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This text is written for four female actors, being approx. 
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1.
AIRPORT



Memory


I don’t want to sit here 

she’s coming here now.




Eleonora


Just keep quiet.




Memory


She wants us to move for sure.




Eleonora


It smells here, 

she doesn’t do a very good job, for sure.




Memory


Please, let’s move.




Eleonora


She’s just the cleaning lady


We’re in our right to sit here


It is for the travellers,


She just has to wait.


What is that?




Memory


Mom, please, it’s a person. 

Don’t embarass me again.

Eleonora keeps her breath.




Eleonora


We’d better move.




Linda


You see these hands?




Simone


God -



Eleonora



Don't look at them




Memory


Oh Mom



Linda


I have always been in this place.




Simone


Maybe she was born here



Memory


Here?




Linda


I was


in a washroom on the first floor

The departure level




Eleonora

Gosh




Memory

Mom




Simone


I am looking for my –




Linda

My mother got me too early

She only had one ticket

Walked out from the toilet

And to her gate

Boarding




Simone


A woman can do anything, that’s for sure.


And you never saw her again?




Linda


Only once


I know it was her


I waited for her


In one of the stalls


Came out 




Memory


Oh my god


Look at her hands


Her mother by the mirror, screamed, I’m sure


When she came out 


The string between her fingers


Coming up at her

She saw it in the mirror, wide open eyes 

Scared to death




Eleonora


Don’t Mem, don’t cry.


You know what I’ll have to do.




Linda


You’re clever, aren’t you –




Simone

What about you?




Eleonora


What?




Simone


What did you do to your little daughter?



Eleonora


It's a long time ago


Now -

I feel on top of the world -

Chique, as they say

it's not every day you're about to participate at a conference




Simone




I'm looking for my sister 


she has hidden in one of the toilets 


I suspect she is in the mens’ room actually -




Memory


Really?




Eleonora




We haven’t seen her - We're going to a conference


I'm Eleonora




Memory




You are, mom




Simone


Simone




Memory


Not me


I –

am supposed to spend my time in a hotel room




Eleonora


Weird they delayed the flights




Linda



I'm just cleaning




Simone


Delayed?


The're cancelled


Maybe we're waiting in vain


God knows




Memory




Does he?




Eleonora


Mem – I forbid you to talk that way.

Why don't you use gloves?




Memory


Mom




Eleonora


I'm in the make-up business




Simone


I'm going to change my sex




Memory


Really?




Eleonora


This was extremely dirty, do you always clean here?


Foundation, for example




mascara, lipstick




Simone


They’ll get us on another plane for sure.




Memory


Right.




Simone


What a strange smell -

They all hold their breath.




Eleonora


Don’t talk to her.




Linda


Sorry




Eleonora


You really need a pair of gloves.




Memory


Mom -




Eleonora


I love airports


Mainly because of the stores


The cafées

I feel exclusive




Simone

Did you buy anything? Taxfree?




Eleonora

A perfume of course. 




Simone


I bought an aftershave of the very best brand.




Memory


Did you say change your sex?




Simone

I am a boy. 

We were exchanged somehow, my sister and I.

He was supposed to come right here after he went to the bathroom.

We’re going together.

Memory


You’re lucky. I’m all alone. No brothers or sisters.

I'm going to be stuck in a hotel the whole time. 

Like a -

Like a prison -



Eleonora

Don’t start again.

You know what I’ll have to do.




Simone

My grandmother went to prison. 

She and her sisters served for years. 

She got my mother in there 

I suspect with one of the guards


Eleonora

Don’t listen to her Mem, she’s lying for sure.



Simone


It wasn’t their fault, she told me. 

No one knew I went to see her.



Linda

Sorry -



Simone

Their mother drowned, she told me



Eleonora

Don’t listen Mem, she wants to scare you.



Simone

Just disappeared one day

I -

There are so many choices. Do you know what I mean?



Memory

I do. Sure.

I’m going to be so bored. 

Staying in that room all those days.



Simone

You should do something on your own.

All hold their breath.



Eleonora

Please, don’t talk to her like that.

Mem. Look at me. Don’t -



Memory

But I know her. Simone, right? 



Eleonora

Know her!



Simone

If you look at yourself in the water and someone throws in a little stone or something – there becomes many of you, and all of them are falling apart. 



Memory

Yeah.



Simone

One little stone. I went to visit my grandmother once. She was very old and I couldn’t imagine how she’d been able to give birth to anyone.



Memory

Right.



