! 'Hay', that hurts! 

PAJl (J9.ssingher) You wac just born with s :Lo~d mou,th, 
mum. And 1ft you ever closed it up ltd fade 
a'Wa.Y quletl.y and· s1owl.Y., just fade· into 
nothing 81.1 out of' sadness... (She 'lies back 
sl.eepUl) 

'CHARLOTTE: I'd 'like. to know ho't<l I showed you up, that's 
all... > • 

PAM: B.y makjAg me out 8 ~id! The first day of 
col.lege, ths,t's important:. trot to be a kid 
in· front of 81.1 thosaother kid 9.1---1 t • s & 
game youshou1d have played just for me. just 
for one: afternoon!' Du.t you,didnttl" 

CHARLOT']$: D1411 'tl? 

PAl'l: No!' You kept telling tne: to pick up rrry feet 
and not stare round at· the boys and 'whyd1dn"t 
t clean my nails before I came out? I reCkon 
t lost more' friend,s iJihat first day than all 
the yef.lr afterwards! That.'s what started .me 
off bad! 

ClIAllLOTTE: Oh! I started you. off bad.: ,·lell---l It 
s'ee-ms 'to me that .f'a-. Dean. made you a friendl.y· 
enough e;estnre---anywaY·, '·they. \t·~6'\.,youout of 
college :tor it! . 

PAM (~itha conf1denti~1()OkOf d~.S\;tst) 
screwy. .. • Heil screWY'! . 

,J im Dean uas 

CHARLO~: In what way? 

PAM: "Jell,( you lenav., he 'a put. a hat on, tha!; kind ,., 
of thing'!' 

CHARLOTTE: Wha~? 

PAM: Yeah--it/hen. he was ldssing me upJ He had r to 
have Q hat on'! 

CHARLOTTE: vle11.---f 

PAM: He was screwy all. the -way through, that anel' 
And he gOt me scre\.Jed--up as wel.l! -you knoW' 
what?---he pi.nned ten-dol.lar bill.s together and 
made a tableoloth ou.t of them, ·can youbea.t 
that? 

CHARLOTT'E: He must have had plenty!: -
PAfrl: He did! Oh---he spent the. tab1.ecloth all 

right----he tore a piece off e"'ler:; day' ~' But. 
isn't that a screwy thing tod·o? 
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CHARLOTTE: It certe.lnly :tal 

PAM: You know, ma"'~? 

CHARLO'l'TE: Yes? 

PAl1: . \.Jhen I think of all' the kids I' know 'over 
there ......... they'ra 'all crazy---mal:e and femal.e--... ' 
th-eyfVl} all got a tick or a twi tah or some~! 
thing, missing ora ~Ul'll'lY' side you. only get tt): 
know after a time!: I reckon I tmabout the 
onl.y sane· ons':! . 

CHARLOTTE:, Y6l.fra not S,Qsane.! 

PAM (smU~) You say that . to, your own daughter? 

CHARLOTTE: You 'raall nuts---'that's ",hat I' tell you all 
the' time- nnd you dontt bali'ove meJ You 
needn'·t banuts butyo\l. a11 are---just £6r 
some'tfi1ilg to do! Uow 1£ .. ~.1 -

PAI'1 (putting her hand ove'!" her mother's mouth) 'If' s 
a. naugn=tY' word., mal in rhiid a-taJ.kin' 
picture Of~;12'v1~~!--W!t Remember that song? 
Screl-IY Dean· used ·to -col:Leot all the ol.d songs 
from his dad t s time!: "Remember that. one? 

CHARLOTTE: I was a Gorman, Pam, a little German girl with 'long 
plaits! 

f,AM: Didn it you ha.ve s'ongs? 

CflARLOTTE: Hottba t kind i 

PAM: Not 1Yo~'l:"·e the crSatl in my c-o££ee!" ---'Tea. 
for' t\+~, jUs,t 1:'lE! and you, Two for tes, just you 
and me:" :( ~he bur1esg,\tes ... ~aolL s,.,ong irJ.' a wild 
way, FiR! .ant- her MJ..r and nnking enormous 
faces~'ave you ever seen .Q cream \-mikIii" 
'-{c·n,. r didP Yow! (PinChi~ her mother Bf2in) 
fA pr~tty gir1 is like a.mel-o -y .• sne hiiunta, 
you night and. day .... y~Y"1 '. 

CHARLOTTE: HOlrT. come on, (~U~in~) ,oh~ck.3..t--"l (~ 
ptops sudd!~) '·ey-..... just' loOk at me. 
('l~ill!f~ J)ilH' 's tacne .. towax:9.@;...p.er) 

PAM: HOOt ' s up? 

CHARLOTTE: You'tre not having a baby .• 

PAM: Whe.. t Bre you talking. a. bou t? 

OHARLOTTE (stil~ holding her fa.ce) I 0&'"1 tell by' your 
eyes. There's no baby in your eyes • 

. PAM (renlly .puzz~~) 
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CHARLOTTE: You're not having ababy! {Beginninf to 
l.au~e Pam---! It's too damned SlOlY---
you aving a baby ..... -a kid just out of college--­
ho\o{ could I ever believe it? (Laughingeasily 
and pleasantly) You come out with some good 
stU££---you really do! . (Wiping the tears of 
laughter out of her eyes) You come out Witn 
some real good stories! Oh, Christ Jesus--­
I---can't stop---laughing! Oh, help mel 

,PAM (Smiling) You're going crazy, mum. 

CHARLOTTE: I sure am! r· ~ ,am! (Wiping her'eyes 
again) Because I've got the, craziest 

. PAM: 

daughter anybody ever·~ad by a natural process! 
(They lau&'! together at this) And she t s--
making me crazy as weI!! I'm going crazy--~ 
(helpless) by contamination! 

You'd better get yourself disinfected! 

CHARLOTTE: I certainl.y shoul.d: (RecOverin~Sl.Owl.y). '. 
Ph! Oh! Pam---you make me lau~! Really 
laugh! ,My insides ac~e! 

PAM (quietly) \Tlell, ,it's good to see you laugh, mum. 
I wouldn't change you f or a palace of gold, 
you know that? 

CHARLOTTE: \Jell---(wi;2inel~her eyes finally) I hope not,l 

PAM:' \vi11 you let me 'sleep now? 

CHARLOTTE': ~ you? Listen to that! 

PAM: You sat talking on this same bed till four 
o'clock th~s morning, Frau Mannheim! 

CHARLOTTE: I did? 

PAM: Oh, I don't say I don't ~ 1t---!, 

CHARLOTTE: "Tell, then t. (Looking round the room) 
Wl'iii"i a tidy gir~ you are'!, 

PAM: Glad you think so! 

Gee, 

CHARLOTTE "(looking at her suddenl.y again) And who said 
it waS a, baby? ' 

CHARLOTTE: An English doctor? 

PAM: Sure! 



~ CHARLOTTE: They're hopeless! (Rising in ,s final wal) 
They're known all over the vorIa· tor hEiing 
hopeless! (Clear~ up the mess on the ' 

PADi: 

ehast-of-drawers) .. you go to them with 
canoer th~' say' it's nervesl 

Listen, rna. 
,and Lisa. 

I'd like to go over andsee'Kurt, 

\-that? CHARLOTTE (t~roW\d to stare at her) 
( Dotitit=!i) .' Are you ora.z~? 

PM-I: Tall mewh.Y that's or8Z7-

CHARLOTTE: "13ecause.·Ge.~fs a long lJrayoff-.... t 

PAM: GeI'til9n(l 

CHARLOTTE: You've never beenthereJ That't'a ~lhat! 
They'ld never understand: that crazy accent of' 
yours, for one" 'thing! (Sla.mm~ th~ 
down. on. the ehest-of-dra"'lGrs) ! 3u~on't 
liRe the Idea ana thereis no rea.son for it" 
there"s nothirig to see Kurt and Lisa about J 

PAl,I: They keep us aliveJ 

CHARLOTTE:): keep us alive .. --just you get that .straight: 
¥hey s'end ·me the contracts and I send back 
the work.! It "s hard work., too! 

P»1 (~ith a sish) OK, OK.- •• 

CHARLOTTE: Don't you get the idea theY' keep a charity 
organisation, that f sall!' 

PAM: If I·m having tiL baby, I"d---

CHARLOTTE: Yout,re not hav1n.ga baby! I can see, it in 
your' eyes! Now tomorrOW' you're going to 
see a rea1 doctor and we,'ll hear the truth~ 

·PAM (with Quiet ins1s;tence) But ~ust ~uppose I'm 
havliii a baby. can I go and see Kurt and 
1.,isa then? 

CHARLOTTE: I to1d yOU,t Pam, we'll. hear what the doctor 
says!, 

PAM: w111 you let me? 

CIIARLOTTE 

." 



PAl1: ltd like to get away, rna. You can understand 
.1t---.I"m sure you. can---you know t l'm German---
I was· born a. German--but I've. never been there--­
I"dlike ~o go there to clea.r things up ........ ,I 
don ft. know \-Iby' exactl.y---I· .justwant to find out 
:about myself--(She pauses.) Can you understand 
that? 

CHARLOTTE (after £Z!M at her serioual,y) I can understand 
'thtit, oney, yes. 

PAri: If" I tm having a baby---3ust 1£---and if there' s 
.going to be a big change in oy life·---\.Jell, I 
'want to go there---I want to see thepeopl.e-~-' 
to .find out· who I should ·nlarl7---does that sound 
f'unny?---I.want' to know what kind of a person! 
am underneath, that's allJ 

CHARLOTTE: Well, if it clears anything up, y.ou can go-....... r 
suppose!. (vitba shrug) !fit gets something 
out of Y'our m~d! 

PA.r1 (hesitantlz) You won't· go, mum? 

CHARLOTTE: ~1e? Are 1'ou orazy? '-
P Al1: \-1hynot? 

CHARLOTTE (with a ~) Soma·da,v I mightl 
Nazi. nignmares stop. 

PAM: Fifteen years are a. long timet 

When the 

. CHARLOTTE: I 'know! But I'd still sea a .Nazi on every 
street-corner! 

. . 
PAM: l3u.t---ju.st the two of us? ., Coul.dn·'t we go" rna? 

CUARLOTTE: 'One day. (She thinks) One day' I·t·llshow 
you the c:ountry wnere "I WQS born, 1-11 show t.he 
pine-forests and the' lakes. and the fwmy vel:vet 
.tJ;'ousers the carpenter~ \.fesr in my' home.-town, 
and. I'll take· you to the North Frisian islands., 
thatts reaJ.ly wild and you hear the larks 
wheeling high-up in the slq 81.1. day and there" S 
aand-dunes everywhere..... A trip south---when 
there's snow on the mountains! 

PAM: You alway.smake ,i.t sound so far &V9¥! 

CHARLOTTE: It !! far ~1,.J8.y! I Itt's far away trom everybodY'S 

PM1: And Kurt al.ways· said, Ulvtas in trouble t to 
oome to him •.•• 

CHARLOT~ (her attention retu.!:lling to PAM sl.ow1l) Pam. 
tel:l.me the rea! reason you want'to see Kurt. 
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PAM: It I have to bring up 'the child, if. I can tt 
marry straightsway'""'"-..y-ou knOw Hhat. lnean?r_--he 
might give me an allowance-hats got the 
moneY·t, mal . (CHARLOTTE doesn't spealt) 'Mal' 

CHARLOTTE:. OK •• ·• 

PAr-I: '·/hat·,s wrong \tIith that? 

CHARLOTTE: nothing .• , Only it,'s !,lot qUite right •.•• 

P Ar1 !' Taking money-? 

C.HARLOTTE: Oh, no! :SY"'passfng your mother all the time---
that fa not ,right! 

PArt: By,-passing y.ou? . 

CHAllLOTTE (ris~) That's it: Whenever you're iii 
trou ',e---you get thrown out of oollege-..... 
you lose your firs,tjob-you faJ.l.in love-:-~ 
it's a1~St_ get· intouoh with Kurt and L,iSa! 
We11!: (TuCking 'PAM up in bed) .r don rt 
lUnd, honey! Kur~tsrn:r brother' and he's the 
finest gu..y in. t~e t-/or1dl .......... but ...... -!; It 'a 
hurtful.: 

PAlvi (get,ting under the ahe;ets') I don't mean tohurtZ 
I,. 

CHARLOTTE: ~real.ise that'! 

P»l: Itts beoause I need a fatber ........ I dare say! 

CHARLOTTE': I real.1se, that" too! 
I 

PAti: It",s just the sound of his voice. It make's 
me go calm.... You know,. I used to ory at 
college 'if Iss'.>J a girl. w1~h her dad? 

C HARLe TTE: I know,! -. 
PAl'1: You must feel l·onel.y sooetimes ••• 

CHARLOTTE (bend!f!g down and kissing her). Hot. with Y'ou 
around t honey-. You make up .for everythingl 
\le11-~'! (Risipg) lletll see. what; the 
morning brfrigs! 

PMI: 'OK! 

CHARLOTTE 'switohes out the 
light in PAMts bedroom and 
comes back into the sitting 
room .. 

PAt-I: Youtra no;t, go.1ng to eat? 
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CHARLOTTE (!. the ouahionsoff the . dQub;Le _divan and 
!~ou17 pmows.) no-, iim. deBrm &e~t! , 

PM-I:. You talk to· me 'about ea.ting! . You·tl.l.c'rack up 
one <1a1J~ -

OHARLOTTE: Itmol.d and ha~~dead anyway! It·s ,not so 
important!· 

PAM: Good--n'lsht. maf 

.CHARLOTTE: GQod-nigb:t, honeyS 

• 

Silence.,. while· CHARLOTTE 
prepares tor bed:., Af~er 
a tDne~ :sne'tiptoes to 
PM1's door and gazes in. 
It seems that PAM 1'Balread~ 
as1eep. The curtain' 
s10\11;9" fa.11s • 
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li . 

OHARLOTTE is in the lei tohen 
washing up. PAI1 is sitting 
at the table .. --t"nich is 
perfunotorily spread fO'r 
breakfast. 
There is a half-fil1ed 
sui tease· .in the bedro'om: 
PAM has been packing. 

CHARLOTTE. (calling out from the ki.tchen.) .N0\.1 wUl you 
. eat yo~' breakfas'el . _. 

L 

PAI1 (motionless:) I told youJI'm nervous. 

PAM: 1tm nervous, I saidl 

CHARLOTTE (1eavin~the kitchen) \'lhjr, sure you"re nervous: 
who· \10 an t t os llying a. thousand mil.es into·· 
nowhere? 

PAM (sullenly) You lived there most Qf your life! 
.And it IS only 500 •. 

