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A Play

In Four Acts

by

Maurice Rowdon.
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CHARAGTERS

EIR_APPEARANCE.

- HARRY BEINUM,
JAGK HBADOWS,.
NELL BAXNER.
JULIA MEADOWS,

The agtion is at present,



BCENE: A room crowled with objeéocts, few of which
are pieces of coufortable furnitiure. - There are doors Lo

the left and right, and the wall facing us hag a grest

window, which 18 both tall and widé, This looks out on t0

& brick wall only & fow yards away; it 18 the wall éf 8
faéfsary, and guite blank. Nothing elde ¢an be seen through
tm.wznﬁw, om».g brick wall; no sky and no réoi".

On the right there is a long desk with telephones,
ad justable lampe and flles. Under the window there ig an
eperating table and above it a lamp which ean be ralsed and
lowered, On the wall tv t.ha rigm*. ¢f the window therse sre
graphs with steadily unﬁulatins lines in red ink. Near
tha degk 43 & small table on which is set a raearﬂing

machme. 2‘@ tm 1eft bhare m an armohair and s sa!s%le.

o BB the eurtam riges we heax* & man's volee shouting

frcm & loudspeaker. The volce is éistrangm and unaven,

and therae are long pauses bebwesh sach @xutbﬁm%u

s



#1 . ' .

HARRY BEINUM and JACK MEADOWS are llstening to this
volce from the recording machine, BEINUM ig standing
betwéén the machine and his desk, watching the other man

elosely. Ho is t&ll, heavy in appearance, ungainly in his

steps He is carefully, though not formally, drossed.

HEADOWS is @ younger man, and siighter; he is drossed now

in overalls. He aveids BRINUM's gaze and starés down at the

floer, frowning and shifting about in his soat.

THE VOICE: Ohy yeooy I've heard all about Carsen's job, and
that Godfrey! They always maké troubls for ne,
you ¢&h seo them all talking about me; é'verybaay

from Godfrey downd I want to go.
e I want to get away fﬁom all that noise,
and those eyes Just as if they wefe ingide the
hoigse. It lsn't rigm,‘. I don't get ths sleep,
you see, ard nobody haz*é has any pityiess Th‘ajr*&
put & dog out of its misery, Listen, Mr Beinum -4
BEINUH goes 40 ths ireaa:‘ra_s.r:g machine and switches

it off. He stands over MEADOWS, Who etill has his head

bewedl. |

BEINUM s Now 4o that the way $6 behave?

MEADOWS: You forged me.

BEINUM:  Did I really foroe you?

HEADOWS: I'm ashamed of hysele «

BEINUM:  But I'm not trying to makeé you feel ashamed. Ne,
look at me. Look up. (HMEADOWS lookts up at him,

apd ggems terrified) I don't want you to feel any
sbame. But it sometimes éaés ug good %o h;am;

ourselves.
mﬁaﬁ'ﬂ!‘ That wmaamme & ... 0.



quistly.
.E.EII\THE\-’I-: Corson's face is in plaster, There Wwas nothing
| quiet about that.
maaws: Where i8 hm ms.cmpmﬁe?
BEINUNMS Close Yo ;yew: chindr,
ﬁEﬁB@éB:'_ Whore 48 4t?
BEINUM: | I ghan'$ wuse it agalne '
HEADOWS:  To¢ think that wao my Volcée..
BEINUH walks aoross *&o a small table ai'. m@%'

nding down and nging his_hand zmaer t.he 1@’"6@
OF the table) There. You oan feel 1t.'i Q&gﬁbawskﬁaas,ao)
(BEINUM roturms $0 the maching) Come oOver heres.. Aren't

you interested? o
MEADOWS rises alowly from his ahsLr and goes twa’.t?&‘s-
BEINUM. He walks wearily, B
BEINUM: 7This ig the awzton. ‘fmewvér you come mr‘e_}i‘ want
. you to have a look at this smwn.
~ MEADOWS: It doeen't helps that sort of thing.
BEINUMY  Yesterday; Meadows, I calléd you hysterical, ang
today I am gliving you tha proofs Why did you hit
Garson? |
MEADOWS: Beoause he wag wmmtwg e
BEINUM: Listen, I’m not & @octors My jéb is o keep you
working .ﬂhar.d. You're onc of our best e;agifxe'e?s.
No on¢ elsd in this plaoe could hit & foreman in the
jaw and get awsy with it. - -

NEADOWS (yaw 3.»-‘ ) I'mgoe i;ired these dsys‘ mylmrxgem
tresble at the irgtrunents.  (Zarming o jaim)



BEINUM:
MEADOWS

BEINUMS

MEADOWS &

BEINUH
HEADOWS:
BEINUM

MEADOWS 3
BEINUM

MEADOTS $
BEINUR:

HEADOWS:
BEINUM:

HEADOWS

6.

Bon't you aver feel unvonfortable, watehing people
like this?

Why should I?

Wetre all mlone. We're all children ‘in one way

- or anothers I méan; God't you evar ghout ab

pecple?
1 think a man should never give way, Meadows.
Am I weak in your oyes?

- ot weslte

Idon't mind a fight, you seo, if ~
Y¥our jab is englinserings Mine is t6 séa that
there aren't sny fighbs, |

A11 mgm-.,ﬁ it won't happen agaln.

And suppose the blood rushés 0 your head the

mement you get downstalrs?

Fipe me.
That ien't ay job, My job is 0 Koep yaug
PBeause your work is excelwma

desk) Listen. This is written smé\‘ex‘ your name,
(pening & f£ile) John Frederick Hesdowss Aged
S4e M&mmﬁ. Ko oriminal reecrd. Health,
goode A loyal and energetic worker.' p.
am:‘rey hag a&ﬁm in red ink, 'Heep this mafs

’ Hr Godfreye.e What do yon

bhi.nk af him?

Ohy Gomo off the pedestal.

No, tell mes I really want to know: bLetwesn
ourgelves, |

iikay ask?



Te

BEINUMK: Ohy people talk.
There is silence.
UESDOWS:  I'm here beoause I hit Carson in tho face.
BEINUM:  That was just a burst of angers You're an
unhappy mamt why? "
HEADOWS: We all s#ti&?.
zszix: ' Ohy gome, Meadows., This talk is all very well,
byt you work here ard you live herey &nd there
gomes & time When your problems &re our priblens.
MEADOW3S:  How do people talk?
BEINUES Like 'ﬁhis: Jack Meadows' wife sleeps with
- Godfreye. That's how it rans. That's $he tune
we héar every day. -
HEADOWS remasins quite still,
BBINUM goos to the sideboard and pours & brandy.
He brings it to HEADOWS.
WEADCWB: oo ,
BEINUM: Toun don't mind & fighte Wefu@ gome out and
o £ight with me, Don't be proud. Gat drunk 1f
you 1ikes The doors sre looked.
HEADOWS takes the drink and sips it.
MEADOWS: This place 1s & prigdh, And we're all here
| becauss of mérxey.. |
BEINUM:  You could got ahother job, couldn't you? |
MEAD eply) It hag nothing o do
You're here beocause your wife

';:itn noney ¢
refuges to leaves

HEADOWS: Nos  She doesn't refuse. Bul she might, ﬁ;ﬁ‘
- I daren't a‘skﬂl her.

B i T ity . vt -




HEADOWS:
© BEINUM

HEADOWS

BEINGH:
HEADOWS

BEINUM:

HEADOWS:

BEIN{RI:
HEADOWS 1
BETNUM:

MEADORS

Then you belldve what poople eay.
Ah, but, Meafowd, I thought you were accepting
the story. Nos 1l I Have is pedple's talk,

o proof.
_ T'm suspicious, then I blame myself for thinking

:‘baél‘y about her. I1'm absolutely tormented,

She denles it. |

You aeoused hary then.

We fights I tear st hepr dress. I suashed hor

dregsing table. What do you think of that,; you

who 1like to keep so ealm?

X‘ﬁa never had the axp'ériemag

No, welly you can pray. (Brinke) Sue isn't o
whore, -Elhs"éa ¢loan ani dignified. I think of
hor as a Courtesans o ~ But then, s@m@ﬂmﬁﬁ., I
stop and think, Suppose 61l this is untrus?
Suppese I'm wearing her down, wearing down hep
beauty, you see. Becauss she orieg; < oh, my
Gody how phe ecrigs! Evening after eveningy
bitterly and nopelessly, like a ohild, uatil I .
know she was never unfalthfuly and then I wang
to oonsole hery and that 'fﬁﬁiiﬁa of tears on my
shoulder where sha has put her head is so
familiar 4o ne How. |

Dogg Godfrey come 6 your house?

Hoe

Bhore does she typs his reports; then?

