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GEORGE GEORGE
It’s late, you know? Late, an't remember all the pictures that . ..
\
MARTHA | MARTHA

(Looks about the room. Imitates Bette Davis) 's asking you to remember every goddamn Warner

What a dump. Hey, what's that from? “What a dump!” ) g epic . . . just one! One single little epic! Bette Davis

tonitis in the end . . . she's got this big black fright

GEORGE wears all through the picture and she gets peritoni-

How would I know what . . . d she’s married to Joseph Cotten or something. . . .

MARTHA GEORGE
Aw, come on! What's it from? You know . . . mebody . . .
GEORGE MARTHA
.Martha . .. somebody . . . and she wants to go to Chicago all the
H ‘cause she’s in love with that actor with the scar. . . .
MARLHA ut she gets sick, and she sits down in front of her dressing

WHAT'S IT FROM, FOR CHRIST'S SAKE?

GEORGE (Wearily)
What's what from?

GEORGE
at actor? What scar?

MARTHA ' d MARTHA
[ just told you; I just did it. “What a dump!” Hunh? ! an't remember his name, for God's sake. What's the name

that from? ¢ picture? 1 want to know what the name of the picture is,
sits down in front of her dressing table . . . and she's got
i:m{tnnit'is . .. and she tries to put her lipstick on, but
3
to Chicago anyway, and . . .

GEORGE

I haven't the faintest idea what . . . +..and she gets it all over her face . . . but she decides

MARTHA
Dumbbell! It’s from some goddamn Bette Davis picture &

GEORGE

some goddamn Warner Brothers epic . . . ol It's called Chicago.
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MARTHA GEORGE
Hunh? What . . . what is? h.
GEORGE MARTHA
The picture. It's called Chicago. . . . ) She’s discontent.
MARTHA | GEORGE
Good griefl Don’t you know anything? Chicage was a 'thi s¢) Oh
musical, starring little Miss Alice Faye. Don't you know ang. i
MARTHA

thing?
Vell, what's the name of the picture?

GEORGE
Well, that was probably before my time, but . . . GEORGE

 don’t know, Martha . . .

MARTHA
Can it! Just cut that out! This picture . . . Bette Davis comes MARTHA
home from a hard day at the grocery store . . . Well, think!
GEORGE GEORGE
She works in a grocery store? ed, dear . . . it's late . . . and besides . . .
MARTHA 3 MARTHA
She's a housewife; she buys ﬂ'liﬂgs ... and she comes home knqw what you’re 50 tired about . | . you haven't done

with the groceries, and she walks into the modest
room of the modest cottage modest Joseph Cotten has set

: all day; you didn’t have any classes or anything, . . .

herupin.... : GEORGE
m tired. . . . If your father didn’t set up these god-
GEDRGE | Saturday night orgies all the time . . .
Are they married?

\ MARTHA

(Impatiently) Vell, that's too bad about you, George . . .

Yes. They're married. To each other. Cluck! And she co
in, and she looks around, and she puts her groceries down,
and she says, “What a dump!”

GEORGE (Grumbling)
s how it is, anyway.
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MARTHA
p? Are you kidding? We've got guests.

MARTHA
You didn't de anything; you never do anything; vou ney

mix, You just sit around and talk,
GEORGE (Disbelieving)

GEORGE Shat?
What do you want me to do? Do you want me to act ik
: MARTHA
you? Do you want me to go around all night hrapin
everybody, the way you do? ' GUESTS.
MARTHA (Braying) | GEORGE
I DON'T BRAY! st
I MARTHA

GEORGE (Softly)

All right . . . you don't bray. gL _guests ... people . . . We've got guests coming over.

MARTHA (Hurt) GEORGE
I'do not bray.
GEORGE MARTHA
All right, I said you didn’t bray.
MARTHA (Pouting) _ GEORGE
Male me a drink, Lord, Martha . . . do you know what time it . .. Who's
g over?
GEORGE
What? MARTHA
s-their-name
MARTHA (Still softly)
[ said, make me a drink. GEORGE
GEORGE
MARTHA

(Moving to the portable bar)

Well, I don’t suppose a nighteap’d kill either one of us. ..« T'S-THEIR-NAME!
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GEORGE GEORGE (Vaguely)
Who what's-their-name?
|
MARTHA MARTHA

I don’t know what their name is, George. . . . You met theq s remember them now?

tonight . . . they're new . . . he's in the math department, GEORGE
o E

so, Martha. . . . But why in God’s name are they
- here now?

something . . .

GEORGE
Who . . . who are these people? MARTHA
(In a so-there voice)

yaddy said we should be nice to them, that's why.

MARTHA
You met them tonight, George.

GEORGE (Defeated)

GEORGE
I don’t remember meeting anyone tonight. . ..
MARTHA . MART% _
Well, you did . . . Will you give me my drink, please. W my drink, please? Daddy said we should be nice
He's in the math department . . . about thirty, blond, and . .. g yon.
GEORGE

] y now? It’s after two o’clock in the morning, and . . .
... and good-looking . . .
MARTHA
MARTHA Daddy said we should be nice to them!
Yes . . . and good-looking . . .
/ GEORGE
GEORGE I'm sure your father didn’t mean we were supposed
It figures. p all night with these people. I mean, we could have
o some Sunday or something, . . .

MARTHA

... and his wife's a mousey little type, without any hips, of
' ermind. . . . Besides, it is Sunday. Very early Sunday.

anything.
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GEORGE GEORGE
I mean .. . it's ridiculous. , ..
MARTHA MARTHA
Well, it’s donel »-Porgie, put-upon-pie, (As he sulks) Awwwwww . ..
i ou sulking? Hunh? Let me see . ..
GEORGE u doing? Arey 8

ing t you're doing?
(Resigned and exasperated) g? Is that what you’re doing

All right. Well . . . where are they? If we've got guests w
are they? "

GEORGE (Very quietly)
d, Martha. . . .

MARTHA MARTHA
They'll be here soon. !
GEORGE I GEORGE
What did they do . ., go home and get some sleep first, of n't bother yourself. . ..
something? |
| MARTHA
MARTHA WW | (No reaction)

(No reaction) HEY!

They'll be here!
(GEORGE looks at her, put-upon)

GEORGE
I wish you'd tell me about something sometime. . . , T wish R e Wiosainlde Ergmla -
. AL Virginia Woolf,
you'd stop springing things on me all the time. Virginia Woolf.

ha, HA! (No reaction) What's the matter . . . didn't
think that was funny? Hunh? (Defiantly) I thought it was
1. ..areal scream. You didn't like it, hunh?

MARTHA
I don’t spring things on you all the time.

GEORGE
Yes, youdo ... youreally do . . . you're always springing
on me,

GEORGE
all right, Martha, . ., .

MARTHA

MARTHA (Friendly-patrenizing)
ughed your head off when you heard it at the party.

Oh, George!