CHARLOTTE (d;xing her.?handSt. It~s nowhere aafar' as loutre 
I. concerned! X b ·gno\4herel· There are two 

people you know on the whole continent of Europe 
and thatt·s Kurt ·and LisaZ 

PAM (scre\4ti!lg up her fa.ce) OK, OK,! can hear! 

CHARLOTTE (snatchinf up the nevl:i!aper) And. J.ook at that!. 
. took att! It.'s f rot crisisf Get that 

IiitO your nut·! what happens .if' thti Reds--start? 

.B;!tM (.as-ghinS) 'What are you tslkingabout? 

CHARLOTTE: Suppose the Russians start a war, ever thought 
about that? 

PAri: \/e11 , I guess. I tll oome backl 

CHARLOTTE: You think itts as ·easy as that? You. know wha.t 
country you're going to? 

PAM: Germany" sathe' ticket .sSS's>!. 

~ .. 
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CHARLOTTE: \le11, you know that. much! So let' me tell :rou, 
the Ru:ss1ans are rIght next door ana they might' 
,step across the' £rontie1~ and star,t a was--­
theytrelike that: Then W~'3t happens to- Patnela 
r~1annheim'l 

PM-I: leome back, I told youl , 

CHARLOTTE (SUddenl{ rleadins) Listen, honey, \-Ih;r. don't 
youwal 'or this to bl.QW over? Let the 
Russians. oool-off a b1tl 

PAl-I: I got the tiokets. Now t come on. ma, he~p this 
once., will you? Itroha\l'ing ·8 bad time..---youfve 
got to helpmeJ 

1 • 

CHARLOTTE (~~a more £:l.et tone) It .1sn't onlY'me, 
so Zt itits w t Dr. Steiner says as well. 
He says---yott .shouldn't have that baby" you're 
not ready for .it, 1ttll break y:ou dm.m. 

PAM (sharp6Y) He never said that:. 

CHARLOTTE (shouti!!!~in) Thatts \41hat he to~d me: 

PAM: He sa.id to take it easy',- that's al.l.l 

OHARLOTTE: So you go .f1ying off to Europe! 

'PAH (r1sg)I~;l~ pack! 

CHARLOTTE (sudd.en1l) And I"m' going' to phone Kurtsnd, 
l LL i" -100., 

She steps across to the phone,. 

PAM' ,<~ash!M to stop hal') Don't you do that! HOW l.·ong 
are you goIng' to persecute me? How long? I 
to1d, you, Kurt and u'1S& want to, talk things 
over with me, I,·tvegot to get awa:y£rom Y9u, I 
don tot: see things straight while I tm here. I want 
m:l0Wll life;,! \/ant. my own l.1fe ,1 t~l kill my­
seil,t I'fUsl-it my throat---: (She .,screams 
frantlce.11l, one incoherent! deafeillng lel1 after 
another) ... 

CHARLOT':fE (V"ery fri~teil.ed) OKl OK. Pam!, I won't phone .. 
ICiirt and lsa.. Gee t you frighten me! (Embrac­
ing her) 

PAM (,~lutn:eed) You. shoul.dn't ,do it ••• 

CHARLOTTE: I'm wrong', I know ltl' '! can't help it, Pam:~ 
(ALSO in tears) It·'s not beoause, Itm bad,. Itt's 
because I love Y'OU, Schatz. I've got not!ii:ng 
e1sef ~ 
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PAM: I: know, I ,mow'. But just ~eave me alone 
this onoe. .Just· a .few days in ·a.nother 
country. Another world. 

CH'ARLOTrE:' Dut I'm afraid a·bout that child J Pam, I·'m 
afraid L1sat~~ lrtant you to have 1t" and it's 
not right· tor your health. I don't ,.ant you 
a. cripple aJ.l ~ur life-you '~:L be cutting 
'yourself off too young--that's what I say, 
you t,re only a kid and you t re going to be a. 
mother before yoU've even taken alook round:" 
.it's not right, y.ou need 1ite like ~body , 
el.se----you don t t seem to realise t lIm thinking 
of you: ' 

PAM:' I told. you, my mindts not; made up,.. I'm 
going there to f'indout ,. K;urt and Lisa fl.1 
tell me 'What to'do! 

CHARLOTTE: They don f,t know :rou, honey., •• 
, 

P »1: Tha t·s why I' In going! 

CHARLO'rrE: They don't know your tricks and your crazy 
stories, thE\Y'11 take it a.l~ :Like Godts truth! 
~Telll' (Going baok to theki,tohen) GO your 

PAl1: 

own l.fay ! I've done all loan! And take 
that woollen undershirt: Hamburgf's like· an 
ice-box,! (She' stopp) Hey! (She walks 
into the ro'om a lil";;:-P.lU1 is abou~ to on 
w ·ar pac '. ns ow 0' ow you re not 
spoofing? Lot 'me see those tickets! 
(Fascinated by .the idea---but PAlo! doesn' t 
Eove) You hear me}! cFii"Ist iii heaven,she fS 
kidQing. me': (Bef1nnin~ to la!l@) She fa . 
kidding---'! "Tel, Of' 1 the--l 

Sati·siled.? 

PYj 810w1y pulls outen 
a.1r--travel wallet from 
her sui tease t, and shows 
th.e tickets in silence to 
her mother. CHARLOTTE 
stares at them and her 
smiJ...e fades. 

CHARLOTTE: When ald the money-arrive? 

PAM: Yesterday. . 

CHARLOTTE: I didn:tt ,see a letter from Gerl'JlM3'l 

PAM: They sent it toa bank. The probably Itnow 
your,trioko if t,hey don"t know mine! 
Remember the 1etter you. kept in, ·7our bag 
once, by accident? 
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CHARLOTTE: I get tired ot your crazy boyfriends. thatts 
all! 

PAM: Thatfs no l'$as:on to steal: other peop1e t s 
lettersJ 

CHARLOTTE: 'Steal? t ffe cou1dntt even ,spell the word 

:~~~!et ~rt~~n*!to the kitchen) 

PM!:' He \m's simple. that"s all •• · .• 

CHARLOTTE: He was stu121d! L1sten---suppoae you dO get. 
caught iii a war' over there. how do you think 
Itm gOing to ~:eel., thattll. be· my fault. and 
other people'll let 'me know it, too! 

PAM: I'll be with Kurt and Lisa. 

CHARLOT'l'E: I te1.1 you t ~urope t s going to be a morgue if' 
war. breaks out!' The first thing you do .is. 
get your name on the Qooks at the American. 
Consul.a.te., so theY' know you're there! Do 
you hear ~e? .And ~ieten---are you listening? 

PAlJl (at her packing)· Yeah! 

OHARLOTTE: If thel'te t;s an emergency ........ -do you knoW' what an 
emergency is? 

PAM: A kind of Q, var,i youmean.? 

CHARLOTTE: Yes---·'a kind of a war! t Well, if 'a kind of 
a. war· . breaks out just you wave S"our American 
passport about until youtre ons, plane, that 
passport.'ll. ~ow holes atlY'"here, de you hear 
me? Tha~tts if you. can't gat to the American 
Consulate, do you hear me? 

PAr1.:. Yes, I hear you!' Cliff' says people puke 
when they see an American passport. He gOt 
1 t· from a. gu.:{in the State Department. 

CHARLOTTE: To he11 with. tha.t rubbish! 

PM1: OK! 

CHABLOTTE: And, listen, no nightspots. 

P1U1: 1t1.1 be with Kurt and LisaJ. 

Jus·t do what I say! 

DO you understand? 

CHARLOTTE: Never mind Kurt a.nd Lisa.! . I'm talking about 
~u: Hamburg's crew~1ng with nightspotsJ 
~. erats a street cal.led the Reperbahn---no"W' 
don'·t go near it: 
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PAM: What. did yOUfBY" 'it was ca11ed? 

ClJARLOT'l'E: The Reperbshn 1 

PAM (fl.ippanty) Sounds interesting,: 

CHARLOTTE (wi th a. ha1t ·sm1~e) I thought you'd, say that! 

PM! (kissing her) Now; come on, ma. t don't l.ook so sad! 

CHARLO'TTE: I guess Ioant,t· la.ugh about the morgue ••• ' 

PAri: The what? -
CHARLOTTE: That"s what it is for me .over there, .~ kind -of 

PAM: 

CHARLOTTE: 

morgue! I suffered too much, Panl ........ ,! I had 
my hB~ cut off ---they dragged a crowd of us 
through the streets---ohildren as "tell---'% 

Just 

, 

1t11 try, I111 try'! .(With sudden em~Sia) .1 
tell 3"ou t .1 don't want- iW aaugJiter ~1rig over 
there and ta1king that l.angunge, I don't want 
my daughter knowing about it! (She s·tands 
with her feetdlantedastride ina curIous' 
strainedana· unted wal , IIkesomeonere­
¥eat~ a ter~e a1r~ It's a asan wor1d. 

te you t . a daad \.Jor~, 1 t t a dead, dead, and 
wef.re new, we~re a~ive, we're a1.1ve---!. \.tefra 
al.lve f. we 'va got a. new ciVilisation, 'va'va got 
no fear· over there in America, wetre new,. vle're 
ma.king. a big, new life over there-':"·J· Oh, Pam, 
Pam, dontt go! For Godf'ssalte, don ft· gol 

PAti: ria, ma. .... Kurt, and Lisa are over there.. (Tired) 
They suffered, too. They say itts allrigrrt.,-

CHARLOTTE: But it isn·jtallright tor you.! You've been 
brought up different. Anytr.1ay, you .should have 
oe to show you around: You should have your 
mother with' y·ou. It 1s your .first big trip., 
That t S not :right!, You'l1. go through all. those 
places like it was a lot of junk., you 'va got to· 
knowabou t 1 t, you've to go to the museums and 
aIT-the castles,. ,you've got to see Salzburg, 
that's in Aus.tria. there l'S a tow11.right by HBA'Uburg 
ca1.1ed Luneberg,it's a real hiatorica~ town, 
you·vegot to have s' guide: It·s no good walking 
through Europe like the Grand Central Station! 

PAI'1: I've got Kurt a.nd Lisa·.· ... 

CHARLOTTE: They're too bn,sy! They'll. have brea.kfast with 
you" and then the dayts yours~ And that's what 
I don't l.ike! 
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PAN: You going to work tl1i's morning? 

CHARLOTTE: OK, I·va said enoughl Have it your own W'Qy'l 
But don't l?:Lame me after---. 

PA}l: 9K, OK: 

CHARLOTTE (takinguy her handbaG and coa.t resolute1l) 
I gueS3 won 't: -see you tIn you come oackJ 

.PAM: 1tlhat? (~tarln,).: You 1 re not coming to the 
airport? · 

CHAHLOTTE: I told you,. Pamt I CM tit make it! I 'Would if 
I could: That'ts abOut the wor·st. time at, the' 
of'f'1oe! (PrsP!!:inl£ ~o. lea',e, her lips t1g!lt, 
closed) 

PAI~l: On! 

CHARLOTTE; Itts B, bad week: 

P~l: So don 1·t. come'-.---1t's oft! (On .the verge of 
tear~) 

OHARLOTTE: Haves good trip and Itll B$e ;you in·8 weekt:s 
time! 

PAM: Good~bye, th~n. 

CHA;RLO'lITE: Are you crying? (She steps towards PAM from 
the doorJ peor!OO) 

PAM: No! 

CHARLOTTE: You are ! 

PAM {!nan outbursti You squeeze out the .1ast drop, 
don 't you?' You're cruel!, neal cruel,: 

CHARLOTTE: I told you ... --! All r1ght~ have i.t your ow.n 
way-:--mayoo, you'd better, sJ.ip up to the office 
rOUl,\d lunchtime and see if 1tm free. 

PM·! (as CHARLOTTE Boas) And maybe I won tt f too: 

CHARLOTTE: Don't forge't the wooll.·en undershirt! I think 
you're a fool for going but---ittg your own 
life! Good-bye! · 

She leavc·s~ PAf~l .stares 
before her. Picks up the 
ne~spa..per again, tries to 
read, it, throw,s· it down • 
. The phone rings. 
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Yeah'? (Br:t.f:tanin;$l . Hullo, Johnny! 
Get.t.ing tfre~ordraw1ng oft coffee? . (~s) 
011, honey, I vish I could, yes, I do love you, 
you know that:, you 1mow rIm Mrs. Fergusson 
deep down ina1del You'd what? Yeah,. I fd 
swim round the stars for tOUt too'''-- and get, up 
on the moon-t,,-dnkJ.e my , oes in sl?Qce---. 
c4'ele your orbit for aU time!' {LaUfJS again 
ina.. stB@l ,:wal.)1: w1~h I cou1d.!. I Ola yOll t 
honey, ! moll to Germany!'Todq_ No,for 
sure! This afternoon! . Oh., ;you knoW'---some' 
sort of television thing! These a.gents ar~ 
vague, didnft I tell. you that? Oh, tr.at von't 
be the on1ll thing! . I'll. be visiting illY' :father's 
~V'e as we 1,: Sure! (Ber voice sOften~ 
sentiments. ) Yes., that'll '6equite someingl 
Sor 0 ceremony! There'1.1 be ,.r.reo·tha fromal:t 
·over· the world, ,so they tell me. He \Ia·S some 
guy. da.d! Thn.tts what you oalla. real. wa.rrior" 
you know tllat? Beheld Quttil1 five minutes 
bef'ore the Ame~lca.na got there-....raoan you be~ieve 
that? Just five minu,tes and he 'dhave baenall. 
right! 'They·re giving me t,he :rree_dom o£ .' 
Lu..'leberB, can you !Jeatthat? At the graveside. 
Tha t 'IS a real. h1stor1ca~ to\rilll, I"J ohnny" He was 
bOl'nthere. They· re all go~den-hs.1red 1ike m.e! 
I guess. 1,1; lsa kind ofnostalgiB drat~ing me 
back'. Racia1! Someday--..-..maybe weshoul.d go 
there, to live zraybe! I think therets a. family' 

- house~, Big? I·~lsay itt,s big:. Th,e grounds 
are about as big a's Central. Park. So you can 
guess the size, of the house! Tha,t t S ",herG the 
Americans rel.i:eved dad.. T..he· servants are still 
around, so rna. says. You. kno~t.t they 're real 
simple paop1e, they really look up to us 11ke 
kings and. queens! They alm.ost· dontt get any pay 
at all, but theytresatisfied!' Dad used to give' 
par"ties---theycould see tile 1ights 't\"enty miles 
around! So there t11 be 'me----getting the freedom 
of theto\~ while my £uture husband draws off 
cof:fee! (DroP12i.M har voic·eaga1n---stase~ 
,SOlenmil) . Ilo, p.Qney,. you:fll get ;your break. 
(~.tage- ri@t. ,sfeirtl Oh, well" after that I 
guess :qiere.rl! ~ a waLt:ing tour through tne. Black 
Forest? Well, I feel. I know it like the back of 
my hand just f'r,om ma' f3 desoriptions: Sure 1 t 's 
bl.ack! It t s like night-time inside even \4he'fi the 
sun's shining! Sure you·vegot: to ha.ve ~ights! 
I'll. sa:3'! {.T1ri]!) We~l, honey, Itrn blowing 
you a kiss down t9 wire. be good, see you when I 
get back! Go o d'-bye , honeyl Good-by.et· What·s 
that? \·lho---Cliff? Are you orazy? I sent him 
8\·ta;y' a month ago with his tail bet~een his legs I 
You should have seerl. his face,! He said he was 
going t·o shoot himself btl't we· haven't heard the 
bang yetl Good-bye, honey:' . 
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Puts the phone dO"..m \llith 
a. look of. perfect sel£~, 
disgust and once more stares 

· bef'ore h-a'r disc:onsolo.tely, 
worn-out.. For some time 
she doesn"t move. Then she 
picks up the phone again and 
d iale a. number,. 

