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THE PEOPLE OF THE PLAY 
 
EVELYN …………………………… 88, American, small, gray-haired, beautiful. 
EVVIE ……………………………… 68, American, small, gray-haired, beautiful. 
JANICE …………………………….. 58, American, tall, brown-haired, beautiful. 
MARIE-BELLE ……………………. 38, French-African, tall, dangerously beautiful. 
 
 
 

THE PLACE OF THE PLAY 
 
Loft-apartment in Paris, 19th Arrondissement, overlooking Canal l’Ourcq. 

 
 

THE TIME OF THE PLAY 
 
The present, during 24 hours. 
 
 
NOTE: Transition music throughout the play should be French-language rap, hard-driving. 
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Act One. 

I-1 Late afternoon.  

I-2 That night.  

I-3. Dawn. 

 

Act Two. 

II-1 Morning has broken. 

II-2 10am.  

II-3 2pm.  

II-4 Late afternoon.   
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“Out of the mouths of babes … 
 you have gathered strength … 

               to silence the enemy and the avenger.” 
                                                                                

Psalm 8:2, New King James Bible 
 
 
 

“When I feel blue in the night 

And I need you to hold me tight 

Whenever I want you 

All I have to do is dream ...” 

 
From “All I Have To Do Is Dream” 
Written by Felice and Boudleaux Bryany, recorded by The 
Everly Brothers, 1958. 
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ACT ONE. 
SCENE ONE. 

 
 

Late afternoon. Main room of 
loft-apartment in Paris. Two 
large French windows (with 
shutters) open on to Canal 
l’Ourcq, 10 metres below. 
 
The room is spacious, but 
sparsely furnished. There is 
a sectional sofa, a few 
hassocks, a small table. A 
sittable-bench stretches 
under both windows. A small 
piano is placed prominently 
in room, on down-stage right 
wall. (Note: This should be a 
programmable electronic 
piano, if at all possible.) 
 
There are TWO ELEGANT FLORAL 
ARRANGEMENTS (mostly Peonies) 
in vases, one on the table, 
the other on the window 
ledge. 
 
SEVERAL PHOTOGRAPHS and 
PAINTINGS of various sizes 
hang on the walls, a la 
Gertrude Stein’s Paris 
apartment. The largest canvas 
is a primative/naïve painting 
of PINK PEONIES.  
 
An oversized WALL-MIRROR is 
on the wall over the piano, 
covered by a bed-sheet.  
 
We meet EVELYN (88) and EVVIE 
(68), mid-conversation. 
 
EVVIE has just arrived, still 
wears coat, her suitcase is 
on the floor beside her.Main 
door is still open. 
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EVELYN 
Your name is Evelyn? 
 

EVVIE 
It is. Yuh. Evelyn. 
 

EVELYN 
That’s my name, too: Evelyn. I’m Evelyn, too.  
 

EVVIE 
I knew that. 
 

EVELYN 
He married two Evelyns? 
 

EVVIE 
We weren’t actually married. 
        

EVELYN 
I thought he married a Janice? 
 

EVVIE 
He did. She came after me. Well, actually, she came 
during me and after me. 
 

EVELYN 
That’s amazing! All these years and I never knew... 
your name never came up. 
 

EVVIE 
It must have. I was with him on and off for nine 
years, almost ten. 
 

EVELYN 
I think I would remember if he married somebody with 
my name. 
 

EVVIE 
We weren’t actually married. 
 

EVELYN 
Whatever. You would think... 
 

EVVIE 
(As SHE closes door...) 

He never called me Evelyn. Nobody ever did, really. I 
was always ‘Evvie’ growing up. I hated Evelyn. He 
called me ‘Evvie’ sometimes. Mostly, he called me 
‘Snookie’. 
 

EVELYN 
You are kidding me! 
 

EVVIE 
I don’t know where ‘Snookie’ came from. 
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(And then...) 
I never liked it. 
 

EVELYN 
Snookie was his first wife. 
 

EVVIE 
You weren’t his first wife? 
 

EVELYN 
Snookie was his first wife. She died young. 
 

EVVIE 
Snookie? He had a wife named ‘Snookie’? 
 

EVELYN 
Snookie. Short, blonde, with seriously outsized 
glandular development. 

 
EVVIE 

I’m naturally blonde. I was a towhead when I was 
little. I’m going gray now.  
 

EVELYN 
Yuh, well, I’m going prematurely gray myself. It’s a 
shock, isn’t it? 
 

EVVIE 
This other Snookie died before you married him? 
 

EVELYN 
Well, no, not really. Slightly after. 
 

EVVIE  
I need to write stuff down. 

(Finds her iPhone, makes notes.) 
 

EVELYN 
Are you taking notes? 
 

EVVIE 
I need to write things down. 

(And then...) 
I find it incredible that he never mentioned any other 
Snookie. He was married to her when you met him? 
 

EVELYN 
It’s not something I’m proud of. 
 

EVVIE 
How did she die? 
 

EVELYN 
That’s not something I’m proud of, either. 
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EVVIE 
You killed her? 
 

EVELYN 
Of course not! 
 

EVVIE 
He killed her? 
 

EVELYN 
She killed herself. 
 

EVVIE 
Oh. Right.  

(Beat.) 
Because of you? 
 

EVELYN 
I’d like to think people kill themselves because 
they’re unhappy. 
 

EVVIE 
But she was unhappy because of you? 
 

EVELYN 
I would say more because of him than because of me 
 

EVVIE 
Janice didn’t kill herself, but she tried ... a couple 
of times.  

(Beat.) 
She must’ve been unhappy because of him, too, you 
think? 
 

EVELYN 
I thought Janice came after you? 
 

EVVIE 
After, during and before. It was complicated. He got 
together with Janice and then he and I got back 
together for a while during Janice. 

(And then...) 
Are you staying here, too? 
 

EVELYN 
In Paris? 
 

EVVIE 
Here. In this apartment. 
 

EVELYN 
Just til after the funeral. Is that a problem? 
 

EVVIE 
I’m just asking. 
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EVELYN 

I took the master bedroom. I hope that’s okay. 
 

EVVIE 
I... well, yuh. Not a problem.  

(Moves her suitcase upstage toward door 
to back rooms. And then...) 

The back bedroom is directly over the canal. I like 
being close to water in case of trouble. I’m a good 
swimmer. 

(And then...) 
How old are you? 
 

EVELYN 
88. How old are you? 
 

EVVIE 
68. You don’t look 88. 
 

EVELYN 
You look 68.  

(Beat.) 
I mean that in a good way. 

 
EVVIE 

How can anybody look 68 in a good way? 
 

EVELYN 
If I looked 68, that would be in a good way. 

(And then...) 
You speak French? 
 

EVVIE 
I do, yuh. Oui.  

(And then...) 
Did you and he, like, buy this place together? 
 

EVELYN 
He bought it when he was married to the 1st Snookie. 
When I lived here, the 1st Snookie’s clothes were still 
in the closet in the back bedroom. Plus boxes of her 
stuff under the eaves. I don’t know why he wanted to 
keep her clothes and stuff ... I mean, you know ... 
after she was dead. 
 

EVVIE 
Moi non plus. 
 

EVELYN 
I never really spoke good French. I think I had a 
psychological block against really learning French – 
like if I really spoke French, I’d have to really live 
here – and die here.  
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(And then...) 
Evidently Snookie spoke perfect French. 
 

EVVIE 
She wasn’t French? 
 

EVELYN 
Old-money Boston girl. She was his student at the 
Sorbonne. 
 

EVVIE 
I was his student at the Sorbonne. You? 
 

EVELYN 
Ah, well, yuh, who wasn’t? 
 

EVVIE 
And she killed herself? The other Snookie? 
 

EVELYN 
She did.  
 

EVVIE 
Did you ever meet her? 
 

EVELYN 
Not formally. I saw them together a couple of times. 
And there were lots of pictures of her around the 
place when I first moved in. She looked like a bimbo, 
but she must have been clever. She wrote a fairly 
successful novel. 
 

EVVIE 
That got published? 
 

EVELYN 
It did. In English and French. “The Voice Inside”. 
 

EVVIE 
Oh my God! I remember “The Voice Inside”. He had boxes 
of “The Voice Inside” in the back bedroom storage 
space ... under the eaves. 
 

EVELYN 
Exactly. “The Voice Inside”. I never read it. 

 
EVVIE 

Me neither.  
 

EVELYN 
I started it a good couple’a times. I could never get 
into it. 
 

EVVIE 
Me neither. How old was she? 
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EVELYN 

When she died? Ten years older than me. I was 20, she 
was 30. 
  

EVVIE 
She’d be 98. If she lived, she could have published 68 
more novels. 
 

EVELYN 
Coulda’, shoulda’, woulda’ ... We’ll never know, will 
we? Suicide is a permanent solution to temporary 
problems. 
 

EVVIE 
You can say that again. 
 

EVELYN 
I could but I won’t. 

(EVVIE looks up. EVELYN explains.) 
Say that again. 
 

EVVIE 
You’re a funny old lady. 
 

EVELYN 
Yuh, well, fuck you, too. 

(And then...) 
You know what ever happened to my cat? We had this 
fluffy white cat. 
 

EVVIE 
Gardenia. 
 

EVELYN 
Gardenia. Whatever happened to Gardenia? 
 

EVVIE 
You’re not gonna’ like this.  
 

EVELYN 
Let’s have it. 
 

EVVIE 
I cooked this fancy fish-dinner with candles on the 
table and all, and Gardenia hopped up to check out the 
almond crusted trout and she got too close to the 
candles. 
 

EVELYN 
Caught on fire? 
 

EVVIE 
Looked like a flash-bulb went off. Just, like, MEOWW 
... POOF! She was dead when she hit the floor.  
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EVELYN 

That’s terrible. I loved Gardenia 
 

EVVIE 
Did you and he buy Gardenia together? 
 

EVELYN 
No. One of his students gave the cat to him and he re-
gifted it to me for my birthday.  

(Beat.) 
He picked the name ‘Gardenia’, not me. I wanted to 
name it Johnny Pesky. 
 

EVVIE 
Greatest Red Sox infielder, ever. Threw righty, batted 
lefty.  
 

EVELYN 
Yes he did. Loved Pesky. 
 

There is a pause, as EVVIE and EVELYN 
glance around the room, lost in memory.  

 
EVVIE is first to break the silence. 

 
EVVIE 

I haven’t been in this room for a hundred years. I 
wrote a half-dozen or so movie-scripts while I was 
living here. 
 

EVELYN 
Anything I might have seen? 
 

EVVIE 
Doubtful. None of the stuff I wrote while I was living 
here ever got made. Being a screenwriter’s like being 
an undertaker: you work your ass off digging a hole so 
you can throw something dead into it. 

(And then...) 
Did you remarry? 
 

EVELYN 
Yuh. I did. You? 
 

EVVIE 
(Annoyed to explain again.) 

I was never married to him! 
 

EVELYN 
Right. You keep telling me. To anybody else? 
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EVVIE 
No. I never got married to anybody, ever. Not even 
close. I lived with a few different guys, but 
nobody... Uh uh. Never got married. 
 

EVELYN 
Nobody ever asked? 
 

EVVIE 
That’s kinda’ bitchy, don’t you think? Or did you mean 
it in a good way? 
 

EVELYN 
No, I meant it in a bitchy way. It still kind of 
annoys me that you, ya’ know ... snuck your way into 
my marriage. 
 

EVVIE 
Yuh, well, Snookie-the-1st killed herself, didn’t she? 
 

EVELYN 
That’s no reason to not find you annoying. 
 

EVVIE 
I’m hot. I need a cold drink. 

(Motions to kitchen.) 
Okay, if I...? 
 

EVELYN shrugs. EVVIE disappears into 
kitchen, reappears in kitchen pass-
through as SHE fills glass with water. 

 
EVVIE 

Paris water scares me. Calcium scum. Can’t be good. 
 

EVELYN 
It could prevent osteoporosis. You rarely see old 
French women all bent over. 
 

EVVIE 
(Re-enters main room.) 

You rarely see old French women, period. If French 
women get old and don’t have a massive amounts of 
Liposuction and face-work, I think the French 
government has them shot. 
 

EVELYN 
Where were you born? 
 

EVVIE 
Boston. North End. You? 
 

EVELYN 
(Put-on Boston accent.) 
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South Boston. Jesus! I see a wicked awful “pahk yo’r 
cah” pattern formin’ here. 

(And then...) 
I’ve got a question. Don’t read anything into this ... 
No grudge here, just interested. 
 

EVVIE 
So? 
 

EVELYN 
Did you, like, get involved with a lot of married men? 
 

EVVIE 
I did, yuh. A fair number. 
 

EVELYN 
Approximately? 
 

EVVIE 
I dunno ... maybe fifteen. 
 

EVELYN 
Fifteen? 
 

EVVIE 
I s’pose. 
 

EVELYN 
Fifteen’s a big number. 
 

EVVIE 
Yuh, well ... One at a time. 
 

EVELYN 
Yuh, well... I’m not judging. 
 

EVVIE 
Judge your ass off. I’ve got no serious regrets.  

(And then...) 
Maybe drinking this water. 

(Drinks; sits.) 
I guess I always figured if I wanted to be sure I 
never got married, I’d just always hook up with 
somebody already married.  
 