At his house, Bub of coursel Tsn*t 1t opvious?
- Bhe goes there dreseed ag she hever dresgseg for




me,  How could they spend twe hours tesether in
a gllent room avery dayy without Iaim wttmg his
hond on her sy ang bsnding dawn perhaps, and

moving towards hep, ané she leam.ng haolk ﬁar head,

am&~1

BEINUH | (risl )l Poor orceture, you torment yourseif.

MEADOWS :
BEINUM

 HEADOWS ¢

BE INUM3
 MEADOWS:
. BEINUM}

MEADOWS 3

BEINUN (af
BEADOWS s

BEIRUM .

Buﬁ imat,' 8 mzaa% h&zapans when you ﬁém’t iove calm.
That's what happens whan you give way to the ghosts
and the nightsares! ALl the léohery in the

worlds all the horror and pain, rige up ia front of
you and drew you on. And the farther Jou g6, the
méx'e you are J.G’H'c.. Is ghe trug to me? Yes!

. No} Yes! Whmh is it to be? You will never

know, my friend. Only & calm man would know.
Of sourse Godfrey wants to keez? mee i&é}wama to
keap his lover, |

And suppose your suspie Lons are wrong?

Yes.  Suppossl {Falkigh tovards the window)

You say yeu"m not a dostors But here's an
operating table. And this lamp.n

& need them sometimas..

Why?
Pecple get hysterical, They faint. The
machines make them néxfwue;

Hysterieal like me?

or a

uga)  No.
I'm differents then?
Yods



MEADOWS

 BEINUM:
HEADOWS
BEIRUM:

HEADOWS:
BEIWUNS
MEADOWS:

BEINOMS
ﬁﬁ&@@Wﬁ%

BEINUMS

HEADOWS

BRIWUM:
¥EADOWS §
BEINUM

- MEADOUWS
BEIRUM
MEADOWS ¢

MELROW:
BEINUM

_ ﬁaaé@wa.

We never hesr about this

Who oomés here?
downstairag.

I ean't tell yau.
But how many & w&?

Five or six parhaps,
Eﬁgiﬁg@rs? - | |
Eﬂgiﬂﬁéra and @parativaa' ‘ﬁbaﬂly gpevativés.
And the engineers are moré sophisticatedy ere
thay? |

Well, they're vetter cducated of course.

And more Gifffeult... They como and tell you
thelr secraté,y I suppose? |

Sometinag, :

People like Barnss and Turner, Jook Nurphy and
Burbiﬁge?

ike that.

What sie their asorets?

People 1

A grudgey or they éomplain about something,

the £90d, the loudspeakers in the asseumbly room;
or the foremen. . B
But gesretas?

gan't you imagine for yeuraalr? |

Secrets like mine, I mean:
unfa&@gful?

1l ‘wa~) Perhaps moat wives are unfaié&fulg
Why oan't you be sophisticated about
those thingse?

are thalr wivesg

Galm, you mean?
Galmg 1f you like.

ey AanTd  wivi B lra  maat i  wreme a

Your wife takeg another na iy



HEADOWS S

#hs svitah.

25 Y
KEADOWE 3
BEINUM:
HELDOWSL
BEINUXS

MEADOWSE
. BEINUM:

MEADOWS ¢

BEINUMS -
#¥mADOWS (looking straight st him)

BRINUM:
MEADOWS 5

BEINUE (emiling)

HEADOWS?
BEINUH ¢

MEADOWS
BEINUM:

MZADOWS
BEINUM:

1l.

But awﬁher‘wamn would not be my Jullss

He walks ovaer to the rdécording machine and looks ab

He toushes 1%, making sure that 1t is turhed

Have you used this on other pecple?
Once or twicee

Are the secrets about love?

You.

Love iz the only provlent.

_ For people without workl

No, it outs in 6n bthe work!
Yes, 1t attacks like a feéver, Hoadows.

Whet's your wife's nane?
Nell. |

Supposs Nell = (he pauses, watching BEINGM)~

wz%ﬁ with anothep man 'éinﬁ didn't love hin?

I've let you go far srougha

Ro. I just mm&d to firy and break that calma
Screamn the word Nell at me all days Suggest the
vilest lecheries in her name, if you like. |
I fsel horribley telling you my sdarebs.

Lotk at all this paraphernalia: an operatlng
table, brendy for the weak, amelling salts, soft
ligkiﬁsa I'm your nursé, man. A4 hundred years
ago you weuld have b'eate}:! your wife black and
‘But in sither
cagg you wom.& txa.ve rafused tc whme.

Have I whme&?

bluey or you mulém‘t have careds

. But, Christ, I've never heard so much whininge -

T s W ek ee X i -




MBADOWS?
BEINUE?
MEADOWS
BEINUH:

HEADOVS 3
BRINGHA:

12,

Si% years.

yod can't love & person for slx years,

1 love Julias |
Pou love heér inm Oodfrey's armgs Meadows.

vou must bresk that idea. Lock, we need new
peeple 1o flatter us. - A new lover is like

& wirreor held up o our fases. Weé grow big in
flattery, We gee ouraelves oW egain. But
ali yaarese, Iyes grov old after six yearss
it feels Llike & bLomb haros

Yes, Meadows,; (going to hig @eskﬂwa paptise a

plaga with our wounds. For a lot of poopld

shie roon is like & tombe.

He opens & file and unclips & carde This ho tekes

saross o MEADOWS and throwe it down on the table in front of

hime
BEANUMS

BEINUE?
MEADOWS 1
BERINUM ¢
MEADOSS S
BEINUHMY

HESDOWE

BEIRUM

Tnére is your card.

MEADOVS begins to rises  Dut BEDNE stopa him.

Tou knawraurﬁiﬁge of course?

Lag.

Do you know anything about his domsstlc life?
Hos ‘

#all, I'm golng to tell you one of thomse secrats
you wanted 10 heér.

You give yourself these calm sirg, But you're
gngg,'likﬁ,avaryb&ﬁy slse. You'rs working for
Gedfray, working to keep him in women, Is that

-

g man's work?

My 1des, Wesdowss 18 to make thoss limes

- “ J e R




WEADOFS &
BEINU

- MEADOWR:

BRINUH:
MEADORS S

BEINUH

HEADOWS 3

BEINUM:

| MEADOYS S

BREINUM:

MEADOWS
BEINUH:

13

30 I have Lo choose betwaer the heart snd a good

production ratee

And you work for Godfrey's hesrt.

I'm trying %9 get you st work agelin.  Hobhing else.

.'ﬁe~aﬂula geb & dozen bebler ang&naara than mae

What use am I here? I hil Caracn in the face,
i'n lazy.  I'm rude to pebple. 1've been absent
five times in & waosk, '

I'a not ia}éggg with Godfreys you knows Bub like

- you I nave Lo keep body and soul togebhers He's

“my boss &8 weil as yours.

B0 tell wme about Burbdldge.

If I jiastensd to {he heart all the ﬁims W$ ahauld
be 5&nkrap% in & week and pacple like you would be
without & job. 1 waaa;ya§ﬁta realise tnst bafore

1 say auything abouk Burbldge. I'm on your sidae,

Headows, 4 4
Yah, &0 éﬂ; Burphdge 1s eﬂal&#eﬁ e & Wosaks and
this s whet g diGees

Nos The Very reverses

A woman cean enslave me j&st by-turning_herAhaaa.
80 it secews. |

Burbudge ard his wife arve virtually 3aparaﬁng

He bas & lover, "outside the grounds. IHave youw
ssen his wife?

I've spoken 0 Dere

She has no loveyr,; Weadewss  She 18 living with
& wan she dé&%a&%ﬂf ' | :

 shich biey watoh csch other) Ireat it iike a

prreryen e SRS JV X



HEADOWS

BEINUN:
MEADOWS 3

BEINUM:

HMBADOHSY

BEIREMES

WEADOWS:

BEINUM:

MEADOWS s

BEINUMS

MEADQWS S

T BEINUMZ

MEADONS:

BELRUH:

HEALCR S

HEEDOUS risesas

She coaugs hers woo?

She has her troubles,; yese

And downelalrs ons bas no 1dea, nc idea at all.
There are machiines whigh work, sverything has 1is
place, the -w-erkaneba- are bright and alry.

I'm only showing you how to be Wimes  Hut 4if you
wank to go on tormenting yourselfess

Do you asver feel jealousy, thea?

Noe.

Never? ,
1 wan% 50 bes fredé, v;{:‘iea%é‘ owsy  Perisps fresdom i a
higher velue for ma than mvs"ré.

But if you Lound her wibh anciher mans lying in &
bed at dawns smlllag 1nto hls eyed, her faces still
8leepy, pale with the mm*aingqm

No. Hdow astonishing, that two bm&as mab’am&
togebher ahiould cauge 80 much agony in a mans

Bub Af one of those Wodieés happens w be the place

whers you wership, your only heﬂmav'*

Then you degstroy that temples |
And petray Burbliiges ._
ihat kise 6f word ls bbat?

