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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 YA WANT?
to fall in the line of service. One man, a profes

GEORGE

and Elocution, actually fell in the cafeteria li
y S e, at a wonderful sound? What I mean is . . . what do

He was buried, as many of us have been, and :
y R, and A they really talk about . . . or don’t you care?

of us will be, under the shrubbery around the
said . . . and I have no reason to doubt it . . , that s
excellent fertilizer. But the old man is not going to
under the shrubbery . . . the old man is not going
Martha’s father has the staying power of one of th
nesian tortoises. There are rumors . . . which you 1
breathe in front of Martha, for she foams at the
that the old man, her father, is over two hundred
There is probably an irony involved in this, but

MARTHA'S VOICE

GEORGE (Te NICK)
d women . . . puzzling?

NICK
drunk enough to fisure out what it is.
' g gure out what it is. How many .. yes and o,
going to have? i
_ GEORGE
NICK (With a knowing nod)

[...Idon'tknow... Mywifeis... . (Moves toward the hall, almost bumps into HONEY,

) Oh! Well, here’s one of you, at least.
NEY moves toward NICK, GEORGE goes to the hall)

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

HONEY (To GEORGE)

NICK
Yes. right down. (7o NICK) You must see this house,
s 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
know about them is what they talk about while the GEORGE

talking. (Viguely) 1 must find out some time.
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MARTHA'S VOICE NICK
FOR CHRIST’S SAKE, HANG ON A MINUTE, w (As HONEY starts)
YOU? - t?

HONEY

HONEY (To GEORGE) |
but with the echo of a whine. A long-practiced

She'll be right down . . . she’s changing.

GEORGE (Incredulous) .. perfectly fine.
She's what? She's changing?
GEORGE
HONEY (Fuming . . . to himself)
Yes. to be comfortable, does she? Well, we'll see
GEORGE
Her clothes? HONEY (1o GEORGE, brightly)
HONEY until just a minute ago that you had a son.
Her dress. GEORGE
GEORGE (Suspicious) (Whecling, as if struck from behind)
Why? -
HONEY HONEY
(With a nervous little laugh) 4 | hadn’t known.
Why, I imagine she wants to be . . . comfortable. NICK
GEORGE w and me to find out. Well, he must be quite a
(With a threatening look toward the hall)
Oh, she does, does she? HOMNEY
e . . . twenty-one tomorrow , . . tomorrow’s his

HONEY
Well, heavens, I should think . ..

GEORGE NICK (A victorious smile)

YOU DON'T KNOW! it
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GEORGE (To HONEY)
She told you about him?

HONEY (Flustered)
Well, yes. Well, I mean . .

GEORGE (Nailing it down)
She told you about him.,

HONEY (A nervous gigple)

Yes.
GEORGE (Strangely)
You say she's changing?
HONEY
Yes.
GEORGE

And she mentioned , .. ?

HONEY
(Cheerful, but a little puzzled)
... your son’s birthday . . . yes,

GEORGE
(More or less to himself)
O.K., Martha . . . O.K.
NICK

You look pale, Honey. Do you want a . . . ?

HONEY

Yes, dear . . . a little more brandy, maybe. Just a drop.
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GEORGE

NICK
gh . .. bar?

i

. GEORGE
ses ... yes . . . by all means, Drink away . ... you'll

years go on. (For MARTHA, as if she were in the
ddamn destructive . ..

HONEY (7o cover)

NICIC

HONEY
it's so late . . . we should be getting home.
.

GEORGE
but he is so preoccupied he hardly notices his

You keeping the babysitter up, or something?

NICK
(Almost a warning)
we didn't have children.

GEORGE
iz ng) Oh, I'm sorry. [ wasn't even listening . . . or
. (With a flick of his hand) . . . whichever one applies.
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GEORGE
.. your Sunday chapel dress|

NICK (Seftly, to HONEY)
We'll go in a little while.

GEORGE (Driving)
Oh, no, now . , . you mustn't. Martha is changing
Martha is not changing for me. Martha hasn't changed
in years. If Martha is changing, it means we'll be
days. You are being accorded an honor, and you 1
forget that Martha is the daughter of our beloved |

HONEY (Slightly disapproving)
yst attractive.

MARTHA (Showing off)

is his . . . right ball, you might say. GEORGE

N ly, darling . . . we got lonely for the soft purr of
You might not understand this . . . but T wish you we ice.
talk that way in front of my wife. MARTHA

(Deciding not te rise to it)
Jell, then, you just trot over to the barie poo . . .
i =

HONEY
Oh, now.
GEORGE

(Taking the tone from her)
ake your little mommy a great big dwink.

GEORGE (Incredulous)
Really? Well, you're quite right. . . . We'll leave tha
talk to Martha, |

MARTHA (Giggles)
it. (To NICK) Well, did you two have a nice little
nen solve the problems of the world, as usual?

MARTHA (Entering)
What sort of talk?
(MARTHA has changed her clothes, and she looks,
more comfortable and . . . and this is most important . , .

most voluptuous) NICK

GEORGE
GEORGE

, actually, if you really want to know, what we
is try to figure out what you two were talking

There you are, my pet.

NICK. (Impressed; rising)
Well, now . . .