PM*I: Ilullo? Could you give: me reservations~ 
(Pause) Hu110 .• I t m booked .for flight 103 
to Hamburg t Germany, this afternoon.. ltd 
like to, cancel the reservat,ion, if you 
p~ease. 11annheim. Flight 103. 'That's 
rig..~tl Thanks a l(it. 

She puts the phone dOV/D; again. 
The doorbell rings. She 
goes to the door and admits 
CLIFF. 

CLIP' : Hi,!: 

PAM (hardg lO()l~ '8&: him). Bi, No.1! 
. ; today' 

not v]orking 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

. CLIFli": 

PAl1: 

CLIFF: 
t 

PArol: 

CLIFP: 

PAM: , 

CLIFF: 

PAl\!: 

CLIFF: 

PA11: 

CLIFF: 

Sl.U."e.t I 'I'm on tt\Y way nO\-1 .• I met your ·mother 
downs tc.i.-rs: 

You did? 

rule looked eaten up. The first ~efeat of her 
,lire,eh? (LOoks in at the bedroom) 
Finishe~ packing? 

No • 

. \1ha t •. s the ms·t.ter t· Pam? 

I eanee:L1edthe' trip •. 

You "lha:~? ,\>lhst' did you do that for? . . 
I just did it.:; I' ,Suat tel t l.il,e doing '1 t. 

Itt· s f'tlJ.'lliy. ·1 sensed i'fj : 
dropped by; 

T.ha~'swhy I 

I can't stand l.t, when Sh0 t S 1ike tha.tl 

Like li-1hat? 

whenahe eloses up~ She .snaps her mouth 
c~'osed and, she knows I'd' rather have her 
screaming. 

~lhat are Kurt and Lisa going to say? 
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PAM: Oh, theytll blame her---they alwa.;rs dol 

CLIFF (tBld.n;lyhol..d of her 6nthu81as'\;iC~~, ) Llsten-... -
don i t, you go-r--r.1Bke the reaerv-stion 

again! P~---c()me on! 

PAf1 (~ away) It·s-....:not there .rrmy more... I 
on't want to go! The paper's full of' cr~sis. 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PAr·I: 

CLIFF: 

She says there t 11 be a. lJar over there., 

DO you believe that? 

No~ 

·\4ha.t about, the ba. by? \lex'en f. t Kurt and Lisa 
going to he1p y~u ~eoide~? 

Oh! We:ll" r guess. I have it·. 
1 

You ~ess? I thought you sai<1 it was your 
li:f'e~rrorsometh.ing ,yoUCQuld~ • t l.1 va 
without, it? 

P'M-1: Hel~, that 'a truel" I saw Dr. Steiner 'again. 
He said it wouldn't be good for my health., 
I'll have to be careful. ·round, the third month .. 
She ,.~ (jead' against 'it: 

OLIFF: But it's your baby! 

PAI1 (listlass1..v) '·/here.'dI get themoney---without hEir? 
; fl'here's the babY'-cl.othes and the schooling and 

all the spec-ial. baby-foQ'o! 'She hates; Johnny 
Fergusson, that's wha.t. 

CLlFF: 

PAH: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

Butsha doesntt know him: 

That don't matter, she hates ,him! 

We 11 , you ~Bke it difficult---why fall in love 
\tl~ th a fly1ngaoe? 

He fa no f.lying a.cs~ 
at the PX! 

He serve.s ooffeeroun~ 

OLIFP (gaZ~8t her in aatonishment)\'Ihat was al.lthat 
a outstaying lii: sngxa:na, then, and being a 
human bomb?· 

- ,.fell, he ~tants a break! Her's got dreams 
(A",kYta.rdly) It \-la8n tt just talk. He'd like 
to sign; on for good: 

CLIFF (fix1nl3 her t..J1th hiS"~!S) 
he serves at tne X.I' 

I don't even believe 

p~ (indiff:erently;) Wel.!., he docs. 



CLIFF: No wonder Charlotte ~ooka eaten up 
sometimesl 

PAM: Yeah~ llG wonder! (G0!!'W~o .. the ltitop.t?!(l) 
Want some ooffee? 

CLIFP: 

PA11 (from the kitchen) 
·r:ate? 

You Ql~ray:s go to work this 

P»l: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

No. (Almost to. himself) Bu.t they·ve got 
my whole !ife-...-so theytre. not worried 'about 
an hour or ·two.! 

'Je don t t seem nOhe of' us free, do we? 

No! Iget good money·. That's "'hat dad 
says. I get good. money. Over the Iong~ 
distance phone.. Get .good money·. Tha.t's 
onething ..... ·-I get good' money.. I get good 
money. (Like a PURneJi.) 

'You. 're sq1"ewy! (W1 th Q.caokle.) Do it a.gain: 

'Then you fa.de out ..... -20 or 30 years before you're 
'Old l: YOU: never "look ol.d. Becsu·se you never 
had the life to age the tissues. 110 cdntlicts 
or .feel~lIP.· (Sud~~) You kllOW t . jroufr~ the 
biggest ~l.a.r I've ever met. Y()u~re such a big 
liar :you'trenot one W\V more. You cance~ 
yourself out! There wa.sntt an:{ truth to start 
W'ith. There IS just no t~utp.. So, how oan 
there. be lies? 

PAM (t~lth a l£~~~F as;:eeaJ):La. fe~) Thanks. 

CLIFF; Tha.t '8 all right. It's f'WlllY, I don't even 
be1ieve in that child! I oansee· a litt,J.e 
buJ.ge but it's a. kind of ghost-child. It's 
probabl:y- another lie" even if itt s there! 
That's it, I"va J·ust re8l.i,sed, Pam, you've got 
no soul'! 

PIU-! (without in.terest, at work in the kitchen) Boy, you. Tre a. comfor-t -this moriiing.- OF' You~say the 
sweetest things! 

CI"IFF: 

PAl-l: 

CLIF~"\: 

;:sut it's a nev' ,kind of freedom. 
s so1117 

Do you want 

Why, sure:· \.J'hat ls a soul? Tha.t's why I 
went to uhurch fora oouple Q·f \-feel,s! Alld 
wore thecr~cifixJ But nothing ha.ppened! 

A soul means carr,ying som~body else inside you. 
He frowns when you te11.. a Ue. 



PAI1~ 

CLIFF: 

pAM: 

CLIFF: 

PAH: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

OLIFF: 

PAr-I: 

CLIFF:. 

PAI1: 

PAl1:· 

I haven t t got the. t •. e .•• 

S11enC'e~ 

So 'Europe ts" oft? ' . .fOOt ~J8S aLl. that build..-up 
fors coupl.e· of wfleks, Pam? About Kurt and 
Lisa giving you the money to keep the' child? 
and they ware going to find you 8 nice nursing 
homo ,. S'M they to1d, Charlotte ;jtlst it> keep her 
nose Qut of it this time? Did theY' send the 
money for the tlcket~ . 

Sure. 

D:td they? '.fait aminuie. (~~roaC.h~jl~t 
intriAue~) Have. you got. that a1r-t!c~~ 
tat me see it. . (A Rausa) Do Kurt and Lisa 
exist? Have they raan:y got m.oney? v!here's 
tha.t airft:ticltet" Pam? 

She gazes a.t him in silence .. , 
her face unmoving. 

That.'s just what ill& ask,ad me t 

Yqu havenft .got itt have you? 

I don't lmotJl 

\:lhich W"orld do you ~iV"e' in? You pack your 
cl.othes, Co Me .' in 'at the bedroom n in) 
everything B ·so .neat,ike a dream. 
And nothing ):ltlppens!stnnds :Lookinei at 
the sui teasE)') 

Lo'ok in the fl.a.p., 

LOOlt in the .tlap t . go on! 

'CL'I.PF (taking 0.11; Pi'\H 1 a \-'1a11et from the DU:tto~) 
a kina ol!---Z 

There is 

P.M-l ~ Look insid.e Oi 

CtIFF (finding. the8ir~tioke!) . \1el.l, you 're hot that 
, orazY't after 811! Pan--I wonder-.... -she makes 

you crazy,. doesn t t she? You're OK iIi" yourself J 
She stops you do.1ne; thingS! So all you cando 
is dream! Like now. She'll stop you having 
the baby. But if' you foro'a yourse,l£ to have the 
baby, thatfll be .somethine; real., you'll have .' 
something :for' the firs:t time in your life, this 
dreaming'll stop! 



· . 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

49. 

"r told you. 

But she doesn· t want you to have the baby, 
Pam,s!) youwon,vr- I'm telling you, you 
~on't! Remember we went down to Florida 
and :rou kept calling on thel.ongdistance?--.... ' 
you need her'. Pam! She d.idnttcall ~OU! 
You "va gono i'igh t for your own l.i£e Do 
you see what I mean? 

PAl1: I"m tired. (Sl.umn1pgin a chair) 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

OLIF.F: 

PAt1: 

CLIFF: 

<PAI-t: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PAN: 

CLIFF :, 

Pam,wh.}r don't we go away together? 
got the money--·! 

I've 

It1ke .I as.id .. 
Just that*' 

I don ·'t, love you any more.· 

How do y~u know? 

Kiss me! 

OK!· (She does ,so) Hay, you wear the same scent: ..... 0..... p- • .. 

'That f s after-shave'., 

Oh,;. boy! (She kisses. him again) 
eat yaa this mornIng! 

I could 

It's futmy' ....... th1s totm! ~lefre all strangers. 
~ .. Te all ta~k logical, it all l.ooks sensible .. 
But undernea.th e'Vary-thing swinu3' around like a 
rdghtmare. Why don't you go to Garmany and 
find ·out,---iind- out 'What t s underneath'? You 
might get there and think. t 1 ' m a real. personl 
It'm staying here to have mv baby,!'~ You might 
find youl.ove me! I 

You know" I don't hate Germany. 
Even in the. war when I 'vasa ldd. 
stay there---! 

I never' did. 
I could .. 

vfell, then! 'What are you goi~g to do? stay 
here?--·-she"ll murder your ba,by~ Pam! I know 
she will! . Th.ink of" him when he f·s six or seven, 
and he,ta got flaxen hair, a.nd that lovely olive 
skin German boys have sometimes, and he t s 
rLmning about l.ike a 1itt~e god! You coul.dn't 
murder him,. oould you? 'lell, it woul.d be' murder, 
wouldn"t it? If y'ou murder him in the womb or 
six years latertitts still. lilUrdar--h'lls lifefs 
still not there! There's stil.'l So murder on 
yourconsolence 1 And 1-t t S your o~m child. In 
your ~ body.. 1.1sten---how a 0 you know there' 
isn 'tsomething German in her---coming out--_· 
they killed all those people in the concentration 



. .. 

PAM: 

OLIFF: 

camps: How do you know she isn't .like 
that underneath? 

She didn't kill rna! -

50. 

l'ouwere hers! But your baby's different!' 
\f/hat I mean is, if you've got this murder be­
hind you, if you murders l1tt-le boy with 
fla~.en ha1r.7 you 1 d n~ver forgive. her later, 
would you, you'd never 10ve her the same, 
you td have togo on dreaming and dreaming 
BlJ. your life and never gEl,t down. to anything; 
you'd lose your sex. Pam. you'd 10se your 
appoa.l for men" you t d go all empty:! \lJhereas 
all your life you t~l have this 11.ttle boy, to 
show y.ou could do, one thing, to prove your 
ch.'lracter! Th1nk-o? what ittll feel 1ike 
being cal1ed a mother! \..fh.v don't you go to 
Germany? Pam! . Pa.m.: "'thy don tt you get on 
that. plane? It~l talk: to heraf'terwards •. 
I.'11 drop, by this evening and talk her round,., 
You Itnowt she takes notice of me: 

PAri <SMAAgat him) v/byare you so interes,ted in me? 

CLIFF: t;fel1~.! It" s a change from germ warfare f 
I supposel 

PM1 {with a movement of interest towards him) .Do you 

CLIFF: 

PM1: 

CLIFF: 

PMl: 

OLIFF: 

PAM: 

know t · that's the first thingyou·ve said that 
makes me feel. I "ll go? 

What? 

tlhenyousaid you +J.l. talk to Charlotte., I 
feel. dif'ferent. SUppose I ~lent, 'WOUld you 
come over' every evening and talk. to ma? 

Sure! 

EveI7 eveningwh1'le 11m away? Dontt let her 
out of your sight until she's yawning her face 
off ready for bed! Agreed'? 

Agreed! 

I wontt go unless you. do it,... Itll. never 
speak to you again if you .miss a night'. Do 
y-ou understand? I'll go to Germany if ;rou 
oome' here stra.igh:~ from the airport this after­
noon and ta.lk to ~, and stay ",lith her until 
she looks like' shets dropping! Do you hear? 

CLI~'F: (mZiQf&B.t her) Yon sure love her, don't you? 
v.! ronot- you is the child, can you tell. me that? 



CLIFF: 
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tSBid so, yes! 1"11 come over every 
evening and keep' her laUghing and talking 
until her eyes close up! 

PA~l: That's it! Keep 'her laughing: Keep her 
laughing for a couple Of W'eeks until I come~ 
back.! 

CLIFF (as a Joke) Then you'll marrY' me? 

PAM (seriouslz) I'll think about it. 

CLIFF (startin!~ 8 1.1 tt1e ) Shall ';1 make the re~erva:tion. 
then? 