EVELYN 
(Sarcastically.) 

Sensitive thinking.  
 

EVVIE 
They were mostly fully-grown men. They knew what they 
were doing. 

(Beat.) 
I never felt good or bad about it.  
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EVELYN 

I felt really horrible after Snookie went out the 
window. 
 

EVVIE 
Out the window? 
 

EVELYN 
I felt horrible. 
 

EVVIE 
(Points to window on left.) 

Like this window? 
 

EVELYN 
(Points to window on right.) 

That window. 
 

EVVIE 
Janice went out this window. 
 

EVELYN 
Janice went... what? You are kidding me! 
 

EVVIE 
I saw her jump. I was in the bedroom. She came in, saw 
me, walked out here into the living room, went 
straight to the window, and... 
 

EVELYN 
Into the canal?! ... 
 

EVVIE 
Wrong window. That window’s over the canal. This 
window’s over the parking lot. She landed in an open 
laundry wagon. Not a scratch. 
 

EVELYN 
Are you kidding me? 
 

EVVIE 
Open laundry wagon delivering sheets and towels to 
local hotels. Driver was eating his lunch, parked at 
the edge of the canal, just under here. 
 

EVELYN 
Not meant to be. 

(And then...) 
Where was he? 
 

EVVIE 
Teaching. I ran downstairs to help, but there was 
already a crowd of people around her. She was okay, 
but the laundry-wagon driver was in shock. The Samu 
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got there right away, couple of minutes. I hung around 
till the ambulance took them both off and then I biked 
up to the Conservatoire to tell him. It was back in 
the day, pre-cellphone. 
 

EVELYN 
And he...? 
 

EVVIE 
Possibly more upset about my interrupting his lecture 
than anything else.  
 

EVELYN 
Typical. Self-centered... 
 

EVVIE 
His worldview never extended much beyond his left 
eyebrow.  

(Beat.) 
He lectured at the Conservatoire on Wednesdays. 
 

EVELYN 
I remember. “Music in 19th Century Lit” ... I sat in on 
his class a dozen or so times. 
 

EVVIE 
Me too. I thought he was brilliant. Passionate. 
 

EVELYN 
I thought so. 
 

EVVIE 
Yuh, well, we were young. 

(Remembers.) 
I used to get there early so I could sit in the front 
row. It was always packed. 
 

EVELYN 
I know! There would always be students standing way up 
top behind the seats. 
 

EVVIE 
Rock star. 
 

EVELYN 
I thought so. 

 
EVVIE 

I would pretend to be... 
 

EVVIE hears a noise, stops talking. A 
key is inserted into the door-lock.  
 
EVELYN leans toward door. 
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EVELYN 
Somebody’s coming in. 
 

EVVIE 
Somebody’s coming in. 
 

The door opens. 
 

EVELYN 
Hello? 
 

EVVIE 
Bonjour? 
 

JANICE enters with small wheeled-
suitcase.  
 
JANICE is 58, tall, bookish, beautiful. 
SHE wears studied Francophile-clothing: 
ankle-length raincoat, long skirt, 
layered blouses, long scarf, beret.  

 
JANICE 

Oh. Am I in the wrong...? 
 

EVELYN 
Are you here for the funeral? 
 

JANICE 
Am I too late? Did I miss it? I flew over as quickly 
as I... 
 

EVELYN 
The funeral’s tomorrow. 
 

EVVIE 
Tomorrow afternoon. 2 o’clock. 
 

JANICE 
Oh. Thank goodness.  

(Enters with suitcase. Closes door.) 
I came straight here from the airport. The door 
downstairs was open and I used my key up here... I 
have a key. I used to live here. I didn’t expect 
anybody else would... 
 

EVVIE 
(Suddenly.) 

Janice?! 
 

JANICE 
(Shocked.) 

Snookie?! 
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EVVIE 
Oh my God! 
 

JANICE 
Oh. Do you live here? 
 

EVVIE 
Now? Oh God, no! I’m just here for the funeral.  
 

EVELYN 
We were just talking about you, Janice.  
 

JANICE 
Who are you? 
 

EVELYN 
I’m Evelyn. I fit in between Snookie A and Snookie B. 
 

EVVIE 
I’m B. 
 

JANICE walks directly to the window. 
EVVIE and EVELYN exchange a worried 
look. THEY run to stop JANICE... 
 
JANICE opens the window.  

 
EVVIE 

(Panic.) 
Don’t! Janice, don’t! 
 

EVELYN 
(Panic.) 

Jesus, Janice, don’t! 
 
 

EVVIE 
Janice, don’t! 
 

EVELYN 
Janice, don’t! 
 

JANICE 
(Turns, faces them, confused. Simply.) 

It’s stuffy in here. 
 

EVELYN and EVVIE exchange a look of 
embarrassment, move away from JANICE. 
 
JANICE turns from window, faces EVELYN 
and EVVIE, directly. 
 
JANICE 

Who invited you two? 
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EVELYN 
Excuse me? 
 

EVVIE 
What’s this? 
 

JANICE 
How did you hear about it ... his death? 
 

EVELYN 
I got an email from his assistant with the funeral 
details. 
 

EVVIE 
Yuh. I did, too. Funeral details and the invitation. 
 

EVELYN 
And the plane ticket. I assume you both... 
 

EVVIE 
Yuh. I did. 
 

JANICE 
Plane ticket? You got a plane ticket? 
 
 

(EVVIE and EVELYN exchange a glance.) 
 

EVELYN 
You didn’t ...? 
 

JANICE 
I spotted his obituary online in yesterday morning’s 
Le Monde. I suscribe to the online edition. I... 

(Suddenly very upset.) 
You both got invitations? 
 

EVELYN 
I did. 
 

EVVIE 
Yuh, I did. 
 

JANICE 
And you both got plane tickets? 
 

EVELYN 
I did. 
 

 
EVVIE 

Yuh. I did, too ... plane tickets plus the digicode 
for the downstairs door and a door-key for up here. 
 



Israel Horovitz: “Out Of The Mouths of Babes” – Website draft 2. 
 

 

21 

EVELYN 
Maybe his assistant didn’t have your contact info... ? 
 

EVVIE 
... Your email or phone number.  
 

(Suddenly, JANICE turns, runs for the 
window.) 
 

EVVIE 
Hey! Janice! No! 

 
EVELYN 

Don’t! Janice, don’t! Grab her! 
 

(JANICE climbs up on to window ledge, 
and is ready to jump. EVVIE grabs 
JANICE and tries to wrestle her down 
from the window.) 
 

EVVIE 
Help me! 
 

(EVELYN grabs JANICE.) 
 

JANICE 
Let me go! 
 

EVVIE 
No, Janice ... stop! 
 

JANICE 
Let me go! 
 

EVELYN 
No! 
 

(EVELYN slaps JANICE’s face, quite 
substantially.) 
 

EVELYN 
Calm yourself! 
 

JANICE 
You struck me! 
 

JANICE wails, sobs, collapses into 
EVELYN’s arms. EVELYN holds JANICE, 
comforting her. EVELYN and EVVIE share 
a WTF look. 
 
BLACKOUT. 
END OF SCENE ONE. 
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ACT ONE. 
SCENE TWO. 
 
Transition music: French rap. 
 
That night. Shutters are closed. JANICE 
lies on sofa, reading a dog-eared copy 
of “The Voice Inside”. SHE wears an 
oversized (mannish) bathrobe.  
 
A worried EVVIE enters room, suddenly. 
SHE wears a bathrobe as well.  
 
EVVIE doesn’t see JANICE on sofa. SHE 
moves to the open window, worried that 
JANICE has jumped. SHE leans outside... 
 
EVVIE 

Janice?! 
 
JANICE looks up, startled. EVVIE turns, 
sees JANICE, screams. And then... 
 
EVVIE 

(Taking deep breaths to calm herself.) 
I woke up and you weren’t in your bed.  
 

JANICE 
I never got to sleep. I wanted to read and I didn’t 
want to disturb you. 

(Yawns.) 
Sorry. I’m exhausted. I never got to sleep on the 
plane, either. 
 

EVELYN sits on widow-ledge, between 
JANICE and the window. 

 
EVVIE 

Was I snoring? 
 

JANICE 
Quite a bit, yes. I mean... Yes. 
 

EVVIE 
Sorry. I’m a snorer. Possibly why I never got married. 
 

JANICE 
Because...? 
 

EVVIE 
Would you wanna’ marry me? 
 

JANICE 
You could be married with separate bedrooms. 
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EVVIE 
That’s not married. That’s roommates. 
 

JANICE 
Maybe you can switch with Evelyn? You take the big 
bedroom and she sleeps in the twin bed next to mine? 
 

EVVIE 
Never gonna’ happen. 

(Beat. EVVIE explains.) 
She’ll never give up the big bedroom.  
 

JANICE 
Because...? 
 

EVVIE 
Because she’s a selfish bitch. 
 

JANICE 
That’s harsh. She seems quite ... elderly. Do you 
really know her? 
 

EVVIE 
I just told you. Selfish bitch. 
 

JANICE smiles, doesn’t continue this 
line of conversation. There is a small 
silence as JANICE looks around the room 
and is lost in memory. And then... 

 
  JANICE 

Thank you for letting me stay here. 
 
     EVVIE 
It’s as much your place as mine ... or hers. 
 
     JANICE 
I never actually checked into my hotel.  I came 
straight here from the airport.  I’m not sure why. 
 
     EVVIE 
Understandable.  

(JANICE looks up. EVVIE explains.) 
You didn’t wanna’ fly all the way here and miss seeing 
him in his grave. 
 
     JANICE 
Being in this apartment opens such an enormous window 
to memory. 
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EVVIE 
That’s possibly an odd choice of words for you, 
Janice, but yuh: being here definitely brings it all 
back. 
 

JANICE 
You were never actually married to... 
 

EVVIE 
(Finishes Janice’s sentences.) 

Certainly not. 
 

JANICE 
Oh. I was wrong. I always thought... 
 

EVVIE 
Uh uh. I never wanted that. 
 

JANICE 
That’s odd. I thught I’d heard... 
 

EVVIE 
Not even close. 
 

JANICE 
But you stayed together a long time? 
 

EVVIE 
A lonngg time! 
 

JANICE 
I was with him for nearly seven years, so you, well... 
 

EVVIE 
(Finishes Janice’s sentence...) 

...wasted a shitload of time. Like you. And the 
selfish bitch in the big bed. 
 

JANICE 
We all gained something. 
 

EVVIE 
I gained 30 pounds. 
 

JANICE 
(Laughs.) 

Yes.  
(Beat.) 

He loved to cook. 
 

EVVIE 
Only because he loved to eat. 
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JANICE 
True. 
 

EVVIE 
He never did the dishes. I remember him throwing away 
dirty dishes and buying clean ones so he could avoid 
doing the washing up. 
 

JANICE 
True. Same thing with socks. I saw him throw away 
perfectly good socks. 
 

JANICE laughs, happily. 
 
EVVIE 

When I got the news he was dead, my first thought was 
“Oh, good! I’m thrilled I outlived him.”  

(And then...) 
He must have been close to a hundred. 
 

JANICE 
He turned a hundred on September 7th. God gave him a 
wonderfully long and fruitful life. 
 

EVVIE 
What could God have been thinking? 
 

JANICE 
I wanted to come back here ... just to be in this room 
alone ... and remember. 
 

EVVIE 
Being in here does trigger a whole bunch of memories. 

 
A small thoughtful silence. Both women 
are lost in memory. And then... 

 
EVVIE 

I was 22 when I met him.  
 

JANICE 
I was 23 when I met him. 
 

EVVIE 
I was 22, he was 53. 
 

JANICE 
When I met him, he was 63. 
 

EVVIE 
He was 63, and you were 23? 40 years difference? 

 
JANICE nods. EVVIE whistles, jots down 
a note. 
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EVVIE 
Impressive. 
 

JANICE 
He was still energetic. 
 

EVVIE 
That’s a euphemism, right? 
 

JANICE 
We used to go running together every morning along the 
canal. 
 

EVVIE 
Why were you running? Was somebody chasing you? 
 

JANICE 
You’re joking, yes? 
 

EVVIE 
Yes, Janice. I’m joking.  

(And then...) 
Did you ever get married? 
 

JANICE 
Excuse me, but you of all people should know I was 
married. 
 

EVVIE 
I meant after him. To anybody else? 
 

JANICE 
I was. For a while. 
 

EVVIE 
Ahhhh. Who was the lucky fellah? 
 

JANICE 
Don’t you think it’s a little weird that you’re being 
hostile to me, given our history? 
 

EVVIE 
Are you kidding me? 
 

JANICE 
In what sense would I be kidding you, Snookie? 
 

EVVIE 
(Loud and angry.) 

I was dumb enough to think I would be living with him 
for the rest of my life. I come home from work and who 
the fuck is sleeping in my bed?  
 

JANICE 
I have no memory of that. 
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EVVIE 

I didn’t wake you up. I saw you in my bed. I left. 
 

JANICE 
Why didn’t you say something? 
 

EVVIE 
Best to let sleeping dogs lie, don’t’cha think?  
 

JANICE 
Excuse me? Don’t you have the sleeping-dog roles a 
little twisted?  
 

EVVIE 
(Louder and angrier.) 

