
__ -·" 1,,., uu11.ieg; gnn1Jy.) ·1·hat went web... 
NARRATOR. (A1 Nnrmtor.) It's eight o'clock. Dinner's in full 
swing. Toasts are being made so vigorously by this time that aJready 
by the entrance to the catering ttuck there's a bus pan full of bro
ken glass. The sun is setting across the lake in a golden purple mist 
- if you're seated. by the stage you can see it from there - and 
everyone in the room is bathed in warm summer air and the Jnast 
poetic lavender light. (10 the techs, after the Jtage turnr a bit lavender.) 
Thank you. (To the 1111die11ce.) It's really very grand. 
KARI. And then he has the nerve to sho\V up \Vfrh flowers, it just 
blows my mind! (Narrator becomes Angie,) 
NARRATOR. (1h>ub/ed.) 11aybe he's changed. 
KARI. People don't change. 
NARRATOR. Maybe he wants to change. 
KARI. No, I know what he \vants, Angie, he wants to be a good 
gU.y. He wants everybody to say, "Wouldja look at that . , , Peter and 
Kati! Boy he must really feel bad about dumping her when she was 
pregnant, but gee, it looks like now she's found it in her heart after 
all these years blah blah blah blah blah," I don't w·ant to do rhat! 



NARRATOR Do you have a Kleenex? 
KARJ. (Absently.} Yeah, here - I don't want to spend this whole 
evening having people whisper in my ear, "Peter's here, did you 
see, Peter's here, are you gonna talk to Peter?" 
NARRATOR. But he looks so lost. 
KARI. That's because he is, he shouldn't be here! I mean, if you're 
gonna live by a certain set of rules, then live by them; but don't 
come crawling back, don't ny to change rhe rules later just because 
you feel bad -
NARRATOR. Why? 
KARI. - ,vhat? 
NARRATOR. Why not change the rules? "Why not try, if you're 
not happy? 
KARI. Because, you should live with what you did. You did it, 
you suffer, you live with it. 
NARRATOR. But that's why I'm ... 
KARI. What? 
NARRATOR. That's why 1'1n seeing Cookie now. I'm changing 
the rules because I'm not happy. Kent doesn't make me happy. 
KARI. But it's different -
NARRATOR. You told me you thought it was a good idea ... 
KARI. For you, Angie. Fo_r you. 
NARRA1'0R But not for Peter. 
KARI. Not for me. {Angie: bursts into tears.} What, Angie? What is it? 
NARRATOR. I'm pregnant. 
KARI. ls it Cookie's? 
NARRATOR I don't know. 
KARI. Oh 1ny God. (Narrator becomes Nolan.) 
NARRATOR. (As Nolan.) I was sitting around a campfire with 
about five or six of my Roman centurions. Peter, it was so real. 
PETER. Sounds like it. 
NARRKfOR We were ca1nped in a wide valley in the Caucasus 
Mountains. For hundreds of yards in every direction I could see 
fires and circles of my soldiers and I could hear horses whinnying 
out in the darkness. {Hedon Nvo distant whinnies and a snort.) And 
there 'vas a goat, roasting over the fire on a spit. I could hear the 
fat crackling and sn1ell the meat. It was amazing. And I looked 
around at my men and I suddenly knew they were all going to die 



in the n1idst of battle rhe very next day. And I was the only one 
who knew. 
PETER. 'J'hat does sound amazing. 
NARRATOR. So yes, I believe in it. Kari really hares your guts. 
PETER Yeah. 
NARRATOR. She doesn't believe in reincarnation either. You two 
shou/dbe together. 
llETER. She's married to Hans. 
NARRATOR. In this life. 
KAIU. Peter's gotten kinda fut, hasn't he? (Narrator becomes ~ral) 
NARRATOR. (As Coral) Fat? No. Are you gonna eat that? 
KARI. But look at hin1; he's gotten kind of ... pushy-mushy; hasn't 
he? 
NARRATOil (Chewing.) Don't be mean, he's just older, Kari. 
We're all older. And what is he, a counselor or somerhi11g like that? 
He never n1oves, he sits in a chair all day. (Taking another 1norsel) 
These are so good! (Chewing.) I think you're being too hard on 
him. You're no spring chicken either. 
KARI. I sit in a chair all day down in the box at the bank and I 
weigh the same as I did in high school. 
NARRATOR. Only because you're sad. 'That's not a good thing. 
L:iok at al! the gals. Heather, Alison. If you'd had sonie kids like 
we did - oh shit I'm sorry - {As Kent.) Hey, have you seen 
Cookie? Or Angie? 
KARI. They were, he was right over there by the punch bowl, 
Kent, uh, a n1oment ago, And I haven't seen .Angie recently. 
NARRATOR. (As Kent.) Thanks. (As Coral) I'm sorry. I don't 
know why I said that. (As Narrator.) Tt's eight-thirty-two. 'Fhnfur
~ishes have been cleared aw·ay by the teena~e~ in th ... :;p t..1- - 1 

pant~I ,.,h:~- _L: ' , -

\ 
J 

\ 

\ 


	Pages from p. 18-20 - Peter, Kari, Narrator, Angie, Nolan, Coral, Kent (CROPPED)1
	Pages from p. 18-20 - Peter, Kari, Narrator, Angie, Nolan, Coral, Kent (CROPPED)2
	Pages from p. 18-20 - Peter, Kari, Narrator, Angie, Nolan, Coral, Kent (CROPPED)3

