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With the dawn, as from a fog, PHAEDRE rises slowly from
the cabin hatch . She seems to rise~rather than climb . She is not
entirely naked but wears a frayed pA+xk "bikini" swimming suit, sun-
bleached almost white . She is golden brown from the sun but her
face and shoulders show the marks of blistering . ; Her hair is long
and fair . She is very young, soft-bodied, large breasted and wide-
hipped . Her eyes are brown, her features are tremulous within a
classic Greek frame . When she rises with the dawn, it is like a
luscious, vulgar version of Botticelli's "Birth of Venus" . Sad,
not smiling . There is terror in the depths of her soul which belies
the calmness of her pose . For the first few moments of silence and
dialogue, she will stand trance-like upon the sill of the deck at
the hatch, her eyes floating upon the audience as upon sea foam .
Forgotten, in her left hand, is a soiled white sea-captains cap .

Until JUDITH speaks, she reclines unnoticed on the bare
deck, her head cradled on her arms . She is black-haired, lean-
loined, narrow-hipped, small-breasted . She is a few years older
than the other . Sun-browned almost black . Wearing a two-piece,
halter-type, sun faded blue denim bathing suit, torn. The features
of her face are extraordinarily handsome, almost haughty, faintly
Sem&tic . The eyes are blue. The lips are sensual, belying the
haughtiness .

If physical ideals of this type are not available, or
if the director chooses, PHAEDRE might be portrayed by a thin,
narcissistic blonde and JUDITH by a fat dark girl, thus charica-
turing the ideal types . Everything else remains the same .

The set is the deck of a Yacht at sea . There is a single
mast with no sail . The ship's engine, if any, is still . There is
no land anywhere . There will be a vast very palz blue sky and a
swollen pale yellow sun . These may be felt if not seen .' There is,
of course, water everywhere, but it too might be felt rather than
seen .



SCENE I -

PHAEDRE

	

The waters are so still . The wind doesn't move .

(Pause) Why, Judith?

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

How is he feeling?

PHAEDRE

	

Feeling?

JUDITH

	

Yes .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

The same .

JUDITH

	

Oh .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes .

JUDITH

	

No better?

PHAEDRE

	

No worse .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Good .

PHAEDRE

	

Good?

JUDITH

	

Yes .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

Yes .

JUDITH

	

Only	

PHAEDRA

	

(finding the cap in her hand) He said you should

have . . . this . . .

JUDITH

	

He has to get better, or	

PHAEDRE

	

It's his . (examin ng it) He always looked so nice in it .

JUDITH

	

. . .we're . . . well . . . done for .
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PHAEDRE

	

His head went in---there .

JUDITH

	

Even now we may be . . . done for .

PHAEDRE

	

And his ears they stuck out here, and . . . here .

JUDITH

	

But all I care to do, is . . . float .

PHAEDRE

	

He doesn't have any hair .

JUDITH .

	

Beneath the sun. My almighty sun . A Greek sun .

PHAEDRE

	

Except one or two . Which stick up in the air .

JUDITH

	

It slips beneath my skin . . . . My sun .

PHAEDRE

	

Like a snail's antenna .

JUDITH

	

Especially . . . down there. I'm so sensitive, down there .

PHAEDRE

	

Only not so slimy .

JUDITH

	

Down there is my . . .Achille's Heel	

PIIAEDRE

	

His antenna are dry and . . .whispy .

JUDITH

	

When they spear me there I . . .want to die .	 pause)

Just die .

PHAEDRE

	

It's his head that's slimy .

JUDITH

	

I've died twenty-seven times . . . since Athens .

PHAEDRE

	

Slimy and round .

JUDITH

	

That's about enough .

PHAEDRE

	

Except in the center, where it's flat .

JUDITH

	

I'm going to save my strength, now, until Cannes .

PHAEDRE

	

Pretty flat .

JUDITH

	

I'm going to do nothing but . . . float . . . the rest of the way .

PHAEDRE

	

Do you ever feel there, in the center of his head? On

top, there? (Pause) I do . When I can't think of something

better, to do . (Pause) There's a pulse, there . You can

feel it on your fingers . (Pause) But I never press hard .

It could push in . . .
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JUDITH

	

Let my sun slip under my skin . . . all the way to Cannes .

PHAEDRE

	

He's so soft up there, it's like his Achille's Heel .

Judith?

JUDITH

	

Will we ever reach Cannes, Phaedre?

PHAEDRE

	

He wanted you to have his cap . Here . . . .

JUDITH

	

I dream about Cannes, every morning in the fog .

PHAEDRE

	

It's too big for me, so you may as well keep it .

Maybe it could help you steer . . . someday . . . .

JUDITH

	

It's beautiful in the fog, darling . The cliffs faced

with houses like flat colored stones . That God found

beneath the sea foam and piled upon the sands . White

sands, Phaedre . White, like your skin .

PHAEDRE

	

If he doesn't get better, Judith, someone will have

to steer .

JUDITH

	

And the harbor's full of boats and big and small ships .

The masts stick up, and the sails are every color'.

Blues and greens! Orange ones and tan . You hardly ever

see a white sail, Phaedre :

PHAEDRE

	

Here, try it on, Judith . I want you to learn to steer .

JUDITH

	

That's what's wrong with our boat Phaedre : It doesn't

have a sail . It has a mast, but it doesn't have even

a white sail .

PHAEDRE He said they forgot to store the sail . He said we didn't

need a sail . The engine is brand new . . . and there's lots

of gas around	Anyway, Judith, what good is a sail?

The waters are so still . The wind doesn't move .
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JUDITH

	

Sails are so pretty . . . even from far away . Especially

red sails, darling . . . . (she sees the red cloth of PHAEDRE's

swim suit and laughs abruptly)

PHAEDRA

	

Here, now! (pulling the can over JUDITH's head) There'.

How do you look?

JUDITH

	

Ugh! (tearin^_ it off and moving to throw it into the

sea)

PHAEDRE

	

(seicins it from her hand) Judith! Stop! It's his!

Don't you see!? He gave it to me! For you!

JUDITH

	

I can't stand his dirty white cap! I don't want his

anything any more! I only want . . .off' . (she laughs

abruptly and sobs) I only want . . . Cannes! I only want

to go home . . . .

PHAEDRE (taking JUDITH's head onto her lap) Don't feel bad,

Judith . We had some fun with him . Didn't we have . . .

some fun with him? And, when you learn to steer	

JUDITH

	

(jumping up) Steer?! Me learn to steer!? (she laughs)

You must be mad! PhaedreZ What am I? Just what? To

you! A sailor?! Am I a sailor! (snatching the hat and

donnint it) Is this what you expect of me? My dear?

How do I look, my dear? Ship-shape? Just clear the way

to the steerage, my dear, and . . . Oh! Sorry! Yes! I did

forget my trousers . No, I didn't forget my trousers .

It's only they're at the laundry . . . Do you know the way

to the laundry? (following her eyes) Downstairs? Down-

stairs! Of course! How could I forget . Where the
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laundry, and everything is . Where my trousers is .

Are . Where he . . . is . Are . Yes . I'm going down

Phaedre . As you wish . I'm going down . . . . (she

starts down the stairs into the cabin, then stops

and looks back with a sign of terror)

PHAEDRA

	

(Gavly trying to be reassuring) See if he's feeling

better, Judith? (JUDITH stares back at her with terror)

And do find something for me to eat . . . . (JUDITH dashes

down with a strangled cry)

BLACK OUT



SCENE II - Another dawn . Everything looks the same, except the white

cap is hanging on the mast . PHAEDRA appears thinner as she rises from

the cabin, with the dawn .

PHAEDRE

	

The wind doesn't move . The waters are so still .

(she looks up at the cap) How'd he get . . . way up there?

What's he doing way up there?

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Does he look any better?

PHAEDRE

	

Look?

JUDITH

	

Any better?

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

No.

JUDITH

	

Not at all?

PHAEDRE

	

Not at all .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

But. . . .

PHAEDRE

	

No . Don't w r . No .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

My God .

PHAEDRE

	

What?

JUDITH

	

My God. My God!

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

You're grow -:..g . . . religious,

JUDITH

	

What?

PHAEDRE

	

Thinking of God . . . so much of the time .

- 6 -
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JUDITH

	

Me . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You needn't be ashamed .

JUDITH

PHAEDRE

	

It's since you're a Jewess .

JUDITH

	

Phaedre :

PHAEDRE

	

Jewesses are . . . more religious

JUDITH

	

Phaedre :

PHAEDRE

	

Than non-Jewesses . Even if I try to be religious,

I can't . It's since I'm Greek . Greeks are less

religious, than anyone . Including Jewesses .

Especially Jewesses .

JUDITH

	

Oh, Phaedre :

PHAEDRE It's since Greeks were born before Christ, They

say you Jews killed Jesus . I don't believe that .

Greeks killed Jesus . That's what I say . Because

Greeks weren't religious enough . And Jesus grew

angry . So we killed him . It was a long time ago	

JUDITH

	

Jews were before Christ .

'HAEDRE That doesn't prove you killed him . Jesus was a Jew,

like you . Yon . Jews stick together . And you're very

religious, Jesus wouldn't get angry with you, and so

you wouldn't want to kill him .	 Pause) I don't mean

you, but . . . before .

JUDITH

	

I know . . . what you mean .

PHAEDRE

	

Do you?

JUDITH

	

Yes .

PHAEDRE

	

What?
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JUDITH

	

You. . . never mind! Look! There comes the sun again!

Finally! Allmighty sun! Greek sun! My sun! Come

kiss me here! Kiss me there!

PHAEDRE

	

Greek sun?

JUDITH

	

He's my lover! Your sun! My sun!

PHAEDRE

	

Your lover!

JUDITH

	

My sun . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Lovers can make you pregnant, but the sun can't make

you pregnant . Can he? (she looks at the sun, and

shudders as though chilled) How could he . . .? (She

looks at JUDITH) How could you . . .?

JUDITH

	

Your sun . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Anyhow! What's the matter with him! (motioning toward

the cabin)

JUDITH He creeps on to my bed each morning . And warms me .

Then, little by little, Phaedre, he slips in beneath

my skin . . . . and slowly fills me all the way up .

PHAEDRE What's the matter with him? Your other lover? He was

doing alright . . . for awhile . . .I see. You're unfaithful

to your lovers . IIe.eareful, Judith! Arab men can be

jealous'.

JUDITH

	

Arab!

PHAEDRE

	

He's not English, is he? He's too dark for English

or American .

JUDITH

	

Too dark?