Betray, mant It'e

too big for the petty incidents of gvery day .
18 4% too big for Wwhat I go through? oo big for
sleepleds nights,; and & peln at the pit Of the

stomath, and one nems in your nead frem one end of

. the day 0 the other? No.




‘ 15,

BRTNUM I don't deny you suffer, desdows. That's woy
you coms herd.
MELDORS s I aemé-here‘b&@suée Tha weak,
BRINUM:  What shall I tell Godfrey, then? - That you'tll
g0 back to work? '
MEADOHS @hg I shall benave. It¥8 no ueé, all this

sbouting.
They stand at the door. o

12

BEINUM:  Then I was wigse to play %hat ggéaré GVar,
HMEADOVS
IEINUH: Gopd bye, Mesdowz, and good luck.

zﬁlthﬁa.shr@

=} You can afferd to be wice.

They shake bends and EADOGS goes oub. BEINUM
oloses the door azein. Ha walks across to the door la@ding
out right aund unloocke it. He puts & hendkerchiel up to his
brow gnd glghs, He returss to tle desk and Drosses an
elgotric bell, He walto, ataridg dawn.at one of the filess

. The door on the right opens and NELL RAYNER enters,
She 18 a wellebullt, ereat yousg woman, Dut we notics
something meryous about har.
NELL$ D you 6all?
SETNUM {fux
WL Tho was 147

ng) Yese Come and telk to me. 1'm exhausted.

BEINUM 4 Neadovs o

NELL: lave I seen him?

BEINUM: Idon't taink so.

NELL: ¥ou work too hard. Zeu're’ﬁa:palea

BEINUM: What bave you beer doing?

NELL1 . Kéaﬁing,. (Coming ﬁs_tha.éggk) Let me geé.the
Cfile. (U

Mlnam swes s swwlaim ol 4 0% ...

3§Qw$“hari Al Lhis is Méndowse




6.

S s e

BEINUM: H6 overstayed hia weélcome, a8 usualy babbhllog
and babblinge If 6nly he were a fooll But

nats olavers deceny and quite brave reaslly.

(He pisks wp the talephona) Hillos aet e Mr.

Caraone {Turn ing te Naell) What do you gay ¢

some coffee?  (3he nods and sheria o go,  But

4 ' he_catohes her arm_and Araws_her back) No, stay
| and talk to me. I need your talk., {Into the
mouthpiece) Hulle, Carsons Thig i Belnum
heras I've just fent Meadows downskairs. He
ghould be sll right now, Lidten, I want you to
pud ﬁarﬁl&g& on another beltese Burbldgovss
Ha works opposite %eadawa, Do that todayes. ohy
glve any exsuss. Production rates. Good byg.
| He puts the reseiver down and goes t0 the recording
-machines He glances at his watch, than rﬁne the recording
tape back a little. , ‘ i
t%EIﬁﬂﬁ: Thig ig wha*i’v&,haé t0 liﬁien.%eo I feel so
tived, Eeliv 80 abeolutely done ups.
ﬁé,begims-%hﬁ'veearﬁ¢ _ _
o THE VOIGEY Ohy yes#, I've heard all about Carmon’s job, and
o that Godfrey! They always make trouble for me,
) | you ean gée them all tai&ing-}%ﬁ%&ﬁ&ffabaut méy
everybody from Godfrey downl 7§a&£ 0 &0
I want t0 got svway from all that nolgé, &mi those
eyse Just as if they were inside the nolse!l It
fen't right? T don't mat = '
He outs the mschline off.
NELL: . ¥What poor creatures they all ars.

TR W W e - - - t



7.

NELL$ It's fumy. I think I'am more like all these

oreatures dewnstairs. I'am soft, Like bthem.

I could lose my bead just like this Memdows,

I'm not liks yous 411 your life seoms so well
planned , E!afr;y. Al the rest @ﬁf. us are g6 unbidy.

| BEINUMS  Bub when yéa‘rs 111 or worried; whe d¢ you come to' —
To ms, or to one of thoae athar creaturas? | |

NELLs " PQ youta |

BEINH:  And do I make you feel more secure?

NELLs  Xes. |

BEINUM:  For the lash hour he hos been dragging me furiher

‘l snd further into his pebhty orbit, With the others
it's so essy, They have no 'ﬁil‘t.l-; no thoughts, and
no feelings t0 spoak of, 1 simply put thelr faces
together again and gend them back Lo work., But
this fellow's different. What he says is absoluts '
trug: I've no right to give hin advics, bECBUSE W - .
equals. 5o we have a struggle. I feel I'm being
gusked ﬁévém I don't imow where I'm golngse 1
want the light and the air, not all these dark
feelinge, which proliferate snd writhe and miz
together 1ike dreadful tumoursi

_ Ho geos to the sideboard amd pours himself a brandy.

NELLS That'e unusual for yous .

BEINUM: Ho &ayss "This plece is 1ike a tomb'. And 1t's
quite true, Nell, It has lost that ezmmax akr,
the alr of belonglng nowhere. Ho_ turned it into
& tomb,

NELL: ‘ Parhaps you b,@;ah d1d8.



1

18.

BEINUM:  But I shall win, The hyeteriosl perdon alvways
| l0Be8+s» How d0 you feel this morning?

VRS The seno.

BEINUM3 Have you been slek?

BELL: A little, yes. |

BRINGM: It's siaply ho good waz»rymg;. Ww}i@ you 1o6k at

 me iike that?

NELL: Do you ever feel you'de tired of me?

BEINGM:  Tired? |

HELL: Tired of my volca, ths wey I walk, tha way I plek
wp thinge; the way I look ab yw, (almest.,?n tears)
aha way & ait reading, wamim for yw to talk to
nes

BEINUM: . My poor =

4 bell rings. BEINOM glances &t the door going
out left, then st Nells She turns hor head away from him and
hurrigg agress the room to the other Goor. |

NELL:  Of course you don't vant gomeone glsg Like mel

BEINUGM mika aftor her, waits for her to leave, then
locks the door. He is troudled by her t,awa. H@ goaa to
the mmw and 19@3&3 at himseif, drawing hﬁaamf up. He then
goes to the door leading out lceft and opens it. _____ - |

JULIA mams entera, Our firet 1mpx~¢w.aican is of
the utmost sentlenesa»

JULIAS Am I late?
BEINUM:  Not at all, Mre Meadows. ‘

She stands looklng about the room &8 he ¢loses ami
loaks %he door, o )
JULIA: X maver knew these rooms were hera. Ara you &

dooton?



BEINUM:

JULIA S
BEINUM:

JULIAS

BEINUM: -

JULIAS
BEINOMS
JULIAS
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JULIAS
BEINUM
JULIA ¢
BEINUME

JULIA 3
BEINUE:
JULIA:

BEINGM (&t
BUTINYT

BEINUM:2

JULIA:
ABINUM

No. Will you sit dewn?

She gite a8t the érmahair@

D14 we maat once?
(Watching her)

Yes, at the jubllee ¢alebrations.
llwaa with Godfrey.

Ah, yoase.

You know yowr husband hit Carson in the fuoe?
Tog,

L wanted to talk to you about that,

His bvehsviour is steangd.

Do you mind talking about him?

No» |

He was have Just now,
know, '
What did he tell you?

He's very unhappy, as you

Nothing roal, nothing resl at ali.
But why di4 he set on Gargon?

Ohy he has nothing against Carson. (He turns to
Will you

take up his Grink again)
drlak?

Thank you.

Brandy?
Yess

1'm sorry.

It seems strange in the mcra;agﬁ
the gidsboard) .. Drinking?

It isn't usuald for me: Bubt your husband bEa—

rn.m_'.- T Y baa %1516'

Then yeu know what I suffeér,

- Do you suffer?
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The real suffering's on his side. DBut it wemrs
ong out., | _ |

Just for gn hour evarn, = yéég The sufferéers Graw
us ivte their agonys And we ba§% to Tight them,

which is unpleasant. It soems cowardly.

He glves her the drinlk.
© Why 1e it @o derk here?.

,_the window) It's the wall, We are only

- eight feet away.
' bo you live wp here?
- Yes. A .
vv?hava ars other rooms through there, I suppose,
She indicates the door loading out right.
- Yeay Lhere are throe othor rooms.
I your wife there now? .
‘Yess  Then you knew I was married,

I sssuned it. One can tell sgmatim@ég' '@hat*ﬁaas

- ghe ﬁ@awhile'y?u‘ré-ﬁe?e?-
ﬂ!_'A

She reads a gimk
goes out, yau'kgsﬁg
Poes she like 1t here? ‘
Bhe feels out offs perhaps.

No one talks about this room downstalrs.