I’m not talking about my 2nd huge mistake with him. I’m 
talking about my 1st huge mistake with him. 
 

JANICE 
That’s ridiculous! He was completely done with you! 
You were divorced! I was married to him. I... 
 

EVVIE 
How could I have been divorced? I was never married 
to... 
 

JANICE 
Ok, split up ... separated ... whatever! 
 

EVVIE 
There’s no fuckin’ ‘whatever’, sistah! And don’t call 
me ‘Snookie’! I fuckin’ hate ‘Snookie’! 
 

JANICE 
Isn’t that an amazing coincidence? We both hate 
‘Snookie’ ... Snookie. 
 

EVELYN enters from bedroom wearing red 
silk pyjama. A sleep-mask hangs on its 
elastic strings around her neck (or on 
her forehead). SHE circles JANICE and 
EVVIE as SHE scolds them.) 
 
EVELYN 

I’m getting zero sleep! What is this screaming-match?  
I got zero sleep on the plane. I didn’t fly halfway 
around the world to die from no sleep before his 
funeral! This is a funeral I plan to enjoy! 
 

And with that, EVELYN exits.  
 
Beat. And then... 
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EVVIE 
I told you: selfish bitch.  
 

(And with that, EVELYN re-enters, 
instantly, on the run.) 
 

EVELYN 
Really, Snookie? “Selfish bitch”?  

(Moves to JANICE.) 
Golly-gee. Why’d you jump out this window, Jan? I’m 
kinda’ curious. Who was making you so darn unhappy? 
Could it possibly have been Snookie, rhymes with 
‘nookie’? 
 

EVVIE 
Jees-Louise, Evelyn... Why did Snookie go out that 
window? 
 

JANICE 
(To EVVIE.) 

You’re Snookie. 
 

EVELYN AND EVVIE  
(In unison.) 

The other Snookie. 
 

EVELYN 
This is exactly what he wanted. 
 

EVVIE 
What? 
 

EVELYN 
He would have loved this. 

(Explains.) 
Getting us together to kill each other.  

(SHE looks at bedsheet covering mirror. 
Beat. And then...) 

Either one of you Jewish? 
 

EVVIE 
Not me. 
 

JANICE 
No. 

 
EVELYN 

(Points to covered mirror.) 
Either one of you do this ... cover up the mirror? 
 

EVVIE 
Not me. 
 



Israel Horovitz: “Out Of The Mouths of Babes” – Website draft 2. 
 

 

29 

JANICE 
Not me. 
 

EVELYN 
So, who the hell did this? 

(Makes a move to uncover mirror.) 
Either one of you mind if...? 
 

JANICE 
I don’t mind. 
 

EVVIE 
Go for it. 
 

(EVELYN uncovers full-length mirror. 
Looks at her own reflection...) 
 

EVELYN 
Jesus! I’m old. I’m used to seeing a young girl in 
this mirror. 
 

JANICE 
(Seeing her own reflection.) 

Whoa! It’s a shock. 
 

EVVIE 
(Seeing her own reflection.) 

That is so weird. 
(Explains.) 

It’s the same mirror, but how’d my mother get in 
there? 
 

JANICE 
Mine as well. 
 

EVELYN 
My father used to say I never met a mirror I didn’t 
like. I’m hating this one. Eighty years can make a 
huge difference.  
 

(EVVIE, EVELYN and JANICE stand side by 
side, staring at their shared relection 
in the same mirror.) 
 

EVVIE 
I look exhausted.  

(To EVELYN.) 
I look almost as old as you. 

(Yawns.) 
I’ve got to get some sleep. 

(To EVELYN, discreetly, thumb-motion 
toward JANICE.) 

Your watch now. She’s all yours. 
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EVVIE exits into back rooms. 
 
JANICE sits alone, is depressed. 
 
EVELYN turns to JANICE, smiles 
insincerely.) 

 
EVELYN 

So, Janice... You taught English? 
 

JANICE 
Excuse me? 
 

EVELYN 
I asked you if you taught English. 
 

JANICE 
I did. As a 2nd language. 
 

EVELYN 
In France? 
 

JANICE 
Both here and home. I still work. I teach teachers ... 
critical pedagogy. 
 

EVELYN 
(Lying.) 

That’s fascinating, Jan. 
 

JANICE 
Please don’t patronize me. 
 

EVELYN 
I’m not patronizing you. I would never ... not even if 
you were Trader Joe. 
 

JANICE 
What are you saying? 
 

EVELYN 
I don’t know. I’m 88 years old and I’m sleep deprived. 

(And then...) 
Where’s home, Jan? Tell me about where you grew up. 
 

JANICE 
Are you trying to keep me talking so I don’t jump out 
the window? 
 

EVELYN 
Possibly.  

(Considers possibility, rejects it.) 
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No point to it, is there? If you’re gonna’ jump, 
you’re gonna jump.  
 

JANICE 
I’ve tried. 
 

EVELYN 
I heard. 
 

JANICE 
Not just back then. A bunch of times since back then. 
 

EVELYN 
How big a bunch? 
 

JANICE 
Big.  
 

EVELYN 
So you can’t be, like, deadly serious, right? 
 

JANICE 
I ask myself that. 
 

EVELYN 
When did it start ... the thinking about it?  
 

JANICE 
Why do you ask? 
 

EVELYN 
I’m interested. Were you young? 
 

JANICE 
Yes. Young. 12. 
 

EVELYN 
I was a twin. My sister started talking about suicide 
when she was about 12 ... maybe even 11. 
 

JANICE 
And did she? 
 

EVELYN 
She got married five times instead. Kinda’ the same 
thing. 

(Sees JANICE eying window; changes 
subject.) 

Are you hungry? 
 

JANICE 
I am a bit. 
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EVELYN 
There should be half a baguette with goat cheese on 
the kitchen counter. I bought it at the airport. I saw 
there’s other stuff in containers in the fridge, but I 
didn’t open them.  
 

(JANICE pauses at entrance to kitchen.) 
 

JANICE 
I’m a twin, too. 

 
EVELYN 

Really? Sister or brother? 
 

(JANICE enters kitchen, re-appears at 
kitchen pass-through.) 

 
JANICE 

Sister. Identical. 
 

EVELYN 
That’s amazing. Three women, two have twins. 
 

JANICE 
Not so amazing. Fraternal twins account for twenty-
three out of every one thousand births. 
 

EVELYN 
I did not know that. 
 

JANICE 
Four out of every one thousand births worldwide are identical 
twins.  
 

EVELYN 
I did not know that, either.  
 

JANICE 
It’s called “monozygotic twinning”.  
 

EVELYN 
You’re a smartie. 
 

JANICE 
My sister was miles more clever than I. She became 
fairly famous for her study of left-handedness. Both 
my sister and I are left-handed, as were our parents. 

 
(EVELYN stares at JANICE, wordlessly. 
 
JANICE prattles on, using her left hand 
to point.) 
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JANICE 
About 10 percent of the world’s population is left-
handed. My sister proved that that people who are 
psychotic have more than a 20 percent likelihood of 
being left-handed, as do many people with significant 
mental disorders. 

(Looks at EVELYN, smiles. And then...) 
Is the goat-cheese in the fridge? 
 

EVELYN 
It’s a baguette. On counter next to the fridge. And 
check out the stuff in the fridge. 

 
(JANICE disappears from pass-through; 
calls from kitchen, off.) 
 

JANICE (O.S.) 
There quite a lot of food in the fridge! Fruit salad, 
some sort of paté... 
 

EVELYN 
I’ll stick with my cheese sandwich. 
 

(EVELYN looks at painting of peonies on 
wall, smiles. 
 
JANICE re-enters living room carrying 
plate with half a baguette sandwich.) 

Here you go. 
 

EVELYN 
Thanks. 
 

(JANICE opens container and eats paté 
as she talks.) 
 

JANICE 
It tastes like a lobster paté. Oh my God! It’s 
delicious! Want to try some? 
 

EVELYN 
I’ll stick with my sandwich. I’ve never eaten a 
lobster. 
 
     JANICE 
You’ve never eaten a lobster? 
 
     EVELYN 
I don’t like the look of them. Imagine the first 
person to look at a lobster and say “Yum Yum I’m going 
to eat that.
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JANICE 
(Eats enthusiastically. And then..) 

I’ve never chosen men who make me happy.  
 

EVELYN 
There’s possibly no such thing as men who make women 
happy. 
 

JANICE 
I’ve always chosen total bastards. 
 

EVELYN 
They only make one model. 
 

JANICE 
I got hurt, every time at bat. 
 

EVELYN 
Sleep with dogs, wake with fleas. 
 

JANICE 
I’m serious. 
 

 EVELYN 
And I’m not? 
 

JANICE 
How unhappy do you get? 
 

EVELYN 
Unhappy? Not so much. What’s the point? My 2nd husband 
was nothing but unhappy ... hated everyone and 
everything. He even hated food, never ate. Skinny as a 
toothpick. I used to tell him if he died there’d be 
nothing to bury but a couple’a bones and a grumpy 
attitude. 

(Beat.) 
He also tried suicide a couple’a times, like you. 
Didn’t work out for him, either. 
 

JANICE offers paté to EVELYN. 
 
JANICE 

Last bite! 
 

EVELYN 
Go for it. 
 

JANICE shows EVELYN cover of book she’s 
been reading. 

 
JANICE 

Have you ever read “The Voice Inside”? 
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EVELYN 
Ah. I know the book but I haven’t read it. 
 

JANICE 
It’s fiction, but it’s the most incisive study of 
depression and suicide I’ve ever come across. It 
posits that the randomness of tragedy is real and must 
be accepted, without any Godcontrol. ‘Godcontrol’ is 
her word to describe the enemy of spontaneity, free 
thought and real ambition – the giving over of 
responsibility for our will to live or die. She forces 
you to accept the brevity of life -- the fragility of 
life -- and to take control of what she calls ‘Life’s 
Punctuation’. It’s an existential masterpiece, little  
known, but, in my opinion, no less valuable than 
anything ever written on self-esteem. I first read it 
some years ago and I’ve probably re-read it thirty 
times since. 
 

EVELYN 
Ah. Did you know the author? 
 

JANICE 
Not personally. She was an American living in Paris 
when she wrote it. As far as I know, it was her only 
novel. 
 

EVELYN 
She was his first wife.  
 

JANICE 
(Shocked, disbelieving.) 

Excuse me? 
 

EVELYN 
She was his first wife. His first Snookie. She wrote 
“The Voice Inside” while she was living with him in 
this apartment. I find it incredible that you didn’t 
know.  
 

JANICE 
I ... I ... I didn’t... I... 
 

EVELYN 
She killed herself. Which window did you go out? She 
went out the other one. Drowned in the canal. 
 

(JANICE is stunned by this news.) 
 

JANICE 
You’re not making this up? 
 

EVELYN 
Uh, no. Definitely not.  
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(JANICE glances at window. It’s obvious 
what she’s thinking.) 
 

EVELYN 
Do not go out the fucking window, Janice! Don’t! 
 

JANICE 
I ... I didn’t know. He... He never told me this. 
 

EVELYN 
Why did you think he had ten boxes of “The Voice 
Inside” in the back bedroom closet? 
 

JANICE 
It was on his syllabus at la Sorbonne. He taught it. 
 

EVELYN 
Snookie. 1st wife.  

(And then...) 
I read the first 20 or 30 pages way back in the day. 
That was enough for me. Way way too depressing. Here. 
Sit down. Take my half of the sandwich. 
 

Key in door-lock... EVELYN and JANICE 
hear sound, freeze.  
 
EVELYN 

Somebody’s coming in.  
 

JANICE 
Somebody’s coming in. 
 

EVELYN 
(Calls out.) 

Hello? 
 
Door opens. MARIE-BELLE enters carrying 
bags of food and wine. 
 
MARIE-BELLE is 38, stunningly 
beautiful, speaks English with a French 
accent. (She was born in Senegal.) 
 
MARIE-BELLE carries two large paper-
wrapped sprays of cut peonies. 
 
MARIE-BELLE sees EVELYN and JANICE and 
is instantly thrilled. 
 
MARIE-BELLE 

Hiiii! Bon! You must be Evelyn. And you must be 
Snookie*. 
 

(*Pronounced “Snoo-Kee”.) 
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JANICE 
I’m Janice. 
 

EVELYN 
She’s Janice.  
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Janice*!?  

(*Pronounced jan-EEES.) 
Oh, wow! I thought Janice was... Hou la la! I didn’t 
know you were still... Hou la la! I’m so pleased. 
Janice. Wow! C’est génial, ça!  
 
 

EVELYN 
Who are you? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(As SHE puts down shoulder-bag, 
flowers, hangs up her coat.) 

Je m’appelle Marie-Belle. I’m Marie-Belle.  
 

EVELYN 
And...? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I live here. 
 

(JANICE shudders, turns, looks at 
window. EVELYN senses this.) 
 

EVELYN 
Janice!  
 

(JANICE turns, looks at EVELYN.) 
 

EVELYN 
(To JANICE.) 

Don’t. 
(To MARIE-BELLE.) 