PHAEDRA

	

German? Not German! He's too dirty for a German .



JUDITH

	

Phaedre! Stop that!

PHAEDRE!

	

Don't tell me he's supposed to be Russian! Or Italian!

Your lover? Maybe Armenian? Or North African . Or Polack .

I know he's no Greek. We hardly speak the same language . . .

Wait! You don't mean to say . . . he's a Jew! Not a Jew!

Of course! He's a Jew, like you . That's why he's rich

as Croesus . Isn't he rich as Croesus? (Pause) Well, I

don't think that's very fair . Two against one's not fair .

JUDITH

	

Phaedre! You're going a little mad, I think .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

Why'd we ever . . . come, Judith? Why did we ever?

JUDITH

	

Don't you remember?

PHAEDRE

	

He was so . . . lively, tnen .

JUDITH

	

And full of fun .

PHAEDRE

	

Do you remember?

JUDITH

	

Of course! The long cigars! The sunglasses! And how

he looked in his neat white suit!

PHAEDRE

	

It's hard . . . to remember everything!

JUDITH

	

You remember . He offered us money .

PHAEDRE

	

Judith!

JUDITH

	

Well . . . a job .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes .

JUDITH

	

What was the job?

PHAEDRE

	

What job?

JUDITH

	

For the money .

PHAEIIR£

	

M aktkc
r

~ietares ,

TU ,~ ITA

	

(la,1ks)

- 9 -



PHAEDRE

	

We can't make pictures .

JUDITH

	

No .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

(lookingupatthecap) How much was the money?

JUDITH

	

Don't you know? You know!

PHAEDRE

	

I don't know . I forget .

JUDITH

	

Try to remember .

PHAEDRE

	

The job? I told you about the job .

JUDITH

	

The money .

PHAEDRE

	

It was . . . a lot . . . of money .

JUDITH

	

Yes .

PHAEDRE

	

It was a hundred francs .

JUDITH

	

No .'

PHAEDRE

	

Two hundred francs?

JUDITH

	

No .

PHAEDRE

	

Each!

JUDITH

	

It was more!

PHAEDRE

	

Five hundred? One Thousand? Five thousand francs?

JUDITH

	

More! Metre!

PHAEDRE

	

I know . I remember'. He gave us . . .

JUDITH

	

Yes?

PHAEDRE

	

. .,ten thousand francs!

JUDITH

	

Yes?

PHAEDRE

	

Each!

JUDITH

	

Yes!

(PAUSE)



PHAEDRE

	

Where is it?

JUDITH

	

What?

PHAEDRE

	

My ten thousand francs?

JUDITH

	

Don't you know?

PHAEDRE

	

No . Where is it?

JUDITH

	

He hid it .

PHAEDRE

	

He hid it!

JUDITH

	

For us . He hid it for us .

PHAEDRE

	

Mine?

JUDITH

	

Mine, too!

PHAEDRE

	

What did he do that for?

JUDITH

	

So we wouldn't lose it .

PHAEDRE

	

Where'd he hide it? Judith?

JUDITH

	

I . . .don't know .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes, you do . He was close to you . I can tell .

You do .

JUDITH

	

No, I don't . I just don't . He didn't tell .

PHAEDRE

	

Judith! Don't lie to me! Please don't lie to me .

Any more .

JUDITH

	

He'll let us have it, when we reach Cannes .

PHAEDRE

	

Judith!

JUDITH

	

We can't spend it in the middle of the sea!

PHAEDRE

	

What if we never . . . reach Cannes?

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Ha ha!



PHAEDRE

	

Ha ha! (they laugh hysterically and fall into each

others arms)

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

How still is the wind!

PHAEDRE

	

Go s. how he looks!

JUDITH

	

The waters hardly move . (Pause) I don't want to .

PHAEDRE

	

Just see how he looks!

JUDITH

	

Not now .

PHAEDRE

	

He's not going to bite you .

JUDITH

	

I:.don't want to see . . . how he looks .

PHAEDRE

	

Maybe he's better .

JUDITH

	

What?

PHAEDRE

	

Probably he's better .

JUDITH

	

Do you think . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Take a look! I'm sure he's ., . better .

JUDITH

	

No .

PHAEDRE

	

What's the matter with you,

JUDITH

	

He may be worse .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

Maybe you should start learning to steer .

JUDITH

	

What?

PHAEDRE

	

Why don't you ask him, to show you how to steer . . . .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

You're so foolish . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I know it .

(PAUSE)
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JUDITH

	

A boat has to be propelled, before it can be stemred .

PHAEDRE

	

Does it?

JUDITH

	

Even if he showed me how to steer, what good would

that do?

PHAEDRE

	

You could steer us to Cannes! Judith! I know you

could . . . .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

The engine has to run .

PHAEDRE

	

The engine has to run?

JUDITH

	

Certainly . To propel us .

PHAEDRE

	

Is that hard? For the engine to run? Capt he show

you how the engine runs, too? Before it'6 too late?

JUDITH

	

What does that mean?

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE He's not looking any better .

JUDITH But you said he was no worse .

PHAEDRE

	

When?

JUDITH

	

Before! Today! A minute ago!

PHAEDRE

	

I don't remember . You better go take a look!

JUDITH

	

No . It's p,o use . P- can't teach me in tjme . Not to

steer. Not to run the engine . And they forgot to

store the sail . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

If we found a sail, could you steer?

JUDITH

	

No . How could I steer . I don't know how to steer . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I just thought maybe . . . .

	(PAUSE)



JUDITH

	

(starting up) Alright! Tell me exactly! How

did he look!

PHAEDRE

	

When?

JUDITH

	

The last time! This morning! How did he look?

PHAEDRE

	

The same as yesterday . And the day before . More

or less . . . .

JUDITH

	

More or less?

PHAEDRE

	

Maybe more less, then more .

JUDITH

	

I don't like to look .

PHAEDRE

	

Shall I go with you?

JUDITH

	

Down there?

PHAEDRE

	

Yes . We could go together, and see how he looks .

JUDITH

	

You know his rule .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes, but . . . .

JUDITH

	

He only sees us . . . one at a time .

PHAEDRE

	

Well, yes, but . . .

JUDITH

	

We'd better not break his rules . . .yet . . .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

You mean after, we can break them? But . . . .
i

JUDITH

	

After? No! Li-ten .

9kACDRA

	

ZTu "L-k1 Wkw .'t .w.I.e â-

	

y u zk-, i - ea, h,s cap .

JUDITH

	

I shouldn't be afraid . (she climbs up the--mast, brings

the cap down and dons it)

PHAEDRE

	

Sure . He was almost like always . Sitting in his chair .

JUDITH

	

Not on the bunk? Isn't he on his bunk?

PHAEDRE

	

No, he's still sitting in his chair .



JUDITH

	

I thought . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

No .

JUDITH

	

Smoking?

PHAEDRE

	

No .

JUDITH

	

But his glasses are on?

PHAEDRE

	

No . Listen! - When you go downstairs, he'll be glad

to see you wearing his cap .

JUDITH

	

(starting down the staircase) He can't be too much

worse . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

In some ways, he's even looking almost better . I

mean . . . fatter .

JUDITH

	

(stopping) Fatter?

PHAEDRE

	

His head isn't fatter, but around his stomach and arms

he is . His head is the same as always . Maybe a little

softer . Probably you shouldn't pat him on the head,

this morning . Not on the center . You remember. It's

his Achilles Heel .

JUDITH

	

(collapsing on the stair) Phaedre!

PHAEDRE

	

(approaching her and stage whispering what follows)

But otherwise, he's almostt looking better, Judith!

He eats like a little bird, but he's becoming fatter

every day . Maybe he stuffs himself when I'm gone . Do

you think he gets up and stuffs himself when you're gone?

I don't see how he can, really . His eyes are wide open

and he wears a big grin, but, you know, the frigeis empty .



And, then, well, I don't think he can rise from . . .

his chair . He's bulging through it on every side .

When I took off his jacket, it was very hard to find his

bathing suit, there, this morning . . . in all the folds . . . .

(JUDITH cries out, then plunges down the stairs, but

once again, stops)

PHAEDRE

	

(fesuming her natural mode of speach) I did it because . . .

you don't care to, anymore, Even though he's your lover,

not mine . He was never mine . (PAUSE) Don't forget to

keep his cap on, Judith! Whatever else you may have to

do, please don't take it off . You know how much pleasure

it gives him, seeing you with it on . . . . (JUDITH exits with

a moan) This morning, he asked if you wouldn't mind wearing

the jacket, too . Until he's better, He always looked so

nice in that jacket, Judith . It has four pockets, and

shoulder boards, and

	

eight silver buttons running up and

down each side . Judith? And it's still nice and clean .

He only wore it on important occassions, . .you know . . . weddings

. . .and funerals . . . and child . . . birth, . . . (She listens)

Judith? (she listens) I hung it ., . in the closet . In case

you'd like to try it on	

BLACK OUT
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Scène 3 -Another dawn . PHAEDRE rises with it, haggard .

JUDITH is reclining (on her stomach) as before .

JUDITH

	

The waters are so still . The wind doesn't move . I don't know why .

PHAEDRE

	

If he was so smart, Judith, why did he let it happen?

JUDITH

	

Happen?

PHAEDRE

	

You know .

JUDITH ' Yes . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Of all people, you ought to know . He was your lover .

JUDITH

	

Shut upt

PHAEDRE

	

Wasn't he?

JUDITH

	

He wasn't ., . smart .

PHAEDRE

	

What do you mean he wasn't smartt You said he was smart, You said you

never knew a man who was so . . .

JUDITH

	

Rich.

PHAEDRE

	

You said he was the . . . .

JUDITH

	

Richest man in the world .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes, He~ouldn't be rich without being smart . He was so smart . The

gmartest man in the world . (Pause) Smart . (Pause) And rich . (Pause)

Rich as Creesust (Pause) hat do you expect! (Paule) He was a Jew .

(Pause An Arab Jew . . .

JUDITH

	

I wish I could die . (Pause) Will you let me die?

PHAEDRE

	

Me? (Pause) Yew . (Pause) Die . Go and diel (Pause) You won't .

(Pause) You'd have to get up to die/ (Pause) And you're too lazy .

(she moves to JUDITH and kneads her neck muscles) You'd rather sleep . .

JUDITH

	

I like to sleep . . .Phaedre . . .

	

So I can . . . float	beneath the sun . . .

;QHAEDRE

	

Sleep .

	

Go to sleep . (Long pause) What would you do . . . if you were

alone . . .