Bhe cooks. ; She rarely

Your
nana 1s never heard.
Well, it means that people have nothing to losa
when they tell me their sserets, I suppeses
Did he mention ma? | |
p4: -

- What d1d he say?

Whitt maonl s Ak daog aband bl ek e ke S A e



gubsbant ial.

JULIA: No, tell ma.

BEINUM: P’@@pa.a» oome hers with their socrets. I can's
betray them.

JULIA Did he tell you whethér he Quarrelled with me?
BEINUH Yeﬂc
JULIA: And why e quarrelled with mé?

BEINUH ¢ Look, Mrs Meadows. We ought %6 be honest with
" each other. You know very well what people say
- here,
She drinks slowly, then 100Ks up at him.
Julias What 4o they say?
BEINDY That you and Godfray are lovers, (4_pause)
1 don't care whether that's trus or not. I'm
. ot interested.

JULIAS Why not? | \

BEINUMS I dcn‘tlwam your gserets; Mrs Meadows, The painﬁ
is that your hugband has éﬂspiéions‘ about yoii,
and I've got to eure him of those suspicions,

JULIA: But I'm gain&to tell you the tiuth.

BEINUH: Then you 80 80 freely. I've asked you for notinng.
JULIA: _ As you say, one hag nothing t¢ lese hers. In
' any case, you know the truth. You Enow guite
well that I sleep with Godfreyess  Don't you?

38 INOM ;, e agreed to be honest.
" BEINUM: I do knaw‘, yes. *
JULIA: Who teld you?

BRINUM: Godfrey himself,
JULLA $ I don't respect him st all, you know.

]



22.

BEINUHMS But you hﬁve,vo sde him.
JELiA: ~ Yes.

Bmzxﬂﬁ:_ Why? | |
JULIAL Bécéasé i foel stifled %ith my hugband .
BiINUM: And you néad flattery now.

' é?’&,‘f"':\{ e

JULIA: Bafore, we were like one crezti

B I bgoane
‘heavy and dull, We were cut off from the world,
the two of ua in our housa near the genarator.,

Do yeu.KnéW'what I mean? We segemsd $0 sce with
tha same ayss, think with ihe sama mind.

BEINUM:  And now Godfrey has renewed you. I cen understard
ell that. |

JULIAS Not Godfrey. Anyone could have done it.

BEINUM (staring a€ her for a moment)  Anyone? |

JULIA; I only nesded to touch another humen belng.

BEIRUM: Bub when I saw yaﬁ at'the celebrations, = you}
remember when we shook hands? Yau.sasmeé 80
very happy t0 be with Gedfrey then, = I can't
deaaeribe it, but I envied»him, you ﬁhaw. I
~wordered, - such a‘beautlgul WOmAN.¥ o

JULIA
H ’\}

e e, se— W MY

I wag happy. I was g0 exeiﬁed at thaﬂe
aelabratiaha, knowing tﬁaﬁlthare ware oLher eyes
in the wérlﬂ basidas my husband's, ey@g‘Whieh'
‘eould admire me, I mean. ﬂ
.BEINUM:  So you don't love Godfrey?
JULI&T  No. |
BEINUM walka about the room 1n sllence, pondering.
JULIAt Do you tell him all our secrets? Poor fishes

Wwe arae. coming hera with our saaratas.



BEINUM: 16611 Gedfrey mothing. I nd bo explain to
ymxv xms‘bamg - I'm pot exadtly fn love with tho
mo 3&% he's ny bOEE..

:mu aeﬁm 0 km?w al:% ab@ut us before we comg hore.

Do I séem "fo@ MVG Kﬁﬁ!ﬂ% !5? ou?
Y&Ea '

bys 4'you thimk?  Bevause there’s no onme llke
y.m; in this oamp,. I hear you a%pf@%za about by
80 m ﬁs@pla " Gcm‘rey talke %0 ne sbout xea,u
,m&t«iﬁaa W&zx an engmeer you may never have aeeé,
| wm hag sten you, passing the atsombly hall,
Evei whan your husband shoute aboub
you; iwvar- breaks that single mage of your
ﬁ% - L don't know, a kind of wise gontlenoss
sﬁ}m M*&e; you. sae what I mean; wige isn't ttm
righ‘h word
hsrefiore quite differsnt from every other woman
‘ -fm the camp, Every dny I hoar something new
about you, and it's always sald in that é.’.‘.?.% |

¥ bzx’& yau aaanx 50 very gmamua, anﬁ

vays axd sometimeos, you know, they nearly use
. the va Bame worda. | |
JULIAY - Vg @ay tmms hord wa Wwould neVsr say aamamzre.
. 50 you :mﬁwg Bog right into us,
BEINGN: Do Wﬁ Rhow, Hre Mesdovs, that in all my work
ye m;v;mf s6en an unbappier men than yous




guise

BRINUIS
FULIKS

BELNUM

SULIAS
BEINUHS

JULIAS

BEINGM:

JULIAS
BEINUM$

we aw 50 eabl othor,
Bk

thosy €190 Jearss

Ho's goLA3 o KALL you, or &mﬂﬁf‘@y .

. 'ar n‘,f‘;_.;.j_nfm i# yeu am'ﬁ pohave 8 13t move

3* ' "ﬁ@&-: *ﬁﬁé-'.m%'-ﬁm' Mosdovn: I vant you %o give up

ong ""'“‘";-gna ﬁaxxaam
"_;:,f,'f; how much he 1iked his vork. Thon

Than he ﬁaaeaﬂ with ne,

L gou make this &&aagm&n@ about workt

3 ,xm;s?& ia%w, : ,

-{".»e?z*yam in 4he ﬂaﬁx‘p hnows afb@% ! Yhat

made you. 80. mreﬁeﬂa? | |

I don's xam, 1 seén to have boen aplecp ﬁurmg
I wag o happy t6 bo awake

ffig~af anytning élﬁé.

or your tmabﬁ;ﬁa. You can soe

Ho mimﬁ my budbard over




you think that anyons here would fail to sse what

you wergoup te?_ And your husband,..

JULIA § Yes, I'n wrebehsd, 1t's wrong,

-

kX KHQW*‘

BEINUK (Stopplng sxd_looking at her) wrong? I'm not ntere

0 declde between right and wrong. You can B2
talk that out downstairs. Here we desal only in

Plans of campaign, irs Meadows. And Yyou were too

ekclted with your Godfrey 4o think of a plan of
campa lgn, wergn't you? 30 tears and seandél
AVErywherds, s
JULIA: IfI aﬁay.in that house #li alone again; just
waiting for Jaek, I shall lose my looks, I shall
dile,you see. |
BEINUM: i%éd shall have all your plessurss, Mrs leadows,
and without any scandal, if only you're patient.
Why wers you go suﬂgriéaa to fing yoﬁ heeded a
1@va§£; pid you really\azbgch}to be ableg to 1ive
Wwith the same man for &ix yeéfs without getting
_ dull?_ Did you”really expact that?
JULIA: I think so. Well, I accepbed it.
BEINUM S You theught you could be leyal'ﬁo your hugband for
FQVGT and ever. And when you found it was ﬁﬁly |
posesible at the expense of your peauty, dndesd,

your whole life, - whea in Other worde you found

ﬂ:

:-n.:-.wu::.‘iai

that we are not gods, FE—TEITEr Ohoonm

) , A ) o
. you were gurprised. S¢ you zave way to Godfrey
like = prisoner the moment he made his firet advance.
Prigoners come up here every day, prigcnérs %ha bulld

their own priéon wallg. Life caught you nepping.



You fell in its ciutches (making a suddsn clubcaing

movement j~ Like thatd Ho tiue for & plan of

aanpalpghe 30 you gave way 10 &8 man for whom you

have no respect, wuohk less auy Love, s men for whose
bedy you have even a little dlsgusbe
JULTAY  Parhapss
BEINM: You're the most distinctive woman in the ocaap, Mrs
Hendowss Aud what is Gedfrey? He's rleh, be has
. & fast ear, he knows one wine frou éaaﬁb@r, but there's
something unpleasant about the grip of his hand, ilsn't
there? He's & little too well-kepts They eay the
women flud him irresistible, perhaps they fird Hig
money irreslstible, but jJust tell me, as your- friend
now, Mrs Measdows, not as y our busband's male nérsﬁa-
whether going te him wesa't just & franbic act of
_ rebellion from your husband?
JULIAt I don't love him. I told you that.
BEINUM: Bub lsn't it better to bs preparsd for 1ifs? &o
vait for bhese attacking #i’efers with a certain plen
@fvaam§éign? Suppose you had never felt that
- surprise: then you could have chosen a lover guite
calmly, a lover specially situ&&e&, Hre Meadowss
ong who would ééuae your husband no susplelons, and
above all & lover worthy of yowr intellizende, a
lover who when he walked st your slde would not look

g)" L likj "Q“*&iﬁf&m You would have been loved by two men

A V.S !\W"" Y WO mény
and nelther of them woulf have been suffering as your
busband 1is suftering. That's the valug of a él&u

of cumpaign. " |

- - -
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~

27,

Oh, I can temch peopld, slowly. Oan you spars .
me some iLilme each wosk?