PAI1: Yes! 

·CLIFF (p1ckiJ:!.g UK the' phone) 
from ar, Pam •• '. 

You'11 never get away 
Have you got the number? 

PAM': It'a right in front· of you. 

CLIFF (cJ:1al1inl5) This 1s your last ohance. 
ffiive you' d.ec:.id ad? 

Yes or no? 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

Yes, I'm going.! (He atiJ.l fnzes at her in 
doubt·) I'm ,62ina- Itts 0-. . 

Nullo? ltd like to' maka a. resorVation. 
(To P.AM)· ~lhBt·S your flight number? 
.. t , 

l03~; 

I'd like to reserve a seat on flight 103 to 
Hamburg, it was: canoelled earlier this morning 
by" error... That',s right. The name is 
Hannheim •.•• , It 1s? Oh, fine! Thanks slot., 
Good-bye. (!!2...Ruts the i:hone down) It was 
still in your name. hrer t, you tva done it, 
Pa.m.~ 

PAt:} (~.tl?!PS). .I guess It'll.f1n1sh packing. 
I don·lt feel nervoueany more. 

The' :p1';lona rihgs. 

PAM (before pickingu~ thereeeiver) You know who this 
is-I Ms.. she, always knows when I'va decided 
sontthing. 

PA11: Iiull:o? I1ullo, there, ma:! Am I what? sure l 
Sure, I'm going! What? No! I told you,' I'm 
gCtitl.g!What's that? Oh t heck, won ttshe have 
toWers? Rov! am I going to, carry al1 thi'r stuff? 



CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

OK, OK! AnYthing f.qr a quiet life! No, 
the wool'len ones... Yes, two overcoats ••• 
The beige. Yes. No. Oh, rna, come on, 
they weigh a ton! High heels. What, to 
the air1ort? You're crazy---I told you, 
they we gh a. ton! OK, OK. Tha.t t s' right. 
Well, gooa-bye for now. Yes, ;yes" Now 
COTIle on, rna, I've got things to do, good-bye;! 
(replacing the receiver) Can you beat that, 
she wants me to\l2army walking shoes to the 
a.irport! . 

~lhy not? 

They're li~e mountain boots! 
take another suitcase! 

HO\-I: did she sound? 

Oh, ,fine! 

Youtre one person, not two! 

I'll have to 

PM1 (at her packing afain) It can't be ell that cold 
over there. Don't 'they have spriiig'1n 
Europe? I 

CLIFF (in a strange 'Wrl way)· Sure t I think so! Some-
tiilies, a.n:yWs.y. Of course, they don t t have the 
full four sea.sons like ~le do over here. It's 
done on a kind of J.ease"'!'J.end. (PAM packs 
busily) \,;fe give them a summer one year, an 
autumn next t and so on. France complained she 
only got one spring in four years, \~estern 
Germany was getting the whole lot, eo'it's 
going up befo';t'e the state Department ~or dis­
cussion. They'll discuss it, sure they will, 
and don't.you believe that the result won't be 
right and fa.ir becaus~ it will, this is a 
democr~cy, and, we believe in the small man! 

PM-l (quietly) \.Jhydon't you go to work? 

CLIFF .(lookingat the paPer) It says here, some guy, 
i:> he's the president Of the United States or 

something, he says there's going to be '8 war if 
somebody doesn't watch ,out, and t"'!~ lines down 
he says there isn't going to be a war~"; What 
do you make of that? . . 

1 

PAM: It's funny (discomfited by any straight talk) 
You're like an old man ••• 

CLIFF: Why? 

PAM: The way you talk sideways all the time. 
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CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PAI1: 

CLIFF: 

PAM.: 

OLI'PF! 

PAM: 

OLIFF: 

53. 

S1deways?, 

Yes, you'seem to be.talking about something' 
e~se---a.bout somat~ you tre hurt about. but: 
you don't say what .. it: is. You seem to· be 
ta~k1ng from a long "'Jay off, like an ol..d man-­
do you kn0t.1 what I mean? . An old. man l.ooks. at 
things from 8 long 'WB'Y off, he tal.ks .. quiet 
11ke· you do·. You ought to bashouting 'and 
screaming. and tB1idng about your own life, 
where' it hurts., but· ,it doesn·tt come out like 
that., itts a!lqu1et stuff' about democracy-and 
the president and all that. Do you see what 
I mean? 

I thinlt so! 

Youtre weak. t-'ly f,.ather used" to bang the ta.ble . 
and shout, so ma. 'says, then. he 'dforgeta,bout it.· 
But you seem to be mumbling to yourself all the 
time. That quiet tal1c. isn'tt· natural. 

(intri@ed. bi her anal.lsis) Who' did hurt me, ·then? 
You ;;e·~·, met pam! \-Tha.t'.s re~ on my mind? .-
I don.'t knO~1 who hurtY-OUt honey! 

Uor do Ii'That's why I ·talk in circ~es.. I 
don"t know 'Who to tight! It isn"tdad: He's 
a nice guy! ]."li be worse than. him if .r have 
kids!" -

Your fatharts ~; man, he may be· wrong' but he 
.doesnlt sit being ~abOu.t 1.ife. You, talk 
like ina prison al~e time. \~1\Y don't you 
do something about it? 

I C'a,n1t see the prison bars. I don"t mo"." where 
they are., I. can't see who the warders are: I 
don't knoW' where to brea.k out---which walll 

Then why don't you just sit atlll.? 

I can't do that. eitherl 

Stsl there? 

PM1 (-out ofpat-ienoe) ~'!e'll*just ·go to work. i.tts late! 
lOt .. You'vegot. me al.l jammed up 1ri the head, like' 

you a1ways used to!' 

CLIFF (on, his '$~Y" out, .but stopp1nS) Have Kurt a.nd. Lisa 
got a house?' . 

PAM: Sure! Masays it's by ·the river. you carl pass 
by on a steamboat, itfs got iron balcomiesanda 
lawn in front. do~'D. to the w8.'ter, and weeping 
willow-trees hanging in~to the X-iver! 



. ... 

" 

CLIFF (study1nS her) Is tha.t true? 

PAn: It's what rna saY's! 

CLIFF (Testips her) ~Jhat 's the river call.ad? 

PA1{: The Elbe. 

CLIFF: Good. "'hat's the road they 11 va on? 

PAM: The Bismarckallee. 

CLIFF (with alau@) You're· the fUnniest kid in a~l 
creatlonJ 

PAM: 

CLIFF: You're telling the truth! Beoause' It··m No.2! 
I dontt count any more,! . You only ~ie for 
Johnny Fergusson! Pa'Tl, listen:: (He goes ' 
to her) Haven't you. go·t· 8, littl.e :Lie for me? 
d~st me? Don'tyou love me a ~itt1e tin-Y bit? 

PAIl (discomfited also by hisbur1esque) rTO\.J', come on, 
honey .1 • ve go.t to pack: -

CLIFF: Your 1iesare like big fruity k1ss'eaJ 

P»l (laughing) 'You"re a nut: 

CLIFF (tryin~ to embrace her ) Come on. Pamt :just one 
11.eI Just one Dig littl.e juioy .lie! 
Haven't·t you got one, for oJ.d time t a sake? 
Remember whon you told me your mother was 
~elated to the Battenberg,s and she had two 
fl.un1ties and a maid ju.st to curl her ,hair in 
the morning? T.Qat was real. love--I bet 
she never even had a. pet dog: RememberltThen, 
you told the hotel-proprietor ·on Marthats 
Vineyard Isl.and that W's had two ohl1.dren and 
they were at .sch(lol in switzerland, .snd how 
you missed them, and" boy, what a balld£u1 

. they were.! Remember how you, tol.d me you 
p~ayed Scarlatti 'On the piano and you can ft: 
:pl~ a note? That's love, PamZ' (Klss¥m 
her in ~ bur1esque ~) And the way you 
went to tHe NBC tele1rsionstudio everY' day 
for a week :for rehearsals that didn't happen 
.in a play that didaft exist through an agent 
youtd never met?Oh. Pam! Come on, give 
me one more s,,'eet litt~e ~1ef one .sweet 
spring-lie to make me happy with! 

PAri: Hey----look at· met -Are you serIous? 
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CL,IFF (;try!n.s to kisE! uherin earn'est) Pam! 

PAri; Vlhat's the matter? 

CLIFF: For Christl's sake: I t'bink .a.bout you all 
the time'! (She tries to pull 8my) Thatts' 
whntfs on '11\1 miridl 

PAI1: OK t cool, off'". boney,.... coo~ off.! 

OLIFF: 

PAf't1: I di.dn ft know it. was that bad. Cl.iff. 

CLI!'tF (hoarseR!) I~"s bad all. right. 

PM! (seretdng up her' faoewlth puzzlement) And you. can 
see wnat sort or person I am? and it. doe.an,ft. 
make any d~f'e,re!l2~? 

CLIFF: No! 

PAl-1 (tl:t0ue;!rtful.1;t) I ~ess that "S ray mistake---..thinldng 
it·fd make a difference! 

CLIFF (£aoinS he·r· sudae!lb!) 

PAr-"l (at once) No!:. 
tsq - ... -

IS that baby mine? 

PM1.: 

You1've onlY known. Jo.b.nny a couple of months! 

Threemonthsl 

OLIFF (withat1'red sml1.e) I·t thatt's.a lie', ~f 1t. i ,s 
.. '" Justwna.t 'I asked you £Qr, ian"t it? "A 

s\o.1cet little J..ie;! After a11. a 1iarcan t t, 
announo,e s, lie, can she? 

PAM (returnlMtoher ,imckinf) .. ";.fe]J..,·tha1; one'ts, the 
trutn. l.tor one :h~ng, ltd be 'after you for 
maintenance .. don't 'Worr:r about that! You'?a 
got the money--~o.b.nny hasnltt 

PAM:: 

OLIPF: 

PM1: 

CLIFF: 

Does Johnny oven know? 

About. til? baby? 

TMt was a lie. 

T!ell, I haven't: t()ld ~m yet' •• '. 
He needs a break--.! 

You know what: ! ought to Q:o? Throw up 
everything' and come over to GertnBl13"!" HOl/· 
about that? 'I'd, find a Job.: Look a.t the 
way we talk 'together, Pam--..-wekn01.-1 ,each other, 



PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PM·l: 

CLIFF: 

PAl·I: 

CLIFF: 

PAH: 

CLIPF: 

PAM: 

CLIPF: 

PAI1: 

56. 

isnft that the tru.th? LoOk wha~.tve CQuid 
do in Europe---ther~'s, time ovef there for . 
talk, we could ta.ke a boat along the river, 
you know wha.t I nean, this weight t'd lift off: 
It's 'like a t.J811--"':\-Je· oan t t get together 
properl.y---we don't oount: enough, as people--­
the 1ove-part's all W'rong--1t, comes out: in 
bursts, but o'tfer there we, could livain itt 
we wouldn't be ashamed, 111·e's 'more-easy--going I 

over there, isn.'t tha.tso·, isn't· that what 
Charlotte says-.-? 

It sounds fine. 
more, Clift. 

\tTby' not? 

But. I don't love you any 

I just don't! God switched off the current·,l. 
It's. when you started analysing me, ·I gu.esa. 

~?:ysilf.G you? 

You know what I nlean-'''al~ this talk ••• 

.lJhat does J·ohrmy do? . 

He just ,sits! lie just---ha.ve funl 

Oh·: (S,Uenced by. this) 

Cliff.... (Hedoesn tt repl,y:) Cliff: 

Yes? (He is hurt and she sees this) 

Don tt be l·ik,e that! 

Like what? 

Don"t go dumb.. You did it before, over 
Johnny. Cliff'. don"t sort of-.--give it al'l 
to me. I Can" t deal. with it. Talk to me. 

CLIFF (abstract!.!) I will.. 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PAll: 

CLIPP: 

PAM: 

I don"t know myseU!Perhaps I don't l.'o'Ve: 
Johnny,!, You see through me. That.ts what 
I can't stand J 

I see through to 'fIhere you'lre good., Pam, 
that's al~* 

That's what· I can't stand!' 
aJ.l. ~yl 

FU1'U\)1'? . 

Sort of disgustedZ 

It makes me go' 

~ .... 

I I 



., 

CLIFF: 

PAI1: 

I-disgust you? 

rio. I just feel. it., Part1.y you do 
d1.sgustme---beoa,use you can love mal 
It doesntt feel.. .good, someone looking 
righ t mside ...... 

., .. 

CLIFF (sadly) Yes, I understand .• 

,PAl'1:What do you understand? 

, CLIFF; 

PA}l: 

CLIFF: 

PAH: 

CT..;IFF: 

PAM: 

CLIJ.!'"F: 

I get the idea nO¥l!. (1'-tovw,s away) 

It'fa a mess! 

QX,'Pam'ti (GO·illg to the' door) 1'1.1. keep 
her laughing For a fortnIgnt. She'll 
laugh so much hers1des 911 burstS: 

You will? 

Il1~ pick you up about five---ior the 
airport! , 

OKl 

And don·'t, cancel: that seat again. 

'PAtl (follomns him t·o the door) honey? I ••• 

\·lhat do you understand, 
J5f ..... 

CLIFF (!!~th a.. shr!!6') Jus.t, what yousaid--'Iunderstand 
what you said t that ta a~l.J 

, 
PAt1: You seem m.fiothed 4faUofa sudden ••.• 

CLIFF: Youldn't· that'. be be,tter forme? 

PAlo!: Is it true ..... -are you switched oft? -. 
CLIFF (turniM 8.\oJ!l'Y) . rto .. 

PAIl: Are you trying to be? 
, 

CLIFF: No. ~/hy?Pam---why? {~dde!!by lookg 
'at. her} Uhy" should you be mteres·ted? . . 

PAt-I: It's-....... ! 'No., maybe, you'd better go! 

OLIFF (wear11,Y) Just ali ebb and fJ.ml,like wrecks on . 
a ·seashore! 

PAM: Cl1ff~(~uddenq kiSSing him as!~) dontt gO 
quiet agamI ' 



------------------------ -~-~-

" .. 

CLI:E'P (about. to embrac·e· .her asa:=!!!) Pam! 

PAM (keeping. him. of.f fent1:y:) ... Leave it for a week., 
onej. G va' me a,. \-/eek! 

CLIFF (bri$tl:;Y) .pam-,.;t ... ~fll give: ;you a month: stay 
a month~ Pam •. 

PAM: Honey! 
The~ kiss hurriedly. 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

PMI: 

l>t11 gi'Ve: you all the time you want! Come 
back with--Europe aJ.l over yourshoulders .. --
like a queen: So :long! 

