Bines. 0.X., guy, hand it over anq fatje the m.u;;;ic;
. - L \\
what they say about presents—lovers first. Theirs are
< Friends later. Theirs are always greater.
g2 bw. Happy birthduy. (Gives Susan

SusaN. (Surprised by coolness.) Thank you. (Starty to open it.)
PavL. I should explain this, by the way. 1 thought I'd get something
really special this year and | . . there's these places midtown you never
hear about. At least, 1 never did, They're shops, right, stores, like they
sell things, but. Like where 1 found this thing. All they sell there is

ancient Chinese treasures and you have to make an appointment to*

even get in the place. So. . . you're like the only customer. It's increci-
ble. You get inside and you're in u different world, It’s completely
quiet. You can't hear any sounds from the street and all the stuff iy
under glass cases like a musewn and the lady that shaws you arowud
say$ things like “Now here's an unusual Jjttle figurine . . . very rare
Tang Dynasty, pechaps you'd like me to take it out for you." I ean,
that's what I call shopping. Do you like it? (Susan holids up figurine of u
horse. It has an opening in ity back.)

Susan. It's beautifyl,

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

; 5,
PauL. Qlvwymnly But like | said, 1 wanted to get something really

’ .I‘

SULEAE | 211

special and 1 think 1 got a pretty goud deal, They were asking ninety-
seven thousand, but 1 gat "em dowa to ninety-three, Not bad.

e D et ber ser p Y

. PM.IL. Still, ¥ bad to sell the Lusiness, all the editing machines, the

olfice equipment, the lease on the buildiog, and I had to cash in my
stocks and take out all my savings, hut § finally scraped it all together,
Susan, Paul .. . ?
PauL. 1 just thought it was worth it. We need samething in this
apartmient for all the ushes. The cuborn embryos. It that what they

do after they take "em out. Don'y they burn ‘em, or did you have ome of
*

these gays that just pops it in a bagyic and into the trash can . .,

Paur. You mean you dou't like it adter all that?

Susan. Paul, is this for real?

Paur. Is what {or real?

Susan. This. {The hourye, )

Paur. Oh, yes. That's for real. . . 1 thought you meant the embrys
and | was going (o ask you ubout that because it seems 0 have slipped
your i,

Susan. Is that whiat Wiy is all aliouts

PauL. 1 just thuught it might he worth briuging up.

Susan. Who told you? Seling?

PauL. Oh, is that what's imgortant? Who told me? It wasp't youl,
that’s for sure. And il's a pretty goddann weird thing to find vut about
from sumcone ebwe, That your wile lud an abortion six months ugeo and
didn’t hether W tell you ubout it [ jness [ must jnst be one of thuse
sturatly curious people becawse when 1 found ot it made me want to
know all kinds uf things, Susan. Like just what the fuck has been going
on in our life? AH these wonderful little human dramas going on under
ary nose and | didn't kuow a thing about it. Was it mine?

Susan. Yes,

Paut. Why didn't you tell me?

Susan. Paul, 1 don't know, I really don’t know. | meant to. I wantued

o
Paur. | see. Anything elbse, or is that sort of the full explanation?
Susan. [ duw't know anything else. 1 dido’t inean got 1o tell you. -
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Paut. That's very illuminating. That really makes me [eel like ths is
something we can work out. | muan, what are We, Susan? Hemind me
because it's getting kind of vague in my mind. Are we marricd? Suue
thing like that? Is there some kind of unique relationship here? Sumes
thing that might be worth looking into? Are you saying you didai' tedl
me because it isn't an interesting fact, or it’s just not a very jmpuriant
thing for me to know abowt? O il's an unpleasant lopic of couversation
ot it's none of my business? 1 mean, what is this shit#??

Susan. Stopit. .. ' A

PauL. SUSANH

W‘

PauL. M Ei (BeN refreals. Quinty 1t
hurts, Susan. It just burts. All this silenve beiween us. Al this unhnown
stulf. You know how much I want kid. You know that. 1 mean what v
1 been doing for the past theee years? Running, oy ass off Luilding up a
business—working twelve hours & day? Am b suppused 1o lave b
doing that [or the deep salisfaction it gave me? Do von think P a
mental defective or sometling? 1 e, at very worst 1 thoughit this wits
all some kind of weird test 1 was poing rough—sme hizarn sk
bulding ritual 1o prove 1 was worthy of fertilizing your R Thal was
the only way 1 could Youk at it und still feel margitally s .