Simone

My mother never wanted me to go there so I had to, had to find out - 







Eleonora


You could use some make-up. Make the most out of your looks.




Simone


That’s exactly what I am about to do.




Eleonora


Oh really?




Memory


Mom, don’t you see, please, be –




Linda


Look at my hands now, they’re even worse – 

all swollen and white




Eleonora


Get away from her! 

Memory

Sorry - 

she doesn’t understand anything.



Simone




What about room service? 

Maybe you could order something while she is away. 

Something you really want.




Memory


Don’t talk that way, she’ll hit me.




Eleonora


What about your voice? Aren't you supposed to get hormons?

You look completely normal to me.



Linda


Can you move?


I have to clean

Polish the mirrors

rub the leather chairs with some sort of 

oil

 
I'm in the danger zone

 
Someone will lose their job

 
It will be me




Linda (continued)

 
I don't clean well enough

 
don't do the corners they say,

 
They don't see the corners


Or smell them




Simone


It’s a lot of dirt for sure.




Eleonora

 
Oh Lord

 
I'm so nervous

 
A conference




Memory


Shouldn’t you be looking for your sister?




Simone


Maybe she changed her mind.



Memory


Why?




Simone

Maybe she doesn’t want to come with me after all. 

He used to have dreams you know about someone trying to kill him. 

A man sitting in a rocking chair by a window looking out into a garden. 

Always yelling. 

In the dreams I mean.




Memory


What does she look like?



Simone

My sister

 
is blond

 
blue eyes

 
light skin

 
freckles

 
She claps her hands

 
smiles

 
she says

 
oh no! 

 
Oh my gosh!

 
Straight hips

 
Very very straight

 
She is

 
She used to be




Memory

 
She sounds so nice –




Simone


a boy.




Memory

 
- wonderful.




Eleonora

 
She's probably a whore

 
the way she speaks

 
changing her sex




Linda


I have to clean




Memory


In a hotel room

 
Day after day




Eleonora

Don't you understand that you can't come with me?



Memory

 
It's going to be deadly boring

 
I'm an adult!




Eleonora

She's a child

Disobedient
 
It's obvious she can't come

I'm representing a well known swiss cosmetic agent

 
What am I supposed to say?

 
That she's my daughter?

 
That I travel with her? That I have to?




Simone

She is an adult, isn't she?


What's your name?




Eleonora

 
They'll just laugh




Memory


I don’t -

She calls me Memory




Linda




 
She might be retarded




Eleonora


She has to stay in the background




Simone


Maybe you'd rather come with me?




Memory


What about your sister?




Simone


She can't even comb my hair


She makes me so annoyed

 
You could do better




Memory



Me?




Simone

 
A candidate, I'll say.








Eleonora

 
I'm going to participate at a conference

 
My daughter has to come with me




Memory


Why?



Eleonora

 
My daughter must come,


that's how it must be

I'm representing, 

I need her to keep track of all the make-up.



Memory

The beauty boxes.




Simone


Do you pay her?




Linda


Excuse me -




Eleonora


Pay her!


I’m her mother.


Linda shows them an alarm clock.




Linda


Is this yours?


I found it on the floor, by the door




Eleonora


Mem, you did it again,


She can’t have the responsibility for anything




Linda


You just pay better attention next time


Otherwise you can’t have it back.




Eleonora


What’s wrong with her?




Simone


She’s just cleaning. 


It’s her job.




Memory


Right. It’s her job, mom.




Eleonora


And what do you do for a living?




Simone


I was supposed to be in a movie this summer




Memory


A movie?!




Simone


A feature film. 

About my grandmother and her sisters.  

A scary movie, I tell you. 




Memory


But why -




Simone


Do you know what to do if you want to kill someone?




Memory


I have some ideas  -




Linda


Excuse me




Eleonora


Didn’t you get any education?




Linda

The Great Cleaning Academy. 

My mother was the head of the polishing department.




Eleonora


Really?




Memory


Very funny.




Simone


She is funny.




Memory


OK




Simone


She is.




Eleonora  


I guess someone has to take out the garbage –




Simone


I would have loved to be in a funny movie -

But then I had to do the operation 

I’ve been waiting for years.




Eleonora


How old are you?




Simone


The director wanted me to play my own grandmother, imagine!




Memory


It’s incredible, right mom?




Eleonora


Extremely.




Simone


I told her about this house by the sea, 

she believed everything I said.

How I imagine the father being 

so bad, 

and the women, you know, 

not being able to get away from there. 