I So long, 01.1££! 

Ya-hoo!. 

He leaves. 
She· stands there hurmning 
to herse1f. Then she 
skips in the air. 

The 'Sound she makes is 
wild and pathetic. 
There i.an t t real. joy. 
And she seems to stand 
and listen to 'it---to its 
echo· ..... -in a puzz1ed way as 
the curtain £a~s. 
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CHARLOTTE aM CLIFF. 
CHARLOTTE is working at, 
her accounts. 

CHARLOTTE (bursting"0U!) I'd~iketo kill Helga , 
'some;tii1ies! Maybe I should do all the work 
myself! Talk about nuts--Itm-Surrounded 
wi th tam! (SlamminS. papers down) 

CLIFF (qutetlYi8fter' watching her at work) 
cer airily hate Helga., don't you? 

You 

CHARJ..oTTE: I c:ertainly do! !' hate her black hair and 

CLIFF: 

I hate her smile, and I hate the dirt in her 
finge'rnails. I hate every' b1tof her griss~e 
and boneZ· 

\-Thy don It you let Pam say .SO, then? 

CHARLOTTE: Because, she ought to have more respeot, that's 
why! She ought to kn01;;l ~lhere her b~ea.d and 
butter comas from! , 

CLIFF: So she shouldntt say the truth. That seems 
crazY' to me! 

CHARLOT'l'E: A lot seems crazy 'When you'r~ kids. 

A pause. 

CLIFF: When should. ve t,9'11 the truth, then? 

CHARLOTTE: There ts a time andn place. You know ,it and 
I know it! -

CLIFF: Like ",!hen? 

CHARLOTTE: Like when you. call me over to your house tor 
smeal, say you're s. poorm.a.n, and I say, no, 
thanks, I tlljus,t have a cup of coffee, I'va 
just had smeal big enough. to1ast. me a month: 
That·, se l'ie ,maybe ,.but you do 1 t for him! -

CLIFF (E,erplexed bl this) Oh! 
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OHARLOTTE: Out ofconstderation. 
that side o·£1t?· 

Did you ever thb:tk of' 

CLIFF (stUl puzzl§d) Whlehaide? 

CHARLOTTE: Other peoplefs side! .It·fS a side you kids 
don't seem to car~, ~or! 

CLIFF: l,thatts ·that got ,to do with Pam saying you. 
hate Helga? Hov does her bread and butter 
lose, I mean? 

CHARLOTTE: To hell. with it: You.tva got me all mixed 
up! (Returniif to her accounts~ If' I 

CLIF,P: 

could do this ~one fwd, ao It! It I had 
a daughter who loved me Just a tiny' bit I 
could do itt to·o---,she'd give me a hand. 
Not that one! . 

You'd never trust her. You know itl 

CHARLOTTE!' And maybe· you"re not far 1fJrollg, either! 

CLIFF: 

She did the accounts once and it took us ·8 
fortnight 'to straighten fem out! So maybe 
you're right'! 

She, ''Works again. 

I passed by the· PX, . did I tell. you? 

CIIARL01.'TE (~til1. working) The PX? 

CLIFF: Uhere JohnIly Fergusson worksl 

CHARLOTTE: You .. iY:.!!? ,Iha:t f S he like? 

CLIFF: \.fell, he···s dumpy. and smal~--she said he was 
t'all, remember? And she said he was b~ond-­
well. he's got black hair. Jet black! 

CHARLOTTE (la~) The nut~ Sometimes I th1.nk. she 
jUsS eSt peopJ.e't she has to:, turn them 811 
round-.-!' . , . 

,CLIFF (enthusiastio'sUl) That'n right! She hates the 
· worla---sne has to give it different colours! 

If he was. tall and blond. she,'d im.ve to say he 
was d,WIlPY and c.)ark and powerf'u'llShe fS: got 
to make i.t all a dream! 

CHARLOTTE (foZ1nf at him in si~ence) What do you have 
o til nk about her ·so much for? Cu.ff, you 'va 

got to change your compass bearings! 

CLIFF: She sayS: I seem old. Is tha,t wbj" she gave me 
up? (CHARLOTTE ShrufS) .I'd like to l.etoff 
steam sometlmes---! W sh I could get up and 
shout and scream· like you two! That fS what· I 

I 

'I 



mean by European',,, Dad taught me t6 keep 
tight shut &na look where I 'm going all 
the time., He uses his brain to picl{Up 
signals, it'ts like naVigating ship., . It 
,seems wronf to me! He never seem to get' 
lost, Char ·otte •• '. 

CHARLOTTE she works) 
he same 

CLIFF: I'd like not to know where' I was going. just 
for a. couple, of 'minutes! 

CHARLOTTE: ~1hat about twenty.y.ears? Thattf? how l.ong 
I didn't know vhere I \-13S going!. - . 

CLtFF: And now you d'o? . 
OHARLOTTE: That t,s right! 

CLIFF: Since you oame to the sta.tes? 

CHARLOTTE,: Dea.d right!. 

CLIFF: 

C,LIlilF: 

Like: dad" he can, see so straight ahead you 
wouldn't think there '.Jere oirclesany\,:There. 
That's where Pam's dreams c,ome£rom--beoause 
lOU see so straight ahead! Life isnf~ 
straight! ' 

You're nuts! 

Like Pam said' to me last' week, she said , you 
don't talk straight, you don't seem to be 
looking :at things straigh.t on, you t're just 
making noises, under your breath, you fre no·t 
putting up a real fight,: Life"s too under­
neath---none of ~ tts allowed to oome on top--­
so.~. it·sin the shadows all the time. 
I'm fightIng ShBdows •• ,~ (A ;e8use) Do you 
get me? 

CHARLOTTE (iUiettky) . You'd batter be careful you don t t 
lost righ tawt;J.Y t C11f~., Keep to your feet •. 

CLIFF: That's why I like .Pam. . 'Tetro. in the same 
boa,t! Shets the only person I can really 
float away with, in the same' boat,! Wecan 
float a;way: . Beoause we f re, both 1iars l .• 
(radiant~y) I'm a liar in my ,.,fork---Idontt 
give a heck for it! L.1es are insteadot 
being alive!: They~re dreams. P..nd you oan't, 
J.ive un1ess you"ve got a: ·dream. • • You oan t't 
have a renl. dreaIil un1.es,s you tve got, a life t a. 
~1e •• ,. 
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CHAlU.OTi'E (tr,ving to fO dee;eer in her work, . as if to 
deli'6erate yo not understand him Jell t I 
shouldnit lioataYla1 too much, you and Pam, 
unless you want to end in the hatch.,,,. 

CLIFF (verx.~Uie1;.llt sazing at her') 
t·at. 

t woUldn't, mind 

CHARLOTTE:: I don't think you 'Wou.ld, 01 ther! ( SUdde~' 
look~~ It' With attempted authori~)ou 've 
got a lie . of a good brafii~ alit"for Brigh.t, 
and it's all. tucked inside' so as' nobody else 
can see it,: is that right? 

CLIFF: ltloul.d you be proud of breeding germs? 

CHARLOTTE: I might--! 
enough! 

I mightZ If I 1oved'roy country 

CLIFF: Oh! 

CHARLOTTE: I kne\~l youtd groan! hlha.t's wrong with loving 

Ol,IFF: 

your country nowa.days---is· 1 t so bad? 

trot if you kriOVl what your oountry is: But I 
don't! Itve never had a chance to find out, 
beca.use it never .stops talkingl I'm immobile, 
Charlotto---that's w~V that word tcountryl 
st1ngs--it's what makes meimmobi~e: It's 
'sitting on top of me alI the time---itstops 
m~ being natural.! Natural. like :you are. Or 
l1ke you used to be ••• 

CHA.RLOTTE: "'hen I was Europeall. I suppose! 

CLIFF: If you lil<el. 

CHARLOTTE: 'rfell, one visit to Europe1d cure you,son, and 
that t s the truth: They-all get the same idea 
at first ... ~se ·old Europe, human ol.d Europe, 
natural. old Europe! Crap! And they' find it 'a 
orap on the first' v1s1t·l They realise we've' 
got the answer.s to all. the modern questi1ons! 

CLIFF: You think so? 

CHARLOTrE: I certainly do: They ,'ve had twot,mrs over here 
in fifty years., and vIe got them out of both: -Yes, sir1 

CLIFF: There's nothing unusuai about-wars. 

CHARTJOTTE':· There is if it gets~ a habit! 

CLIFF: ~lha.tfs my job, then? len l t that, \ra.r? 
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CHARLOTTE: Sure! Hetre st111 fighting out the problemS 

CLIFF: Oh, so v 18r's a problem: Then Europe started 
on :the prob1em bef~re \tie didl 

OHARLOTTE,: But we Ire going to solve it: Because. the 
people are in charge over there! 

CLIFF (bitterly) Oh! Democracy: 

CIiARLOTTE: You fre not a democrat? 

CLIFF: No! 

CHAJoJtLOTTE: t.Jhat are you, then, a Nazi ,or something? 

CLIFF: No, all I say is, government by most people 
isn't, the best necessarily! It might be 
the t40rs't: 

CHARLOTTE,,: \~hat's the best. then?! 

CLIFF: Government by the best· people,! And they're 
!!lyra,rs e. minorityl . 

CHARLOTTE: Like in ancient Greece, I kncnJl: 
gats. long way to f!P! - .. 

\-!ell, you· va 

CLIFF.: 

(without lookins at him) 

CLIFF (with bitter' irOny) The boss came u.p to me and 
said, Listen, CJ.U1'" son~-he al\t/8Ys oalls me 
C1iff-son---J.iaten" 011££ t son, he said, I' 
want you, to concentrate on something J.ethal 
like that proxydoxydiddledldoola that finished 
the rabbits off, know ,,,hat :r mean? Something 
we can drop on the RUssians and it'll spread 
by itself, over, say t a coup~e or three' years,. 
Sure, I said, thatts ss easy done as said, how 
iiiS1.iY'd you llk~ to exterminate, and he said. 
,.,ell, Oliff t ,son, he said you know the '.Jay I 
-think, I .always thil1k:, big, I'm thinking in 
millions, Cliff, son.. ~Then there's the after-
germ·, he said., The after-germ? I. said •. He 

") said, yes, sure, you need 6omet.hing'to cl.ear 
up \lith, something to stop it spreading, we 
don t t ~;lant it spreading a.cross the At~e.ntic,the 
said. no, sir, hat ha, he' laughs 1ike.that, ha, 
hat maybe, you'd better find eomethun that can tt 
swim, ha, ha... can f t swim the Atlantic"t11st'11 
oook'em all, hat ha! (HGJiauses. J.ooking a;1: 
CHARLOTTE) You're not 1au· !rig, charlotte •. 



CHARLOTTE: (half-offended) 'No. 

CLIFF: Tha t 's a pity. 
laugh. 

I promised Pam to make ~ou 

CHARLOTTE: It's a kind of bitter humour, Cliff. ltd be 

CLIFF': 

laughing at your life it I did! Listen, if' 
you don't like your wor~t why don't you get 
out? . 

Because I---! 

The phone rings. 

CHARLOTTE (ans\·;erin~) Rullo? . Well, hullo, what a 
surprise! (She' makes a· face at CLIFF) HOW 
are you, Helga? Sure! I'm working on them 
right now! They t're fine, just fine ••• 
Nothing I can see-~\"ny;-got a bad conscience?---
ha, h8 t lis! You what? l • .fhen~l •• • You're 
kidding! (Wlth sudden astonishment to CLIFF) 
She t s just seen Pam. (A@in to phone )\-!here? 
Oh, that nut... Are you sure, Helga'? It 
couldn't have been a girl just like her? Did 
you see where she was. €>oing? Oh, well, that's 
something! (To CLIFF) On her way home. 
(Afain to ¥hon..,e) . Well, thanks, Helga t tha.nks 
a ot,. it ooks like trouble IS coming my wayl 
Good-bye! (Puts down 12hone) She brings you 
news 1 ike. a. ra. t in lier mouth! 

CLIFF: You said ~? 

CHARLOTTE: Thatts it! . At the airport, half and hour ago. 
(Jumpi~~'up) Wellt.here it comes, Charlotte, 
get your fall-out su~t on! 

CLIFF: I'm tremblir1g a.ll overt 

CHARLOTTE: You're ,trembling! (Rushin~ to the kitchen, 
witn a peculiar suppressed JOY) I'm running 
a temperature,! 

CLIFF (approachin~ CHARLOTTE) Do you think she came back 
early ~ecause of me? (Youthfully') How does 
she know' that baby isn't mine? Suppose she 
kno~,s it is? and she's coming back to have it? 
(Trying to dance CHARLOTTE round the table) 
She's coming, Charlotte, she's coming!, 

CHARLOTTE (laughing) Now l.et go, will you? 
-ah, boy, do I wish I lived a1one! 

Now ·s.top it! 

CLIFF: You're happy, Cha.rlotte! 
eyes! ·You're-~-! 

I can see it in your 

The phone rings a.gain. 
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(RiCki~ uR both reoeivers and bell.owinG into 
tnemj OK, you can talk! 7 'va got tem both 
..... In ............ my· hand! Didn't I know it: (Laughing) 
Pam. Pam-:: (To CLIFF) Itts Pam all rIght! 
She's home: Pam.. SUSS9:,! Susse ... --und \tIie geh t 
es me~nem Kindchen'l... (SuddehJ.l stoppIng) , 
:Pam'? lire you OK? Pam? fiam? ~~!hli tt s tna t? 
~lell, talk !,Quder" will you? to/here are you? 
(To CLIFF) She, just whispers! (To Rhone 
Q~i"fP \,lhere? ,!'Jell, oome ;on up: Wh, at are 
you o1ng down there? Come on up!. Pam, are 
·you coming? '-Ie~l.~! (~he Ruts the . 
phone~ ,~Ov1l1 again, pu~) She sounds---dead. 
I1ayne l. t i'sjUS,t :thej ourney ••• 

Hell" keep your fingers crossed! 

CHARLOTTE (after a pause, abstracted). '!hat? 

CLIFF: Keep your fingers orossed!' 

CHARLOTTE: \'ho for? 

CLIFF: Me! 

CfIARLOTrE: Oh,! ('Bus;n.nf herself in the ki·tchen e.~1n) 
If I kept myingers crossed for all Pamt.s 
boyfriends I'd .h"ave pemanent knots in my hands! 

CLIFF: Do yoou think the baby·s mine? Come on, you've 
got instincts, Charlotte--.... is it: mine? 