JUDITH

	

Alone . . .
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PHAEDRE

	

If I were to . . . drown . (Passe) Before we reach Cannes . . .

JUDITH

	

Sleep . Just sleep . (Pause) And then . . . drown . Just drown .

PHAEDRE

	

Are you afraid to drown? (Pause) I'm not afraid to drown .

JUDITH

	

I think it must be like falling asleep . . .

(Lone Pause)

PHAEDRE

	

That all you'd do, Judith . . . if I were to drown?

JUDITH

	

Yes . (Pause) Sleep . . . . and drown . Sleep . . . . and drown .

PHAEDRE

	

You wouldn't . . . take out the money . . .

JUDITH

	

Sleep . . .

PHAEDRE

	

And play with it . . .?

JUDITH

	

Sleep . .,

PHAEDRE

	

My money, and yours?

JUDITH

	

And drown, . .

PiAED .SE

	

My thousand francs and yrjr thousand francs? Judith?

JUDITH

	

And drown . And drown! A d drown . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Wouldn't you love to have two thousand francs to play with? (Pause)

All you'd have to do is . . . let me drown . . .

JUDITH

	

I'd like to drown . . . in the sun .

PHAEDRE

	

You'd be rich, Judith . You'd be the richest man in the world . After

him . You'll be so rich, you'll think you're smart . And then you

know what will hapen?

JUDITH

	

This Greek sun's so warm . . . on my arms . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You'll put on your nice white suit, and go to Cannes .

JUDITH

	

. . . .on my. legs . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You'll stick your hands in your pockets, and strut along the sea .

JUDITH

	

. . . on my shoulders . . . and my hands . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You'll pick out a house on the side of a cliff, and say : I'll buy

that pretty housel How much?
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JUDITH

	

. . . on icy back . . . . on my ribs . . . . on my rib . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You'll see a boat tied to a pier and say : I'll buy that boat, with

the lovely red saill How much?

JUDITH

	

. . .yet, not down there . . . where I'm so sensitive . . . normally . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You'll find a lover, and take her out to sea . . .

JUDITH

	

I've . . . fallen asleep . . . . in my Achilles Heel . . .

PHAEDRE

	

And get sick, and die . You know why? You know why? Because you took

all his money and got rich as Creesus, the Arab Jewl And thought you

were so smarts And let me drown . . . .

JUDITH

	

Phaedret Stops Do stop! I can't stand to listen anysiorel

PHAEDRE

	

You know where it's hid! And you know how to steers And you know
IS

where's the gas ^ and how the engines are supposed to runt Don't you?

(Pause)

JUDITH

	

He never offered us two thousand francs . We only played that he didl

And morel

PHAEDRE

	

(srabbins JUDITH by her hair) Baha l And morel You didn't tell me

about morel

JUDITH

	

Lets me go, Phaedrel He didn't give us money! None at all . It was

a game we played . A~hildish gamel

P:EAEDRE

	

You're lying! Lyingt To put me ofpguard. You're going to steel mine

, . .and morel Just as soon as I drown . . .

JUDITH

	

(§obbinz) Phaedrel Don't torture me . . . anymore . . . ne more . . . today . . .

PHAEDRE

	

It's since you're a Jewess . (Pause) Never trust . . . a Jewess . (Pause)

No .

(A LONG PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

The waters are so still . The wind doesn't move . Why is that, Judith?

(Pause It's time to take a swim . (Pause) A swim will do us good .

JUDITH

	

Phaedra?
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PHAEDRE

	

I'll be hungry . . . when I've swum . I'm always hungry. . . when I've swum .

JUDITH

	

Phaedre?

PHAEDRE

	

My doctor says it's good to swim . He says : A swim in the sea, each

day, Phaedre, will do you good . (she looks inquisitively at the sea)

JUDITH

	

(almost inaudibly) You don't know how to swim . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

And I get so hungry when I've swum, I could eat a horse . That's good

too, since I've been losing so much weight . Lately, Judith, I've been

losing a little weight . If I get hungry enough' . to eat a horse, I'd be

bound to put some weight back on . (she touches the sea) Horses weigh

a lot . (she touches the sea) The water is so warm, I might swim fast

asleep . (Pause) And then I wouldn't get so hungry, when I've swum .

Because, to tell you the truth, Judith, I couldn't eat a horse . We

don't have a horse . . .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Let's don't swim now, Phaedre . Now's not a good time to take a swim .

The water's so waxen, we might not enjoy a swim., .

PHAEDRE

	

But I'm so very hunô y, Judith, I really should . . . work up my appetite . .

The way he stuffed himself from the frig, I sort of lost my appetite .

This morning I took a look and there wasn't anything left but worms .

Sweet white worms, Judith, but I didn't find too much appetite . (Pause)

Well, if I take a swim and work up such a big appetite that I could eau

a horse, well, not having a horse, Judith, maybe I could eat some worms . . .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Would you like me to . . . fix you something, Phaedre?

PHAEDRE

	

Actually, I believe they were more caterpillars, than worms .

JUDITH

	

Maybe I can find something better, for you to eat . . .

PHAEDR$

	

Caterpillers are furry, not slimy, wouldn't you say? (Pause 'Jouldn't

you say?
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JUDITH

	

. . .Yes . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I particularly don't find much appetite for slimy things, Judith, because

. . . well . . .thee remind me of . . . yes, him . . (Pause) On account of his

snail's antenna, mainly . You remember how they stuck up in the air?

(Pause) You remember?

JUDITH

	

. . .Yes . . . .

PHAEDRE So . . . Judith . . . if you'd like to fix me those caterpillers, I wouldn't

mind . I'd prefer them to . . . you know. .snails. I'm sure when we reach

Cannes, everyone will be eating snails . . . but my tastes always did run

against the main stream, didn't they? I mean, it's like me to choose

caterpillers when the rest of the world eats .snails . .,

JUDITH

	

We don't care, Phaedre, what the rest of the world eats . . .

PHAEDRE No . And then no one could tell the difference if you prepared them,

how do they say, cum escargot? Judith? Isn't that how? I mean with

capers and sauce, in their shells . (Pause) Yes . (Pause) You will

prepare them, for me, with capès and sauce . . .iin their shells? Judith . . .

JUDITH

	

I	

PHAEDRS

	

That's almost the best thing about caterpillers, isn't it! These shells

of theirs, Like little beach houses to keep the sun off their backs .

The caterpillers are white but the houses are black, and so ., . why . . .

(Pause) Judith . . . .

JUDITH

	

(moving to the cabin staircase) I'm. . . .

PHAEDRE

	

No one in the rest of the wor{d,-Judith, will tell thy difference . Between

a caterpillar, and a snail . (she watches JUDITH exit down) Right?

(she listens) Judith? (she waits) I'm very hungry, . . . (she waits)

Hurry . . . please? (she fidgets anxiously) But don't forget . . . dear Judith

, . . to put . . .everything . . .ont (she watches the cabinhatchwith great

anxiety until JUDITH reaunears ; then she rearranges ~erself for the meal,



23

by assuming a kneeling position, but with full weight on her heels .

JUDITH wears the white cap and jacket, buttoned to the neck, and bears

a serving tray holding two napkins, silverware and several worms) Ohl

(with great excitement and relief) Judith_! It's beautiful! You're

beautiful! Come here! Quickly! Bring them beret (JUDITH approaches

slowly, as though wading into icy waters ; her face is dead, her eves

livid) Put it here! (indicating the deck before her lap) Just put

it here! (JUDITH deposits the tray on the deck, then goes to step

back) No, wait) Stay here! Let me look at you! (she straightens

the white Jacket and smooths it over JUDITH's hips) Darling! You

buttoned it all wrong! (JUDITH is startled) Women button on the right

but men button on the leftt (she swiftly unfastens and refastens the

the lower buttons and then draws JUDITH down beside her so she can

attend to the upper ones) See (JUDITH rises and PHAEDRE appraises her)

He always looked so nice in that jacket! (she removes her eyes to the,

deck and sees what is there) Oh . (she closes her eyes) that have

we haret I'm so pleased, I'm going to close my eyes and guess .

(opening and closing them ; theywillstayclosed) Don't tellt Let

me guess! (sniffing the tray) It . . .smellls devine, 6~hatever it ist

Now, what is this? Oh . ' ,hy, this must be my napkin, (she shakes

it open A beautiful napkin . (she feels it) Hand embroidered . (she

spreads it across her lap) Fit for a queen . (Pause) Two queens .

There must be another, lying beside it . (she locates it) Of course!

Judith? (she gives it to Judith) Won't you sit down? Here, beside

me . I don't like to-dine alone, (JUDITH kneels beside, not across

from, her, in exactly the same fashion, and spreads her nankinupon

her lap) There! Now . . .why . . .yesl Here's our silverware! How heav_yl

It must be solid silver and ;:.ore than a century old . .,(she takes a
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fork in her left hand and a knife in her right . and raises both to

shoulder-level positions of attack ; her hands tremble) You can take

them from their little shells now, Judith . . .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Their little shells . . . .

PF-=RE

	

I don't care to eat them with their shells . . . . sil]yl

JUDITH

	

Of course . . .not . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You're a little silly, Judith, sometimes . . .

JUDITH

	

Yes.

PHAEDRE

	

But sometimes I think I love you more than the rest of the world,

together . . . .

JUDITH

	

Phaedra?

PHAEDRE

	

Ready?

JUDITH

	

Phaedra?

PHAEDRE

	

.hat's wrong?

JUDITH

	

Nothing .

P::-.EDRF

	

Haven't you done taking them from their little shells?

JUDITH

	

I've done .

PHAEDRE Well?

JUDITH

	

I wanted you to know. . .I did the best . . .1 could, . .

(PAUSE

PHAEDRE

	

(iter arms tremble violently) "hat?

JUDITH

	

I mean . . .I didn't have . . . a lot . . . . to work with . . .

(~AUSE )

PIiAEDRE

	

Work with . . .?

JUDITH

	

Yes . . . . to fix them . .the way you . . . . like . . . .

(PAUSE)

P:AEDRE

	

Oh. (.she lowers her arm :;,

put



25

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

All I had . . . was . . . salt and pepper .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

Salt . . . .

JUDITH

	

And pepper . . . .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

Couldn't you . . .

JUDITH

	

And the old clove of garlic! I rubbed them with . . . the old clove of garlic . . .