Memory

Really?



Simone

It was their destiny.




Memory


Really?




Simone


I found a diary, I told her,


About the prison and all.




Linda


Could you please move your bags, I haven’t done the floor




Eleonora


You just did.




Linda


It’s a long time ago. You just brushed your hair.




Memory


Can I have a diary?




Eleonora


Oh sorry, I didn’t know the rules obviously.




Linda


I just want to clean




Memory

Can I have a diary?




Simone


Where’s my sister, I don’t believe this -




Eleonora


She probably changed her sex too!




Simone


I told you that -




Memory


Mom, you’re so -




Simone


She’s in the mens’ room, remember?




Memory

So childish, stop it.

Simone


Don’t you have a father?




Eleonora


Don’t you have a mother?




Simone


I told you.




Memory


She doesn’t remember anything!




Eleonora


Mem!




Simone


You should do something on your own.




Eleonora


Mem!




Memory

Really think I should call Room Service?





Simone


Yeah. 



Eleonora

Memory!



Simone

You just order what you want,

It is easy.


Memory


Mom sure wouldn’t like that.




Eleonora


You shut up! 


I don’t need you.


35 years old 

and you don’t even know how to put on decent make-up


You’ll never get married




Memory


You didn’t either.

Eleonora


You know why!


Your father didn’t want us, 

and what could I do ’with you there?




Memory




Sorry –




Simone


Don’t cry, she’ll hit you.




Linda


I know it will be me


I don’t do the corners 




Eleonora


You’re disgusting!




Simone


Are you crying?

Eleonora and Memory keep their breaths




Linda

 
There is this heart

a velvet heart 

it never stops beating.

Simone keeps her breath.

Linda (contd)

Dark big hands –

a long finger with a dirty nail.

It’s all bathed in a kind of summerlight - 

Memory

I don’t think I know what I’d like to order



Simone


It all just stops, right?

2. CAGE


Lily, Molly and Sally (whisper, Lily starts)


Elly,


Elly?

’
Elly –

Elly responds, but does not want to speak.



Elly, Lily and Molly (whisper, Elly starts)


Sally,


Sally?


Sally -



Sally 

 
Standing in all four corners

 
the back towards the middle


the baby inside me

 
thinking: I am here

I am everywhere

at the same time

nothing; 


 


I’m in all four corners


Being the other three

As well as me

Or just

 
nothing

 
not the real me 

but really nothing



Sally, Lily and Elly (whisper, Sally starts)


Molly,


Molly?


Molly -


Molly

 
I imagine

 
a cell

 
caged in four corners

 
parts of the world

 
the ones outside might think


four corners


are just four corners for us


in this inside


one corner for the pee


one for the puke


one for the shit

the menstrual blood in the last one



Molly, Sally and Elly (whisper, Molly starts)


Lily,


Lily?


Lily -



Lily


Nothing

is best

I've been here before

restless wandering

from myself

to myself



Elly

from myself


to myself



Lily


you forgot the tears, Molly



Molly


It's the middle


like for the parts of the world


an ocean in the middle


Sally


Only one?


Lily


Fuck it


an ocean in the middle


that's your tears for you


Molly

I know

that's why


we never cry



Elly


Speak up, girl



Molly


Fuck it


Sally


what?



Molly

 
Fuck it



Lily


She wants to fuck



Elly


She wants to fuck.



Molly


I was just talking about going into 

the middle of this cell



Sally


In this cell


there's nothing


Just us


the parts of us that fit 


the rest



Elly


is on the outside



Sally


If it exists


I've started to wonder


lately



Elly


Just don’t throw up.



Molly


She has to, hasn’t she, poor one.




Elly


You’re disgusting Molly


You never stop bleeding


Lily


Everything is normal



Elly



This is not a play about hell



Lily


Right


There is an outside



Sally


A hell,


Right?



Molly


I wish I had a flag 



Elly

 
Use your underpants


They’re so red you could start a political party



Molly


I don’t want a fucking party


I just

I want to get out of here!



Elly


You don’t!



Molly


I do!


Lily


Hit me


Hit me


Pinch me then



Sally


Don’t


Lily

Just once



Sally


I want to keep it.



Molly


Keep it, why?



Lily

Now it begins again



Sally

 
Why?



Lily


Do it.



Sally


I don't want to.



Lily

Then I'll hit you


I will


Do it


Hit me


Pinch



Sally

 
Now -


Fuck it


Molly


Shit


There's enough blood



Lily


Hit me –



Molly


I bleed like hell


Shit

Sally is humming a childrens song.