You live here? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I do. Not for the past week. I’ve been staying in the 
20th near the maison funéraire ... in Ménilmontant. I 
have wonderful news and you two can be the first to 
hear it: he’s going to be buried in la cimetière du 
Père-Lachaise ... Père Lachaise Cemetery. I worked out 
the details and it’s fixed. It’s definite. We’re very 
very very excited about this. 
 

EVELYN 
“We’re”? 
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MARIE-BELLE 
Mais oui. He knows. He’s really pleased. 
 

EVELYN 
Uh, well, good. He knew before...? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Oh, no, we just got the news yesterday. His grave will 
be not so far from Oscar Wilde, who was a very very 
funny fellow, yes? 
 

EVELYN 
Excuse me, but you told him yesterday? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I did. He was so happy. Vraiment. 
 

EVELYN 
He was alert? He, like, gave you a thumbs up? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Laughs.) 

Oh, mais non! He’s dead! ... But it’s obvious he’s 
hearing everything I say ... and what I think ... from 
the other side. It’s obvious. 
 

JANICE 
(Suddenly interested in a new way, a 
calmer way.)  

Has he given you a sign? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais oui. Bien sûr. Plusieurs fois. 
 

JANICE 
He has? Really? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Really. Plusieurs fois. 
 

EVELYN 
(To MARIE-BELLE.) 

I’ll be right back. 
(To JANICE.) 

Stay in the room, Janice, okay? Promise? 
 

JANICE 
What? 
 

EVELYN 
You know what I’m saying, Janice! I wanna see two 
people when I come back in here! 

 
EVELYN exits into back rooms to wake 
EVVIE. 
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JANICE smiles at MARIE-BELLE. 
 

JANICE 
What sort of signs have you been getting from him? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Some are simple ... a door closing, a light going on 
or off. Some are more personal. He holds me while I’m 
sleeping. 
 

JANICE 
Yes. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Giggles. Sexual connotation wanted.) 

Sometimes it’s more than that. 
 

JANICE 
Yes. 
 

As SHE talks, MARIE-BELLE enters 
kitchen, appears in pass-through; 
unwraps flowers (peonies), cuts off 
bottom of stems, arranges flowers in 
strikingly elegant way, replacing old 
flowers from vases on table and window 
ledge.  

 
MARIE-BELLE 

(Prattles on, happily.) 
The wonderful news from the administration of Père-
Lachaise cemetery gave me great pleasure. And him, 
too. 
 

JANICE 
I can imagine. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
For him to rest with Moliere, Sarah Bernhardt, Bizet, 
Chopin, Piaf, Jeem Morrison ... Il se reposera donc 
confortablement parmi toutes ces célébrités. C’est - 
comment (peut-on) dire? – tellement appropriée.  

(And then...) 
Oh, gosh, sorry! I’m speaking French. I do that when I 
get excited. 
 

JANICE 
Moi, aussi. I do that, too.  
 

(MARIE-BELLE re-enters main room, 
placing vase with peonies between 
sofas.) 
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JANICE 
Tell me, has he given you any more important signs? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Oh, yes, some very important signs.  
 

JANICE 
Please? 

MARIE-BELLE 
He calms me when I am vraiment stressé. Sometimes he 
tickles me. La chatouilles. 
 
     JANICE 
He tickles you? 
 
     MARIE-BELLE 
Yesterday morning, when I was waiting for the decision 
from le cimetière du Père-Lachaise, he tickled me... 
 

(MARIE-BELLE stops talking as the door 
to back rooms re-opens. EVELYN and 
EVVIE enter. 
 
EVVIE sees MARIE-BELLE, looks her up 
and down.) 
 

EVVIE 
She’s perfect.  
 

EVELYN 
This is the Snookie that didn’t go out the window. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Ahhh, Snookie! I’m so happy to meet you. He always 
said you were a funny girl! 
 

EVVIE 
You live here? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I do. 
 

EVELYN 
Are you the one who sent us the plane tickets? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I am. 
 

JANICE 
And why not me? Why them and not me? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I didn’t know you were ... reachable. If I had known, 
you would have been on the list, for sure, Janice. 
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JANICE smiles, relieved. 

 
EVVIE 

That’s your stuff hanging in the back bedrooom closet? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Most of it is mine. The rest is his. We’re keeping the 
apartment. We need to talk with you about all this. 
 

EVVIE 
We? Who’s ‘we’? 
 

EVELYN 
Who’s “we”? 
 

(Suddenly, MARIE-BELLE giggles, falls 
backwards on the sofa, and moves as 
though she’s being tickled.) 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Arrêtes! Arrêtes, mon amour! Pas de chatouilles! 

 
(EVVIE, EVELYN and JANICE watch, 
totally amazed. THEY exchange worried-
shocked-startled glances. EVVIE snaps a 
photo of MARIE-BELLE on her iPhone.) 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Arrêtes! Arrêtes de me chatouiller!  

(SHE breaks free from the unseen 
tickler. SHE stands, embarrassed. She 
scolds the unseen dead man.) 

I haven’t told them anything yet. 
(Smiling, SHE straightens her clothing, 
talks to EVVIE, EVELYN and JANICE as 
though nothing unusual has transpired.) 

You should all try to get some sleep. I’m sure you’re 
all very very jetlaggé. Getting sleep is essential. We 
have a very important day tomorrow, no?  
 

MARIE-BELLE picks up food-tray, backs 
into kitchen. WE HEAR MARIE-BELLE 
getting tickled once again, off stage. 
EVVIE, EVELYN and JANICE exchange a WTF 
glance.  
 
THE LIGHTS FADE OUT. 

 
 

END OF SCENE TWO. 
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ACT ONE. 
SCENE THREE. 

 
 

Just before dawn. Shutters are open. 
 
MARIE-BELLE is alone in the room. SHE 
wears bathrobe. SHE speaks to her 
reflection in the mirror, rehearsing a 
small eulogy to deliver at the funeral. 
 
MARIE-BELLE 

“We are guided through life by notre destin ... by our 
destiny.  

(Repeats the line with different 
inflection.) 

We are guided through life by notre destin ... by our 
destiny.  

(Continues.) 
Our lives change constantly. We can never again be the 
same person we were the moment before. And when we 
meet someone new, it is something tellement énorme. 
Our lives suddenly turn a new corner, taking us to an 
entirely new life.” 
 

MARIE-BELLE looks above to Heaven; 
speaks aloud... 
 
MARIE-BELLE 

You don’t like this, mon amour? Ah, you do like this. 
Good. I would be saying this whether or not you like 
it. But I’m glad you do.  
 

EVELYN enters. 
 
EVELYN 

It’s 11:30 o’clock in New York. I’m missing Jimmy 
Fallon’s monologue. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
You’re not sleeping? 
 

EVELYN 
Do I look like I’m sleeping? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
It is the jet-lag. You will be fine in ten days. 

 
EVELYN 

I’m leaving on Tuesday. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
We must talk about this. 
 

EVVIE enters, also sleepless. 
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EVVIE 

I can’t sleep. 
 

EVELYN 
You’ll be fine in ten days. 
 

EVVIE 
What are you saying, you? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
It is the jet-lag. You will be fine in ten days. 

 
EVVIE 

If I don’t get some sleep, I’ll be dead in ten days. I 
want to be fine now. 

(To MARIE-BELLE.) 
Can I ask you something? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Of course. 
 

EVVIE 
How come your invitation didn’t mention other women 
were coming? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I didn’t know for sure you would come if I mentioned 
other women. 
 

EVVIE 
I wouldn’t have come. 
 

EVELYN 
Me, neither. Janice didn’t get an invitation, so we’ll 
never... 

(Suddenly worried...) 
Oh my God! Who’s watching Janice? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Janice must be sleeping. 
 

JANICE enters. 
 
MARIE-BELLE 

Ah! Janice!  
 

JANICE 
I can’t fall sleep. Not a wink. I’ve been lying in bed 
wide awake asking myself question after question. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
It is the jet-lag.  
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EVVIE 
You will be fine in ten days. 
 

JANICE 
(To MARIE-BELLE, rapidly.) 

Who are you? Do you live here? Why did you really 
invite them and not me? Are you married to him? He’s a 
hundred and you’re a teenager! Were you with him when 
he died? Was it sudden? Was he in pain? Why are you 
still talking to him? Isn’t he dead?  
 

EVVIE 
These are good questions. 
 

EVELYN 
I think you have some ‘splaining, Marie-Belle. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Bon. Please. Sit. You are right to ask these 
questions, Janice. I will tell you our story, our 
histoire. Please. Sit.  
 

EVVIE 
(Typing nots into her mobile phone.) 

I don’t want to sit. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
As you wish. 
 

EVVIE stands near the window. EVELYN 
and JANICE sit. MARIE-BELLE takes 
center-stage. 
 
MARIE-BELLE 

Where must I begin? I will tell you first my histoire 
with him. It is remarkable that we share such love for 
the same man, don’t you think? 
 

EVVIE 
Don’t we think? Is that what you’re asking us? Don’t 
we think? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Don’t you think it is remarkable that we share such 
profound love for the same man? 
 

EVVIE 
I don’t think that is necessarily true. 
 

EVELYN 
Let her talk! 
 

JANICE 
Please! 
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EVVIE 
(To JANICE and EVELYN.) 

Fine.  
(To MARIE-BELLE.) 

Talk. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I always felt he and I were very very like Jacqueline 
Rogue and Pablo Picasso. Jacqueline and Pablo were a 
bit closer in age than we were, of course. He brought 
me a rose every day for weeks before I agreed to have 
our first real rendez-vous... the same as Picasso did 
with Jacqueline. And we had our mariage in Vallauris 
on deux mars, exactly comme Picasso et Jacqueline. 
 

EVVIE 
You were his student? 
 

JANICE 
At la Sorbonne? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Not officially at first. I was working at la Sorbonne 
in the building where he was teaching. I was not a 
student but he took a very serious interest in me. 
 

EVELYN AND EVVIE  
(In unison) 

I’ll bet. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Laughs.) 

My parents sent me to Paris from Senegal to find a 
better life. I was 15 and lived with my mother’s 
cousin who was a femme de menage -- a cleaner -- at la 
Sorbonne. She got me a job cleaning and it was there 
he found me and believed in me. He taught me how to 
study and to learn. He gave me my life. And in return 
I gave him new life, extra life, maybe 20 years of 
extra life. I am sure we were sent to each other by 
God’s plan. Le plan de Dieu. Le destin. And in an 
earlier life we were lovers, or married, or maybe 
sister and brother – something enormous. 

(Laughs.) 
When we first met, I spoke with a very very heavy 
accent. 
 

EVVIE 
Well, that’s gone now. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
In French, not so bad. My English still has a leetle 
accent, no? 
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EVVIE 

Just a leetle. 
 

JANICE 
And you became a student at la Sorbonne, officially? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
After a few years, yes. He organized that for me. 
 

JANICE 
But you were more than that? More than just a teacher 
and a student? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Can there be more than that? 
 

JANICE 
(Proundly remembers.) 

So true. 
 

EVVIE 
How old was he when you, ya’ know, moved in here? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I was 17, he was 79. 
 

EVVIE 
(Calculating the difference in their 
ages.) 

He was 62 when you were born. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Quick glance to Heaven.) 

I know! He is amazing. 
 

EVELYN 
This may seem out of left field, but were you with him 
when he died? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I was. 
 

EVELYN 
Did he, like, die in your arms?  
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Not exactly in my arms, but... He was... 
 

(SHE smiles; doesn’t finish the 
thought.) 
 

EVELYN 
In bed with you kind of thing? 
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MARIE-BELLE 

Oui. 
 

 
EVVIE 

I’m getting a picture. 
 

EVELYN 
And you’re seeing what? 
 

EVVIE  
He liked cunnilingus. 
  

EVELYN  
Loved it.  
  

EVVIE  
I quite enjoyed it. 
 

EVELYN  
Loved it. 
  

JANICE 
(Shocked and disgusted.) 

This is certainly not open for discussion. 
  

MARIE-BELLE  
(Doesn’t recognize word because of 
Evelyn’s American pronounciation.) 

What is this “cunnilingus”? 
  

EVVIE  
It’s an ancient language.  
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Ah? Bon. 
 

EVELYN 
He loved languages.  
 

MARIE-BELLE 
He did. C’est vrai. 
 

EVELYN 
He was totally cunnilingual.  
 

EVVIE 
He spoke in many tongues. 
  

EVELYN  
Many tongues. 
 

JANICE 
Oh my God! 
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MARIE-BELLE  

Oh, I know this. He could order our cous-cous at Chez 
Omar in Arabic, and our quesadillas in Spanish at 
Toro. He was a great lover, too. He loved going down 
on me. 

(Giggles.) 
Oh gosh! I shouldn’t be saying those things à vous 
trois! Did that upset you? He always said I am sans 
filtre ...  I have no filter. 

 
EVVIE  

(To EVELYN)  
You wanna take that one? 
  

EVELYN  
You take it. 
 

EVVIE  
I think I’ll pass. 
 

MARIE-BELLE  
Most of all, I’m going to miss hearing him tell his 
amazing stories. He told wonderful stories all the 
time. Funny funny. 

(Giggles.)  
 

JANICE 
He was funny. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Vraiment drôle. He could always make me laugh when I 
was malheureuse or triste. He still can! Did he ever 
tell you the funny funny one about his stupid blonde 
lover who lit her white cat on fire? 
  