(A LONG PAUSE)

PHARE

	

(opens her eyes and fixes them onGUOITH's ; Dicks up a morsel between
!

both knife and fork and takes it into her mouth, slowly ; she will chew

slowly and, with some difficulty, swallow ; when the tears have risen

to her eyes, she will drop her eyes from JUDITH's) I'm so selfish,

Judith . (she smiles) Gorging myself, this way . (she pushes a morsel,

yith knife and fork, from her side of the tray to JUDITH's side) May

I pass you some? (as JUDITH shrinks back) : Please?

JUDITH

	

Oh, Phaedrel No, truly, no . I don't think I care to . . .(recoFnizins

Phaedra's determination) : Are they . . . so . . . delicious . . . . 7 (she closes

her eves and waits)

PHAEDRE

	

Close your eyes, darling . That's it . . . . (she lifts the morsel with

fork and knife to JUDITH's lips which first tighten against the entry,

then part to receive it) So . . . delicious . . . (now, as JUDITH tries to

spit it from her mouth, PHAEDRE takes JUDITH's face in her hands,

covering her mouth) Aren't they . . .devine? (she forces JUDITH to

swallow, and when JUDITH does, caresses her face) There, there,

darlingl Wasn't it devine! Let's both have another, Just one morel

(as JUDITH's face breaks up in anguished denial, PHAEDRE Dresses her

lips upon JUDITH's closed eyes until JUDITH slumps against her) There,
herre rajo~eetheartl (carressine JUDITH'sfac(L) N;elll find out how . . .

DTD OUT
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Scene 4-Another dawn . A cloudy day . PHAEDRE is asleep in the deck chair . She

does not appear so hasard as before . JUDITH rises with the dawn, wearing the

white cap and Jacket, buttoned to the neck . She studies PHAEDRE for a moment,

with confusion, then looks out to sea .

JUDITH So still the sea . Not a breath of wind . Yet . . . (Pause) Hope? (Pause)

That's a good one . I can't see a thing . (Pause) Yet I'm the one to

watth . While she sleeps . (Pause) '.watch . (Pause) Look . Is not the

same as watch . (Pause) See . Is best of all . God-1 wish . .that I

could see . (Pause) Land . . . Cannes . . . . A tuna boat	(Pause) I have . . .

two eyes . But I do not see . (Pause) It's the dawn . Or the fog . It's

there's nothing to see . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Judith?

JUDITH

	

My mistress' voicet

PHAEDRRE

	

Is that you . . . talking?

JUDITH

	

It grows louder, every day, while mine . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

t' n,o , him? Judith? Is that you? Answer me . . . .

JUDITH

	

It's me .

PHAEDRE

	

For a moment . . .I thought . . . it was him. And nothing ha4appened . . . .

JUDITH

	

No, it's not him .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

I miss him .

JUDITH

	

You do?

PHAEDRE

	

There was something abnut¢im, that I miss .

JUDITH

	

I suppose so .

PHAEDRE

	

Not so much while he was ill . . . but before .

JUDITH

	

He was . . . impressive, before .

PHAEDRE

	

His. . . presence ., .

JUDITH

	

Huh?
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PHAEDRE

	

That's what I mainly miss . His presence . (Pause) The way he was

always . . . present . I miss that .

JUDITH

	

I see .

PHAEDRE

	

And everything that went with it .

JUDITH

	

His presence .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes .

JUDITH

	

His being fat, and all . With the cigar and all . And the . . . clean white

suit . (Pause) He never should have put on trunks, Phaedre . (Pause)

That wasn't so impressive . Was it? (Pause) Yuu should know . . .

FHAEDRE

	

Just his presence, Judith) Made up for everything)

JUDITH

	

It looked so small . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

He was really . . . omnipresent .

JUDITH

	

Like a bikini .

PHAEDRE

	

You probably didn't know I knew big words . Did you?

JUDITH

	

Fat men shouldn't change into bikinis . (Pa se) What

PHAEDRE

	

You didn't know I knew words like . . . omnipresent .

JUDITH

	

No.

P HAEDRE

	

I didn't receive my bac . . .but I was tutored by the nuns .

JUDITH

	

Sayl

PHAEDRE Near Athens, there were the nuns who tutored me . Better than if I did

receive my bac, Judith . They rode on their bikes and showed me . . . how

God is many things .

JUDITH

	

God? Gail

PHAEDHE

	

Ch, don't worry) I'm not trying to convert you . Because I'm not

religious . It's just . . .I believe in God ., . .

JUDITH

	

God. ., .

PHJEDRE

	

He's the smartest man in the world . Including heaven and hell .

JUDITH

	

God., .
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Maybe he's not the richest, Judith . But he is the smartest . And he

created practically everything. The sea . The sky. The wind . Red

sails . This boat . (Pause) You . (Pause) Me . (she caresses herself,

then stops) You . . . (she looks at JUDITH)

JUDITH

	

Him?

PHAEDRE

	

That cap . . .

JUDITH

	

Him?

PHAEDRE

	

That jacket . . . .

JUDITH

	

How about him?

PHAEDRE

	

His pants . . . . Judith?

JUDITH

	

His bikini?

P`L1 DRE

	

. . .Practically everything .

JUDITH

	

What about him though?

PHAEDRE

	

Cannes . He created Cannes, Judith. And Athens .

JUDITH

	

What about worms, Phaedrel Did Gode . .create worms?

( P:1II3E)

PHAEDRE

	

Do you doubt it?

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

No .

P:HAEDRE

	

You believe in God . . . And you're very religious . (Pause) It's nothing

to be ashamed of . So long as you believe in God . (Pause) Do you?

(Pause) Believe in God?

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

It's none of your business .

PAEDRE

	

If you don't, you could go to hell .

JUDITH

	

You're not religious .

PHAEDRE

	

Not at all, I believe in a great deaf, but I'm not religious .

JUDITH

	

What else do you believe !n, Phaedre? Beside . . . God?
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PHAEDRE

	

Beside God, I believe in the Virgin Mary .

JUDITH

	

',vho?

PHAEDRE

	

And Christ .

JUDITH

	

Jesus . . .

FHAEDRE

	

Who they say you killed, but who really we killed .

JUDITH

	

Swell .

PHAEDRE

	

And, of course, the holy child .

JUDITH Of course . . . .

PH,EDRE I love them .

JUDITH

	

Of course . (Pause,) Since you believe in them .

PHAEDRE

	

Of course .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Which do you believe came first, Phaedre?

PEAEDRE

	

First?

JUDITH

	

Christ? Or the holy child?

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

That wasn't funny, Judith .

JUDITH

PHAEDRE

	

The way Jesus suffered .

JUDITH

	

Av. . . .

FHA DBE

	

For me . . . and you .

JUDITH

	

Well. . . .

Pu=p Or maybe you don't believe he suffered for me and for you?

JUDITH

	

I. . .listen, Phaedref Tell me something elsel If Mary was such a virgin,

well, how did she ever give birth to the holy child?

PHAEDRE

	

Don't you know?

JUDITH

	

Of course I don't know .

PHAEDRE

	

Just like you or me .
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Huh?

FrLAEDRE

	

Down. . .here,is how .

JUDITH

	

Down. . . here . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

That isn't what I mean .

PHAEDRE

	

No?

JUDITH

	

What I mean is, who got her pregnant . . . with the holy child?

PHAEDRE

	

God did .

JUDITH

	

That's it! How could he7

PHAEDRE

	

Since Mary was a virgin, you mean .

JUDITH

	

Yesl

PHAEDP.E

	

You should cone out more and say what you mean! (Pause) By the Holy

Ghost, is how .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Is that all? By the Holy Ghost is how?

PHAEDRE

	

What more do you want? Yes, that's how . (Pause) The Holy Ghost

visited her . (Pause) And deposited his spirit with her . (Pause)

While she loved him . . . ~Pause) That's howl

JUDITH

	

I don't understand .

PHAEDRE

	

Because you don't believe .

JUDITH

	

How can I believe what I don't understand?

H%7-DRE Did you believe in him?

JUDITH

	

Him? Of course, I believed in him . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Well, you didA't understand him . . .

JUDITH

	

Certainly, I did . . . understand him . . .everytime . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Carnally . You mean carnally. Except carnally, you didn't understand

. . .him .

3 0
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JUDITH

	

Phaedre .

PHAEDRE

	

It's all right .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Carnally's a way to understand . . .Phaedre . Any one .

PHAEDRE

	

JudithI

JUDITH

	

I believe it .

PHAEDRE

	

No.

JUDITH

	

It's not a bad way to understand someone . Any one .

PHAEDRE

	

I. . .don't believe it .

JUDITH

	

How could you? You're a virgin .

PHAEDRE

	

Judith)

JUDITH

	

It's true, isn't it?

PHAEDRE

	

Look at met

JUDITH

	

I'm looking at you .

PH .4EDRE

	

Do I look like a virgin?

JUDITH

	

Yes .

PHAEDRE

	

I could kill you . . .

JUDITH

	

It's nothing to be ashamed of .

PHAEDRE

	

I'd . .,like to kill you .

JUDITH

	

Some of my best friends are virgins .

PHAEDRE

	

I believe I will . . . kill you .

JUDITH

	

Then you could take all his money . And be rich . As Creesus . Rich .

In my place .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

Phiy can't we find it, Judith?

JUDITH

	

I don't know. Never mind .

PHAEDRE

	

He was a big movie-maker) Sigt And richl Movie-makers are very rici .

Rich as . . . (Pause) 6e can't have thrown it . . .overbogxd . In the sea?
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JUDITH

	

Why would he have done that?

PHAEDRE

	

He wouldn't have any reason to throw it into the sea .

JUDITH

	

He just hid it .

PHAEDRE But we've looked . . . just everywhere . . .

JUDITH We mustn't have looked . . . . somewhere .

PHAEDRE

	

It's so much money, not to find . We'd be rich . Wouldn't we? If we

found it? (Pause) As Creesus . Rich . . .?

JUDITH

	

Yes. Of course .

PHAEDRE

	

Let's look againl

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Well, all right, Phaedre . Let's look again . Where?

PHAEDRE

	

Did you search him?

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Unh. Didn't you?

PHAEDRE

	

I can't remember . You'd better go search him:. . . .again .

JUDITH

	

Me? Ay me?

PHAEDRE

	

Certainly you. (Lause) You're stronger .

JUDITH

	

I can't stand him . The way he is . He's nothing like he used to be . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Don't be silly!

JUDITH

	

He. . . . stinks,

^gHAEDRE

	

Judith!

JUDITH

	

I never smelled him once while we . . . were . . .together . .,but Phaedre!

He really stinks . . . .

P :LAEDRE

	

Still . . .

JUDITH

	

And so I hate to search him . (Pause) Besides . . . .