Susan. 1 dan't beticve this. Are you saying you dhid everything you
did so I'd het you muke a baby? 1s that what you're saving? Beciec if 11
is . . . well, nice to know whal you'rc.: heeping e around for, Thank
you.

PauL. Susan, you know that's not what 1 meant.

Susan. All 1 know is it's a pretty shitty thing to lay on ae. Kuhody
forced you 1o do anylhing you didnt wiant to do. So whal's this iy
like it's all been somue kind of terrible ordeal? Jesus, Paul, whiat's the
atter with you? You ase allowed to enjoy it, you know. There's no law
that says you have Lo feel terrible about it You carned it, Tor God sahe.
You deserve il And I prond of you, babe. 1 really am. | just want to
see you be happy with it.

PauL. But why didn’l you sa¥ anything? -

Susan. (Quict.) Paul. 1 like what we have, | guess § just dond wunt
anything 10 change it all.

Paur. And telling me would have changed it all.

Susan. | don't know. Wouldn't it?

b i
uﬂl:::u. Well, if it would, then what the hell is it we have thal’s s
Susan. Oh, s0 now we have nothing . . .
hdf:m. Well, tell me, Susan, what do we have? Tell e what we
wS:m:e hinr‘)Fllllllg ?ruaf'w{ thone. Everything 1've done. Everything
e've got. 10s all nothing? None of it means anyibiog to you? My G s
Paul, how' vou must be sufteriug, ' T
l:‘AUL. We really hate each other, don't we?
) :LL::.\:A: l‘ln:u.:, ! (lef t llill,.' ?.'t:t:. I just don't understund why we always
: -,‘ crything so complicated fur cach other. Husa't this bevi s suind
v | mean, 1 was nnder the inpression we were maore or les |m!..) W
In faet, 1 was even thiuking if Greg and Francine get divore d.u -':iII'
the longest conple of all vur leicnds, T
l’.'AUL. Except for Do und Marayu.
Susan, That decsn't count. They're not marricd. Shit!
Pave. What? ' o
Susan. I'm smoking, (They smile,)
. PMI.I" I dout know wlit it is, Susan, 1 omean, yos, 1 want all this
:Sumcl.u_m:s. Soinetines U really amaged it's mwe that's doing all thilu.
There's heen whole woeeks when T went around thaokine, “ ey ;llin in .1
pretty good deal. P happs.” T mean, this s it right 'Fl'un uu.a:.l In; ai 1
st be happy. But then one day I'H cune home, T g in li'll:lll' andd t.r ;
to pet comfortable, read or souething, aud for some reason § st vun?l
concentrale. Try 10 watch TV, can’t even mauage that. So 1 ~l-.u;l wulk-
i1y arouned the apartment and 1see all the stofl we have -\Ii this studt
And 1 start thinking about whal we du to get it You piui‘..ul: ] lil;ln-.- ll: x
and go elick. | tape togethier picces of B, Preste. We Iauvt.- vw:n'lhjaur
we wanl. We're so good at doing these littie things that mukc'u.\ able lq,
have all this stufl, but we can’t get it together to have one stapid Iilllt':
hah:\'. Us. The two of as. Together, Doesu't thal ever wc;ﬁ \lirul ey lt
:ﬂ"f? You know, sort of intuitively wrong? Absurd, Sium;*lhiug. likulT;;al(':
Susan. Nu, Paul. F sorry, it doesw’t. The ouly thing 1 iind strange i.'
the way | keep feeling like | have o have a baby to be l-mm"h‘fur \‘::u ;
|m.:m1.bwhal il 1 decide a huby isu't as impurln':;l to me ay uhlul of all .-r
things? What happens if | decide that all 1 want is 'w.ml'J And l“E
together? And our work? 1 meun, could’t that he :’:n.uu 'l:uIr" II r
U:ﬂustr.] Paul. Panl, auswer me. Am 1 enough for you wi:huuﬁ .1 lluT:l|;
Pouse.) | see. And you waaled o know why | conldu’t 1el) you 4
Paur. 1 don't know. 1 don't know, Why didu't you say wu.wthiug
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. before this?