EVELYN  
Heard it. Yuh. Hilarious. 
  

EVVIE  
Yuh. Heard it. 
 

JANICE 
Oh, yes! 
 

JANICE and MARIE-BELLE share a laugh. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
He reminded me about about the white cat, last night 
when I was a having a mauvais rêve. It makes me laugh 
so much, this funny funny story! 
 

JANICE 
Did he ever play Chopin études for you? 
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EVVIE 
What’s this? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais oui! He loved playing Chopin. 
 

JANICE 
I taught him to play Chopin études. He adored learning 
Chopin. He lectured on Chopin and Liszt and Schumann 
one day a week at the Conservatoire ... He was a 
brilliant theorist with a real passion for all kinds 
of music, but definitely not a classical musician. But 
he loved playing Chopin. 
 

 
EVVIE  

I never saw that side of him ... actually liking 
classical music. He taught it, but it wasn’t what he 
really liked. We were together in the 60s and 70s. We 
both loved the Beatles, Dylan, Stevie Wonder. He had a 
major crush on Dusty Springfield ... He listened to a 
lot of soft harmony ... Simon and Garfunkel, Neil 
Young. More than anything, we were nuts over the 
Stones. I would play “Ruby Tuesday” on the piano, and 
we’d sing it together, over and over.  
 

EVELYN  
Not exactly my time, but I loved the Stones. 
 

EVVIE 
The Stones rule! 
 

MARIE-BELLE  
The Rolling Stones? 
 

EVVIE  
Uh ... yes. 
 

EVELYN  
Yes. The Rolling Stones.  
 

MARIE-BELLE  
(Laughing.)  

He showed me a video of them on YouTube. I thought 
they were four old lesbians. 
 

EVELYN 
We were living together in the late 40s and 50s. 
  

EVVIE 
Elvis! 
 

EVELYN 
We listened to Elvis, Chuck Berry, Little Richard, 
Buddy Holly... 
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EVVIE 

Sinatra! 
 

EVELYN 
Sinatra, Nat King Cole, Dean Martin, Tony Bennett, 
Ella... He loved Ella. All dead now. 
 

EVVIE 
Uh uh. Tony Bennett’s still cooking. 
 

EVELYN 
Love Tony Bennett. 

(Laughs.) 
We used to sing Everly Brothers songs together.  
 

EVVIE 
Us too! I adore the Everly Brothers. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Oui! J’adore aussi! We used to sing a song from these 
brothers. 
 

EVELYN 
I’d be Don, he’d be Phil... 

(Sings...) 
“Wake up, little Suzie, wake up!..” 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I know this one. 

(Joins in, sings...) 
“Wake up, little Suzie, wake up!..” 

 
EVVIE laughs, happily; goes to piano, 
plays chords to “Dream”. 

 
EVVIE 

(Sings.) 
“When I want you in my arms ... 
When I want you and all your charms ... 
Whenever I want you 
All I have to do is dream 
Dream, dream, dream...” 
 

MARIE-BELLE runs to piano to join 
EVVIE. EVELYN puts feet up on hassock, 
pulls down eye-shade, listens to 
singing, doses. 

 
EVVIE AND MARIE-BELLE  

(Singing together, happily, start a new 
verse...) 

“I can make you mine ...  
Taste your lips of wine 
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Anytime night or day ... 
Only trouble is  
Gee whiz 
I'm dreamin' my life away!” 
 

JANICE stands, stares at them singing, 
horrified, feeling totally excluded. 

 
EVVIE AND MARIE-BELLE 

(THEY sing together in lovely harmony.) 
I need you so, that I could die ... 
I love you so and that is why ... 
Whenever I want you 
All I have to do is dream 
Dream, dream, dream, dream...” 
 

JANICE goes to the window, opens it, 
jumps to her death. 
 
MARIE-BELLE and EVVIE stop singing. 
MARIE-BELLE screams. EVELYN wakes, 
startled. 
 
WE HEAR: SOUND OF A SPLASH and HUMAN 
REACTIONS from below!  

 
 
EVELYN 

Oh shit! 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
She has jumped! 
 

EVVIE 
She jumped! 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Elle a sauté par la fenêtre! 
 

MARIE-BELLE, EVELYN and EVVIE rush to 
the window, look outside. THEY scream. 
 
ALL 

JANICE! 
 

Blackout. 
 
 
END OF ACT ONE. 
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ACT TWO. 
SCENE ONE. 

 
Transition music: French rap. 
 
LIGHTS UP ON SWITCH. 
 
Morning has broken.  
 
EVELYN, EVVIE and MARIE-BELLE are 
leaning out of window trying to get a 
glimpse of JANICE, who has just jumped. 
 
EVELYN 

Can you see anything? 
 

EVVIE 
There’s a crowd down there, already. I can’t really 
see what’s happening. They’re kind’ve swarming at the 
edge of the canal. 
 

EVELYN 
Maybe she’s in the canal! 
 

EVVIE 
I can’t see! They’re mostly around the corner. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Let me try. Hold my legs. I can lean out. 
 

EVVIE 
Really? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Crawling onto ledge on her back like a 
crab.) 

Hold my legs. 
 

EVVIE 
Go for it. 

(Grabs MARIE-BELLE’s left ankle. To 
EVELYN.) 

Grab her other one. 
 

EVELYN 
Got it!  

 
(EVVIE and EVELYN each hold a leg as 
MARIE-BELLE backs out of window, 
dangles down, perilously.  

 
EVELYN 

Be careful! 
 



Israel Horovitz: “Out Of The Mouths of Babes” – Cherry Lane Performance Draft – July 2016. 53 

EVVIE 
Go slowly. 
 

MARIE-BELLE (OFF.) 
Lower me down more! 

 
(EVELYN and EVVIE lower MARIE-BELLE out 
of sight, below. WE can now only see 
her feet in EVVIE and EVELYN’s hands.) 
 
[NOTE: The trick. MARIE-BELLE is lying 
on her back on a padded tgable, just 
outside the window. Only her legs and 
feet are on-stage.] 
 

EVELYN 
(Calls to MARIE-BELLE, below.) 

Can you see anything? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Calls from below, O.S.) 

Pas encore! 
 

EVVIE 
She said “Not yet”. 
 

EVELYN 
I know “Pas encore”. 
 

(Beat. EVELYN stares at MARIE-BELLE’s 
leg in her hand ... seems to be 
considering the possibility of letting 
go. And then...) 

 
EVELYN 

Do we like her?  
 
(EVVIE looks at EVELYN, somewhat 
startled.) 
 

EVVIE 
What? 

 
EVELYN 

Her. Marie-Belle. Do we like her? 
 

EVVIE 
Do we like her? 

(Beat. EVVIE considers the question.) 
Not so much.  
 

EVELYN 
It’s now or never. 
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EVVIE 

You’re kidding, right? I mean, would you really...? 
 

EVELYN 
Probably not. You? 
 

EVVIE 
I don’t think so.  

(Calls to MARIE-BELLE.) 
Can you see anything yet? 
 

The front door to the loft opens. 
JANICE enters. SHE is drenched to the 
bone ... and deeply depressed. 
Obviously, she has been swimming in the 
canal ... and is not anything like 
dead. JANICE walks wordlessly into the 
back rooms, oblivious to the women at 
the window. 

 
EVVIE 

(Calls to MARIE-BELLE, a 2nd time.) 
Can you see anything? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Calls from below, O.S.) 

Je ne vois rien. Il y a une grande foule autour d'un 
petit camion. 
 

EVELYN 
(Calls down to MARIE-BELLE...) 

You’re speaking French! 
(To EVVIE.) 

What’s she saying? 
 

EVVIE 
She can’t see anything. There’s a big crowd around a 
leetle truck. 

(Realizes...) 
Motherfucker! You don’t suppose...? 

(Calls down to MARIE-BELLE in French.) 
Est-ce un camion de blanchisserie?  

(And now in English.) 
Is it a laundry truck?  
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Calls from below, O.S.) 

D'un camion qui vend du glace et des crêpes. 
 

EVELYN 
(Leans forward, calls down to MARIE-
BELLE.) 

Speak English! 
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MARIE-BELLE 

(Calling up from below, O.S.) 
It’s a leetle camion selling the ice creams and the 
crêpes! 

 
EVVIE 

It’s a food truck selling the ice creams and the 
crêpes.  
 

 
 
EVELYN 

I heard her. 
 

MARIE-BELLE calls from down below with 
an update. 

 
MARIE-BELLE 

(Calling up from below, O.S.) 
Most of the peoples are buying crêpes.  
 

EVVIE 
(To EVELYN.) 

Most of the peoples are buying crêpes! 
 

EVELYN 
I heard her.  
 

EVVIE 
(Looking out of window.) 

They’re moving away from the truck. The crowd is 
breaking up. 
 

EVELYN 
Dispersing. 

(And then...) 
They’ve given up looking for her. She must be dead. 
 

EVVIE 
There’s a strong current in the canal.  
 

EVELYN 
Probably carried her upstream to the locks.  
 

EVVIE 
The locks are dangerous. 
 

 
Treacherous. She must have drowned. 
 

EVVIE 
Terrible way to die. 
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EVELYN 
There’s no good way, is there? 
 

EVVIE 
True. When I die, I don’t want a funeral. I just want 
a couple of friends to get together and bring me back 
to life.  
 

EVELYN 
Dead is what Janice wanted. 
 

EVVIE 
Dead is what she got. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Calling from below, urgently...) 

Hei-ho! Hallo hallo! ... I need to come up, please!  
 

EVELYN 
Oh, right.  

(Calls to MARIE-BELLE, below.) 
We’re pulling you up! Get ready! 
 

EVVIE 
On three. One... two... pull! 
 

EVVIE and EVELYN haul MARIE-BELLE back 
into the flat. 
 
MARIE-BELLE is dizzy, woozy. SHE gropes 
blindly, looking for balance. 
 
MARIE-BELLE 

I’m un peu étourdi ... Ça me donné le vertige! I’m 
vraiment dizzy ... dizzy ..  
 

EVVIE 
She’s dizzy. Just sit a minute. Sit. 
 

EVELYN 
It’ll calm down. Take deep breaths. 
 

MARIE-BELLE sits on floor, her back is 
to wall below window, thus, she’s 
facing downstage. EVVIE and EVELYN are 
facing MARIE-BELLE, upstage, still with 
their backs to the audience. 
 
MARIE-BELLE 

Je vais vomir. 
 

EVELYN 
What’s she saying? 
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EVVIE 
She’s going to throw up. 
 

MARIE-BELLE runs to door to back rooms, 
just as JANICE enters from back rooms 
wearing a bathrobe, a towel on her 
head. 
 
MARIE-BELLE sees JANICE. SHE screams.  
 
MARIE-BELLE 

Aiiiii! 
 

MARIE-BELLE screams and then quickly 
covers her mouth, about to vomit. SHE 
runs into back rooms, off.  

 
EVVIE and EVELYN now see JANICE. THEY 
scream. 
 
EVVIE  

Arrrrhhhh! 
 

EVELYN 
Yiiiiiiii! Oh my God! 
 

EVVIE 
Jesus! We thought you... 
 

EVELYN 
...drowned. 
 

JANICE 
Yuh, well, so did I. I floated. I’m a floater.  
 

(JANICE goes into kitchren, finds 
bottle of Suze, pour herself a drink. 
 
EVVIE and EVELYN share an understanding 
glance at one another.) 

 
EVELYN 

Maybe it’s not meant to be, Janice. 
 

EVVIE 
Some things really aren’t meant to be. I believe that. 
 

JANICE 
(From kitchen pass-thru.) 

Then what IS meant to be? Am I supposed to go on 
living in the deepest possible depression, cursed to 
go on and go on and go on like a pathetic Samuel 
Beckett character, like Beckett created me on his 
darkest, most peverse off-day? Is that my moira, is 
that my share? 
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EVELYN 
(Simply.) 

Could be. 
 

EVVIE 
That might be it. 
 

EVELYN 
Could be worse. 
 

JANICE 
(From kitchen pass-thru.) 

Oh, yuh, how? How could it be worse? How could it be 
worse? 
 

(JANICE enters main room, sits on arm 
of sofa.) 
 

JANICE 
My parents never wanted me. They didn’t know they were 
having twins. The doctor missed it. My sister was born 
first and my parents were thrilled. I came ten minutes 
later. Nobody was paying attention. They were all 
cooing over my fucking sister. One of the scrub-nurses 
was cleaning my mother’s thighs and she saw this hand. 

(Illustrates graphically with her own 
hand crawling down her thigh.) 

It was me. I sort of crawled out on my own. And I’ve 
been on my own ever since.  
 

EVELYN 
Your mother told you that? 
 

JANICE 
Maybe twice a week, all my life. My father walked out 
on my mother a week after we came home from the 
hospital. He left a note saying one kid might have 
been possible but he couldn’t stick it out with two.  
 

EVELYN 
The son of a bitch! 
 

JANICE 
Yuh, well, he was a poet, extremely sensitive to 
noise. I could understand his problem. 
 

EVVIE 
I would’ve poured hemlock in both his ears and solved 
his problem! 
 

JANICE 
My mother always blamed me for their breakup. I mean, 
how could she not? Sometimes she’d read his note to me 
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at bedtime. As soon as I could read on my own, she 
made a Xerox copy of his note and gave it to me.  