PHAEDR$

	

Yes?

JUDITH

	

He wouldn't hide anything there . He's only got those trunks .

PHAEDRE

	

Well. . .
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JUDITH

	

You don't expect me to search his trunks?

PHAEDRE

	

Yes.

JUDITH

	

Really, yes?

PH.IEDRE

	

No.

JUDITH

	

I knew it .

PHAEDRE Oh, Judith! I'm so . . .bored! I don't !,-cow what to dot

JUDITH

	

Alright . I'll go search his trunks .

RHAEDRE

	

No, don't . I'm so bored .

JUDITH

	

You don't want . . .

PHAEDRZ

	

I don't know ,hat I wantt (Pause) It's not working, any more, Judith . . .

JUDITH

	

What if we raised it to a million, Phaedret

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

Did you say a million?

JUDITH

	

Let's raise it to a million!

PHAEDRE

	

A million francs! (Pause) Judith? (Pause) Each?

JUDITH

	

Suret He was very rich! He promised us a million francs, Phaedre!

Eacht In one thousand franc bills! And he went and hid them somewhere!,

'.+here they would be safe . He wrapped them with a rubber band! And

put them somewhere safe . Until he reached Cannes . But now that he's . . .

gone . . . we don't have to reach Cannes . We can take them out right here . . .

FEATURE

	

A million francs . In one thousand franc bills . shat I couldn't do . . . .

JUDITH

	

-What, Phaedre! Say what you couldn't do . . .

P=-DRE

	

+,hy, if I had a million francs . . . .

JUDITH

	

Yes, what?

PHAEDRE

	

I'd count them . . . .

JUDITH

	

What else?

PHAEDRE

	

Wrap them in a rubber band . . .

JUDITH

	

Wrap them in . . .?
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PHAEDRE

	

And tuck them safe away .

JUDITH

	

Away . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Until we reached Cannest

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Why did you have to remind us?

(PAUSE)

FHAEDRE

	

We'll never reach Cannes . (Pause) We're going to die before we reach

Cannes .

JUDITH

	

We'll find . . . the way . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Aren't we? (Pause) Going to? (Pause) Die?

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

This morning I thought I felt . . . a breath of air . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I'm so young to die .

JUDITH

	

Not a very big breath, but still a breath .

PHAEDRE

	

Someone as young as yip shoul ver die . I'll be an old maid, if I die .

JUDITH

	

Sort of bad . It was sort of a bad breath .

PHAEDRE

	

I'm too young to die like an old maid_. Judith? What?

JUDITH

	

I said this morning I felt a bad breath .

PHAEDRE

	

(watching JUDITH) If hen were still present . . .I wouldn't have to die

. . .like an old maid .

JUDITH

	

I felt it . . . here (touching her left breast with the fingers of her

right hand) No . . . here . (touching her right breast . yrith those fingers)

PHAEDRE

	

(watching the movement of JUDITH's hand) Even if he was your lover .

You wouldn't care . After all, you're not the type .

JUDITH

	

Or was it . . . . here? (touching her forehead)

PHAEDRE

	

(watching) . . . .to become a mother . (Pause) You're not . . . feminine,

Judith . You're rather good-looking, but you're not feminine enough .

JUDITH

	

Yes, here . (letting her fingers slide down to her belly) I remember .
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JUDITH

PHAEDRE

JUDITH

PHAEDRE
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JUDITH
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JUDITH

PHAEDRE
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PHAEDR
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PHAEDRE

JUDITH
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JUDITH

PHAEDRE
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PHAEDRE

JUDITH

PHAEDRE

JUDITH

PHAEDRE

JUDITH

NOl

It was his (unbuttoning it)
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It was here I felt that breath of air . . . this morning . Phaedre?

(swiftly making_ the sign of the cross) ldhat good's a breath of air?

Anyway?

What good?

I can't live on a breath of air, can I?

It might grow into a wind .

I can't become a mother from a breath of air, can I? (Pause) A wind?

Of course .

A breath?

Why not?

Tell me another, why don't you?

You don't believe me .

You're trying to give me . . . hope .

Hopel

Even if a wind did blow up. So what?

If a wind blew up, Phaedre, we could . . . . run up the sail

The sail?

Yes, and . . . .

Did you find the sail?

No, but . . .,

I suppose you could make a sailt?

Yes .

Good .

Yes . .

Don't tell me how .

Well, why couldn't I make a sail from this? (touching the jacket)
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PHAEDRE

	

For a sail? No . It couldn't be a sail . It's your jacket . Button itt

JUDITH

	

It could catch the windl I'm sure . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

(watching her anxiously) He always looked so nice, in it . Button it?

JUDITH

	

It's big enough to catch some wind . . . . (holding it wide open)

PHAEDRE

	

You, too . Please button itl

JUDITH

	

Hey, there it is again . (removing the racket)

PHAEDRE

	

You always looked so nice in it . . .Juditht

JUDITH

	

Listen! Don't you feel it?

PHAEDRE

	

What . . . .

JUDITH

	

(wetting her finger and holding it un) Tlïere's another breath of air!

(she moves to the mast)

PHAEDRE

	

What do you think you're doing?

JUDITH

	

(shinnying up the mast) Making a sail!

PHAEDRE

	

Judith? (holding up her finger to feel it) I don't reel . . . anything .

JUDITH

	

You have to make it wet first! (fastening the Jacket to the spreader

on the mast)

PHAEDRE

	

(sucking her finger and holding it un again) I still can't feel it . . . .

JUDITH

	

It's a windl It's a breath . . . . of wind . . . (sliding down)

PHAEDRE

	

Are you sure . . . Judith?

JUDITH

	

(wetting and holding up her finger) Well . . . it's gone . Now, it's gone .

PHAEDRE

	

It couldn't have been much of a wind .

JUDITH

	

Well., . it was more . . . a breath .

PHAEDRE

	

And you went and took your jacket off! And stuck it up there .

JUDITH

	

For a sail, yes .

PHAEDRE

	

I don't like the way it looks . . . up there .

JUDITH

	

It could make a sail.

PHAEDRE . If we had a wind you mean .

JUDITH

	

I felt a breath of air .
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PHAEDRE

	

Just because of a breath % fo air . That I couldn't feel anywhere!

JUDITH

	

Well, Phaedre . . .I . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You tried to . . . amuse me .

JUDITH

	

Amuse you . . No . (Pause) Yes . . . .

POA_DRE

	

Lift my spirit . . . .

JUDITH

	

Yes . ,,hy not?

P:AAEDRE

	

It wasn't that amusing . . . . climbing up there . What if you fell down?

JUDITH

	

I	

PHAEDRE

	

You're not very amusing . . . . anymore .

JUDITH

	

Oh, Phaedrel

PHAEDRE

	

You hardly seem to try anymore .

JUDITH

	

How can I help . . . not being what I'm-not?

PHLEDRE

	

Anyone can try . It doesn't cost very much to t-v .

JUDITH

	

I've tried . Sometimes . . . I've tried hard . . .

FI=RE Try . . . .

JUDITH

	

Try?

PHAEDRE Just try, why don't you?

JUDITH More? (Pause) Try . . . .

FHA,DRE

	

Sure,

JUDITH

	

iould you like me to smoke a cigar . . . . too?

P:LA:DRE

	

It could be good for you, Judith .

JUDITH

	

Put on the pants . . . .

PH_AEDRE

	

It could . . . expand your personality .

JUDITH

	

What good would that do?

PHAEDRE

	

Persons who have-expansive personalities . . . are so much more amusing,

I think . To everyone around .

JUDIDR

	

That's what you're getting at . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

They're like . . . a public service .
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JUDITH

	

It would amuse you if I wore pants . And grew big and fat, I suppose .

PHAEDRE

	

Everyone should render some public service, once in a while .

JUDITH

	

Yet you know I can't stand . . . . fat people .

PHL .D.RE

	

It makes life so much more . . .worth while .

JUDITH

	

They make me sick . . . and tired .

PHAEDRE

	

To do unto others more than you would have them do unto you .

JUDITH

	

In the first place, they're always bumping into you . . .

PHAEDRE

	

To love thy neighbor more than thyself .

JUDITH

	

With their stomachs . . . .

P°.AEDRE

	

To take from the rich and give to the poor .

JUDITH

	

Or their chins . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

To help old ladies cross the street .

JUDITH

	

On their big fat asses . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

To help fat men climb up the stairs .

JUDITH

	

That's what takes fthe caket TAhen they bump their big fat asses into

you,

PHAEDRE

	

To help fat men climb down the stairs .

JUDITH

	

It makes you want to kick them in their Achilles heel,

PHAEDRE

	

Especially when they've been drinking . . . .

JUDITH

	

If they even have . . . an Achilles heel . .

PHAEDRE

	

And running all around	

JUDITH

	

Some fat people don't seem to have an Achilles heel .

F.-iATD.RE

	

And can't catch their breath . . . .

JUDITH

	

They have plenty of big fat asses but no Achilles heel .

PUDEDRE

	

And their skin is all sweating . . . on you .

JUDITH

	

Including men .

PHAEDRE

	

And they can't catch their breath.

JUDITH

	

Especially men .
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PHAEDRE

	

From running all around . . . .

JUDITH

	

It's very hard to find a fat man's Achilles' heel .

PHAEDRE

	

After you, and drinking . . . .

JUDITH

	

What chance do you have to kick them there, then?

PHAEDRE

	

So much . Smoking a long cigar and drinking so much .

JUDITH

	

They can go around sticking their big fat asses in everyone's face,

but you can't kick them in their Achilles heel .

PHAEDRE

	

And taking turns with you . With us . (Pause) Judith?

JUDITH

	

I don't consider that amusing :.

PHAEDRE

	

Judith .

JUDITH

	

I don't call that rendering a public service .

PHAEDRE

	

Judith?

JUDITH

	

That takes the cake, that's all . You can keep fat people)

PHAEDRE

	

I'm thirsty .

JUDITH

	

Huh?

PHAEDRE

	

I could use . . . a little drink .

JUDITH

	

Fat people make me mad . (Pause) The way they're always grinning at you .

PHAEDRE

	

Would you mind,Judith, . . . .fixing me a little drink .

JUDITH

	

Of course, at you . You don't think fat people are doing all that

grinning at themselves? (Pause) Fat chance .

PHAEDRE

	

I don't mind . . . . much . . . . what kind of drink .

JUDITH

	

They're grinning at you . Know why?

PHAEDRE

	

Champagne, perhaps .

JUDITH

	

Because they're so fat .