Elly




You too have a kid.

All hold their breath.



Elly


Tell her.



Lily


Don’t –



Elly


Tell her.



Lily


Fuck it



Elly


Tell her. 

Tell me.



Lily


There. 



Elly


What?



Lily

That's her.



Molly


Where?



Elly


Where?



Sally


Me?



Elly


Her?

All hold their breath.



Molly


Now -


Fuck it -



Lily


Why do you think I'm here?



Molly


Fuck it -



Lily

 
You think I want to be here?



Sally


I don't know.



Lily


I had to come

 
To look after you


But you have no talent, 

You’d need an angel to look after you

the way you’ve been keeping on – 


Elly

You want to fuck?


Molly

You want to fuck?


Sally

He’s nice.


Lily

You sure have a big heart



Sally


He’s nice.



Elly


He’s nice.



Molly


He’s nice.



Lily


You sure have a big heart



Sally


My heart is silent


There is nothing here


Just feel it.


Nothing.



Elly


Only your puke



Lily


Don’t –



Sally


You’re my mother.



Molly


Why didn’t you kill her in the first place?



Elly


Now there’s two of them.

Sally


It is nothing 

Nothing

Nothing

Lily


Stop.



Elly


We remember, don’t be silly.



Lily


Don’t.



Elly


But we do.


We remember.



Molly


I don’t. 


Not a thing.




Lily


The steps,


The shouts


The radio

Molly and Sally can’t breathe. Sally whispers slowly almost not to be heard: 

”I’m dead, I’m dead” 

again and again while the others speak.



Lily


It never stops


I used to have a pink bathrobe


Silk



Molly


Silk



Elly


Not really pink, was it?


Peach



Molly


How would you know



Elly


It was peach.


It used to be mine.



Sally stops whispering. All keep their breath.



Lily


The tap


Kept running

They make noices of the tap

The steps

The heart beating

The alarm clock



Lily



I kept pulling my bathrobe closer around my body



Sally


So thin


I kept saying mom


You just bleed



Elly


She wasn’t your mother –



Lily


I had to do it.



Sally


It smelled so bad


I kept pulling my bathrobe 


You used the string remember?



Molly


 I had a mother too



Lily


We all had.



Sally


You’re my mother



Elly


Our mother died, for Pete’s sake, 

don’t make a mess of everything now.



Molly

Disappeared, they said

But I found her

I remember



Sally


Oh god



 Lily


My baby. 


Oh my baby


I’m so –


I’m so –



Molly


There were lots of them

Sally


Absorbed by the corners – all four at the same time


Being nothing



Elly


He died too


It’s all over 


Soon we’re out of here



Molly


It will never stop.


The blood is coming


always



Lily


Never out


Never in


Frozen flesh


And God 


Thank god we took care of each other

The other three look at her, all keep their breaths. They hum a childrens song with strange voices, as if they are cildren, and not keeping the tune.  



Sally




Imagine the walls and ceiling coming together as if –

It all is coming down. 

Molly giggles.


Sally

It’s so dark you can hardly see –



Elly


Fuck it -


Sally

a boy and a girl, very very small, almost as one

far in there; waiting, close together,



Lily


Don’t –

Lily repeats ”don’t” low and fast, the other three also makes whispering sounds in a rythmic pattern. 



Sally

So dark as if, as if, their breaths are the only evidence of life. 

Only that, nothing more. Confident, as if – as if – they know 

they will be found somehow



Elly

Nice –


Sally

A little scared too they are, being all alone in the dark -


Lily

Don’t –



Sally

Then the movements, the sounds

They freeze; someone else is there


Molly


Shit



Lily


Hush –



Sally

What they have been waiting for maybe;

They sense the crawling black bodies –

Elly starts to giggle, then laughs and they do the noices of the tap, the steps, the heart and the alarm clock mixed into the other sounds.


Sally

- coming towards them; slowly coming



Molly


fuck it – 



Sally

Their heads down towards the ground

slowly showing their teeth –
The sounds increase in intensity.



Sally

Stop it!



Molly


Who’s the father?



Elly


Who’s the father?



Lilly


Who’s the father?



Molly

Who’s the father?



Elly


Who’s the father?



Lilly


Who’s the father?



Molly

Who’s the father?
 



Elly 


Who’s the father?



Lilly


Who’s the father?



