42 ACT ONE

GEORGE
(Looking at the ceiling)

What are they doing up there? 1 assume that's v

are,

NICK (False heartiness)
You know women,

GEORGE

(Gives NICK a long stare, of feigned incredulity . . . g

his attention moves)

Not one son of a bitch got killed. Of course, nobody
Washington, No . .. that’s not fair. You have any ki

NICK

Uh...no...not yet. (Pause) You?

GEORGE
(A kind of challenge)
That's for me to know and you to find out.

NICK
Indeed?
GEORGE
No kids, hunh?
NICK
Not yet.
GEORGE

People do ... uh . . . have kids, That's what I meant

history. You people are going to make them in test
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You biologists. Babies. What will become of the

Has anyone figured that out yet?

can think of nothing better to do, laughs mildly)
going to have kids . . . anyway. In spite of history.

)

NICK
(Hedging)
ainly. We . . . want to wait .. . a little . . . until

GEORGE
 (With a handsweep taking in not only the house, but
antryside) . . . this is your heart’s content—Illyria . ..
ane ... Gomorrah. , . . You think you're going to be

in New Carthage, eh?

. NICK (A little defensively)
spe we'll stay here.
GEORGE
-v definition has its boundaries, eh? Well, it isn't a
. I guess. T mean . . . it'll do. It isn't M.LT. .. . it
A. . .. it isn't the Sorbonne . . . or Moscow U
r that matter.

NICK
't mean . , . forever.

GEORGE

t you let that get bandied about. The old man
like it. Martha's father expects loyalty and devo-
of his . . . staff. I was going to use another word.
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Martha’s father expects his . . . staff . . . to cling to ¢} MARTHA'S VOICE
of this place, like the ivy . . . to come here and grow A WANT?
to fall in the line of service. One man, a professor GEORGE

and Elocution, actually fell in the cafeteria line, ﬂnn:r , nderful sound? What I mean is . . . what do
‘a wonde e

He was buried, as many of us have been, and ag e ally talk about . . . or don’t you care?

of us will be, under the shrubbery around the
NICK

said . . . and I have no reason to doubt it . . | that
) , 1 would imagine.

excellent fertilizer. But the old man is not going to |
under the shrubbery . . . the old man is not £0ing to ¢
Martha’s father has the staying power of one of those
nesian tortoises. There are rumors . . . which you n
breathe in front of Martha, for she foams at the
that the old man, her father, is over two hundred y;
There is probably an irony involved in this, but |

MARTHA'S VOICE

GEORGE (To NICK)
sou find women . . . puzzling?

NICK
drunk enough to figure out what it is. How many 0. yes and no
going to have? T
GEORGE
NICK (With a knawing nod)

I...Idon't know... My wifeis. .. . (Moves toward the hall, almost bumps into HONEY,

ng) Oh! Well, here's one of you, at least.

=

GEORGE
INEY mioves toward NICK, GEORGE goes to the hall)

Slim-hipped. (Rises) Have a drink.
HONEY (To GEORGE)

Yes. e | be right down. (To NICK) You must see this house,
. this is such a wonderful old house.
GEORGE
MARTHA! (No answer) DAMN IT! (To NICK) You : NICK
me if I knew women . . . Well, one of the things I A
know about them is what they talk about while the GEORGE

talking. (Vaguely) I must find out some time.