PHAEDRE

	

Or some Pinet Noir . ., .

JUDITH

	

And you're not .

PHAEDRE .

	

Or . . .Macon Rouge?

JUDITH

	

Fat .
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PHAEDRE

	

But even tea would hit the spot .

JUDITH

	

You're skinny .

PHAEDRE Or a coke . . . with lemon. With a slice of lemon .

JUDITH Like most people . Like me . I'm skiddy . . .too .

PHAEDRE

	

Or a glass of Pssshtl

JUDITH

	

That, Phaedre . . .?

Pi\EDRE

	

I could really go for a glass of Pssshtl

JUDITH

	

Well, you're notas skinny as you used to be . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Spelled R-S-S-S :-T-T? T?

JUDITH

	

In fact you're almost fat .

PHAEDRE

	

Psssssht .

JUDITH

	

You've been putting on weight-lately .

PHAED .RE

	

That's funny, Pssshtt .

JUDITH

	

I suppose, . . snails . . . . agree with you .

PHAEDRE

	

Psssht. Pssssht . Pssssht .

JUDITH

	

Er. . . .More than they agree with me .

PHAEDRE

	

Would you please bring me a glass of Psssht, Judith?

JUDITH

	

Even black snails never agreed with me, so how can you expect . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

There must be a bottle in the fiig .

JUDITH

	

Huh?

PHAEDRE

	

Of Pssssht . You know . . . .

JUDITH

	

Pssssht?

PHAEDRE

	

Yes, you see I'm a littl e thirsty . . . .

JUDITH

	

Where would I get . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I'm sure that there's a bottle . . . in the fiig . . . .

JUDITH

	

Not of Pssssht, there isn't .

PH. RE

	

Well, anything that's . . . cold . . . or fresh . . . will do .

JUDITH

	

From the fiig?
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PHAEDRE

	

Whatever you have, Judith . I'll take whatever . . . .you have . . .

JUDITH

	

I don't have any Psssht .

FHAEDRE

	

Well whatever . . . .

JUDITH

	

I don't . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

'whatever . . . .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

I suppose I could . . . go take a look . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

So lnog as it's . . . fresh, Judith . . . I like things . . . fresh .

JUDITH

	

Maybe in the frig . . .(startinc toward the hatch)

P va DRE

	

And when you see him doom there . . . say,goodmorning for me . . .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Good morning?

PHAEDRE

	

Say to him how much I miss his . . . . presence,

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Phaedra?

PHAEDRE

	

Yes .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

He's. . . you know . gone, (she looks at the Jacket on the mast)

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

ae can still pay our respects to him, can't we? (she follows JUDITH's

look) Even if . . . . he's gone .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

It doesn't seem . . . . normal, Fhaedre .

PILEDRE I don't care . Do it all the same . . . .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

It doesn't seem . . . . norm . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Among other things . . . I say goodnight to him. In the night . ( Pause)

I never say good morning to him in the night . ( ause) That would
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be abnormal .

(PAUSH)

JUDITH

	

What does he say?

(PAUSE)

PHAIDRE

	

He never was much of a talker .

JUDITH

	

When you say good night, what does he say?

(PUSE )

PHAËDRE

	

He liked to grin a little . . . .but he never was-much

JUDITH

	

Should I . . .go down there, Fhaedre?

(PAUSE)

PHAEJRE

	

Lately, he's had even les and less . . . to say .

JUDITH

	

Take a peek in the frig?

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

But I like to pay my respects, nevertheless . . . .

JUDITH

	

Maybe there's some Psssht .

(PAUSE)':

PHAEDRE

	

There isn't any Psssht .

JUDITH

PHAEDRE

	

But a little water will do .

JUDITH

	

Phaedre . . . .

PH ARE

	

Can't you . . . make a little water, for me?

JUDITH

	

Please . . .

PHAEDRE

	

That's not very much, to do for a friend .

JUDITH

	

I won't do it, Phaedre .

PHAEDRE

	

There isn't any Psssht .

JUDITH

	

I can't make water, either .

PHAEDRE

	

I thought of asking for some wine .

JUDITH

	

Phaedrel

of a talker .
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PAEDRE

	

Red or white . Champagne, too .

JUDITH

	

I can't make wine or water, Phaedrel

PHAEEDRE

	

I rely on you:.

JUDITH

	

I can't squeeze blood from a turnip .

PiAEDRE

	

I don't see how . . . that's the same thing .

JUDITH

	

Besides, we don't even have a turnip.

PEAEDRE

	

Judith?

JUDITH

	

It's true .

PHAEDRE

	

You can squeeze wine from the blood of a grape .

JUDITH

	

What?

PHAEDRE

	

Red or white grapes give sweet blood, so . . . .

JUDITH

	

I'll go . . .

PH:AEDRE

	

It can't be a sin . . . .

JUDITH

	

. . .down . . .

PHDEDRE

	

To drink a littleclood .

JUDITH

	

I'm going down .

PHAEDRE

	

So long as you are careful not to drink to excess .

JUDITH

	

Phaedre?

PHAEDRE

	

Half a glass with breakfast . And a glass before retiring at night . That

wouldn't be to excess . That wouldn't be a sin . . . .

JUDITH

	

Don't go aaay . I'll be back up .

PHAYDRE

	

Not if you were thirsty . (Pause) Dying of thirst?

JUDITH

	

I'm going down to pour you some wine .

PHA.FDRE

	

Thank you, Judith . It doesn't have to be famous . Ancordinary wine

will do. Red or white . . .

JUDITH

	

Yes . . .

PHAYDRE

	

I would like it . . . fresh .

JUDITH

	

Fresh?
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PHAEDRE

	

It doesn't have to be cold, Judith, but it would taste better . . . fresh .

JUDITH

	

You want me to . . . put it in the frig?

PHAEDRE

	

Not for long, darling . I'm afraid to wait . . . for long .

JUDITH

	

Yesl (exitine down)

PHAEDRE

	

And while you're down, •you needn't be afraid, of searching him, Judith,

you see, he loves us . (Pause) Judith, he does so love . . . . us . . .(Pause

as Judith moves below) Judithl Hurry, I get so nervous when you're

down . I can barely wait . Until you come back up, I Imagine everything,

while you are gone, and then I never can be sure just how you will

look, when you come up . For example, once you went down and when you

came up you were wearing the cap . You looked so nice in his cap, Judith .

And once you went down and when you came up you were wearing the jacket .

You looked so handsome in his jacket, Judith . And so now, I can't

be sure when you go down that hen you come up you won't be . . . wearing

. . . those . . . (JUDITH reappears _Wearing the white cap, and trousers, and

bearing a tray) . . . .pants! Without my even asking you! Judithl You're

so beautiful!

JUDITH

	

(moving in the trousers as if with a severe sun burn) . . . It may grow

chilly if . . . the wind comes up-without my jacket, I mean .

PHAEDRE

	

How I love you, Judith! There's nothing you won't do, . .

JUDITH

	

How shall I serve you, Phaedre?

PHAEDRE

	

He always looked so nice in them, and now . . . (she goes onto her knees

and strokes the cloth down JUDITH's leas ; JUDITH edges away)

JUDITH

	

There do you want this, Phaedre?

PHAEDRE

	

Goodness! I almost forgot! How thirsty we are . . . (she resumes the

jcneeling posture, and indicates her lap .) Here! Just here . . . we

won't need the tra, . Let me take a glass . . . . if you kneel down too,

we can drink together . . . (JPIDITH does as bid) There! Why, what a
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lovely pale wine . I wondered whether you'd bring back white or red,

and now see, what a surprise! It's rose . I love Rose . Rose's sir

favorite wine . . . . I want to inhale it's bouquet . . . but I'm a bit afraid .

It could make me swoon, such a heavenly bouquet . Instead I'll just

taste a teeny bit, on my tongue . (she does) Dear God! Nhat body!

(Pause) Such a heavy . . . bodied wine . Just the kind I like! Judith,

you must try some too . . .

JUDITH

	

(looking into her own Class) I . . .(she can't prevent the grimace

dissarranging her face)

FHAEDRE

	

It has a strong bouquet, darling, just what I like . . . but if it pleases

you, you can hold your breath when you drink it all down . We must

drink together . . . this lovely pale little wine . . . (raising the goblet

to herlinsand watching JUD1 slowly follow suit) Now, Judith dear . . .

(JUDITH pinches her nose and as #6c~y both slowly drain their glasses

rer face will reflect the renp-4nanea of the action while PHAEDRE's

face expresses its suublimity) `r l (she watches JUDITH swallo,..,,

withgreat difficulty, theliau-d `Ai en JUDITH hasdone, she can

barely contain her nausea, and as some of the liquid has dribbled

down her chin, PHAEDRE takes JUDITH's face between her hands and kisses

it clean) Judith) I'm so progH! Of you! And Judith! I'm SO DRUNK!

(shefrises,shakily, to her feet and, laughing . staggers across the

deck, clutching for sunncrt at the rail, the mast and finally clutohine

and resting against JUDITH's head)

JUDITH

	

âe careful! Let me un!

PHA=-RE No, not My darling, stay where you are! I need you for support . . . .

(but suddenly she breaks away and goes into a slow, drunken, pretty

dance, around the kneeling JUDITH)

JUDITH

	

Fhaedret Please stop! Yours going to hurt yourself)
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PHAEDRE (continuingto dance) Ch, Judith! I'm on top of the worldl And the

world is twirling sol Around and around and around she goes . . . where

she stops . . . nobody . . . knows . . . (collausing against JUDITH, forcing_ her

down)

JUDITH

	

Are you all right? Phaedre?

PHAEDRE

	

Yes . I'm sorry, Judith . I have to be more . . . careful .

JUDITH

	

It didn't hurt .

PHAEDRE

	

Didn't it?

JUDITH

	

No. You're light . It doesn't hurt .

PHAEDRE

	

I'm glad .

JUDITH

	

You're like a feather, Phaedre .

PHAEDRE

	

It's because you're . . . . strong .

JUDITH

	

Am I?

PHÀEDRE

	

You're not very heavy, Judith . . . but you're very strong . . .

JUDITH

	

Ha ha .

PHAEDRE

	

I hope I'm not wrinkling . . . .things .

JUDITH

	

Ha ha .

PHAEDRE

	

I hoKI'm not wrinkling your suit .

JUDITH

	

I don't have the jacket on .

PHAEDRE

	

I hope I'm not wrinkling your pants .

JUDITH

	

It doesn't matter .

PHA DRE

	

You look so nice in them, I wouldn't want to get them wrir9ed .