Sally


Don’t


I, I think


Love



Elly


She thinks


Love



3. FOR SALE

Lea

I'm Lea. 

This door is leading to my room.



Mira

And this is mine

I'm Mira.

 
The door has some scratches



 
I had a dog for a while

 
a small one

 
it died


it –

 

Sara

Are you through?

Sara, that's my name.

This is my room


You'll probably notice this by yourselves

But the fact is I haven't lived here for a long time

I stay in my moms room

My sisters I mean


And now he is dead



Eva




I'm Eva. This is my room, my door. 



Sara


Ours



Eva


We have cleaned it


Painted the door white, shining



Lea


It's cream



Sara


It smelled so bad for a while.


Real oil-paint. The only thing in this house which has been painted lately


It's beautiful, isn't it?



Eva


Yes, Sara, it is. Stop now.



Lea 


We lived up here 

he on the main floor


but now he is dead



Mira


That's why we're selling


We don't need it anymore



Lea


You have to stop that mom-crap



Sara


But where do I come from?


I can't only have a father, can I?




Mira


It is the same for all of us



Sara


But you do say I have another mother

I know it's you.



Eva


I'm your sister



Lea


She is


Mira

we don’t

exactly lie


Lea

It's complicated



Eva


Don't say any more



Mira


It has to do with him



Eva


I'll kill you



Mira


You didn't even manage to kill her


Sara

He is dead!

We're all moving away from here


Lea

Sorry about their noise.  

See, that's why we want to sell the house, 

because he is dead.

Tell them about the view, Eva.



Eva


The view is fabulous


I used to stand by the window in the  


dining room and watch the sea


could feel the house shake

when the winds where heavy



Lea


Storm



Eva

The grey wall of water

came towards me,


Asked me to come in a way –

You're right, the windows are big, but solid, 

the sills must be painted, I'm afraid.



Mira

 
It's a miracle there never was a flood



Lea

 
He talked about moving it

in case –


in case –


the water came closer


maybe

The whole house

 
with us inside



Mira

 
He said

all should be as it used to be

 
we in our rooms

 
and him downstairs



Sara

 
I –

Look, the cats scratched me



Eva

 
I'll find some ointment afterwords

Now we have to show the house, Sara

 
We're about to the sell it, right?



Mira

 
With the ongoing radio and the shouts



Lea

 
The kitchen needs to be redecorated

 
that's for sure.

 
It looks awful, we know

 
but

 
none of us like cooking

 
there is someting about the smells


Eva


Don't talk about it



Lea


It's just like –


Like –



Mira

The house just doesn't smell very well

 
But it will change

 
We thought of suggesting ammonia



Lea


Under the furniture, on small plates



Sara


You're my mother



Eva


Stop it


Watch out for the dress


You're dirty, Sara, 

where did you go?



Mira


Ammonia works.

Eva

There has to be a real clean-up, don't you see?



Lea

We don't like to clean

there's something about

something about



Eva

He had his chair by the window with 

the view of the garden

he used to sit there and watch the trees, I think

I imagined that, anyway,

he listened to the radio the whole day

anything that was on


shouted some times



Lea

 
and we came

They all keep their breath.


Mira

I wish I had gone

at least on a little trip

always imagined



Lea

 
please be quiet



Mira

 
what about a street

maybe just –

Something quite simple

 
not any fancy stores or anything

 
nothing expensive

 
just a street with some stores

 
I imagine walking upwards

 
its a small hill

 
and there on the right hand side

 
right next to the fabric-store with all 

   
the buttons, there's a stationary

 
I walk inside


    
straight to the shelves with all the pens

pick out a green one

 
then to the boxes with stationary, cards

 
diaries

find some cards with flower decorations


Lea


flowers



Sara

 
Can I have a diary



Eva

 
Hush



Mira

 
white lilies perhaps

 
or hyacinths in a corner

 
quite simple, pale

 
and then to the counter

 
and I buy it

 
then out again

 
walking on upwards



Sara


You're my mother



Lea

 
Poor one, she's a little…

 
a little weird



Sara

 
But I recognize you

 
I know your inside

 
you can't fool me



Lea

 
We are sisters

 
all of us

 
you know that



Mira

  
Sometimes I think how life would have been 

without him.



Lea


Mira!



Mira

He did need us.



Sara


we couldn't leave him



Mira

 
But now we're selling

 
moving



Lea

 
You sound like you're looking forward



Sara


We all need change


don't we?