CHl\RLOtl'TE (turnin~ on 11io .,.,ithsudden ~.!lrl) ~ 've ·told 
you" c ifr i ana f'm tellIng you aga1n, that 
baby shouldntt be born: 

CLIFP (stung wi th egual sUd.deness) isn't that murder? 

CHARLOTTE;' To hell with murd'er! It's murder, murder, 
murder on YOUl." lips all the tine! It'll 
murder her ifene has it,. I e'en tell you that: 
And she's not going to have it! She's under­
nourished ,she, ~!On' t ear, she never sleeps--­
how do you think a ,kid li..1ce the. t can take a 
baby? She's only a baby herself'! 

CLIFF: Sheaeemsd all. right to me.,,.,. 
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CHARLOTTE: To Zpu she did, but not to Dr. Steiner! 
You can tal.k a.bout murder, Clifford Bright ,. but 
you tre not murd~ring my ohild! And i.f she·' s 
sti~l talldng about having that baby" I'll go 
and see a psychol.ogist and get a certificate to 
say she can't have it---Dr. stelnersaid you 
oould do that-- 1'11 do it all myself', dontt 
you worry about tha:t, shets not having that 
baby because of a. bunch of'kids and that's .t~at: 

CLIFF: Suppose it·t's my baby? 

CfIARLOT]~E: Suppose 1 t .is? 
in my' hands! 

She's under age Bn:d she's 

GLIFF: You really play l.ow when you're c'ornered, 
d tt ? . ,on y.ou. 

CHARLOT'rE: I ,fight. thatts what--·-f'or sanity! 

Sanity! Is tha.t 'What youcsll it? 

CHARLo'rT.E: Yes, and I heard her on that phone just now, 
she's dead bes:t t' I te11 Y'o~, sh'e t s finished., 
because tha.t, baby's taki1;lg it out of her! 

CLIPP (trembling) Perhaps I wouldn' t lik~ Germany so 
much. •• 

:::HAHLOTTE: And you can cut ··out . that Germany-thetrteZ 
You t re a kid, all Ameri.cans are kids, they tre 
big spoilt kids who need a o.ouple o.f wars to 
bring • em 1evelw1 th the rest of mankind:' 
Just keep of'fthat Germany-theme! 

CLIFF: You're frightened ••• 

CHAP..LOTTE (hYsterically) TJeave oealone, for Christ's: 
sake Ieave tOOslong! (In tears) Jesus, if 

CLIFF:: 

that girl. 'isn't enough! r t:ve got strangers 
coming in o.nd---telling me--! Just leave me 
alone! 

Char1otte! 

CHARLOTTE: Just because I wa.,tehed over her eighteen 
years----I kept her like a diamond ring---I got 
her out of Germany in a suitcase---I drilled 
holen in it for air! ' 

CIJIFF: But---Oharlotte, Y'ou don't think I fro a stranger, 
do you1 

CHARLOTTE: I've got one person in the world and that's Pam: 

CLIFF: \that does one do to be your' friend, then? 

CHARLOTTE: Be n1ceJ 
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CLIFF: And agree al1 the t!me? 

CHARLOTTE (fl.ar~ uR arb) I 'told you* didn't I--
this sm.y ll!e t Pam t s my girl. and this is 
my home! Do you dispute any of that? 

CLIFF: No! 

CHARLOTTE :'4al~t then! ( Sudden+l ) 
something honest? I 

You want to hear 

CLIFF: What? 

CHARLOTTE: You tre a1\..rays tallting about how you tve got 
to be honest---youtre al·wa.ys tvining these 
11 ttle moral problen,s rotmd your :Cingers--­
I 1m glad you tva got tima ·for tha.t·t you t're 
luckier than me! . 

CLIFF: we 117 

C'HARLOTTE: vall! Mannheim vas a Nazi. 

CLIFF: It/ho? 

CHARLOTTE: '\-!ho'1 tl:1ho ". (Im1tatinS him) You shoul.d 
se't up as a preacher! ·,Jho '1 Pam t s father, 
that's\t/ho! Herr. flannhe·im! Ha was 8) Uazi 
he was black right, through to his boots! 
~1hat do you think of that? He was in the party t 
he had a uniform. he went to 811 the meetings--­
and I loved him! 

CLIFF: Ohl 

CHARLOTTE: .'Oh·! How does that ·square out in your moral 
needlework? Have you got me fixed upye.t? 
\-1111 you ta1k to me anymore o·r not? Just 
think it over! Sleep on it! And tell me in 
the morning, how 11m fixed up mor~lyt where l' 
come in the moral needlework,and. It~l say, oh, 
thanks, Cliff t rtm glad to knOt" how I am in front, 
of the judgement seat, I'm glad you found out 
what the A.l.mighty thinks. because you being 
Ame:r1can and inheriting the earth, sortoi' thing, . 
of oourse· you "ve got the l..n.ole moral needlawork-

; system 01' the' uniVerse worked out;,'! And, why, if 
you de.oide you can't ta.lk to me any more, I'll 
still feel. cleansed ,.because a little American 
boy from Loiig' Island was thinking about me t and 
that sure 'was a. compld.m:ent for e. soap-opera 
European! 

CLIFF: I haventt ~aid an.vthi~g yet, Charlotte ••• · 

CHARLOTTE (in tears' .in) And I loved him so much---l 
! dId: Taldn't even stop me getting arrestedl 
He d1dn t t he:tp me ge't 'ac~oss the iron tier! 
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Itm sorry ••• 

CHARLOTTE: 'SOIT;,V ~ be damned!, . Who are iOU to be sorry 
for me? Just, listen to th s ...... -you·ve got 

. CLIFF: 

to nave slife to use big words, it takes 
more than a need~eW'ork brain to handle pain 
and d1rt---all'd shame ••• 

If I could share the pain, Char~ottef 1--·-1---1 

The door-bel.l rings. 

CHARLOTTE (~Oin8 to the door wiBinhher eyes) Je11, 
. ere It comes'... (pe ng the aoor) 

:e»t comes in, pale and 
haggard. It seems she 
can hardly even walk. 
CHARLOTTE gazes at her 
in stunned silence. 

CHARLOTTE: Liebling ••• ! (Fo11ow1nS'. har) '·Iha t 1 S "lI'ollgt 
Pamt? 'Tell me \1M t is· wronii 

CLLl'!F: .Pqm! 

, PMt: Hi! 

CLIFF: Anything wrong, Pam? 

PAri (sinkinLLinto a ohair) 
If -all! 

Itm ~U,~t---dead-beat, that's 

CHARLOTTE (hard1l abl.e to ta.lk) 
look so bad: •• ' .' 

I "va never seen yo~ 

PAt1: I to~d you, I"m just tired! 
I 

CHARLOTTE (SUdd~! panic-str1ckeP,-) I Pam, Pam, is it 
kick g 

PAri: No! No: 

CHARLOTTE: You certainly are not kid-.... ·: -' 
PAt1: Got any coffee? 

CHARLOTTE: SUre. Sllre ! (§Urryins' to kitchen) 

PAM: 

CLIFF: 

PAi1: 

I didn't sleep too much ~ast night, e'ither·. 

'.fanta cushion? 

Thanks. 

He puts one behind her head. 
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CHARLOTTE: Did you catch something in Germany'? 

PAM: No., I te11 you ~I'1TlOK! 

CHARLOTTE: ,.,ell, I wish you ~ooked it! 
mi1ky? 

PAl1: Blackl . 

BlAck or 

CHARLOTTE: Did it take Y'ou all that time to get 
upstairs? 

PAM: I s'topped·. 

;.UiARLOTTE: What? 

p A1~I: 'I stopped down belo\4' a time .... J 

CHARLOTTE (~eering a.t hor) Listen, Pamela Ma.nnheim, 
o you want me,toca~l adootor? 

PM1: flo. Please mB. I'm Olt! 

CHARLOTTE:' Darling! (Embraoins' her) Uaventt you got 
a kiss for ~our ma? 

PAM: Sure! I·tll be OK in a secondl It was just 
the journey ... - ' 

CBARLOT'fE: Have you been sick in the mornings? 
l 

PAt1: No. Itve been fine;! 
the· journey.: 

I t.e'll you, it·' s just 

OHARLOTTE (tettinG'the coffee) \-Jell. t I just hope tha.t ':s 
he trutli, fliiit f s all! liow, drink this! 

! 

PAr1 (as CHARLOTTE Ruts the, coffee dcrw,n) Is· this fresh? 

CHARLOTTE: It's not, fresh but it's ,hot! Drink it, you're 
chi11edright through, I can see t~at! Then 
1.'11 get you a nioe cup of fresh coffee! 

PM1: 

CtIPF: 

PAHt 

OK .••• 

'1tlhat did you come home 8 '''eek earl.yfor, Pam? 

I got rid of the baby. 

They-stare at her fora 
long time in silence. 

CRARLO'l.'TE! You what? 
- ... 

PA}l: i got rid of the baby. 
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CHARLOTTE:\lher~, fof christ's' sake? 

PAM: In Germany. 

CHARLOTTE: In Ger~' Pam! (Shaking her) Pam,' 
look arne., for Godla sake! . 

PAM (paasive±y) I aid. 

CHARLOTTE: Why? '!!!:ZI 
PAI'!: I just~--d1d! 

CHARLOTTE: !!.!!l? 
PAftl: 

CHARLOTTE: I've been thrOugh. a lot, but you can Scare 
me; Pam.,.. You, scare mel 

PAM: I· thought you 'd be-~! iPeer1ng at her for 
8 moment with a quick, yanishlng interest) 

CHARLOT'l'E: 'rlhat? 

PAM: I don tt mow. I thought you'd be gladl 

CHARLOTTE: G1B4? Of nearl..v kill.ing yourself? Pam! 

PAM: I don't knov----I didn't think anything ••• 

CHARLOTTE: How was 1t~bnet baby? 1tlho looked after you? 

PAM: Oh" Kurt arranged 1 t! 

CHARLOTTE: Kurt?' 

,PAn: He saw my mind Has made up'.' 

CHARLOTTE: l3ut what made you do 1 t. Pam.? OVer there? -
I was alone •.•• 

CHARLO'1'TE: You talked to Kurt and Lisa? Let"s get that 
straight, first·. . 

PAM': Yes. 

CHA.RLO'rTE: About the baby? 

PA11: Yes. 

-CHARLOTTE: What· did they say? 

P~l: They said flo what you 11ke. If you want it, 
have it. If you don t t, don ft. \-leli, I 
didn·'t. I thought I didn't. So I tol.d Kurt. 
He said had I made up ray mind? I ,said yes. 

I 
• I 
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CHARLO'rTE: And he got you. e. doctor? 

PAl'l: Yes. 

CHAIU,-,OTTE: And ,.,hat happened then? 

He did it. Two days ago. 
losing bl.ood· ... 

I kept on 

CilARLOTTE: Oh, Pam!, 

PAM: But it was OK. Th«r wanted me to stay. 
But I couldn"t. 

CHARLOTTE: How do I ~OW' he- hasn't wrecked your inside, 
Pam? some crazy German dootor? 

PAM: He, was American. 

CHARLOTTE: American? . 

PAM: Kurtf'oUnd him. 

CHARLOT']$ (j'lith relief) Oh! 

PAI1: You're glad underneath. ~JhenIsaid 
tAmerican .• ' I could see· it. In your eyes. 

CHARLOTTE': Dontt talk like that, Pame1al 

CLIFF: 

PPJ1: 

CLIFF: 

Didnt t you 11k.e 1 t ov~ there, Pao.--before? 

I fel.t lonely. It was all---empty there. 
I looked ou.tof t·hewindow. There was just 
willow trees-. .And; the river. if., It all 
felt funny., The 1anguage sounded funny. 
The way they did things! 

What do you mean? 

PAl~1 (S1oom~l.Y) It tNaS' SO :runny. I wanted to laugh, I 

too, ,sometimes. At the waY the lift worked. 
I got the g1gg1es. I tas all alone. It 
a~l s·eemed---funny. Ana· the. smells~ The 
sausages it And theb1ac·k bread.. The 
coff'ee---you dontt get American ooffee ••• 
Not the lNBY' I like it. (Passivey, in tears) 
Am I like' a queen, CUff? 

CHARLOJ:'TE: Uhat does that mean? 

CLIFF: 

PAr-I: 

No, Pam ••• What did you do 1ttor1 

I don't know. It didn't seem real. 
f'ee1 I \iIIS,s--'"'*AAV)!here: 

I didn·t. 
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CHARLOTTE: Lieblins •.• ". You'fre home now! 

PAM (·still to 1 CLIFF) Did you think about me? 

CLIFF: I dreamed about you. "Jell, I daydrea.med •. 
I thought, of your hair. . And then the Black. 
Forest. And people talJdng German. And 
those little fairy cast1es along the Rhine. 
And our children 'would speak both l.anguages. 

CHARLOTTE·: tOur child~n?' . 

PAr1 (to her mo.ther) 1.Ihat'~ 'Wrong with that? 

CHARLOTTE (an~) Oh., I just thought somebody else 
was . volved t by the name of Fergussonl' 

PAl-l: He oan still .!!!l. 1 t! 

CHARLOTTE: Oh, sure. he can !!l.itl 

CLIFF (e:..Jkward~l' to .9hange .to~1c') Shall I get .your 
"bgg,tt~ ~ 

PAI·1: Yout-nmt to'? Theytre with the janitor. 

CHARLOTTE (as C LI.FT soas to the door) . I don t t knOVI 
t.lhat you wanted to do i~ forl 

PAri: For you:t m~be ••• 

CHARLOTTE ( fiarins up) For S!? SOSS yoou could put . 
it on my oonscienoe for' the rest of your :tife!' 
You were soared t· 1s. that- 1t---? $oared,l 

, 
PAM.: ITo. I~--I---l 

OHARLOTTE: tr.1y mother made me kill rrq ohild!. ··---and you 
can sit back and remind about it. every time 
you look across the tabl.el 

PMI: OK, OK •• ., 

CHARLOTTE (in tears) You certaillly €;iva ce pl~tyto 
tTi1iikabOut'! 

PAM (to CLIFF) Found another girlfrie,nd yet. t Cliff? 

CLIFF (turning at the dOo~) "\.Jhat's that? 

PAM: You found ·8· girlfriend .yet? 

CLIFF: 

PAM: Is that true, ma? 
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OHARLOTTE: I don ttknow! (ll1p1ng har eyes) He: 'a 
been around here every night, that's all 
I know! (To' herself) V.lthcrazy talk' ••• 
They t re 811 crazl'! 

CLIFF! 

PAM: 

\4ho is she? 

Shate dead. 

\{hat? 

CHARLOTTE: Listen to 'it! 

PA}l:' Dead? 