JUDITH

	

No. It's all right .

PHAEDRE

	

I know it doesn't mean much to you . . .

JUDITH

	

You know, it didn't taste so bad . . . after all .

PHAE)RE

	

If they're wrirged, I mean .

JUDITH

	

I think I could come to . . . . like it .

PHArDRE

	

Since you don't have to look at them, it doesn't mean much to you .



JUDITH

	

Even now, I sort of like it . Eating and . . . drinking, that way, with you .

PHA=-".IE

	

But it means a great deal to me . And so, Judith dear, . . . would you please

come on top . . . .

JUDITH

	

Sweet white snails and pale rose wine . . . .

PHIDHE

	

(rollinc over so that JUDITH is on top) This . . . way . . .Yest

JUDITH

	

Phaedre . . . .?

(P USE)

PHAEDRE

	

You're strong, Judith, but you're not so heavy .

(CAUSE)

JUDITH

	

Did you know how much I've come to like snails and rose wine, Phaedre?

PHAIDRE

	

Ha ha! Judith? Have you?

JUDITH

	

You can tell . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes .

JUDITH

	

Phaedre?

PHAED.R E

	

'We could have been so happy . . . . if we'd reached . . . .Cannes . . .

JUDITH

	

Cannes . . . (she starts to rise)

PHA-=RS

	

(restraining her) Don't move,Judith!
(PAUSE)
JUDITH

	

I. . .don't want to hurt . . . you .

PHAEDRE

	

Don't . . . . beafraid . . .

JUDITH

	

I'm not very light and . . . It isn't normal . . .Fhaedre . . .

PHAEDRE

	

If you could learn to . . . steer . . . .

JUDITH

	

But it can't be a sin . . . .

FEATURE

	

And make a better sail. . .

JUDITH

	

Phaedre?

PHAEDRE

	

All we'd really need then is . . . a big breath of air .

JUDITH

	

You're so soft, in there . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

To help bring us to Cannes .

JUDITH

	

Like an eiderdown . . .

4 7
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PHAEDRI

	

I want to go to Cannest

JUDITH

	

Don't move, Phaedrel Don't move . . ..too . . . far . . .

PHAEDRE

	

So badl So badt Judithl Judith . . .

JUDITH

	

Be stilll Lie . . . still . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I need you . . .

JUDITH

	

I'm. . . here . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Judithl

JUDITH

	

Darling Phaedra, full of grace . . . . the Lord is with you . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I've never . . . . ever . . .been kissed . . . . Judith . . .

JUDITH

	

Darling, shhh . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Judith . . .no . . .

JUDITH

	

Shhh. . . . Shhhh . . .

FHAEDRE

	

You mustn't . . . . kiss me . . . (JUDITH kisses her on the lips) I've never . . .

ever . . . been kissed . . .7udith . . . .(4' ejacket stirs on the mast and the

boat moves) We're . . . .rwvvJng . . .

JUDITH

	

Shh . .,(she kisses PF;AEDRS à àiH)

PHAEDRE

	

I think we're . . . . moving, . . . .

JUDITH

	

Blessed art Thou. . .amongwomen . . . . shh . . .(kissing her again)

PHAEDRE

	

There must be a breath of air . . . . somewhere . . . .

JUDITH

	

Shhh., . .

PHAEDRE

	

Because he's moving . . . .

JUDITH

	

Blessed . .,, is the fruit of thy womb . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Juditht

JUDITH

	

Shh. . .(kissine her)

PHAEDRE

	

I'm afraid . . .of how . . . he's movingt

JUDITH

	

Jesus . . . (the jacket flaps wildly and the boat rocks)

PHAEDRE

	

(struggling to get away) His arms . . . they're flapping . . . at ust

JUDITH ' Sweet Jesus . . .Shhh . . . . It's only a breath of air, . .
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PHASDPE

	

It isn'tt It's himl I can feel himl Judith! Stopt

JUDITH

	

Shh, my darling . . . lie still . . . (she kisses PHAEDRE on the lips again)

THE LIGHTS DIM AND THE BOAT AND JACKET GR6 71 STILL

P:!,',---DRE

	

My Judith . . . .

JUDITH

	

Shh. . . .

PHAEDRE

	

There it is again . . . .

JUDITH

	

Where?

PHAEDRE

	

It's a breath of air .

JUDITH

	

Shh .

PHAEDRE

	

Againl I felt it againl Dear Judith, don't you feel it?

JUDITH

	

No. Go to sleep nowl Shh . . . .

PHAED.RE

	

It's the Captain, Judith He's trying to visit me . . .

JUDITH

	

It's only the air, TreQth2art . A breath of fresh air . . .

DIM OUT AS THE JACKET AND BOAT STIR
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Scene 5 - The same . As the lights come on the suit is stirringfaintly,the boat

J I

	

moving slightly . JUDITH is on her stomach, one arm overboard, paddling at the water .

JUDITH I'm so fagged .

PHAEDRE Keep paddling . . . .

JUDITH I'm so fagged .

PH.AZI)RE Don't stop paddling . . .

JUDITH I'm too fagged . . . .

PHAEDRE Are you .

JUDITH Yes .

PHAEDRE You seem . . . a bit . .wan. And it doesn't do any good .

JUDITH Wan . . .?

PHAEDRE A bit . . . And you were paddling me the wrong way .

JUDITH Want I'm fagged . What way? Phaedre?

PHAEDRE But then who isn't? You were paddling me toward Athens .

JUDITH Athens? Phaedret Are you . . completely gone mad . . .?

PHAEDRE I certainly look wan . I must . I have every reason to . I do . (Pause)

instead of to Cannes . You've been paddling me to Athens .

JUDITH 0h, Phaedrel

PH.I:DRE Just look at met

JUDITH The wind never blows . . . hard enough . . .

PHAEDRE Wan .

JUDITH The boat doesn't move . . . fast e~ :~r. ;h . . .

PH .kEDRE Terribly wan . . .

JUDITH The suit's no use .

PHAEDRE Pale and wan .

JUDITH My arm's falling off .

PHAEDRE . How can you stand the sight! (Pause) Don't look at met

JUDITH Please . . . .
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PHIE-DRE

	

I can't stand it when you look at me . Your eyes . Those eyes. Looking

at me . Stop theml They're animals on my skin . Iiishh . Brown . Soft .

They remind me of . . .him! Take them offl (JUDITH turns her head) That's

better . I can breathe a little, now . You can hear me breathe . . . a little

now . Don't turn around . I don't want you to see me anymore . How

I'm so . . . . wan . (Pause) Except for here . . . . and here . . . . (touchinP her

breasts) Here, I'm growing bigger . (Pause) And . . . here, (touching

her stomach) We're growing bigger . Don't movel Stay the way you

arel Leave me . . . wan . Pale and wan .

JUDITH

	

Phaedre . . . .

PHAEDRE Never mind! I just don't want you . . . to touch me . I can hardly stand

you to . . . touch me . With them. . . eyes . His eyes. Iishhh . I can feel

them now . Crawling on my skin . Soft and warm . . . And brown . I can't

stand eyes that are brown . They're so . . . brown . And I'm so wan . Pale

and wan . We're so . . . different . . .

JUDITH

	

(turning) I wish . . . .

FHAEDRE Don't look at mel I'm . . .not the girl I was . I didn't used to be so

wan . Pale or wan . ?fnen I first knew you, I, -,- ,was . . .n't pale or wan .

I was . . . different . I wasn't at all . . . pale or wan . I was . . .auite . . .

different	(Pause) You . . . remember7

JUDITH

	

Yes. . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Yes.

JUDITH

	

You're no different now, Phaedre . It's only you're . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

No .

JUDITH

	

Listenl

P IAHARE

	

No, (Pause) It's on account of him . . .

JUDITH

	

Him?

EHAEDRE

	

I'm so wan .
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JUDITH

	

Him.

FHAEDRE

	

Pale or wan .

JUDITH

	

Him?,,,

PHAEDRE

	

Yes, he's made me . . . pale or wan . . .

JUDITH

	

Don't be silly .

PHAEDRE

	

By how he visits . . . me .

JUDITH

	

It isn't true. You're pretending to me .You know he's . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Dead? Not at all . Not in the slightest . Not him. Dead! Ha Hal

Look at himl (she waves at the suit, limo upon the mast) Does he

look deadl (Pause, looking away) Well . . . he's not . . . wearing his white

suit . . . today, is he? Well . No, he's in his . . . bikini today, isn't he?

And taking a walk . . . down below, isn't he? Probably peeking in the

frig. He always liked to eat . And drink. And make love to you .

(JUDITH jekks) Well. Before. I mean . . .befoe he came to visit me .

The way he visited me, Judith, is different from the way he made love

to you. That was . . . carnal. With me it was more . . . . spiritual . His

spirit came and . . . touched me. Just . . . touched me. It didn't crawl

all over me. Like a couple of brown animals . No. Gently. Like . . .

this . (caressing herself) No, that was so . . . gross. When he visited

me . . . . Judith . . . . I could scarcely tell he was there. He just . . . touched

me . . . here . . . and there . . . .Judith?

JUDITH (turning toward her violently) Leave me alone!.

FHAEDRE

	

Hold me, please?

JUDITH

	

(softly) Phaedre . . . . no . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I need you to . . . hold me . . . here and there . . . a little . Perhaps than

he'll . . . . visit me . . . . again . . .a little . . . .?

JUDITH

	

We shouldn't	anymore . . .I . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

What did you say? Look at his clothes! ,•there did he go? Hold me .
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Judith? I get scared up here, when he's down there . . . .

JUDITH

	

I. . . (she places her hands on PHiURE's arms)

PHAEDRE

	

(closing her eves) Judith? Dear? Is it you . . .?

JUDITH

	

Open your eyes, Fhaedre . It's all right to open them	

PHAEDRE

	

Why are your fingers so cold? They're stiff and cold, Judithl I'm

afraid youmaybe dead . . . .';hat's the matter with you?

JUDITH

	

My fingers . . . . (writhHrawine her han ,3s)

PHAEDRE

	

Don't leave mel Stay! -,hat's the matter with me? Ah, Godl If only

we could find his money, Judith . Everything would be okay . I wouldn't

mind . . . . snails and pale red wine . If only we had his money I wo lAn't

mind growing pale and wan . If we could find the money . For it, I

mean . I don't mean for you and me . But it will need money to grow

tall and strong . And have all his teeth . It will need lots of money . . .

and sunshine-and water . . . . won't it Judith, dear?

JUDITH

	

There isn't any money .