I do


I feel like choking


Sometimes I wonder 


My heart doesn't beat


I don't know 


Maybe it's not supposed to


I feel so bad



Eva


You're right


I'm your mother


I must be


Lea


What are you saying?



Eva

He was -



Mira


But he – 

he was –



Lea


This is my room


There used to be purple flowers on the


white wallpaper


Then the clothes turned too small


--

 
There were a lot of fetuses  

 
They chopped off their heads

 
Lots of crying


Lots lots


Little hands, feet



Sara 


Stop it!



Eva


She's just trying to scare you


She has this thing about making fun


It's nothing


Nothing to be afraid of


Not now


It's over, right



Lea


Right.


We’re selling.


Mira

There once was a mother -


---


I, –


---

But she died too

diasappeared

---

The smell was so strange



Lea


We all die 



Eva


Lea!



Mira


We cried



Lea


We're selling 


We will


Moving



Sara


I didn't know a thing


You understand?


Nothing


It's for the best



Eva


That’s my girl.



Lea


We didn't know who he was



Eva


I did.


I did.



Sara


He was our father, wasn't he?




Lea


Sara!



Mira


He can't have been


Not that

Not the way he went on



Lea


Don't you read newspapers



Sara


They smell strange

and you get dirty from them



Eva


They write all weird stuff, Sara


Lots you don't know if you can believe


But it's useful


A lot to learn



Lea


A lot to learn



Sara


Mom!



Mira


No!



Sara

You're supposed to look after your children.



Mira


Why didn't you kill her?


She reminds me of –


reminds me of 


Mother?



Eva


I can’t remember her name.



Lea 








She smells funny too.



Eva


We stink all of us.


I'm sure there won't be any buyers if you go on -



Sara


We'll rot in here.


All of us.

The other three laugh indulgently.

Sara drops a curtsey to the buyers.



Sara (contd.)


This is my door. It leads to my room. My bed.

All keep their breaths.

4. FILM

Endo



Endo



Spot


Spot.


Spot.

Laurie


Laurie



Endo


Hi Laurie.

Spot


And Ma?



Laurie


She’s here.


Did you notice the dead dog?



Endo


No.



Laurie


Right before the last turn, by the factories?


Really?


I saw it


It looked like a good dog



Spot


Really?



Laurie


I’m sure someone is missing him


He was hit by a car


They didn’t even bother to take him out of the way



Endo


Did you read the newspaper about that woman in the hotel?


Laurie

Someone must be missing him



Spot


The one who jumped out


It was awful



Laurie


What?



Endo


In the paper.


Her mother had moved to another hotel

Her picture was so gross

The smile and all that make-up 



Spot


Gross.



Endo


It said she had ordered Room Service, incredibly much


And then she couldn’t pay.



Spot


And her mother?

Ma


Hi everyone -

Spot, hello, I’m Ma. 

How weird to see you in person. 



Spot


Hi. I’m not sure about this -

Endo

I feel a little old for the part, but she insists.

Ma

You're perfect.

Spot

I'm also supposed to act, but –

she had another one in mind.

Ma

She's becoming a man, 

I can't use her, you know that. 

Besides, you're probably better

Spot

I’m not sure I know how to act. 



Laurie


Did you read the script?



Spot


The script?



Ma


Sure. I wrote the story down, changed a few things.



Endo


Here, my lines are the pink ones.



Ma


She’ll get her own. 

Laurie, they’re in my bag.



Laurie


I’ll get one for you. 

Anyone for coffee?


Ma

Not now Laurie.


Imagine an empty house


Big


Grey paint tearing off


Laurie


She found it already.




Ma


Yeah. It's perfect.


Out in the middle of nowhere,


Only the four sisters and their parents


The house is quiet, it’s around noon.


The three younger ones are in their rooms

Spot keeps her breath



Spot


I think I can hear the sounds.



Endo


That’s clever.



Spot

I need to know what I am wearing.



Ma


What?



Spot


What clothes?



Laurie


The costumes, Ma.



Ma


I’m not sure about you yet, 


But you are wearing a peach bathrobe



Endo


Pink, right?



Ma


Okey, pinkish. 


Right.


We’ll come to it Spot, don’t be nervous.



Endo


How do you want me?



Ma

You’re in the kitchen with your mother,

The father is sitting in the living room

Looking out the window

It’s heavy rain outside.

He doesn’t care.

All keep their breaths.


Spot

Are we supposed to go to that house?


Ma


We’re going tomorrow.

It was really a coincidence - has been for sale for years.


It’s so right. Even in the same district.



