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eyes and the lunkheads grin, and roll their bes NICK (Disbelieving)

eyes back, and grin some more, and Marthg
and the lunkheads slap over to the bar to
courage, and they pick up a little courage, and
back over to old Martha, who does a little d
which heats them allup . .. mentally . . . and
to the bar again, and pick up a little more. CotL
wives and sweethearts stick their noges up
right through the ceiling, sometimes . . . Wi
lunkheads back to the soda fountain again w
up some more while Martha-poo sits there
up over her head . . . suffocating—you do
stuffy it is with your dress up over your head
waiting for the lunkheads; so, finally they get t]
up ... but that’s all, baby! Oh my, there is so
very nice potential, but, oh, my! My; my, my.
that’s how it is in civilized society. (To herself ag
gorgeous lunkheads. Poor babies. (To NICK;'
There is only one man in my life who has ever .
happy. Do you know that? One!

ng.
MARTHA

NICK
MARTHA
NICK (As if in on a joke)

MARTHA

w don't believe it.

| NICK (Mocking)
mf"rcourse, I do.

: MARTHA

g always deal in appearances?

NICK (Derisively)

NICK B
,g-‘jf-‘.m sake . ..

The. .. the What-d()-you.cal]-it? ...uh... thel

or something? by
‘George who is out somewhere there in the dark . . .
who is good to me, and whom I revile; who under-
me, and whom I push off; who can make me laugh,
"‘ﬂ;‘!bke it back in my throat; who can hold me, at night,
] :‘-r-‘-: it'’s warm, and whom I will bite so there’s blood;

MARTHA
No; I'd forgotten him. But when I think about hin
it’s almost like being a voyeur, hunh. No; I didn’t
I meant George, of course. (No response fram NIC
George; my husband.
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MARTHA (Laughing at him )
huh? You don't think so. Oh, little boy, you got

L ched over that microphone of yours . ..

who keeps learning the games we play as g
change the rules; who can make me happy g
to be happy, and, yes, I do wish to be ha

Martha: sad, sad, sad. NICK

NICK .
(Echoing, still not believing) g _—
. and you don’t see anything, do you? You. see
but the goddamn mind; you see all the little

crap, but you don't see what goes on, do you?

Sad.

MARTHA
« - whom I will not forgive for having come to res
seen me and having said: yes, this will do; who
hideous, the hurting, the insulting mistake of lo
must be punished for it. George and Martha: sz

NICK
hen a man's had his back broken; I can see that.

MARTHA
NICK (Puzzled)
oad. NICK
MARTHA right.
... who tolerates, which is intolerable; whao is ki MARTHA

cruel; who understands, which is beyond compry know so little. And you're going to take over the

NICIK
George and Martha: sad, sad, sad. NICK
MARTHA
Someday . . . hah! some night . . . some stupid, li MARTHA

nk a man’s got his back broken 'cause he makes like

night . .. Twill go too far . . . and I'll either break B
own and walks bent, hunh? Is that really all you know?

back ... or push him off for good . . . which is what

NICK NICK

I don't think he's got a vertebra intact. b right!