(Beat.) 
I was an early reader. 

(And then...) 
I’ve always chosen men who either leave me or who take 
up with other women ... or both. 
 

EVELYN 
Yuh, well, men do that. It kind’ve comes with face-
hair, doesn’t it? 
 

EVVIE 
I wouldn’t let women off the hook. Abject cruelty may 
not be gender-specific.  
 

EVELYN 
I think it is. 
 

JANICE 
Oh, it is. 
 

EVVIE 
Uh, I kinda’ think your mother was a tad cruel with 
you, Janice. Don’t you think the Xerox copy was 
possibly punishing, unnecessarily so, given that...? 
 

JANICE 
(Cuts her off.) 

My mother was totally victimized! I don’t blame her in 
the slightest. My life destroyed her life. I never 
should have been born! 
 

EVVIE 
That’s just crazy. Have you ever seen a shrink? 
 

JANICE 
Of course I have! 

(Beat. And then... quietly.) 
My first husband was a psychoanalyst. 
 

EVELYN 
You married a psychoanalyst? 
 

EVVIE 
Your psychoanalyst? 
 

JANICE 
He was my doctor. Yes. That’s how we met. I think my 
neediness was attractive to him. He left me for 
another patient ... somebody obviously needier than 
me. I don’t want to talk about it. 
 

EVVIE 
He found somebody needier than you? 
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EVELYN 

Needier than you? 
 

JANICE 
I don’t want to talk about it. 

(And then...) 
I brought my mother to a special psychoanalytical 
session. He’d thought it would be useful if I talked 
to my mother with him in the room, guiding our 
conversation ... a kind of planned intervention. I had 
a foreboding that something terrible was going to 
happen. 
 

(EVVIE and EVELYN exchange a look of 
astonishment. EVVIE goes to JANICE.) 

 
EVVIE 

Jan, look at me.  
(Eyeball to eyeball...) 

Are you making this up? 
 

JANICE 
My mother was beautiful and vunerable and off-the-
charts needy. I understood his being so attracted to 
her. She was like a perfect project for him. He knew 
so much about her from me. It was a kind of 
psychoanalytical evolution. I totally understood. 

(And then...) 
I allowed it. I saw it happening and I understood and 
I stepped back ... and I allowed it. 

(And then...) 
She was my mother and she needed someone in her life. 
I felt her profound loneliness, her inconsolable 
sadness. I wanted her to have some happiness before... 
before she... 

(Doesn’t finish thought. And then....) 
I stepped back and I allowed it. 
 

EVELYN 
And they, like, hooked up? 
 

JANICE 
I don’t want to talk about it. 
 

EVVIE 
Your mother hooked up with your shrink-husband? 
 

JANICE 
I don’t want to talk about it. 
 

EVVIE 
Do you still send her a card on Mother’s Day? 
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JANICE 
I don’t want to talk about it. 
 

EVELYN 
So, Janice ... What do ya think of them Red Sox? 
 

JANICE  
Excuse me? 
 

EVELYN 
I was married three times, Janice.  
 
     EVVIE 
You were? 
 
     EVELYN 
Shut up. 

(To JANICE.) 
I spent fifteen years here... in this apartment ... 
with him ... married to him. And I have to say ten of 
the fifteen years were happy ... ish. He was teaching 
and writing, I was a working journalist, covering 
Western Europe for the Herald Tribune. 
 

EVVIE 
You were? 
 

EVELYN 
(To EVVIE.) 

Shut up. 
(To JANICE.) 

I traveled a lot. Sometimes I would spend a whole 
month or two away from here. I think that helped get 
us to a few happy-ish years ... having long stretches 
of time away from each other.  

(Beat.) 
Two people can’t share the same space, non-stop. It’s 
not natural. Maybe it’s okay for the first month or 
two, but after that, things become annoying ... and 
once annoyance takes hold, the marriage is just not 
ever again the same kind of blind passion that you 
felt for that first month or maybe the first year.  

 
(EVELYN looks at EVVIE.) 
 

EVVIE 
I didn’t say anything. 
 

EVELYN 
But, no matter what, even when your marriage is in the 
grip of annoyance, you somehow delude yourself into 
trusting that the other person isn’t involved 
romantically with other people ... even though you 
yourself are very fucking attracted to the boy who 
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mows your lawn, but you somehow trust that the person 
you share your life with is being totally faithful ...  

(Looks at EVVIE.) 
Until one day, you find this bitch... 
 

EVVIE 
(Cuts her off.) 

Oh come onnn, Evelyn! The two of you weren’t living 
your lives anything like married people! You hated 
Paris! You spoke French like an Eskimo! You went away 
from here every chance you got! 
 

EVELYN 
How the fuck would you know any of that? 

 
EVVIE 

Oh, come on, Evelyn, will you? He told me plenty about 
you. Plenty! You were never around. Never! You had sex 
with him once every three months! 
 

EVELYN 
He told you that?! 
   

EVVIE 
For God’s sake, Evelyn, this is something that 
happened almost 50 years ago ... so maybe you should 
get over it, huh? 
 

EVELYN 
(To EVELYN.) 

Oh, really, Snooks? I should get over it? That’s what 
you think?  

 (To JANICE.) 
What do you think, Jan? You think people ever get over 
getting cheated on? Is this something you forgive and 
forget? 
 

JANICE 
Never. It’s a poison inside you, forever and ever. 
It’s like a rat living in your belly, gnawing at your 
intestines, guzzling your venal blood, nibbling close 
to your heart, growing bigger and bigger ... so big, 
you start to look pregnant, but it’s not life growing 
in your belly, it’s death. 
 

EVELYN 
(After a substantial pause.) 

I was just looking for a simple ‘yes’ or ‘no’, Janice. 
Do people ever get over this stuff? Did you ever get 
over being cheated on? 
 

JANICE 
No. Never.  
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EVELYN 

(To JANICE) 
No. Never. Bingo! 

(To EVVIE.) 
Maybe I haven’t been thinking about what you did to me 
every minute of every day, Snookie, but being in the 
same room with you, now, even after 60 years, I still 
wanna rip the hair out’ta your head! 
 

EVVIE 
You wanna try it, sis’tah! 
 

EVELYN 
I’m hardly your sister, bitch! 
 

(Suddenly, JANICE wails with grief.  
EVVIE and EVELYN turn and face her.)  
 

JANICE 
I should never have walked away from him! I should 
have forgiven him. He was the love of my life and I 
knew it. I should have shared him. 
 

EVVIE 
With your mother? 
 

JANICE 
I don’t mean my doctor. I mean him ... here. If I 
stayed married to him, we could have been having our 
golden wedding anniversary one day soon. 
 

(EVELYN turns away from OTHERS, moves 
upstage alone. SHE is quite sad.) 

 
EVVIE 

I never saw the point to a 50th wedding anniversary 
being gold. Ever see a place couples have been living 
in together for 50 years? A 50th wedding anniversary 
shouldn’t be gold. It should be dumpster. 
 

EVELYN 
(To EVVIE.) 

I agree with Janice. I should have stayed put here. I 
should have fought you for him. I loved him and I 
should have fought you for him or even shared him. He 
was the love of my life. 
 

EVVIE 
The love of your life? I thought he annoyed the living 
piss out of you? 
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EVELYN 
He did. But much less than the others! He was the best 
of an extremely nasty gender. 
 

EVVIE 
(Suddenly.) 

The best my ass! He went from one woman to another and 
never looked back.  

(Beat. And then, SHE starts to become 
quite emotional...) 

Nobody ever hurt me the way he hurt me. That’s why I’m 
here. I wanna see the son of a bitch in his grave. 

(Beat. And then...) 
I was deluded, back then, living in Paris with a much 
older man ... a beat-generation, ex-pat intellectual 
... super-smart, music, money, funny ... all of it ... 
I was in love with the whole deal. I was happy...  

(Looks at JANICE.) 
...until you moved in with him. 
 

JANICE 
I was married to him! We were married! 
 

EVVIE 
Yuh. Okay. I’m sorry about that, Jan.  
 

JANICE 
Thank you. 
 

EVELYN 
What about me? I don’t count? 
 

EVVIE 
Okay, right. I apologize to both of you ... and to 
possibly fifteen to twenty other married women. I did 
a bad thing. 

(Beat. And then, extremely emotional; 
holds back tears as SHE speaks...) 

He wanted us to get married. I kept saying ‘no’. I 
thought it was uncool to be married. It was the 
Sixties. It was confusing. I really had myself 
convinced that I loved him. 
 

JANICE 
I loved him like no other. That’s why I still have the 
key. I wear it around my neck. I’ve come back here 
many times. 
 

EVELYN 
To see him? You’ve been back here and seen him? 
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JANICE  
Just from a distance. I stand down below, next to the 
canal. Once I saw him in the window watering his 
flowers. 
 

EVELYN 
I’ve done that. 

(Explains...) 
Come by here, looked up at the windows. Not a lot, but 
maybe four or five times over the years. 
 

 
EVVIE 

I’ve done that. I’ve done worse.  
(Suddenly sobs.) 

I used binoculars. 
 

EVELYN 
Did you see anything? 
 

EVVIE 
(Still sobbing.) 

Not a lot. Glimpses of other women, nothing solid. I 
did it maybe a dozen times, but I knew it was 
unhealthy. I finally stopped, but I never stopped 
thinking about the son of a bitch. 

(And then...) 
After the 2nd time we broke up, I got so sad ...‘cause 
I knew for sure it was never gonna be, like, us ... 
just him and me, forever. I left Paris, and bagged 
screenwriting for a while and did some teaching. But 
then I missed writing, so I wrote a pilot for a TV 
series and it sold.  

(Sobs.) 
I’m rich! 
 

EVELYN 
Really? You wrote a TV series? 
 

EVVIE 
Shut up! 

(Sobbing...) 
I’ve had a wonderful career. That was all the love I 
needed. No man ever... 
 

(Suddenly, we hear MARIE BELLE 
laughing, off stage. SHE is in the back 
bedroom, somehow being tickled, 
laughing hysterically.) 
 

MARIE-BELLE (OFF.) 
Arrêtes! Arrêtes, mon amour! Pas de chatouilles! 
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(EVVIE, EVELYN and JANICE hear MARIE-
BELLE.  
 
THEY exchange astonished glances.) 
 

MARIE-BELLE (OFF.) 
Arrêtes de me chatouiller! Ce n’est pas juste! 
Arretes! 

 
(JANICE stands, eyes the window, leans 
towards it, considering another leap.  
 
EVELYN and EVVIE see this.) 
 

EVELYN 
Janice, don’t! 
 

EVVIE 
Janice, don’t! 
 

EVELYN 
Janice, sit! 
 

EVVIE 
Janice, sit! 
 

EVELYN 
Sit! 
 

EVVIE 
Sit! 
 

MARIE-BELLE (OFF.) 
Arrêtes! Arrêtes, mon amour! Pas de chatouilles! S’il 
te plâit, arretes! Arrêtes! Arrêtes de chatouilles! 

 
(EVVIE, EVELYN and JANICE listen, heads 
down, extremely sad.  
 
JANICE sits on sofa, weeps.  
 
MARIE-BELLE continues to giggle, off. 
Her giggles give way to something 
romantic-slash-sexual.  
 
SHE will approach and reach orgasm.) 

 
MARIE-BELLE (OFF.) 

Je t’aime ... je t’aime aussi. Je t’aime, mon amour, 
je t’aime, je t’aime, je t’aime... 

(MARIE-BELLE’s screams joyously.) 
Aiiiii! 
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(EVVIE and EVELYN stare at one another 
and then at JANICE.) 

 
THE LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK. 
 
END OF SCENE ONE. 
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ACT TWO. 
SCENE TWO. 

 
10am. Same morning. 
 
Transition music: French rap. 
 
LIGHTS UP in living room. 
 
MARIE-BELLE is in the kitchen preparing 
an elaborate, elegant breakfast tray 
with hard-boiled eggs, pâté de 
campagne, briôches and croissants, 
various confitures de fruits rouges, 
which SHE places on hassock between 
sofas, along with a small vase with an 
elegant arrangement of SIX PEONIES.  
 
MARIE-BELLE now opens windows and 
shutters. Sunlight floods the room. 
 
Suddenly, EVELYN enters from the back 
rooms wearing black dress. SHE carries 
black shoes and a black shawl.  
 
NOTE: When the door is open, we can 
hear EVVIE’S incredibly loud snoring in 
distant background. 
 
EVELYN 

(Seriously worried.) 
It’s sunny out! What day is it? Did I miss the 
funeral? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(As SHE sets the table) 

No, no, pas du tout. It’s Friday morning. 
 

EVELYN 
What time is it? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Dix heures du matin... 10am. The funeral is not until 
2pm. There’s no problem. 

(And then...) 
You look very nice. 
 

EVELYN 
Thank you. It’s one of my funeral dresses. When you 
get to be my age, you need a closetful of funeral 
dresses. 

(Referencing EVVIE’s snoring.) 
You hear that snoring?! 

(Yawns.) 
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I will die from sleep-deprivation! I kept hoping she’d 
swallow her tongue. 

 
MARIE-BELLE 

Son ronflement est terrible. Her snoring is terrible.  
 