CLIFF: Yes. Shecommitte'd suicide. 

PMI: Oh., •• 

. He leaves. 

~HARLOTTE: That's the k1nd otore.zy talk I've been 
getting for a. week! Now are you ~osing 
blood? 

PAM: No! '. 

CHARLOTTE:, Are you? -
PAM: ·r.lo! It·s OK" I· tell you., The'doctor 

examined me and .he snid i.t's OK. 

CHARLOTTE: The. American dootor? 

PIiM: Yes,. the American dootor. 

CHARLOTTE: And' he said to take it eaSY? 

PAl-l: For a bit. l3ut lIm OK. 

CHARLOTTE: You don't Look it: YOU: lOOk fit to die: '-
PAM: I have. died.~ .• Just like Cliff' said! 

OHARLOTTE: N·ow you can just drop that talk,. do you 
hear me? 

PAri: It. was' his baby, you see, ••• 

CHARLOTTE: \Iba t? -
PAM: It 1'1faS CI.iff's baby. 

CHARLOTTE: Pa.m.... You're real.ly mad t I'm afraid for 
y-ou, kid! You don't know that,! You dontt 
do'" you? 
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PAl:I: Sural I, never l.et JohnnY Fergusson ge,t too 

c1ose! So I Imow. There's nobody el.se. -
CHARLOTTE: But what did' you tel,l him.-";"-? 

" 

PAri: -I don t t knOWl I don' t unde,rstand these' 
things!, :But that's why I did it~ I 
\.Jouldnt t have done toJohhny 'f s baby---! 
It's because I1m close ·to· Cl.iff ... --, I couldn't 
stand ,it, you see! I. don rt know thesethlngs, 
mum •• _ • I just did it. And I knev he vas 
walting.-.. . 

CHARLOTTE: Don t t you te·ll him awo:rd '! Do you hear? 

PAM: I ,",onder if he knows? You knowt that's the 
last time he comes t,o th~s place. I oan see 
it. He's £1nlshe'd. I-m right alone now ••• 

CHARLOTTE: You're home and you can just quit that taJ.ld! -
PM .. t: Thera "s a coupl.:e, of l.=ttters from Lisa., 

(LOOking in her handbss) 

CHARLOTTE: I 'am afraid for yoou., Pan., •• -
,PAI1 (handins them to her) She'll. tel~ you hm., I am. 

CHARLOTTE 

PM·I: 

(~en1ng one.of them, but still. looking at PAl~) 
ou know whit'l i wIsh you was a bigger lIar 

than you are--even biggerl. so I cou1.a read 
now" in this ~etter that you didn't do it-­
you. jus.t .felt homesick. and she's sending you 
home, ••• 

I do,n tt even wish I hadn't done 1t~ ,.,. 

OHARLOTTE (readinf) Well... (LOOk~ uJLafter rend~ 
a 1"e\.l . i'nes) You always te 1 the truth about 
tl'ie terrible things... Theytre alwsls true! 

PAt~l: ¥lell., they are! They tre most ,of what hap~ans~ 

CHARLOTTE.: Onl.y you do t'em!' 

PAM: Surel 

CHARLOTTE: But l4!l? 
PAM: I dOn i't kno\,tl Now 1eave me alone" \>lill you? 

Af'ter an impatient glance 
at her CHARLOTTE reads on. 

CHARlJOT''FE: She f:J9.Ys something about, an engagement' party ••• 

, I 
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P »1 (begipn!!¥I to rise) I think. It11 go to bed. 

CHARLOTTE (like. a shot) Don't you move! Uha.-t t s this' 
she sayftl Wbat's this engagement party? 

PAI1: You can read, can't yo~? 

CHARLO'1'TE'! And she got. a crake! ICing on top and two 
tiers! About twenty guests. SO~ile of our 
old friends. The American doc. Vlhose 
engagement party? 

PAr-I: I'11ne. 
I 

CfIARlJOTTE: Y----? (Starln6 a.t her) 
ta:lking abou~? 

t/hat are yo~ 

PAl"! (uncOmfortabl;l?' Hell'i06-itwas ,tt ~arty 'Kurt and 
Llsegged up ••• 

CHARl'JOTTE! I. kno\-J that.!,: 'Tbeyfrlgged it up' all right t 
it, SOUl1ds expensive to mel But engaged to 
who? Pam .... --who? Pam.----(suddenly soar~d by 
a thOUGht. )not---not the---Amerl0an doctor? 

PAM (near!lsmil¥!G)r1o! 

CHARLOTTE: Hell:. with you you·va got to think of every-
.. -- thing.. . 

PAri:' I told them I was engaged,tha.t's all! 

CHARLOTTE: Who' ££1 

PAM: Cliff. 

CHARLOTTE: Ol~!? 
. . 

PAtwI: We11-1 started thinking--~n the way aCl"'oss-~! 

CHARLOTTE: But C1iff---e.nd 'you '''Ie just---,! You know tI 
thinlC you need some kind of mental. doctor-"-l 
Pam, you.'tre' not telling me a. bunch of lies--­
.just ne,.J ones-~to bre~ me.1n again---are you? 
Honey-:- Pam,. you're ·joking! 

PAM: No. t mean.:1t! Cl.iff! 

JHARLOTTE: But that was finished six months ago 1 

PM!: I knov. 

CHARLOTTE: Wha.t made you say Cliff, than? 

PAI1: It tNSS' a sort of---aooident: 

CHARLOTTE: Oh!' 

PAt1: t!e were,si tting roun.d-~·:' 

- , 
I 
I 
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CHARLOTTE: '·/ho? 

PAM: Kurt Bnd :(.,1sa1 and the 11m.erican doc t and 
some other people--they- f re a11 connec ted 
with Quick Transla tiona Ino ----they 811 kno'w 
you ••• 

CHARLOTTE (impa.tiently). OK, OK! And what happened? 

Hell. thisAI!lerican doc. saldhe knew some 
of the guys in S.W.L. 

OHARLOTTE: 1:1hat t s that?' 

PAri: That"a where Cliff '..]orkS. 

CHARLoTTE: And what ~bout that? 

PM1: 'Well., i t, was 'oV"er drinks, you see, and I 
said I had ~ good friend worked in S.'W .L.~ 
too" and this doc.sa1d---you· know, with a 
fu.n.n:r· !<:ind of little smile---'The way you 
ta.lk about ·him, it sounds like your fiance:' 
And everybody else, smiled. And---I said t 
, ~ l' l' ' 'Vel~, yes,,;a..t S,~ 

CHARLOTT~: Oh! 

PAJ·l: And Lisa said, tHe haven't heard anything 
about this----I. oan see you and me are going 
to have s little private chat aftertm.rqs!·., 
Wi th a little twinkl.e in her eye! And 
everybody smiled again. .~ And they' made me 
feel important, you see.. It seemed important 
being engaged to Cliff. '~1()re so than with 
Johnny Fergusson. It·t:s .funny---somebodysays 
something a.nd ~, you find Qut about, yourselfl 

CHARLOTTE: You certainly do! 

PAIi: And ,.;hen I had the private chat \rJith Lisa, I 
o'ouldn't go back on it, could I?-it al~ 
seemed settled,.... J..nd she mada mef·eel ex-
cited with the idea, just asking me questions. 
She said she want'ad uf), to marry in Germany. 
'le t d do it in. style,. You'd cOll;le over, too. 

I 

CHARLOTTE: Wel~! Youoertainly d·ontt stand still, do you, 
Pame.la Mennbeim! So you had an engagement . 
party,! 

PAM: Yes. 

CHARLOTTE: And now you ·va made the 'mess how are you going 
to get outot i:t?· 

PM-I: Why should. I try? 



CHARLOTTE: lThat do you mean by t.hat? 

PAM:! don tt mind being engaged to Cliff'.! 

CHARLOTTE: You don't m1ndthe ideao:f marrying him? 

PAM: No! 

CHARLOTTE: Not after all you said about ~ow he gets 
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your miner all twisted up and you oan t t sleep 
afterwards? You said. that every day till my' 
ears were si(}k of it·: How are you going to 
live with tha.t for fifty yeara---ttJ1ning ~1ttle moral. 
problems round his fingere.all day&. 

fIe's got standards; that*'sall! 
thing for me to live up to! 

They're some-

CHARLOTTE: Who said that? You 'd1dn It I -I 

. PAM (with an wlcomf'ortabl.e g!anoe at her) ,I What do you mean? 

CHARLOTTE': It- sounds 11ke Kurt to m.e! {Before PAM oan 
£, ,Ptak).All right, d. o.n,t t, ~. a.Y, 'no "---your 'face 
0, me tyes t :. Well.,we11! -. 

PAN: A:n.yway, I told Cliff It,o think it over. . Th'e 
da.y I took' the plane. I must have known 
sooething like that \·las going to hapP·en. 

CHARLOTTE: So he said •. 

PAM (eagerly) \/hat d.1d he say? 

CHARLOTTE: Oh t be just talked---about you! 
reason he came around: 

That's the on1y 

PAl'!: He could ,make me Sffi~. if we,lnarried! 
what I started to 'l.nk: 

That 1 s 

CHARLOTTE (tidY~ the table· to oocuPl hers~lf) You're 
crazy_ 

PA11:But ·then---·! It happened afterwards----I d:ian It 
rea11se till afterwards ••• 

CHARLO'rrE: VOOt? 

PAM: I didn't know I loved him tUlafter Ita killed 
his ba by-!. 

I 

CHARLOTTE,: There ts no need for that tki~lingt ta1k! 
Leave that to llm! You didn "t kill a.nythlng! 
The doctor would have qone it if you hadn't 
done! 

PAM: That ta why I say you tro glad ..... 
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CHARLOTTE: Glad! (But she knoto/sshe. is) 

PAM: I want to marry' him, rna! I' know it n()\.l! 
~lhii"ti s wrong with 1 t if .1 lmow and I· maure? 

CII'ARLOTTE: Nothing! nothing atal~ t I guess'! :But 

PAM: 

don '·t come crying' to me -afterwards, saying 
he t\:lists you.r mind up .in knots, that 'g alll 

1. 'Won't. You needn't t.4Orry about that .. 

bHARLOTTE: You don't even knO~1 what you're going to teel 
in half-an-hour,l.et alone half'-a-year! And 
if you tre engaged to Cllff t y'ou've certainly 
got a funny way of showing It---you didn't 
even look at him when you came through that 
door.:---:A's tor- tellinG him! 

. p~ (unable toexpl.ain this) I---! 

OHARLOTTE: A.lJ. you do is talk aboutqueens .... --crazy talkl 
'''ell, that ts in.!!ll $tyl·e .al.l. right! 

PAl1: I coulon' t---face him ••.• 
a kiss. I love him---·% 

I meant to give him 

CHARLOTTE: Oh~ dontt pull that, Pam! -
PAl1: I do': I couldn tt l.ook in his eyes. Life 

oan change like that---a \.leak away and,wham ••• 

CHARLOTTE: Yours oanchange aJ.l right! . Shall. '! t'ell you 
isome£hing? You don t t know who you lover 
That's why' it canchang~ just:!ike that---just 
because an American doc •. smi~ed at you and says 
the first thing that comes into h1s head: Is 
that love? 

P.AM: I told you,. I rea11sea---!---! 

CHARLOTTE:- Shall I tell you something else? Do you re-, 
member that day you were Sitting right there 
talking to Clift a.bout Johnny Fergusson? And 
I was in the kitchen? Do you remember what 
you said about him? . 

PAM: No. 

CHARLOTTE: We11, I do! And that t.m.s why I made you think 
. I wasnTt listening. Shall I tell you why? 

PM{ ('-11th a fliokerins :1nteres.t) Yes? 

CHARLOTTE: Because I couldn't believe my ears! You know 
who you were· de·scribing?· Because it wasntt 
Johnn,yFergusson! He's not tall and blond. 
Shall I tell you who was. Your fa.ther: 

, .. 
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PAt·l ( wa tching ~er) '\-!hat, about that? 

CHARLOTTE: You described your father.! You never sa", 
your fa.ther', you never heard me talk about 
him, I've never talke'd tOB l.iving soul. . 
about that ,man. all you've got is B faded 
old photograph., 'bu.t you desoribed that man, 
you desoribed his character, just as -he was,! 
You described him so well I had to hang on 
to th~ sinlt" I thought, 'She' mus,t know -him! 
He' must sti~1. be around! t 

.PAM:, 

CHARLOTTE: 

PAM: 

\-Jha.t? .-
sure! You described:, him. 'exactly as he was! 
·tHe lOoks a gentleman in his uniform, t you ' 
said:. Tha-t wash'1; John.n7 Fergusson, he ",S' 
dumpy and dark and smaJ.l! Anel you said you 
could handle him likes. ba'by---that's vhat I 
used to teel 'about your father.! tHe's the 
terr~()r o.f his men '--ien t t that what you sald,? 
It !rifftened met Pa~, l.istening to you! And 
yousa lie wasn't n:r.ce with pea·pla, he' \ol8an 't 
fr1end~y, he let them do 811 the friendlY ta1k! 
And that's what fasc"inai;ed you, .you said,. It;. 
Now how could you ha.ve meant that about, dObn.ny' 
Fergusson? 

You tre craZY'fI .•• ' I, was, just, dreaming, I guess •.•• 

CfIARLOTfE: And, then you said---just what he told: me' once-­
his men used t,o tremb~e---,! 

.PAM: No! 

CHARLOTTE ,. 'When they oame in his room---he o'ou1d see their 
hands trembiing.! 

PA11: . no! 

C'HAlU..oTTE:How how did you know itt Pam? ffov' did you 

PM1: 

know they-still loved him, they :Loved him for 
not being ni,ce, for shouting at them and telling 
them jus-t what to do, e.very minate of 'the dayl 
How did y·ou know'it? 

I didn tt know anything •• '. 
I mu·st. have dreamed it! 

It's too orazy! 

OHARLOTTE: Bow c'ould you dream the truth? 

PAl1: 1. was just-_.saying what came in my head.~*. 
Like I do' sometimes.; •• 

CHARLOTTE: lJhat I mean is, you don t t know who you love, I 
didn,'t knO'lO' who I ·loved,. I got fasc:tnatedonoe J 

the sarne drea1il >got ho1d of ~ ••• 

........ ----;' -



.. 

t" 80. 

PAM: What do you mean? 

CHARLO'TTE·: I ,S83---'!'yoU don't know who you l.ove! I 
didntt. I thought I was in love w1th some­
body else. I thought I ~ to be in love 
'-11th him. Then. this man aamealoIlg, he was 
tall and blond., .". 