I think so,: |

Geme'Whgaaver'yeu like at firet, -~ I mean, just
give mée an hour's warning., You'll find it a
rest from dowastalrs, |

How many pédple come herel

Well, 4in the lagt two yéars about eighty-nine
perosnt of tha péfsenael. ’

Yet we never hear your Namdes.

Are oyou likely %0 go downstairsg now and tell
Murphy's wife or Carson's wife about your visit
here? They've all been hars, you gee, and thay'w(
all gome with a terrible secraet, Mras Mesdows, q
Look - {going to the window) - oome over here.

(8ho rises ami goss to his side at ths window)

Look st thém. Galm emough, from here. And
pou'vs no idea what horror comes Fo them in the
night, what oruelties they heap on each other,
you've no ldea what veﬁy-ﬁ?e&m&'aabnﬁénﬂaa»theimi
lives really are.

Isn't 1t terrible, knowing so much?

Lcok at that‘heavxlyibuilt chap. The -ohe in
overalle., There, Have you seen him betére?
Noe "

Well, I'm choosing ene of all that orowd down
thers. = He's ibritable and fugsy like an old
waman, - nahhing pictureaque, you aae, bat

7th1ﬁk what bis wife goes throngh, evening after

n&b“inn« Va..d- a.l....l.lm - e Ko AL s - o W
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Mush the same as all the others. It's got the
game mutensse, 4'you see, bthe same neryous anzlety
round here (peinting to his own brow).

Jack hasn't i:s-ot ﬁh’at« lock. .

Ah, thet's why we f£ight each otheri... And those

peopls down there are mothery and fathers, Mrs
Meadows, It's a dirty world, down there. = When

~ they oome up here they ean shake off a little of

that dirt. I wish you oould see ths way they sit
in that armobair, the way they stretch out thelir

logs, with their heads back, and talk as if they

were half-asleep.
I feel 1like that.

Now 'tfhm is intereating. Wey
that other poople—®Fe different; they think

- They bahave 80 ¢a1m1y. ' | \

JULIAS
BEINUM:

JULIA:
BEINUM:

- JULIA:

W Look at thoge fa.ees d own t.ham. - who are
they? They're operatives and engineers going
from ﬁ.k_m agsembly hall to the welding furnaces.
But for me they're 'ag}:’i mexﬁ with the sans broken,
Weepmg gouls. |

Aren't they afraid of you?

You might oall it fear.They answor my quesuona
in hughed wveices.

But you can't have been hare long. Not even
*&sﬁi‘rayv talkl_er about you. |

I'we been bare two years. I came with Godfrey,

you know, -

- When this new wing wis bullt?




BEINUM:

JULIAS
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JULIAY
'~ BEINUHM:
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Yes. We planned it together. Oh, Godfrey

knows quite well that my name must never be
menﬁi@nea downstairs, Just as ny face must never
be geon.’ ' |

When you came to the jubilee celsbrations, who d4id

 they think you wera, - &h englneer?

I came es an outsider, - reéally as Godfrey's frlend.

- Phet's how I met you. I thought to myaalf when I

saw yau,“'ﬁhs‘ll never need %6 visit me."
Why? , R
You hadn't quite that helpless look of the others.

-~ -~

But Godfrey wesn't careful, 0 here you are.

Bbaa he know I'm here? |

No. You need never be afrald, - whatever you pay
here goes back into ths sllence, (Jeeularﬁw)
Unless ¥ record it. hen I sorap 1t after a wesk.
You notice how sileént it is, of courgae?

Yes, - all muffled. :

You see, what I did was to plan avery detail eof
this new wing. I sound~proofed this room. I
put it on the third floor, out of the way. And
through there -~ (pointing 0 the‘doar_laadi'“;puﬁ
.£3§§3)~_I put anotbsr staircase. ‘1 show Jou.

He atriﬁoa acrogs to the door and opena it. She

Btares tbreugh, fagcinateds

, BEINUM$

There. Can you see that ewxngwdoor? Behind 1t
there's a sort of firs-esoips, That leads
straigh& ou$ 4nto the towvn. I can be rilghkt away

from thia eamp in two minutes. I need never go

. goross that-quadrangle. you ags. Now whan 1T
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JULIA:

ax,ma‘m 19@15& aﬁ ‘her fer a mament.

304

planned this wing with G’-éﬁ-ﬁ*d? I nade sure f.hat.
not one single. window ovarlaokaa that fire eaaape,
3us‘b to ghield myaelf fram the eyes of suffering
men and w;:men_.

Are those your privat;e’raomé; tdt&e left?

3 bl dwr again amd, s;seé ‘!;bwarég

Yes. (Ha close

the window) Now this windows I can ges nearly

the whole of the quadrangle from here. Yet coming
£from the welding ,fmmacféﬁ- you 'bax‘dl;( Bsee t'hi-s room.
That's becauss of the wall, you see. It neads Lens
light, but theres..

One feels quite differems up here.

I bave to make & placs ‘which nﬁbady ean qonneet with
t‘ghs nachines downstairs,. witin the - the mva éewns;‘b_am
the mess. Oh, my ;G';ofa.f,-j you've no idea, but I've been
u\gz’;é long ﬁow I £_6_§.I; downstairs: I 't;hink of it as

8 ﬁeiré amd groaning place wnere men ara waunéea aa

they pasa the ir h&nﬁa across their bmwn. So I

never walk downs:uairﬂa even est night, when ’t.whey la;y
theiy sufferings to a_-les-zﬁ-‘ | |

Do you aver tell the others about how you planned
thes e rooms? ,

The other patientvs, you wean?

Yot s

No. The others don't even realiss l've BoUnd=
proofed thesa wali».a. ‘ Fe:c them, I aupsaoae, I'm
surounded by a sllencé like & god.
And why sm I the mraﬁ |

P’An. . i I'

|
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BEINUM: I don't think I could decelve you, M¥s Meadows.
‘You aren't like thé othsr fools.

SORTALN,

C? 6@ Klon



—

31 (v)

The ssme, a few days later. This time the sun u
ahming into the room; across the operating tabls and past A
BEINUM's desk.

MEADOWS 1s strolling about the room. He passes the
door leading out right, f.hanA stops and looks back at it. He
tries the handle., But ths door is locked, and ‘he centinues
strolling a.bout the room. A pauseé. ‘

The doorbell rings. At first he doss nothing. But.
when 1t rings agsin he goes and obens it. JULIA enters the .
room. He 1is as;oaniahcd to see her, amd stands quite still,
staring at her as she comes in: neither has she expactsd to s«
MEADOWS: D14 he want to see j_q_q, then?

JULIA: Fon't you even say ‘hullo' first?
NEADOWS: I was snazed - ,
JULIA: You said you were golng to work. What happsned?

MEADOWS: “ Oh, he called me. HS does that. He suddenly
sends = aessage down.
She puts hsr bag on BEINUN's desk.
JULIA: | It'a 80 noisy downstairs today. The new generator:
are being connected. Absut. £ifty new hands have
signed on, ani the canteen's been crowded all

morning. They asked me to help with the tea.

E P.3x .}Alm
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(Looking at him) Do you know anything about these
things? Did you even see them working at the
gensrators?

No. _ |

You're in &« dreanm. Iéu‘ro young, good-ldoking,
you'rs strong, - and yet you won't come out into
the world.

You've been here ‘befora. oo

.Yés,

How many times?

Thrze or four. Mors, perhaps.

MEADONS (.1n.‘a sudden burst of anger) But you didn't tell me!
JULIA (guiatlz) Ah, you'rs goins to shout again.

- mimicks her ot'lm‘) Ah, yo’u"rc going to shout

JOLIAS
' MEADOWS (tm:-nim,unz) They're like rook. You ocan't look

JULIA:

again., You're going mm something. Why
can't you Ye calm like me? (Shs hides her facs)
We are s0 cah, we anparz.or poo;slb.

I Imn't lutln‘

Well, I*1l go.

into their eyes any more¢. There ars only children
lert.

-

HEADOWS turns abruptly a&s she says thia; #he takes up haer
bag from the desk.

MEADOWS:

She ‘ql,evly and deliberately 1Aftis the bag up from

the deck, opens it, leans back agalnet the desk and takes out

| d
her powder compact. Shis begins pbierﬁins her face. o

MEADOWS (tnrdi; able t0 bear the sight of her doing this)

All right. You can g0
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MEADONWS:

JULIA:
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- MEADOWS®

. JULIA:
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JULIA:
MEADOWS :

- JULIA{

MEADOWS:
JULIAZ

B

HEADOWS:
JULIAZ

MEADOWS (nodding, with sulden sympathy)

JULIA:

e ho ¢ ‘teals funny hare without him.