EVELYN closes the door. We no longer 
hear EVVIE’s snoring. 

 
EVELYN 

Better. I once hit my head on a street-sign and had to 
have an MRI. That’s what she sounds like: an MRI. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I do not know this thing: MRI. C’est quoi ça? 
 

EVELYN 
It’s not important. It’s just the raving of an age-
addled, sleep-deprived brain. 

 
MARIE-BELLE 

Un petit café? 
 

EVELYN 
No, please! I’m awake enough!  
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Please eat something. There are des œufs durs, pâté de 
campagne ... délicieux ... briôches, croissants, et my 
special confitures de fruits rouges.  
 

EVELYN 
Did you make all this? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Bien sûr! I love to cook. It is one of my passions. I 
also love the marché boursier ... the stock market.  

(Discreetly.) 
I have doubled his money.  
 

EVELYN 
Whose money? 

(Points to Heaven.) 
His? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais oui. I learned from a very close friend who is a 
genius about investing.  

(Point to Heaven.) 
We are very rich. 

(Motions to kitchen...) 
Do you mind if I take my petit café? 
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EVELYN 
Go for it. It’s your petit café. I mean, you bought 
the beans, you live here, not me ... not anymore. 
 

(MARIE-BELLE goes into kitchen, talks 
to EVELYN through “pass-through” as SHE 
makes coffee. We hear the coffee-bean 
grinder grinding.) 

 
MARIE-BELLE 

Doesn’t it make you un petit peu triste – a leetle sad 
– being here, being in this place where you were 
married and so in love? 
 

EVELYN 
Ah, well, that’s a very direct question. 

(Beat.) 
Well, yuh, frankly ... yuh, it does. It amazes me that 
it does because I haven’t really thought about this 
place in the past couple of years. I thought I was 
finally over it ... at my age, things that used to 
matter a great deal don’t seem to matter even a 
leetle. But, being here, seeing some traces of myself 
here still... 
 

EVELYN samples a bit of a croissant 
with a dollop of confiture de fruit. 
 
EVELYN 

You made this jam? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I did. I grow our berries in a leetel jardin commun 
just near here. 
 

EVELYN 
(Eats jam directly from jar, 
enthusiastically.) 

This is to die for! 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Worried.) 

Oh, no! It’s not good? 
 

EVELYN 
That’s a manner of speaking. It’s delicious, Marie-
Belle. 

(Fueled by a small sugar-rush from the 
jam, EVELYN looks around room. And 
then...) 

See that painting of the peonies? I painted that. 
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(MARIE-BELLE pokes her head out of 
kitchen to reference naïve PAINTING OF 
PEONIES on wall.) 

 
MARIE-BELLE 

Mais oui, I love this painting! It’s such a sweet, 
innocent image. J’adore ça! 
 

EVELYN 
It’s a terrible painting, but it’s got a story.  

 
MARIE-BELLE 

Will you tell me? 
 

EVELYN 
Why? Did you think I wouldn’t tell you? 

 
(MARIE-BELLE watches and listens via 
“pass through” from kitchen, as SHE 
drinks her coffee.) 
 

EVELYN 
We were about three or four years into our marriage, 
the passion was long gone and we were starting to 
argue about everything... It was springtime, possibly 
early summer ... Let’s say June-ish. I had been in 
Brussels for a month covering some big political shit, 
and on my way back from the train, this very beautiful 
old old Arab guy gave me three peonies and said in 
broken English “Allah will forgive”  ... and he walked 
away. He never looked back. “Allah will forgive.” 
Exit. I watched him go for a while, and I was trying 
to figure out if he meant that Allah would forgive me, 
because I was obviously not a Muslim. I was a blonde 
babe in mini-skirt... Or was he saying that Allah 
would forgive him for handing three peonies to a young 
woman who was obviously not a Muslim ... a blonde babe 
in a mini-skirt? ... Now, mind you, before he handed 
me the peonies, I was obessed with trying to decide 
whether or not I should stay married or haul ass out 
of Paris and out of a marriage that was only really 
working 2 or 3 days a month, maximum. 

(Beat. Laughs.) 
Suddenly, I could only think about running back here – 
to him – to tell him about the old Arab guy and show 
him the peonies. I love peonies. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Exits kitchen carrying tray with cups 
and pot of coffee. SHE references 
painting again.) 

So do we. Les Pivoines are our fleurs preferés.  
(References peonies in vases.) 
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C’est évident. You can see this. 
 

EVELYN 
For some reason, I didn’t know that about him. I came 
through the door and he’s sitting at his desk ... just 
there ... and he turns around with this typically 
annoyed look on his face, like “I’m writing and you’re 
interrupting ...” Then, he sees the pink peonies and 
he melts. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
He loves this flower! We also keep them on the balcon 
in our bedroom. 
 

EVELYN 
I know, I know, but, see, I didn’t know that then! And 
he was so happy! And I got so happy. And I could see 
that he was really glad that I was home ... here ... 
with him. And I felt just that: happy to be here, to 
be home, with him. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
And you made passionate love. 
 

EVELYN 
And we made passionate love. Three times. 

(Smiles.) 
And afterwards, I painted that bad painting. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
And he loved it. 
 

EVELYN 
And he loved it. 

(And then...) 
You’re not jealous at all hearing this, are you? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais non! Pas du tout! Why would I be jealous? 
 

EVELYN 
Well, you’ve got a houseful of women who he presumbly 
loved and who presumably loved him... 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
But this pleases me. This makes me so happy. 
 

EVELYN 
It does? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
We talked about you all many many times before he 
died. It was my idea to bring you here, to bring you 
all together. I thought Janice was, you know... 
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(Does a “jumped-out-the-window” 
gesture.) 

 
EVELYN 

Out the window? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
That’s what I thought. And poor Maxine... 
 

EVELYN 
Poor Maxine? Who’s poor Maxine? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Maxine was married to him when I was his student. 
 

EVELYN 
He was married to a Maxine when you...? Did poor 
Maxine...? 

(Does a “jumped-out-the-window” 
gesture.) 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais non! Absolument pas! Au contraire! She was killed 
in a bank robbery. Shot by the police many many times. 
 

EVELYN 
She was robbing a bank? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais non! She was cashing a check. It was a terrible 
accident. 
 

EVELYN 
The police shot her? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
So tragique. She was between the police and the 
robbers and she... Terrible. 
 

EVELYN 
Did you know her, like, personally? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Very well. I was their baby-sitter. 
 

EVELYN 
They had a baby? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Maxine’s baby from a previous mariage. A very sweet 
little girl named Amanda. 
 

EVELYN 
Ah. Where is she now, this Amanda? 
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MARIE-BELLE 
It’s terrible. I hate to tell you. 
 

EVELYN 
She was with her mother cashing the check? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Exactly. It was terrible. 
 

EVELYN 
That’s not a nice story.  

(Beat.) 
Was he married with anyone else ... before Maxime?  
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Ah. He lived a while with Jennifer and then Murielle-
Louise, but they were not legally married. Just hot 
lovers. 
 

EVELYN 
(Takes a moment before understand the 
word “Hot”, given Marie-Belle’s accent 
in English.) 

Hot. They were just hot lovers. Hot. None of this 
bothers you? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I don’t understand what you’re asking? 
 

EVELYN 
None of this makes you feel jealous? Or makes you feel 
that your time with him was maybe less important to 
him than it was to you? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais non! Pas du tout! He loves me very deeply. And I 
love him very deeply. Why should I be jealous or angry 
with people who love him, too? 
 

EVELYN 
I dunno. There was a whole lot of sharing going on. 
The sharing didn’t ever bother you? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
But if we never shared, if we only had each other and 
no one else, wouldn’t we become un petit peu tired of 
each other? 
 

EVELYN 
So he was okay sharing you with other men? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Oh, he insisted on this. Sometimes, I would have to 
lie and pretend there were other men, even when there 
was nobody. 
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(Looks up to Heaven; confesses...) 
Yes, I did that, mon amour, I did. 

(Giggles; speaks to Heaven.) 
I know! I know! I am such a leetle devil! 

(Giggles and squeals, as if being 
tickled.) 

Arretes! Arretes! Ce n’est pas juste! ARRETES! 
 

JANICE opens door to back rooms, pauses 
in doorway.  SHE wears black funeral-
dress, looks exhausted.  
 
We hear EVVIE snoring in distance, O.S. 
 
MARIE-BELLE continues laughing, 
continues being tickled. 
 
JANICE 

(Referencing EVVIE’s snoring.) 
Sleep is impossible. 

 
EVELYN 

It’s just as bad in here. 
 

JANICE 
(Referencing her dress.) 

Can you get my top button? 
 
EVELYN 

Turn around. 
 

JANICE 
(Becomes aware of MARIE-BELLE’s 
laughter.) 

Did you tell her a joke? 
 

EVELYN 
Not intentionally. 
 

JANICE 
Ah. Oh. She’s getting a sign. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Still giggling and talking to Heaven.) 

Arret! Arret, mon amour! Janice is here. 
(Beat. To JANICE.) 

He says ‘hello, Janice’. He’s very glad you’re here 
with us. 
 

JANICE 
He is? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais oui, bien sûr! He loves you. 
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JANICE 

He does? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Sounds like ‘Janeessssss’.) 

Oh Janice! Don’t be a silly girl. Of course he loves 
you. 
 

JANICE 
He does? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Ask him. 

(Beat.) 
Ask him. Go on. 
 

JANICE 
(Calls up to Heaven, hesitantly...) 

Do you still love me? 
(Beat. Looks at Marie-Belle...) 

I don’t hear him answering. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
It is something you feel, not hear. Ask him again and 
wait for the feeling he sends you. 
 

JANICE 
(To Heaven, less hesitantly...) 

Do you still love me? 
 

(EVELYN stares at MARIE-BELLE and 
JANICE as if they are not from the 
planet Earth.) 
 

EVELYN 
I’ll be back. 
 

(EVELYN exits into back bedroom.) 
 

 JANICE 
(To MARIE-BELLE.) 

I’m not feeling much. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Close your eyes and imagine him touching your cheek. 
 

(JANICE closes her eyes. Beat. SHE 
smiles.) 
 

JANICE 
Yes, oh yes! I feel him! 
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MARIE-BELLE 
Let him hold you. Open your arms. Welcome him.  
 

(JANICE opens her arms. Beat.) 
 

JANICE 
Oh, my goodness. Oh, yes. Yes! 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
It is beautiful, yes? 
 

JANICE 
(Softly.) 

Oh, yes. Oh, yes. 
 

(MARIE-belle moves to JANICE and opens 
her arms.) 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
May I join you? 
 

JANICE 
Yes. Please. 
 

(MARIE-BELLE embraces JANICE and an 
unseen 3rd person. 
 
The door to the back rooms opens. 
EVELYN pokes in her head.) 
 

EVELYN 
Perfect. Look. See? 
 

(EVVIE pokes in her head. SHE wears a 
flannel bathrobe, looks bedraggled and 
exhausted.) 
 

EVVIE 
The two of them are hugging. So? 
 

EVELYN 
The three of them. 
 

EVVIE 
I’m not seeing three. I’m seeing two. 
 

EVELYN 
Exactly my point. 
 

EVVIE 
Are you kidding? 
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JANICE 
Oh. Ohhhh. 

(To MARIE-BELLE.) 
He kissed my cheek. Six times. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
He loves you. 
 

JANICE 
He does love me. I feel his love. I do. I do. 
 

EVVIE 
Oh boy. 
 

EVELYN 
See what I’m sayin’? 
 

JANICE 
But now he’s gone. I don’t feel him anymore. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
He’ll come back... 

(Referencing EVVIE and EVELYN.) 
...when the room is less crowded. 
 

EVELYN 
Don’t mind us. We’re just a couple of his dozen or so 
jilted, cheated-on ex-wives. 
 

EVVIE 
(Annoyed to be protesting still again.) 

Speak for yourself! I was never.. 
 

EVELYN 
(Interrupts EVVIE.) 

Stop! We know this. 
 
EVVIE 

I... 
 
EVELYN 

Stop! 
(To MARIE-BELLE.) 

Ask him to give us a sign. Something solid. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
But can’t you feel him? 
 

EVELYN 
Not a lot, no. 

(To EVVIE.) 
You feeling anything? 
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EVVIE 
I’m feeling like I’m the sanest person in the room, 
which is a terrifying thought. 
 

EVELYN 
(Calling to Heaven.) 

Give us a sign. You! 
 

(There is a huge rumbling sound from 
outside the window. 
 
EVVIE goes to window, looks out.) 
 

EVVIE 
There are two trucks delivering something down below. 

 
(Suddenly, PAINTING of PEONIES tilts, 
nearly falls to the floor.) 
 

EVELYN 
My painting! 
 

JANICE 
The poenies! 
 

EVVIE 
(Moves to look at painting on floor.) 

I never liked that painting. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
There! Did you feel him? 
 

EVVIE 
I feel nothing. 
 

(FOUR OTHER PAINTINGS fall from the 
wall. EVELYN and EVVIE freeze.)  

 
MARIE-BELLE 

Hou la la! He’s with us! 
 

JANICE 
He’s with us. He’s with us! 