PAM (witth a klndof: defeated firmness) I love Cl1f"fOlt. 
l ill 

CHARLOTTE:: You think you do! 
. 

PAM: I l.ove him. and 1f he wants to marry- me I"ll 
A' t say viC .. 

CHARLOTTE: Well,· don't say I haven tt t·o1d youl.' 

PAM: "-!hat .have you told cet exaotly? We're the 
same? Itmgolng to have: your 1if'e? 

CHARLOTTE: Itm ,saying I heard you talk that day; just be 
careful you .marry 'the right guy---! 

PAt-1: 'vlho shou1d I marry? 
. ... ..' 

CHARLOTTE: I'm not saying you should marry anybody! But 
just besure---% That t s a11: 

PAM (pon~er1!1S) That t S 8 funny thing to happen •.•• 

CHARLOTTE: \"e~l. we,·vegotthe same blood in our veins!' 

P'&l: . He sounds lik:e. a lTazi! 

CHARLOTTE: No ... ., quit that, talkJ 
arrange P Ar1 f s bed) 
rl(ffi t uo\.f! 

(G0!n6 to th& b'edroom to 
Ana· you oancome to oaa---

PAM (levering herself weak~f frora the ohair) I'm coming. 

CHARLOTTE: Can you even walk? (Ruih~ across to help 
her) L1ebl.~ was hast stan? A'lier . 
~m, main sCliz, Mar.um? ~elpliig liar" to-
yards th~J bearoom) I'll ge.t tne -doctor right 
atom:f!' 

PAM (~de.p.lY ~ster1c~). It's Otct I tell Y'ou-..... -1f you 
get the doctor I 'J.lscream! I rea~lY' wl11., 
It~l-~! 

CHARL01'TE (f'~1gh tened at once ) OK, OK t take .1 t easy'! 

p»t: Just let me get back---slow ••• 

CHARLOTTE: OK! 

P»l (with aSifal ~owerlng herself on to the bed) Well, I 
oer a rily needea thiit! My ,own bed! 
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CHARLOTTE1 Of course you did,---you should neVer haV"e gone! 

PA~l: 

CHARLOTTE 

PAr1: 

Like I to1d you before! 

Do you thil'lk CJ.1ff i ll marry me? 

(imEatient!ft, .returning to the kitchen) I 
aon't, thi ,'..--.-that's the trouble withy-out 
thinkins---=i t's the trouble with. the other 
one" too: And 1'l.1 tell yoou something-­
he" started you on aJ.~ this-~-a11 this 
European stutf--Germany: He put you on 
that plane more or 1es8---1 know,! .... 
Retlember that photograph? 

CHARLOTTE: What photograph? 

PAt1: In ffazi ubiform? 

CHARLOTTE: I told you, __ didn ' tI ....... '? 

PAM: Who cares: if he was a Nazi? 
That"f,s hIstory! 

CHAHLOTTE: Itt~ not hi-story to me. tliat 1's all! Don,it 
forget, what they-did, to about six million 
people----that t11 never be history!' 

PAM: No, I mean the uniformts history. It doe'snit 
change the blood in his veins. I tva got ·his 
blood in my .eins just the same. 

OHARLOTTE: Well, thatts true,! 

A pause. 

PAfit~quietly ) He was a Na.zi. wasn't he? -
CHARLOTTE: I c'an"t tell. you what he \-/as. 'Pani •• ~ (btis;y:ipg 

,herself in the kitehe'n) 

PAM: \<lIur not? 

CHARLOTTE: Because I don't, knaw---I---Z 

PAI1 (again calm1y) You kn~w enough to tell.. Cl.iff. 'I 
hea.rer-you s.ltol:lting OK. I stood on the, stairs 
\oJaitlng for you to iini,sh.. I reo,kon the 

~ whole of London heard trd3.t! 

CHARLOTTE (harq!,v, ab1e to speak) Pam. You d1dn'tl 

PAl-l: Itts Olt. He was '8 Nazi. You don It have to 1.1e 
~ more. . \l/lly don' t you come on out and ShoW' . 
me your face? (CHARLOTTE remains in the kitchen) 
Come on out: . 
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CHARLOTTE (-walld.~ 810",11 :round to the bedroom) Pam. 
you s ~ii1dri' t ••• 

.PAl1 (facing her \-11th sudden anfir) lyou shouJ.·dn't.," 
i"you snouldn' t J ---I~ s . a1.~Ja.ys 'you shoul.dn· t!. t 
You. tell me what to do! You tell me about 
tlG" boyfriends' and how you can't cotiii"U 'em-":'­
how' they talk: crazy----you can t tanswer the 
J?hone---and I"ve . got, to· change! You tell me!' 
(\lith real. tliriiten1ng, violenoe, crouohed on 
her biid in a. strange! idl?J way) ~"hiit did .~ 
do---Wha.t was it, a one-nIiht stand? You teD. 
me \.lhen to kill my own baby! You call ~ 
names! Remember that 'name you called me some 
time back? 

CHARLOTTE: (asAAst ) Pam ••• 

PAM: Remember that word you used?' Just you tell 
me---t,.rhat was It, just, ,s: dirty, rotten, 
sna.tching th.it1g_..i.-just .8. one-night stand--­
you ought to be ashamed--..... snd then you went 
away and had lUe-~a.nd I came out of that .... - .... 
a dirty, snatChed., one-n1ghtstand--! 

GfIARLOTTE: Pam 1, 

PAM: AJ"dall that bu1;Ld'-up---telling me your 

PAM: 

tl),usbo.nd' ~bis and your 'husband" that­
and where he wns---and where he diedmB¥­
be---just a d1rty, ... --jUstnoth1n,-~~Justa 
one-night stand! non't you ca 1 me names 
again---(at the top of her voice) do you hear' 
it? do you hear it? 

Pam... You're right, Pam,.··.,. 

(Astonished ·to sea .her' mother lilcethis) 

CHARLOTTE: Oh, Pam, the pain •• ,~ You ,don't know the 
pain. •• All these years...... Pa.m! 

PAl"'! (1?!:-9l:!c-strioken) ~A!· Mat p1.esae! Stop that! 
Oh. ma! Don t t be 1ike that! (Fl.inging 
herse·1f on her) I didn't mean itl~ 
don't be lJJceUthat: Be--strongl 

CHARLOTTE: Pam ..... 

PAl1: Mal Ms;! Look at me! I can tt ,stand ft--­
if' you---go l.ike that... It knocks the 'bottom 
right ou,t of MY' life! Ma! 

CHARLOTi'E: OK, OIt.-• ., 



.... 

PAl1: Don't basshamed! Never be, 'ashamed again, . 
do you hear? I can't stand thatl Youtve 
got ..... ·-to be ... --strong •• '* ( S1nk~ on the bed 
a~in) Don't. forget. I just co dnrt take 
t~t~1f you--! It knocks evaf'ything--­
to pieces ••• 

CHARLOTTE (we4' I'll. get you something to eat. 
esrill' ing) 'Yetre sorewed up-booth of us! 
(LerIn~ the bedroom) You ",ant fresh coffee 
wit your hamburger~ 

P M1 (faintg) Just give m.e the ooffee. 

CHARLOTTE: Youtve got to eat! 

PAM: Well---burntha ha'!lburger---~ikeI 1ike it •. 

CHARLOTTE (still w~) 'Burn· it! You should eat 
\ snl~tln~ charcoal.. ': 

PAM:! didn~t mean ~V of that, ma! 

CHARLOTi'E: It.'s OK. 'tJe both said something we shouldn"t·--... 
f~O we tre quits! 

PAM! The \-lOrds just ran ou·t of my mouth ••• 

CHAF..LOTTE; '!el1~ that,t:s enough. It t· B finished now! 

A pa.use. 

PAM: !1a. 

CHARLOTTE: Yes'? 

PAM: What do they have" that lilt for? 

CHARLOTTE: Kurt and Lisa? (~ttem¥t1ng to lau&h) Isntt 
iterazy? A house thasize wit.h a lift! 

PJU1: I coUld ha'Ve :fried eggs on the radiator in lIlY 
bearoofu--it ~-as' hot enough to burst! 

CHARLOTTE:. Well, these people got sO cold in the war---they 
. need· frying up 8ga1n-·~to. get human! 

PAfil: I foundf·em--OK ••• 

CHARLOTTE: You did? 

P Mf; '·/hy no·t? 

CHARLOTTE: Oh t we~!. 
\.Jay I do! 

I gttessyou don't see it quite the 

PA.l~: Theytre like us--only--! 
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CHARLOTTE: OnJ.y t·,hat? 

PAl1: They d'on ttsaeoutside.~they---justkind of 
know about themse1ves--not what other people 
feel like. 

CHARLOTTE: Dead right: 

PAf1: Like you... All.. 'you knO\ol is what you '.rant,. 
and "That you're gOing to have---t 

CHARLOTTE: Thanks! 

PAli: And youtll only drop it if somebody knocks it 
outef your hand •• ,. Like a baby. 

CHARLOTTE (cha:nsip{s t~e subject) So yoU'll marry C11~f? 

PAM: Thatts right!' 

CHARLOTTE: (coming into., the' bedroom~in) Listen, Pam--­
you ;just get OOCk to no 1 first--stop tal.king 
strange! Cut'Qut all the big thoughts and just 
\~rai t and $oe. You tre not up in the olouds ',a.ny 
more, sitting in a plane! You're home--rlght 
here! And take your' shoes off l How many 
times have I told you not to put your feet up 
l.ike. that! You oerta.inly beat 'em all! And 
you tre going to marry!; \.fe11 , we,t~1 see! 

She removes' PAt-ltsshoes 
with t1 sweep .. 

l10w take i t easy t wil.l you? 
my' feet off r 

You nearly ripped 

CHARLOTTE: And I'm telling ~ou somet~ng else, tool 
In jus·t about fourteen months from now you and 
me are going, t·o ta.ke B real trip to Germany-_ .... 
and that "11 be your :f irst trip!, There won t,t 
be any' thinkint-YOU won't bo coming baok here 
after fl' t~,eek t~' s time---you're go:i.ng to see 
everYthing there is to see from Paris to Bad 
Gastein---thattg a l.ittle place your grandfather 
used to go dO't-m. to in 4us;tria---you're going to 
have s,omebod3'. ,dth you ,.,ho speaks the language 
,and l'"..nO\-/S all the tricks t you tre going to :learn 

r" something. not a1 t and watch the vlillO'W'-trees 
outside your TJindow ,and get yours'E;llf in a· big 
mess beca.use. you oan't keep your mouth shut at 
the right t,:tmel Oh, I know you, Pamela. 
t-lannheim J' 

. . 
PAM (hapPY again) You do? 

'-
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CHARLOTTE: And you're just taking it ~asy for a few 
days! On Friday we're going to Helga for· 
drinks--! 

PAt"I (oomp1eteq' the da~ter again) Oh, Heck! 

CHARLOTTE:: r~ever' mindabouttheok.,'f she keeps iVOU in 
fanoy b1ack underwear---(before PAl' c~ ... spaak) 
oh t I know" you don't have to tJIOrry about foo1-· 
ingme---you toolc al.l. that black silk stuff 
·across with you, d1dn ft you? 

PAIrl (vi th her cackle) Ma! 
± ]r'~' 

CHAHLOTTE: Do you knOt" you. haven't gi van mea reel. kiss 
since you came back? 

PAr-1 (k1SS~her) I. just. hate you. thstts why. You' 
ow that.~ don tt you, honey? ,Mumsy? I 

just hate' you! You know what?---Kurt and 
Lisa sent you lots ,of presents! Abouta 
sui tease fUll'! 

CHARLOTTE: They did? Well, 1.'- tell you what---wa*ll. eat----
have a cup of ootfee---then we'll unwranJ How 
about that? 

PAM: OK! But ~'be' I wontt let you ha:ve nothing--­(1i1i1f'UIJ..,y) maybe you don'tt deserve anything 
a ~rl! . 

OHARLOTTE: NOt:! quit 1 t·: (Tickling heF) 

PAM: Ha! 

A playf.ul struggl:e. 

CHARLOTTE: Even 'vlhen you~OOk half-dee.d---(!Sissing her) 
main Schatz--! 

CHARLOTTE 

TV b 'dt4 

The front, door opens. 
CLIPF has let himself in 
\4'ith 9. key. He sta.nds there 
l.istening, 'With a froW'irig 
look or di,sillusion and 
lone11ness. 

(compleje;g absorb!ild in MortI: PAM) You still 
took cute---witfi your (tIC~l:ng her a~in) 
11 tt~e yellow curls---and your Ii ttle' pale, 
peeping oyes--~11ke when I used ~o lift you up 
out of kuschi and sSS'", 'Kuschi allover now, 

,Kindlein! " . · a 

CLIFF 1o't-lers the bags 
hea'\rlly. 

CHARLOT'TE. (starting up) Is that you, Cliff? Ohl 
t SeeiEB the bass" You bought the bags up? 
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CLIFF: 

PA!1: 

, O.LIFF: 

I thought .ltd say. go~d-nl~t,. 
nov, Pam? 

Are· yot1I.0K 

Sure, honey! 

\Olell.... OhI 
in his hand)-

fZR 

(He hands' CHARLOTTE the key 
I thought you' a ncaa the key •. 

CHARLOTTE: Dh t than.:&s! 

CLIFF: 

PAM: 

Good-n!ght, Pam! 

Good-night, No.~l 

CHARLOTTE: Thanks a lo't" C11ff:! See you SOOll! 

OLIFF: Sure! Good--n1ght! 

He leaves, oompletely 
crushed .. 
Si1ence. 

PAl"1: 1'-1a: 

CHARLOTTE (studling the key in her hand) Yes? 

P.AM: Hhat vas that he gave you? 

CHARLOTTE: Oh, nothing! 

PAM: 't!hat 'was it? 

CHARLOTTE: Itt s a. key! That fa aJ.l: I gave him a key 
tW'o nights ngo---he al.ready had yours---he left 
it at home--he's just given me one back! 

CHARLOTTE remains where 
ahe is, out of view to PAM • 

'PM! (starlne; be:fore her) That's what he said--- 'She ts 
deaa: t nhets dead. •.• It'fs right. He fa 
never c:oming back.! , 

CHARLOTTE ( sinkitl5 into a· cha1;r:) . l~o"",. qUi ttha t ta.1k! 
Do you haaxv? Quit that t.a1k~--and---get.--· 
your pyjam.as~-on---. Itts late •• " 

PAf-1cont1nuesto stare 
before her, as does 
CHARLOTTE~ 
There is an a~--£ul silence 
\.Jhich thC:tf can f t fill • 

. ' 

P .. U R T. A I fl •. 