You sneer.

I wanted to stay; but you shout so.

- Other peopls are s0 nice with me.

When a child comes out of your womd you don't
éxpeact lt. t0 shake bands with you. It's just
mg_mr\ ( @ #ighs and begins walking about the

,réen. She. puts_her bag back on the desk) 7

__“'-..._

The uholc

‘roux seéms to be waiting. (Lookim at har) J

¥hy 41d you come hero, - ot your own accord, -

I mean?-

It's 80 qubet hers.

Quiet? It;".l' Gumb. I think that's what he
wants to 40 to people, - he wants %0 strike them
dumd, ' ‘

No. He really makes Godfrey seem grotesque,

He stares at ‘her and is stlo%.

Beirum dces that.,. ~

By talking %o m¥ hers, where it faels ac safe.
He makes all of us look grotesque.

Yes, you as i,ol’l. in a wmay.

Are you still seeing Godfrey?

I saw him this morning.

But why? ' J
Because he's in love With me apd I don't like to
seé him suffer; because he isn't the pink-faced
ninny you think he is, |

" And my suffering?

Our ehildren suffer in us; - Just as yocu said,

Yas. I suffer

Where's Beinum now?



JULIAZ
NEADOWS?

JULIA:

KEADOWSY

JULIA:
MFADOYS:
JULIAS

MEADORE:
JULIA:
KEADGYS:
JULIAY

34

He went sdway with the doctor.

Why? '

Gof alone knows. He ;,»ust said to me, 'I've Deen
called ava;,,t stay hers'. He said ho’;" phone

juth befors he camé back. (He walks to the
wi‘ng table.  There is a blanket lying
_untidilx on it3. He plioks 1t up) See tnis?
(He drops it again) Can you smell the siher?

Ether? No.

When I camné in 't,ner._c wea a ;itoroz:g snell of sther.
What 4o you think happened, then?

Oh, afxoth(r“secra’t. This furniture won't t.ill &r
use . It 's on his side. (Pointing at the aﬁ)
That thing up there dossn't belong to thias room.

It's & ball.of flame. \It,'l & yellow nothina.

- I‘t‘- banging up therae wit.hout & nems. Only

downstsirs is the sun shining.
I don't unﬂgretind your talkR.

'1 You 11}1- oaming up herc?

mu - {stopping). Are you going tc understand
what I waxnt say, or do you want to starb shouting
ig&int )

Bo. I rqalls*wanﬁ« to know.

Well, downekéirs I'm ’jx.xst & woman, Jjust a woman.
Isntt that snough?

I'm siways in a mest downstairs, healing othsr
people’s wounds, yours or Godfrey's. I want a

rest sometimes. Thers's no dangsr of love up here.

MEADOWS. (looking at her with admiration) You tome here to be.

clean again.

the tops of the files on the



MEADOWS

- JULIA: - -

f :_ga _knows all about us. But he doesn't come near

[§

&l_ook) Look. All our livés are in those bozes. :

usi he doeen't touch us. -
He touchss me. I go¢ near him. L won't be
treated as a patient. We're all Pty

¥What 40 you mean?

MEADOWS: ~ Oh, I can't explain. S¢metimes I think you're

+
1
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a cé‘@ple%i bloody fool. TYet you're the wigégh.

woman in the world. (Pointing to the files)

There aré just brief reports in there, e 2ge,

" health, all that, -

No. There are pages and pagss about all of us.
He lives in us. “Heé sits ovsr ithese reports for

days on end. And for himeelf he asks absolutely

nething.

He wants to be God.

You mean that's wrong? '
Idpossible. ’ . R

.?;o it's better to be Godfrey. He's tarrified if
he's alone fer an ho:in. He needs bx;:ndy all the
timé. You prefer men to grovel.

No.

Let Bcli.,mil Sry %o be God.. Yes, 1ike god, you
#e8&, he's in us all the tize, and he blames us
for m;thim. You éan} 8ee by the way he walks.
Thoge long strides, with the head down. Iali;sr
than all the others. Quite alone, Like a
gruf; thinking .ro%k. Really, like a yisitor
~on the earth. He cm_fjs t6 us llike a visitor,
and we Stare at hia. ’ |
Yet hs has ths look of a monster.




JULIA:  If God walked on the earth, He'd look like & monster.
_ 'Th“i:s room feels liks s temple.
| wespows:  Publ |
Hs turns a‘mj_' s sooffing.

JULIA: ~ You said it felt dudb. It's sscluded and Eilent,
becauss it belongs to God; not t6 any men. Bixt. our
room, you can feel our quarrels sticking to the walls
and sarmchairs, it's &1l hot and noisy -

ﬁEADGWS-: . No. Xeep quite..

JULIAS It's true.
MEADOWS: I love Our room.
JULIAs But -

N
(

(Pasing about, and
| .
Speaking more quietly) {NI love our room. You keep.

MEADOWS (ghrieking) Shut yoir mouth!

your temple, and 1'11 k’sép miné. My tompie is wherse
I've loved somebody. And yours... A place whare

you can keep your hands oléan’. (He_goes slowly to

the window and stands there, He runs his fingers
lightly over the glmes, then pushes his hand against

it _two or thres times., He locks up at the top of
j_s_t_:gggi-ndqw& where it joins the wall) Can't jroxxk opan
 this $hing? " |
JULIAY 'No. There are special wtntilatom‘.
HEADOWS (turning towards her again) Specisl ventilators, the
doors locked, - how can you bear it? (Pointing
througti the window) They all look like ghosts down
thers, not thé people we know. (As if it suddenly
ocewrred to him) He ¢&n never hear the ohuré¢h-bells!

-

*

He's deaf. And he's blind; too. He Just staggers ‘

abbut inside his own thoughts.

-

JULIA: - You say he _at,aggor._a? Ky Gods
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He éan talk, though.

And you really stagger. You shout and hit
pecple in the fase. Is a woman supposed to
wdnirs that?

mnows (touching thc window ag_a_in) I want to go amay from -

J ULIA :
HEADONS :

JULIAS
MEADOWS:
"'I ULIA: :
MEADOWS
 JULIAs
' MEADOWS:

JULIA:
MEADOWS:

has said.
J QLIA 3

. MEADOWS:

JULIA:

here. ) _ ' ;
Whers "?.‘c_;?_ o
You wouldn(t come,
Would :{eu? |
No.

Why not? ﬁ
I'm just lcarning how to run my life. )

' Who's the toacbar?

-
4 -

Beinum, ‘
Stay, then. Have you noticed how much calmer
I'dm these dayas, downstairas, I mean?

Ton.

I lopkKed at you lgnt‘ night. and I thought to myself,
‘Her body is only s landscaps of msnories for me

‘now.'  Memories 6f what I used to feel, you see.

But I really don't cars anj longer. Habis, I
suppose: habit makes me want you to come awsy with
me, instead of 'g'oina away by -yselt;» Habit nakes
l_; sbout at you. ' - )

Bhe looks at hilm for some tinme, disturbed by what he

Will the tcelings oome back? - - -

Perhaps. Two weesks 8gd. yéu could have . turncd my
stmch over just hy ncntioning thﬁ mine Godtro;.
But now I don't cars.

Why the chang_er



- MEADOWS' (with & smile) Beinum.

JULIAs So you Bnﬁult‘l_f stay :hora, too. ) L

. WEADOWS: I want iy feelinge backl So I want %o get away.

JULIA: 1 can't = ' o
=

. WEADOWS (homim up_his hand calmly) ; I knew, I know, I was

. Only tolnm you vhat I wanted,
J’ULIA (loakirg about her) - I’ou were right. It seems t0 be_
walting for him')" (Glanclqg at. L{EADOWS) Do‘ he
. frighten you somstimes? ’ C
UEADOWS:  Fou’ I | -

—

JULIA: . '*The moment I walk into this room I feel s kind of

, terrar. Yet I know this is the safest place for me.
NEADOWS: I understand hin. too wells, - -.',.40 EE
JULIA {without mali¢e) Yes, you come herc 1ike the devil,
getting right inside him, spoiling his work.
ﬁEADGIS‘: Who 014 'ybz; that? (She does not answer) He did.
JULIA: - Yes. ‘ ‘
- MEADOWS {with pride) so h{told you tmt! And who knowa, 1
may bring him down! Or shell I leave it to tim?
Time has & slow kind of justice.
- The tclabhona ringe. ' |
SULIA: That may be him. ‘ g
' MEADOWS picks up the receiver. Shs ;mtchu him after

he says; 'Hullo'; and goes nearsr the desk, waiting to hear
BEIRUK': voloe at the other end.

iEADOIBz - Yes, it's Meadows... You -

JULIA: It's hin! ' | _
HEADOWS;: ~ Yéu'll be hers when? ... Ah... I'll mit.:

(He puts the receiver down) He's coming over ina
few ninutes. | . '
" JULIA: -IN - t_!ien. (She EOes guicl_t_li 0 the desk and

takes her bag) Did you tell hiu I was here?