(PAUSE)

PHA-11= That's what you always say .

JUDITH

	

I'm not goingto look, anymore .

(PAUSE)

PHAEDRE

	

That's what you always say .

JUDITH

	

I've turned everything upside down .

PHAEDRE

	

Look . . . againl

(PAUSE)

JUDITH

	

No. No more . Never . No .

PHAEDRE

	

I disgust you .

JUDITH

	

Nol (taking her in her arms, now)

PHAEDRE

	

You want to pretend . . .I don't disgust you .

they're . . . . fat .

My breasts and belly	
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JUDITH

	

Phaedrel

PHAEDRE

	

That's why you won't look for his money anymore . That's why you won't

. . .kiss me anymore . The way you used to do. Before . . . . it . Before

his . . . spirit . ., entered me,there . You used to kiss me . . .here . . .(cursing

her lips) Nnnn ., . .? (as JUDITH approaches her lips, with eves closes,

PHAEDRE opens her eyes and draws back) No! It's because you're jealous!

JUDITH

	

Jealous!

PHAEDHE

	

You're terribly jealous, aren't you? Of me . Of him . Of course. Of

him!

JUDITH

	

Jealous . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

You can't stand how I look when he's left his suit up there and gone

down below to visit me, here . Pale. And wan. As I am. And expanding

. . . . here . . .and there? (gripping JUDITH by the shoulders and shaking her)

Can you?

JUDITH

	

(softly) I hate you Phaedre . Sometimes . . .I hate you . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Oh, of course, You do . I know you must and do . ( ause) It's because

you're jealous . And also Jewish . And that means a lot!

JUDITH

	

(trying to move away) Leave me alone . . . .

PHAECHE

	

(restraining her) I know you can't help it . Being Jewish can't be helped .

But then . trio can ever help . It. Being . . . what . . . . ever . . . .

JUDITH

	

I'm not . . . . Jewish . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Ahl Don't be àshsndd . Ever, Judith . :hat . . . . ever . . .

JUDI'CH

	

I wish we'd never . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Met him? How jealous . All he's . . . done . . .unn . . . .

JUDITH

	

I wish . . .

PHAEDHE

	

A ship would come? Of course . (with rising ferocity, fc4m here to DIM

OUT) You could leave, then . Make your way to Cannes . And me? ?+hat

am I? To you . Dirt . A little Greek girl . A cheap trick . Pale .
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And wan . Someome you found and dawdled with . Fed on water and worms .

That Vile rose water . Those revolting white worms . They've made me

pale and wan . And you . They and you . And him. And you . (Pause)

I'm the girl, you promised thousands to, and then? Took to your bed

and then? And then? (Pause) And then . . .left in the middle of the

ocean . Left in the middle of the sea . (Pause) Without food . Water .

Without a suit of clothes . Not even a breath of air . Care? Why should

you carol (Pause) (softly) You're not its mother, are you? (Pause)

(as hiss) You'd rather it were never born .

DIM OUT, as with the passage of a day

the boat and suitabsolutely still .
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Scene 6 - The sane, a cloudy day-the clothes hang_ motionlessly from the mast .

JUDITH lies in exhaustion on the bare deck . FUATURE watches the suit on the mast .

From her! From him! Deliver me . . . (she collapses and becins to roll

into the sea)

FEATURE (leans over and prevents this br ta'kina_ hold of her hair) Get up!

Get up! You've got work to do!

JUDITH

	

(resuming her bell•, crawl to the mast) I don't feel the sun . . . anymore

in me . AIy Greek sun's gone away . . . and won't make love to me . . . (she

reaches the mast and grasps its base between her hands)

FEATURE You'd better try again. We're not moving again .. .

JUDITH I . . . can't . . . .

PHAEDRE You'd better try . '.,e're not moving again .

JUDITH Please . . . .

FHAEDRE There's something wrong with him . He won't blow .

JUDITH Phaedre	

PHAEDRE If you don't care to paddle, you better climb up there again, and do

what I say . . . .

JUDITH

PHAEDRE You made hpm angry with us . So now he won't blow .

(PAUSE)

JUDITH Not Not Not Not

(PAUSE)

PH'EDRE You'd better . . . .

JUDITH Dear God . . . . no . . . .(but she rises to her knees)

PHAHURE You'd better . . . . or we'll die . And never reach Cannes . . . at all . . . And,

in my condition, Judith .

JUDITH (crawling toward the mast, she causes and looks out to sea) Oh seat Seal

Seal Rescue mel
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PHAEE RE

	

Do it Judith! And climb! But first you must do it, properly .

JUDITH

	

No! Phaedre, I'm too tired . Phaedrel Phaedrel I can't . . . anymore . . .

(but she takes the mast in her hands)

FHAEDRE

	

You mustn't think only of yourself, Judith . . . You must think of . . . my

condition . . . Now!

JUDITH

	

God. . . . (she draws herself un the mast, closes her eves, and kisses the

the wood)

zHAEDRH (respondinc as though the mast and her were one) Ahh . . .Your eyes?

Are your eyes open, Judith? Your eyes must not be open, for it to

matter . . . . Judith . . . .

JUDITH

	

They're . . . not open, Fhaedre .

PDEDRE

	

Then, do it again! Please! Show me that you're doing it again . . .

(she watches Judith kiss the wood again) Now climb! Judith? Climb!

JUDITH

	

(still gripping the wood with her hands, she lifts herself on her knees,

then turns a look of anneal toward Phaedre) Phaedre	(and removes

her left hand)

PHAEDRE

	

Batch out! Don't let go! You'll ruin everything if you go and let got

JUDITH

	

(replacing herlefthand) Oh! Oh . . . (she draws herself to a standin ,

position ; against the mast, her face along one side)

P?AEDRE

	

Kiss it again, Judith, and then climb! Judith, now climb . . .

JUDITH

	

(doing as she is told, slowly, up the mast) But tired! Phaedrel

Too . . . tired . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Kiss! Climb! Kissl Climb! Kiss, Judith! Climb! Climb! Climb!

When you reach the top, Judith . . . look out for the point! Remember

how you almost broke the point at the top, last time .

JUDITH

	

I only . . . want to float . . .Phaedre . 9,'hy won't you let me .

	

float?

PHAEDRE

	

Hold on! Judith! Hold on, tight! Goodt Judith! Very good! Now

be careful you don't knock something off . The other day, you knocked

s,-PM-.Ac off, end had to start everythins all over . From the



58

beginning . Do you remember Judith? I'm sure you wouldn't want to

knock something off . . . and start all over from the beginning . Would you?

(Pause) Would fou?

JUDITH

	

(she is beneath where the suit hangs) Phaedre? Phaedre? Say what neat!

PHAEDRE

	

(stare whisper) Darling Judith! His hands! Do his hands now, Judith .

JUDITH

	

(taking a trouser cuff in her iithht hand and raisins it near her lips)

Oh . Captain' Praise you! We are your servants and do your every

bidding . We seeyou, we hear you, we follow your paths to the ends

of the sea . 'Fie look up to you . You tower above us . We are lower

than the ground beneath your feet . 'Ue loves and adore you, great Captain!

i•'e long to kiss your feet . (she touches her mouth to the cuff)

P'_?{AEDRE

	

Judith . How marvelous! He likes it! I'm sure! I believe he moved

. . . .just a little . Because he liked what you said and did . . . Now,

Judith, his hands? Now you do his hands, don't you?

JUDITH (shinnying up higher, gripping a spreader in her left hand, taking a

sleeve in her right hand) Oh Captain, our Captain, hail to you! '.de

are your subjects and long for your soft touch . Your embrace is as

wide as the world and heavens . You are our Lord and we long to kiss

your hand . (she touches her mouth to the sleeve)

PHAEDRE

	

Oh . Judith! That's very good . Very, very good . I can really see

he likes that . I'm positive he's going to move! So Judith! Don't

hold back . Do the others ones, Judith! Now do the other ones! (she

watches JUDITH, who with great difficulty Fathers up the other trouser

cuff and coat sleeve, and repeats the two prayers .)

JUDITH Oh . Captain! Praise you! :de are your servants and do your every

bidding . We see you, we hear you, we follow your path to the ends

of the sea . ''Te look up to you . You tower above us . ',,e are lower

than the ground beneath your feet . ',,Ie love and adore you, great
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Captaint lie long to kiss your feet . Oh Captain, our Captain) Hail

to you) 'Je are your subjects and long for your soft touch . Your

embrace is as wide as the world and heavens . You are our Lord and

we long to kiss your hand .

PHAEDRE

	

Goodl Judith . Very . . . good . I mean . . . he's sure to respond . . . .very

soon.

	

And move . He must like it a great deal, Judith! Go on! Only

please be careful!

JUDITH

	

(stretching for the hat which rests at the too of the mast) Oh mighty

Captain! Hail, oh hail to you! ':;e are your evening harem and your

daily joy! We adore your great visage, your strong brow . hie weep

at your blinding beauty . We melt beneath your least glance . Sie praise

your brown eyes, your black hair, your horned nose, your splendid

ears, your grand mouth . We kiss your great head! (she touches her

lips to the cap an,? almost falls)

FWAEDRE

	

Judith!?

JUDITH

	

(reoainine her ,+rio) It's all . . . right .

PHAEDRE

	

Now, Judith, now . . . .?

JUDITH

	

Yes. . .Phaedre . . .what . . .must I do now . . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Say our final prayer .

JUDITH

	

Oh mighty Captain . Deliver us safe from the sea . Have mercy on us,

your small servents . Give us your grace, your smile, you benevolent

breath . Open yourself! Fill with wind . Deliver us safe from the sea . . .

PHAEDRE

	

I think he hears you!

JUDITH

	

Captain, oh Captain, give us this day our white snails and rose wine . . .

PHAEDRE

	

Go ont Go on! I think I saw him move!

JUDITH

	

Captain! Sweet Captain! Lead us from temptation . . . and fleshly sin . . . .

PHAYDRE

	

No. No . . He's not moving at all! You didn't do it good enough . Kiss

his cap again . Judith : You'd better kiss his cap again . . . .
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buy me that pretty house, okay? And I'll buy him that pretty red

house . And we'll stroll ever further, along the blue sea, and he'll

see a boat tied to the pier and say, •Tommy, buy that boat with the

pretty black sail . And I'll say how muchl And buy it for him . . .

so he can go to sea . . . like his father did . . .Ob Bless you, Judith .

I love thee . . . so much . . . (PhAIDRE raises her head, places a hand on

herbelly,and smiles Frinly into the sea of the audience .)

DIMI OUT
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