Laurie


Her name isn’t really Simone, is it?



Ma


We’re talking grandmother, Laurie, not the operation freak.



Laurie


What’s her real name, do you know?



Ma


She’s probably Simon by now,


I asked her to postpone the whole thing


Mainly because I wanted to shoot the process,


But she didn’t want to change her plans



Spot


The one I’m taking over for?



Laurie


No wonder.



Ma


You’re not taking over anything


I never promised her anything



Laurie


It’s her story, Ma 



Ma


We didn’t make any agreement


Laurie

You know that.



Ma


I know. 


Get the coffee.


Anyway, I found our house

no one has been living there for ages


Endo

I’m in the kitchen?


Ma


You're supposed to be crying the first time we see you.



Endo


Are you sure? 



Ma


Your mother by the table cutting meat.


Your father in the living room. You are crying.


Suddenly your mother drops the knife and runs out.


Titles.



Endo


Isn’t that way too sentimental?


Who cries nowadays?



Laurie


There you go.


I knew you’d get problems with that story!


You’ve made a mess out of it.



Spot


Children cry.



Ma


Yeah! Right!


There you go! Children cry.


This is a story about four sisters living with their parents.



Laurie


But they are grown-ups!


Ma

You keep quiet.

You behave like a teen-ager!

You look like you're a grown-up, but really ... really ... 

you're just sixteen years old


Laurie  

Don’t talk to me like –

Like –


Ma

I talk to you in any way I want.



Laurie

Like I’m your daughter!



Ma

We're heading towards a major breakdown I guess


Laurie

I’m grown-up!


Spot

It can’t be her daughter, can it?


Endo

Who knows.


Ma

Don't expect any pity from me

I know you're just acting

I don't care

Just get going



Laurie

I'm not –

You're the one who's crazy


Spot

Is she retarded or something?


Endo

Maybe.

I think they’re having an affair.

 

Laurie


Did you lose anyone? Did you?



Ma


Stop now. 

She's just jealous, it will pass.


Spot

Are you sure?


Ma

I am

Of course I am


Endo

Good.



Ma

We have to go on



Laurie, darling, come on –

They do the sounds of the tap, the alarm clock, the heart beat and the steps. Laurie laughs, but stops suddenly when Spot also laughs. 



Ma

Sweetheart,


Get me my stopwatch, will you?



Spot


Oh my god


I was thinking


Sorry



Endo


She’s good.


Just wait. She’s even political.



Ma

Shall we go on?


Laurie

The cameraman will soon be here.


Ma


And tomorrow we’re off.



Endo


Yes?



Ma

You're standing there


Endo


There is a big black velvet heart


And completely silent, 

only a tap dripping in the kitchen on the main floor

 
An alarm clock in one of the bedrooms never stops


Some steps


I pull my bathrobe closer around me


”Should I leave?”

 

Spot

Oh God


It’s creepy, isn’t it?



Ma

It's only a movie.


Endo

But where does it come from?

I’ve had this weird dream,

the last few days

The velvet heart never stops beating, you see

The steps –

Where do they come from?



Ma


Don't you see? It's the movie!


Laurie

You're so stupid.



Ma

Stand in one corner each



Spot

I can 


here


or here


or here



Laurie


”You’re my mother, right?”



Spot


Where is she?

The mother?

Is she gone?


Ma

Eventually she’ll die

For now –

Now I want you to think of her 

as missing



Endo


I see her inside sort of a cage


Made of glass I think,


There’s water on the floor



Spot


Water –



Endo


Soft waves around her velvet chair

Roccoco dress, powdered pale 

her hair beautifully shaped, she –

is silently sitting with her fingers

in her lap, the jewellery blinking 

Forever sitting, sitting and smiling 

Not moving The glasscube forever 

sheltering her Being filled with water



Ma


Nice



Laurie


”You’re my mother, right?”



Endo


Her hands in her lap


Fragile –


White and swollen



Spot


”I don’t know


I don’t know


I don’t know”



Ma


Nice.

I'm thinking about dark big hands

happy girls' eyes


strong calves

a long finger with a dirty nail


everything is bathed in a kind of summer light


as if there was another 

childhood another place


which also was mine







All keep their breaths.



Spot

Did you say a finger?



Laurie

I know it

it's coming



Endo

It is mine.

My childhood.



Spot


But I -



Laurie

Mom –

I'm getting so scared

So scared


Ma

Another childhood

Another place


Laurie

What is this?

Ma

Get up. 

Stand over there.