39

MEADOWS (with a lsugh) You heard what I gaid to him. You
had your ear glued to the “"phone. Look at youl!
A1 of » shiver!  That dignity yog_i"ire go famous
‘ . for, - 1t's all gone now! . (Hé runs to her and
7 | "~ takes tmr~haudq) Come away with me!

JULIA { geeming dmzéd, ureble %o concentrate on what he sa
What? i
- mnows: Let's go away tdgether.

_ JULIA: !u-: but later.

. - HMEADOWS:  Dscide whern.

| JULIAt ' How can - ?

MEADOWS: I know we've got to get away. This sunlight
reminded me of = 4 And when I talked to you about
those church-bells... We could gat back to all
that; you' seel e used to walk in the dountry.

‘oL (bowigg hev_head) Yes. _ |

MEADOTS: . Well, we did, 1dn't we? What's the matter?

JULIA: I don't know,
.'“ MEADOWS: Weran't we happy then?
' JULn- Yess,. I oan't remember.

MEADOWS. (lmrariug her mnas) It's this place. I can't

remenber ci.tmr. I forced myself to talk about it.
. Bub this room is so powerful. (Turning away)
- 77 A1l right. You'd better go. '

ghe turns to go but dbafors she raaohca ths doeor lcadim
out laft he speaks to her agsin. '
MEADOWS: let's lesve. I'm sorry. - -

© JULIAS Wa'll talk about it tonight.
! HEADO¥S:  Then we won"t;g Beinum hag & hold ever you.
‘ JULIA:  That's better than Godfrey, isn't it?

KEADOWS:  Is ibe



Shé opens the door and leayes without ldoming at him
again,. He 'oont:lnu_u. 1) n‘ta@ staring after hér.‘ ‘rnm”is-a :
phuse. He fscollects hLimself and looks about the room.  He
goes ti the recording machiné snd looks down at it. -~ Then He.
walks to the table wherse tus microphone is hidden. He pats hh
hand ~tmtier= the lodg‘c and féels it there. He returnsk to the ‘
machine and puts on tha switch, ‘then he gna; to the seat again.

- He bends down and spéaks very quistly into the nicrophone. We
- 40 not hear what he sagps. We only see his lips move. He raises
himgelf and stares at the tadble. He goes to the machine, runs
back the taps, switc h& ﬂ-u::w the volume: we hear a- scratohlng noise,
then & hushed yolce say, BEINUM IS GOD. He locks about the rood
when the voice speaks, as if ;a't.ch.tng for something to happen.
He seemas a little fnl“qpténeﬂ. 'fiun again, his mouth open, he
runs the tape baé¢k and ws hear the same words, louder now, and
thus homrser in tone, BEINUK IS GOD.- He switches the machine
off. He walks te the window and waits for BRINUK'S return.
| Wé hear the 100k turn in the right-hand door. Thers
is a paunn, and the door slogrl.y opsns. BEINUM& enters. He is
haggard and bowed. : He stands in the doorway for a moment,
l;zpcking abdut him without int‘;resf..a Ho sess MEADONWS, who has
been watching him, and nods silently.
MEADOWS: Are you 1117 ‘

BEINUK frowns for a xonent as if hs bas not caught what

MEADOWS saild. ' '

Bgmmz " Ill? ©HNo. (He comes into thé room and closed the

‘ g_q__ur_rL He walks slowly te the centre of the room, |
bis hends in his pockets. He peers st KEADOWS)

You're not going to shout?. ‘ _

. MEADOWS:  Né.. ‘ ) ‘ 4

F3

BEINOM:  Don's wesr ue out. ' (HeWalks $0 the gg Kk &nd
. - ‘ UBak i

o

&
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BEINUM?

Why are you hers?

seem Lo gee any of them)

You asked me t0 come.
Yes, but what was the trouble?
The irnubls. v '7 ‘

‘" You've not been absént these. days, the jrabortt are

goode {He puts _b;lg. _hand up to his eyes and hows
his heed, trying to redollect¥s Thén hs looks up)
Pon't stand there watohing me like that.

I was waiting.
] Ye'} al"yﬁ “1t1ns. X

You scked me - %
sit dow.
won't you ait-down?

Yeos, yes. ‘(MEADOWS &tays whers hs 1s)

HEADOWS sits at one of the arachalrs.

I could come mnotuer time.
I nust think. (He
desk) Who alse was here?
Whan? |

\uses, and sits down at the

T Just now.

Ky wife,

Why?

Hmv 4ia ybu Rnow she was here?

I diﬂn't., r:[ Just- knew sonsone was heré. By

1w

. your vafioc on the telephons, perhaps.

Ah’ Glalrvayant. .o

I 6laim no powers, luaéou. - only befdre toah.

not before you, in all your int.alligance-. :
Thank you. T

But it's a W‘W iackey's intelligence.

Something sly abbsut i%.
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. MEADOWS{leanins forward) Did ~ ¢
BEINUM (gulefly,; his’ 9@3 down) ¥e won't quarrel. (A

pause)  Why was she tisre?
mpois: . Bhe na?ztea to s.eg! you..
' BEIWM:\, Wé had no appointment.
'~ NEADOWS: " But she wantéd to ses you. To ass you.
. BEINUY éeokix;g at_him shrewdly) Aren't you Jealaust‘
J MEADOWE: Ne. = -
- . oo BEING: - Good, I'm glad you rsslige what sort of man

. you're dealing with.
HEADORS: Not qulte a man, you mesn? -
BEII;IUH': If;-you like. {Pushing his facs forward) But
: out eof the r%nigs. Headows . )
MEADOWS:  You've hed-a shock of gome kind. _ -
BEINUM: I ravé a sheek every day'. Do you think they

bring me their wounds and leave no mark at all?
They leave & fresh mark every day, and there's
_ no tims for 'mal-ing. The stignaba, you knows
e they never lesve a man,
. “MEADOWS:  You sufferé too, then - 1lke the othsys.
_BEINDM: Not 1ike thé others.
MELDOWS: ,“H_m: not? _
" BEINUMt I put up.a 'fight.1 And I win.
MEADOWS: = You ssdy you can't prsdict anything! You'rs o
plind and dumb like the rest of us. You're
. plodding tb;ocugn the dark, and your words are
just & 1ot of jumbled squesks and roars sddressed
to the sXy.- You fall in love; nobody warned
jau. ‘Ydu a‘ﬁfféﬁ-; z;oﬁody ¢an héal you., You 1
¢an't explain us, you cen*t explain (pointing
Buk_of tk}t winaow)’ the silence ©Of that sky,
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- .. “ "a;xc,{ like mé ;zﬁ all m‘ othex{g Jou kn:my éam!n«,-ail{
abgolutely damn-all.

BEiK‘i (apathetically) Py eaufd try to learn. I won't give
up like you. zhat'a the difference between ae¢
and you: I won't give up.

UEADOWS: We're frightemd by ‘ths. 8Ky o ?fi,'re hé‘lplgsw like

| ohildren. But we.belofig. And where wa beléng '
1s God. | |
BEINUM looks at him for soms time with eyes ihat
neither analyse nor teach. - _ '

" BEINGE$ Do you think abouk gsuch things? This word God...

MEADOWS: . If _xou' haye nights whan you don't sleep I'.auppos,c

you begin to fesl Him. He draws quietly te your
-slddés All bhe sllencs brings Him. _

BEIMUM (staring st him)w  Draws quietly t0 your slde, mMMNees

UERADOWS {with a shrug) Thsy re only wards, - noises, - I can't

_ tell you.
BEINUK ' { 181 ~ rco‘:n) Here I've
- eliminsted God. (MEADOWS smiles without any

bltterneas) AmuBing?

MEADOWS: . Mumme

BEINUM Ltandin& over mf / You've got = religlous faoe,

? ' Headows o (gg;gting_to hig cheeks) Flughed, e
excituble, you ses.. Anﬂ, look at those syes,

80 fallinke and young. {MEADOWS dcés not move
_or 16ok up) Eh?!  (EEADOWS is still silent, bis
ohin in big hands) You're right about the sky.