 
MUSIC IN: CHOIR singing Mozart “The 
Requiem”. JANICE and MARIE-BELLE 
embrace. THEY look up to Heaven. EVVIE 
and EVELYN stare at JANICE and MARIE-
BELLE. Then EVVIE and EVELYN look up to 
Heaven. Then, EVVIE and EVELYN look out 
front. THE LIGHTS FADE TO BLACK. 
 
END OF SCENE TWO. 
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ACT TWO. 
SCENE THREE. 

 
2pm. The same day.  
 
Music: Mozart’s Requiem, loud. 
 
Graveside, la cimetière du Père-
Lachaise. We continue to hear CHOIR 
singing Bach’s Requiem. 
 
TIGHT SPOTLIGHT up on JANICE, EVVIE, 
EVELYN and MARIE-BELLE standing side by 
side, downstage, in front of imagined 
open grave, backs to audience. THEY are 
all wearing black. MARIE-BELLE and 
EVVIE pop open umbrellas. MUSIC FADES 
UNDER. WE HEAR a FRENCH CLERGYMAN’S 
VOICE delivering a eulogy. 

 
FRENCH CLERGYMAN (OVER LOUDSPEAKER.) 

(First in French...) 
C’était un professeur remarquable et un homme 
remarquable ... avec une passion remarquable pour la 
vie. 

(Now in English...) 
He was a remarkable teacher and a remarkable human 
being ... with a remarkable passion for life. 
 

JANICE runs forward, jumps into the 
open grave. 
 
THE TRICK: Scene is played downstage in 
living room in tight downlight. JANICE 
will simply run forward into darkness, 
disappear. MARIE-BELLE, EVVIE and 
EVELYN immediately close ranks, cover 
Janice’s moves from audience’s view. 

 
EVELYN 

Janice! No! 
 

EVVIE 
Janice! Don’t! 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Janice! Stop! 

 
EVELYN, MARIE-BELLE AND EVVIE  

JANNNNNISSSS! 
 
LIGHTS OUT on switch. 
 
END OF SCENE THREE. 
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ACT TWO. 
SCENE FOUR. 
 
Late afternoon. Same day.  
 
We hear a final moments of a single 
cello playing Requiem. 
 
The funeral has ended and THE WOMEN are 
returning to the apartment.  
 
EVVIE, EVELYN and MARIE-BELLE enter the 
apartment.  EVVIE and EVELYN wear back 
dresses, MARIE-BELLE wear black tights 
and a black shawl. 
 
EVELYN 

It was a surprisingly lovely service. Really. Simple, 
elegant... nearly perfect. I was moved. I wish Janice 
hadn’t jumped into his grave, but, ya’ know, it’ll 
make the funeral all the more memorable. 
 

EVVIE 
It was totally impressive. Unforgettable. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Holding back tears.) 

I can’t help being a leetle upset. 
 

EVVIE 
No, no, you shouldn’t be upset. There was a nice turn-
out. And you did a great job organizing things, Marie-
Belle. Really. It’s amazing that you got him buried in 
a grave only a hundred and eighty-seven graves away 
from Oscar Wilde and only a fifteen minute walk up the 
hill to Jim Morrisson. I mean, that’s impressive. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Still holding back tears.) 

Thank you. 
 

JANICE enters. Her black coat is caked 
with mud. There is a mud-smear on her 
face, as well. 

 
JANICE 

I know. I know. 
 

EVVIE, EVELYN and MARIE-BELLE turn and 
face JANICE. 
 
EVVIE 

How’s your shoulder? 
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JANICE 
It’s mostly my neck. 
 

EVELYN 
That was quite a dive. 
 

EVVIE 
Yuh. You’re lucky you didn’t kill yourself. 
 

(JANICE lets out a wail of grief.) 
 

EVVIE 
I didn’t mean that literally. 
 

(MARIE-BELLE goes to JANICE.) 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
I forgive you, Janice. 
 

JANICE 
(Sobbing.) 

I’m so sorry I ruined his funeral! 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
No, you didn’t, you didn’t! 
 

JANICE 
(Sobbing.) 

I did! I did! I ruined his funeral! 
 

(JANICE falls into MARIE-BELLE’s arms. 
MARIE-BELLE pulls back, wiping away mud 
from JANICE’s coat.) 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
What you did, you did because you love him.  
 

JANICE 
(Sobbing.) 

It’s true. It’s true. 
 

(MARIE-BELLE helps JANICE out of her 
mud-caked coat. 
 
JANICE sits on piano bench, weeps.  
 
While EVVIE and EVELYN talk, MARIE-
BELLE opens windows, then gets JANICE a 
glass of water and damp dish-towel from 
kitchen.) 

 
EVVIE 

I don’t love him. 
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EVELYN 

(To EVVIE.) 
I don’t love him, either. I can’t even remember what 
he looks like. 
 

EVVIE 
Neither can I. He was smallish, right? 
 

EVELYN 
I can’t remember. I was asking myself that while I was 
staring at his casket. The casket looked small. Almost 
tiny, like a kid’s-sized casket. 
 

EVVIE 
I was thinking that. 
 

EVELYN 
Was he that short? 
 

EVVIE 
I can’t honestly remember. I was hoping they would 
open the coffin, but maybe French people don’t do 
that. 
 

EVELYN 
The coffin had a lot of silver trim. Where’d he get 
his money? This place must be worth a fortune. 
 

EVVIE 
I dunno. He never worried about the price of things. 
He always had plenty of money. 
 

EVELYN 
I never really thought about that. He couldn’t have 
gotten rich teaching at the Sorbonne.  
 

EVVIE 
"Behind great fortunes without apparent cause lies a 
crime forgotten." 
 

EVELYN 
(Appreciatively.) 

Did you just think that up? 
 

EVVIE 
Me and Balzac. 
 

EVELYN 
You slept with Balzac? 
 

EVVIE 
I can’t remember. Why? Did he say I did? 
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(MARIE-BELLE hands glass of water to 
JANICE; cleans mud from Janice’s cheeks 
with damp facecloth.) 
 

JANICE 
Thank you. I felt like he was asking me to join him. I 
felt this magnetic pull. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Maybe he meant for you to come to him later. 
 

JANICE 
Later? ... You mean ‘not then’? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Maybe he meant ‘When you’re both ready’ ... 
 

JANICE 
But I’ve been ready for a long, long time? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Ah, but was he ready? 
 

JANICE 
Ah. Oui. I see. 
 

EVELYN 
(To EVVIE.) 

They’re both crazy. 
 

EVVIE 
Certifiable.  

(Beat. And then...) 
When’s your flight home? 
 

EVELYN 
Tuesday. When yours? 
 

EVVIE 
Tuesday. What time’s yours? 
 

EVELYN 
I can’t remember. Noonish. I’m flying into Newark. 
 

EVVIE 
We must be on the same flight. She sent us the 
tickets. Let’s ask her. 
 

EVELYN AND EVVIE 
(Call to MARIE-BELLE in unison...) 

Marie-Belle, are Snookie and I booked on the same 
flight? 
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MARIE-BELLE 
Oui, bien sûr. Of course you are. You were on the same 
flight coming here. You didn’t see each other on the 
plane? 
 

EVELYN 
The last time I remember seeing Snookie was in 1966 
when I found her in my bed, but not since then, not 
till yesterday. She looks different with clothes on. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais, écoutez-moi ... Your tickets are full-fare 
business class ... absolutely changeable without 
penalty. You can stay here as long as you’d like. This 
apartment will be ours to share, forever and ever. 
This is my wish and his, as well. This is why you have 
been invited here. You, too, Janice. This apartment 
will be our Paris home. 
 

EVVIE 
“Our Paris home”? 
 

EVELYN 
“Our Paris home”?  
 

JANICE 
“Our Paris home”?  
 

EVVIE 
To live here? The four of us? Like, together? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Yes. Of course. The four of us together. And if others 
appear from his life, they too will share our Paris 
home. That is my most profound wish. And his as well. 
This will be our home. A home of love. Different from 
any other home, anywhere.  
 

EVELYN 
Yuh, well, thanks – both of you – but I don’t wanna 
live in Paris. I live in New York. And I’m definitelty 
going home on Tuesday. 
 

EVVIE 
(To MARIE-BELLE.) 

Me too.  
(To EVELYN.) 

I live in Jersey. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Mais non! S’il vous plâit. You must stay!  

(Including JANICE.) 
All of you! I will be so disappointed! I dreamed this! 
This is my gift to him and to you – to us. Please, 
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just stay a while ... Please please please try it for 
a while before you make a decision. 
 

EVELYN 
It’s not gonna happen, Marie-Belle. 
 

EVVIE 
It’s not gonna happen. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Very upset.) 

Oh. Oh. I am so sad. 
 

EVELYN 
No one wants you to be sad, Marie-Belle. We just want 
to go home. 
 

(MARIE-BELLE sobs, goes to upstage 
bench to hide her upset from others. 
 
JANICE will go to MARIE-BELLE to 
comfort her, offer her glass of water.) 
 

EVELYN 
(To EVVIE.) 

Where do you live in Jersey? 
 

EVVIE 
Bayonne. I bought a house there years ago and never 
moved.  
 

EVELYN 
I kinda like Bayonne. 
 

EVVIE 
Nobody kinda likes Bayonne. 
 

EVELYN 
Maybe I’m confusing Bayonne with Biarritz? 
 

EVVIE 
Oh, yuh, right. Many people have. 

 
JANICE 

(To MARIE-BELLE... a sudden 
pronouncement.) 

I want to stay. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Oh, Janice! Janice! Janice! 

(Hugs JANICE.) 
I’m so glad! This makes us so happy! 
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EVVIE 

(To EVELYN.) 
You heard the “us”? “This make us so happy”? 
 

EVELYN 
I heard. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
(Talking to heaven above.) 

Did you hear Janice. She is staying! 
(To JANICE.) 

We are so happy, Janice. Thank you. 
 

(MARIE-BELLE sobs: tears of joy. JANICE 
embraces HER.) 

 
EVVIE 

Certifiable. I’m gonna’ change my plan. I was gonna’ 
write a screenplay, but now I’m seeing a reality TV 
series. You can’t make this shit up. 

  
JANICE 

(To MARIE-BELLE) 
Do you think he really wants us all to stay together 
like a family? 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Sans doute! Like a loving family. I am positive this 
is what he wants. He just told me so. And me, too: I 
want this with all my heart. Thank you for 
understanding, Janice. This makes us sooo happy. 
 

EVELYN 
What “us”? There is no “us”, Marie-Belle. 
 

EVVIE 
Listen up, Janice: he’s dead. You can’t possibly still 
love him. You haven’t even seen him close-up in 30 
years. It’s you young and passionate you need to keep 
alive, not him. Face it: he lived a long life and had 
the good fortune of marrying and/or hooking up with a 
couple’a dozen women who bought into his bullshit, 
like we did. He wasn’t a passionate romantic. He was a 
collector of women. We’ve all been inventing him, 
imagining him the way we wanted him to be. He was 
never real and now he’s dead. It’s time to let him go.  
 

JANICE 
Never! 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
Jamais! 
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EVELYN 
(To EVVIE.) 

I couldn’t have said it more eloquently myself.  
 

EVVIE 
Thank you. 
 

MARIE-BELLE 
You are angry with him because you didn’t understand 
his way of living. You think he cheated on you. He 
never cheated on you. You cheated yourselves. He 
offered you a wonderful life that you couldn’t 
understand because you wanted something conventionnel. 
You couldn’t understand a home with many people 
sharing love. Now you have a second chance. There is 
plenty of money to pay for whatever we need for as 
long as we need anything. We will have this home and 
each other ... and of course... we will share his 
love. 

(SHE points to Heaven above.) 
 

EVELYN 
There’s no one up there, Marie-Belle. He’s living 
between your ears. People have been dying since the 
beginning of time, Marie-Belle, and there has never 
been a single instance of anybody dead getting a 
message back to anybody living. Not once. Rien. Nada. 
Not even a note in a bottle. I’m sure you and Janice 
will both be extremely happy living here together, 
sharing his apartment and worshipping the memory of 
being hot, of being a babe ... but, honest-to-God, 
there is no “us”. Trust me. He’s dead. Mort. Ymep. Let 
him give me a sign -- other than the rumbling of 
trucks knocking pictures off his wall -- and maybe 
then I’d consider changing my flight. 
 

EVVIE 
Me too! 
 

EVELYN 
(Calls up to Heaven.) 

You hear us, you!? Show us something! Show us 
something! 

 
A WHITE CAT meows, jumps into the room 
through the window; walks to EVELYN, 
meows again.  
 
NOTE: If a trained WHITE CAT isn’t 
findable, it is possible that EVELYN 
goes to window to collect WHITE CAT. 

 
EVELYN 

Gardenia! 
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EVVIE 
Gardenia? 
 

EVELYN cuddles the WHITE CAT. The WHITE 
CAT purrs happily.  
 
Suddenly, PIANO self-plays Chopin 
Etude.. and then chords to Everly 
Brothers’ “Dream”... 
 
JANICE and MARIE-BELLE embrace, 
joyously, look up to Heaven. 
 
EVVIE feels the air over the piano 
stool. Empty. No one there. But the 
music continues.  
 
EVELYN and EVVIE, amazed, turn, face 
each other, then look up to Heaven. 
 
Blackout.  
 

 
THE PLAY IS OVER. 
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