SusaN. Maybe § didu't want to kiow what 1 just Toutud vut. Welt,

Paul, I'm sorry. l.'m s0rry you feel so badly about your scconplisiimen
because I'm feeling pretty good about mine
why I shouldn't,

have. If you want it, kee
want to be a saint,
Pavr. Oh, boy.
SusaN, What
PauL. We're in a lot of trouble, aren’t we?
Susan. | guess we are.
FAuL. So now what?
Susan. 1 don't ‘Iumw. Should we-be talking about this now?
mﬁﬁﬁ,m Let’s go out und have a great tlime with Bey
Susan. All right. We'll talk about it now. What are
PauL. [ don't know.
Susan, Well, we're going 10 have to do something, aren't we?
PauL. Like a divorce, you mean?
Susan. Is that what you want?
PauL. Do you?
Susan. Weli, | hudn't exactl
today, Are you serious?
Pauvs. lsn't that what's goin
we could do?
Susan. Well, well, happy birthday.
Pavn. I meant it to hust, Susan.
Stl!h\.N. Yes. We'll call a lawyer in the morning,
PiuL. Lawyer? (Pause.) O.K.
Susan, Fine.
Pavw. Jesus. (Plane flies voer. They look at each other. Blackout.)

£0 back and dig outhouses for the Nglele.

r

and Janie

y been thinking about it a whole bi. Nu

{

beily stove with fire. Old couch with crochet-square afghun cover-

o pre and ! ean’t see any reason
w ug starts doing well, you laugh abonl it. You tink
;'I“ s furny. You do well and suddenly it's wrong. 1 don't get it. You cun'|

ve it all ways, habe. We Te not chilliren anymore. You have what you
P it and stop muking excuses for it. And if vou

we guiug v do?

E on here? Can you think of anythwg cise

Slide: 1979. The cabin, winter, snow outside. Eurly evening. Open pot-
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sits on couch. Susan shorcing slides on woll fron propcior with o
carvusel. Slide of Dovc and Manaya and three clildsen standing
proudly in front of construction firm’s office building. Then the

carousel is at an end leaving white square on wall,

-
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Pave. Wait a minute. Go back. Let me see the lust oue again, (Susan
backs up to Dove and Mannva and family.) Doug and Maraya. te
shaved off his beard.

Susan. Yeah, a couple of iouths ago. That's his office. 1 used it for
background on a jub. (Turms the lights on.) 1 thivk he's 4 little upset you
haven’t been in touch,

" Paun. 1Us the first time Pve been hack wast.

Susan, You could’ve culled. Written a letter.

Paur. Hey,

SusaN, What?

PauL. This is real nice. 1'd sort of forgettea, Well, 1 hadn't forgotten,
but § hadn’t remembered with total ucenracy, if you know what | mcan.

Susan. 1 think 1 know what you mean.

PauL. So you actually went and bought this place.

Susan. Yeah, nostalgis. § got u good deal. The Pearsons let e have it
cheap because we'd been married here. Theyre sentimental,

PauL. Opportunist.

Susan. How come you haven't been in touch with anyone? Selina
was asking about you. Cary ind Linda, Even Lawrence. You Juding in
San Francisco?

Paut. No, Ljust . . . it didi’'t feel real untid the divoree came through.
I don’t know. 1 just didn't want to think about ull that.

Susan, Who's Edie? ‘

Paul. Edie? (Susan exits into bedroam, keeps wlking.)

Susan. (Offstage.) Yeab. | called you in San Francisco a con e
months ago and sonieone cilicd Edie answered the phone.

Pau. Oh, She never suid anything.

Susan. (Offstage.) What?

PauL. [ said she never said anything,

Susan. (Offstuge.) 1 didn t tell her who 1 was.
PauL. More secrets, huli? .

Susan. {Offstuge.) Who iy she?

PauL. Just a woman [ secing.
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