And you there.


”We’re together, remember?”
 



Laurie


”We’re together, remember –”



Endo

What makes you think I want that?


Together?



Laurie

”Nothing is best.

It's over there,

Nothing”



Endo

It was a telephone, not an alarm clock

”I think I have to leave.”



Spot

”We all have to, don't we?”



Laurie

And she even decomposed



Ma

Don't listen to her.

It's just her mother 

she commited suicide



Laurie

Just her mother



Endo

The mother?



Spot

What about the daughter?


Endo

Don’t.


Spot

All the daughters?



Ma

The process of decomposition is so slow
You have to wait for such a long time



Laurie


It takes –


It depends


How your time is


What else you do


I guess



Endo


I swear I heard the heart beat

--

I –

I feel so hungry



Laurie


I do too


Ma

extremely



Spot


we all have eating disorders


it comes with the times



Endo

and other catastrophes



Laurie


and the profession



Ma



the planes are


all going down



Endo


thank god you don't shoot your movie at the airport



Laurie


a political statement needs to be political



Ma


I was thinking of making the last sequence there


The granddaughter waiting at the gate


Her plane is delayed, maybe it won’t depart, ever



Spot


I’m sorry



Laurie


It’s too obvious



Ma

There is this plane

it’s coming towards us

No. Maybe I won’t.

Laurie

It's too obvious

Endo

I’m sure I heard the heart.

The steps –



Spot

I did too.


Ma

We have to go on.

Laurie


We do –



Ma


Imagine this big grey house


We're going in:

All move slowly, in the same direction, maybe closer to the audience.



Ma (contd.)


There are doors


People going in and out


A cat, a dog


Someone standing by the window

The ocean right outside


Heavy weather



Laurie


Storm



Endo


The bathrobe is so thin


The floor on the bathroom


Blood all over


I pull the bathrobe closer around me



Spot


You’re my mother, right?



Endo


I had to use the string, remember?



Laurie


I wish I could go off to the stationary


Just to buy a diary


Only once



Spot


She wrote 

with her green pen



Ma


I remember



Endo


What’s this smell?



Spot


Nothing,


Just –


nothing

 

Laurie


Mom, I’m scared



Ma


I’ll comfort you, 


You know that


Don’t you



Endo


Ammonia on small plates. It works.



Laurie


The process of decomposition is so slow


Ma


Don’t you –

end square

SQUARE IMAGES

All sounds and movements

Repeated

Slower and slower

So slow 

Or so fast

And, at the same time perhaps also

So intermingled in the simultaneous pattern

Of every day life

That we mistake it for art

Or something close to

As if somone

Actually understand what they mean

Or what was thought

Once

At the beginning of this time

Big fat man

A big fat man 

sitting without clothes in a chair, his fat floating out of the chair, onto the floor.

By a window

But strangely looking inwards all the same

Breaths from a teaparty  

Smiles

The hands squeezed together

Smiles

Deep breaths, dark breaths

Silence 

giggles

Doors

Tiny doors on the laps

The rooms are inside them

The doors are for

Cats small dogs

And dolls

slamming

Gloves for fragile fingers

All the fingers, creeping in there, 

a separate room each

From the inside they see light 

streaming through the turqoise fabric

In there

It’s warm

Safe

clean
Menstrual blood river

The girl

Legs apart

What are tears

What blood

Not being able to move

It all comes from within

River song

It’s the time for rivers and songs

The young women moving in groups

Lifting their skirts

Down to the riverbank and then

in a boat on the slow river 

hats and white gloves 

giggling and smiling,

Shadows in between the trees

songs of dreams and happiness

as they row

and smile
Snake transformation

There is a big woman with a beautiful body

Singing 

Stretching her arms

And there comes

Another one crawling out of her

Moving

It never stops

They never turn 

What lies behind is ignored

Snow White

Hearing the sounds of water 

Seeing this glass cage

With someone inside

Keep thinking there is this woman

Sitting inside, wearing a roccocodress

Never was anyone as beautiful as her

She is silent

The water keeps filling up

Transparence

Walking around

Always bent towards the ground

Carrying the paper tissue

Coughing silently

Wiping the nose

All pink, peach

Transparent skin

veins

Vast country

A skyline of tall buildings far away, 

miles and miles of flat land with golden straws in front, 

and then the water, 

wooden squares on legs of trees 

put into the water right up front.

Whispers

Closing in on each other

Whisper something

The looks

The smiles

The whispers once more

Going apart

The smiles
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