It mever givea us any anzwars bask. It only
nt:o'hés R&s in that terrible silence. (gaw
altogether drawn into tm discuseio

about)} LooK. We're all here far ths first time.

wdt 3



Do you get the importq nce o_dthatx . .‘m we come
only once. - Wa're born, our oyecf mﬁdom» opeit
on this strange verm, - we had no bamd- in our
coming: Then "9,{ :mtchaa away. Puff, -

‘ ﬁnimgﬁ& Yo appeal, no explanation. Tha sky,
thie desk, the window, the sun outside, - they
don't #peak to us. We 're orphans. We're
S'z.uni fromit.he world which gave birth to us.
(Suddenly c¢onfronting him) - sz' aocept all that?

’ You jJust resign yourself to 1t? .
MEADOWS: Yas. .
. BEINUM: I don't. No. We've got to ghout out that ailencs,

neaaéia, £111 the sir with our voiced, pinch surselves
&live, maks the universs seem.crowded with ou selves,
£0 that we no longsr belong to it but it belongs to
uss And now to shout away the silence? How to
possess our ‘world? A
MRADOWS: If ¢sn't ba dene. |
" BEINUK: 'éfz}, i% can be dcne-‘. 1% éun be doens by refusing
the night, by keaping ‘that God you talk of away
dm"ing the sleap:!:ess heum, by turning our basks
. on the sky, by behaving as if we were all the world
‘ourselves and mors. #ﬂ Listen. ﬁ, nust never
40 those things whioh plug us in %0 the eapty night,
to that huge brooding monster which dossn't use dur
lsnguage oOr undérstand our signs, and into whoss
dreadful érme we fall sC eaglily if once we give way,
8 you and all the others like yod donns&ﬂ.ﬂ give
way froz minute to minute of every hour. / {vgapzug X {
An his argument, speaking s l1ittls bmsnthle
’ staring at MEADOWS, standing quite still, bent
Sazunatyx

Lo
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farmdﬂ And theré is ons irredistible siren
drewing us over to the fatal islands where tbat
mené’aezv lives. Do you know what th:t one
irre#lativle ug;& 187

Bo. . )

That siren is love. It"d‘ iove, thi act of the dark,
vhe aeb of whiespers, {ths dot of sifghg. the act of
ER2Z88 wim;h g0 despsr than the world, the act of
t@ﬁch and brooding silencs, the tender act in which

- %wo people ure gripped in the claws of that monster

o6nn the rosky island, 'iiqadwg. Beoause whan we J.p'vs’
we're powariess, whan we love we're surprised by life,
whait we iove we're oraatures of the silence, we're
suall, we lLook rm{;onloul, ws suffer theivorld instead
of havlng it oy /‘% tiroat. We beleng, but we dcn't
PSSESES wii.’bom.( we'rs lonsly. We yearn and dreax.
Thé ravages of love aré msrvellous, %he alaws bite
despsr and desper until we bleed and ory out, and =%
Havs you suffered all tat yourgelf? ‘
The dawn used to e & bh:so& time for me; certain

NP A N S

places where I walked for always enchanted... /\uhn
Becipes SHE f1lied all my sleep with a holy gaze, -1
I rensaber hcr chy half-ssile, I remémber her dack
always 80 erect as she sat by ene of ay w.indm.

She went away. And the end of thab m:tup
of lovs, liké slow and Nl abeady nvo;\}‘%u agony |
A ima terly, Dis bands trembling as he gest mmu;ff

was tears in a room clpty all and every day, was

| walking t.hrough atrut artw str«t fauina noth&ns,

Maoting her, wWentimg her, for days and ddys, this
darkaos#, tois weeping like & c¢hild, with the head
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" purisd in the pillow, 1n & kind of helpless whining

wolce {for & aomént perewing up his face, then
whining slignily, in e passionsbe effort to convey
t0 MEADOWS all he has suffered) and that poring
6ver lelters sue nmd written menths béfors, m

then, most terrible of all, taat walking across the
roon aGd by shance coning on a flower with the same
kind of sxell her nadr had,~ touching with my -
fingers the = {° i |

He turng away; making & geature ‘of refussl with his

hand, umble 0 g0 on.
KEADOWS: And you refuse sll thatl again. Woy?

BEIRUMS

B-a:ca.um it dwindled us, Meadows. THeceuse it brin_gi
the a@ t0 our doorstep. I want to be the p ilot.
I-um; to stand on the earsth as if I were Liis
angineer. I wantd o be great. AM I refusé thai
siren of love. I don't want %o be your puny lover. |
Ligten -&t:r'*idiwcroga £o the wall where thé
production sharts a@&oﬁ!’r@y is supposed to be my
boss, but actually I'm his. D'you think I'm here
$o put up his production-rates? D'you‘f;h,ink. I'n

here for a Job of work, as your mals nurse or
#omsthing?  (He turns and tears down the thres .
gharts from the wail one by ons. Az he does 29

he speaks the following very dtlibgratcrlgl} X'm

here to make & race of masters, =sn who will khow
that because 4hsy are spewsd ZWRSK into life from
the silence and tnen gwallowsd up agein by the
silensé when they dle, the lives they live s,.;.ra» an
hereld clhojcs. ©h, thers casn be sffectlon beiwesn

men and womer, they can delight exch Other, they
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can even prefer each otner above all other people
in the world, but mo more of this siow brooding
worship, no more of this heliplessness, like beasts.
And perhaps in the end my touch Wwill be récognised,
first throughout the land, then tmroughout ths world,
and then from generation to generation jﬁ,‘l/&m/ |
until & great racs of men, followlng ay exazple,
will -  (He gtares before him, then looks sbout)
There, I"n giving you my dreams. They should be
said to thn ltarls, not asn. g
ggnemﬁg glance) What I shsll #o nere, MHeadows,
16 to ‘turn the aot or darkness into the mct of light.
Then there ocould be & kind of mradissé.
He watchés mbows for soue time. E;iﬂ latter bas his
head in his hands. | :
BEINUH$ You .:a;;wbidge' 8 wife, I undérstamd. {MEADOWS

does rnet snswer of mcve) Oune day you'll learn my
strengthe |
Qrs ie silence. MEADOWS pushes nie'knuikles against
his brow as he beging to speak, gtill not looking ,.?;3
MEADOWSS @;ar‘ythxng we 40 here is watched over, sven ow
kiau@\ This is owr aax'kneas, thu roome The
Aun nakes n;?rrfncnca 19 *ﬁl!: /1 want to 1&‘!&

Ean g

‘th:g wﬁt’ﬁg’ > ‘_’3: )za'nt to exist as:izi. -1 asksd har
t6 leave just now,. .
BEINUM: Your wife? (MEADOWS nodis) mdﬁgne agras?
MEADOWS:  No.
" BEINUM:  Why not?
MEADOWS looks up at him.
MEADOWS:  You ihve & guess. .
BEINUM (after apsuse) She stlll needs ébd‘r'rny,, Perhaps.



MEADOWS: No. I told you at the beginning. " She needs
you. .

BEINUN stares at him.

BEINUMfin & gquieter voi¢e) You mesn she nesds consultetions.
MEADOWS rises and BEINUM goes to the desk to fetch
his card.
. MEADOWS: ~ So I'm a prisoner to yod, whichever way I’ turn.
BEINUK {as_he mu&e hin hig oard) Well, £ight your way out.
MEADOKS (gazing ;;t. bim) rerhaps I shall, youa Rnow.
' iEADOWS 6psnse- thée door and is about to walk out

when he stops. “~Hé &peals ‘beiaomeen. outsida.
. HEADWS:  Wcre you there all the tine?
JULIA entears. ‘

JULIA: I thought I'd wail.
BEINUK: Good morning, Mrs Meadowe,
JULIA: Good morning.

They =stand uncasily together.
JULIA: = Big I intérrupt? You both seem..,
BEINUM:  No. You must come wWhenever you feel like it,
1 {Zo MRADOWS) Will you come aé;a.ln?
MEADOWS: Noe You cursd mé. Goodbys.
) He goeo out and BEINUN shrugs. He ¢loges ths door
and goes across to his desk agaln.
BEIRUM: Your husband wants to lesve the chmp.' I think
bs asked you about it. |
- JULIA:  Yea. ‘ ) |
BE_Imi non't you think it might be best to get away? |
JULIAt I oma’t go. o
BEIEUR} 50 Godfraey is still a power af,eftf yoéur life.
JULIAS NG o ‘ ‘
BEINUN:  Why, then? |

L4



JULIA: I need this poom.
BEINUHt This room?
JULIAY To £ind myself agein. I need %Hime.

reason sndugh 0 gstay.
He stores at her, his mouth bhalf-opean,
BEINUM: You know I'm guch a busy porsone..
JULIA: I shall try not to cbme avery daye.
BEINUH: No. No, there is no need %o try.

That's

(Starlgg

down at the pround)  You iust come hare and s50lve

Jour problems, in ang your own tive.
tlus.

Take your

, He soatlnues tc stare down at the floors There is
silence betwsen thome. Thn curtain slowly fafif:/

‘-



