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b 1)
(The walting-room of s dessrtsd railway ( /
statlon, uniformly 1it in dark burvle. A pentge
gonal bench, right-centar,

Ths SUBDZACON sntars from the right, followed
Dy the BROTHIR (a monastic). The SUBDIACON waars
a black suilt and a black hat; he is narvous, takes
halting staps acrcss the stage, and starss anxiouse-
ly around him. The BROTHER, tonsurad, wears a
brown cassock with g rope-belt, and woodew sandasls.
He carriss on his back an gnormous trunk, stage-
gars beneath the weight of it.

When the SUBDZACON' is about g third of the way:
from right to left, he suddenly turns to the
BROTHER, puts out his hands as if to take ths trunk:
the BROTHER looks relisved and pleasad, but at tha
last moment the SUBDEACON %(wmre 2bruptly away: and
continuas his meandering. This action, as tha
two men continus across the stage, 1s twilca ra-
Peated. Each tims the SUBDEACON comss closer to
actually taking tha trunic. The szcond repesat, he-
gets as far as touching it, but instantly lets go.)

SUBDEACON~

Not Just yst.

(Ha-throws himself down on the banch, )

BROTHET

(With difficulty putting down the trunk.}

"Not Jjust yet?". How can you say that, "Not just yet?"

SUBDEACON

Because I've a child's faith in...

In tima?

BROTHE?

SUBDZACON

I was going to SaYyessWell, yes, in times, for want of a

In Time thes Father, who belongs to ths same lost

genegration as God the FPathar. Thers is the ganeration of

sons and the generation of fathsrs - that's all. Some

dotage 1s to be sxvacted.
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BROTHER

But hardly to bs relied upon. I would never resly upon

the good officaes of tima.

SUBDZACON -
Allowance will ba made, I am sure of it, I am sure ths
structure can give a littls, Look: there's two vartiss;

transactions must be arrangad at the conveniesnca of each.

BROTHER
Is that how thsy put it in the ssminaries these days? In
my time, we didn't care a dann for troves. Rigor and ab-
straction, that was the ticket. Wa ware all in lovas with
the 3UMMA, fondling har, proposition by provosition...
SUBDEACON-
What a filthy imagal’

BROTHER
From the depths of my immsasurable patlence, might I sug-

gast you learn to judge images by their doctrinal pracisicn?

SUBDIACON
Shorn of tha theological crap, our faith 1is tha lovaliest
of falths. But nobody doass His will any more. I am going
to do His will.

BROTHER

The which, how to discsyn?

SUBDEACONT

Where thera's a Will, there's a Way.



BROTHER

Now you'rs talking my languagel

SUBDEACON

I want nothing to do with language. I am profoundly inter-

gsted in kg_gsping my mouth shut, Such is falth - of a kind.

BROTHER

Well, and a slopvy kind.

SUBDEACON-

Wny will you make ths Lord out such_a fussbudget?

BROTHER

That's just ths trouble. Thers's sure to be some divergance

of opinion. In this case, a consegnsus is of no usa, so
what do you do? It's best to acqulre bluency-in the dige

puted arsas. Now, in this matter of time...

SUBDEACON
Don't you dars. You're only a man, and my vocation can't

possibly conecern you. Lesavs @0eost

BROTHZR
Who sald anything about your vocation? Who the hall gats
the point of your vocation? I have some notas on the

temporal procssse.s

SUBDEACON
He'll do 1t my way. Aftar all, why not? He must be par-
fectly indifferent to the whola question. I must have it

s0, and what would He cars?
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BROTHER
The temporal process with regard to its bsaring upon

problems of soteriologye..

SUBDEACON”
Doctring and chalice - thsse do principally offend. How
so? Bacause the upward bsnt will not be hurrisd. So
anxious 1s my church to focus the image that she cars
not to crack the lens. 3But I say, glve the rsed axpsr-
lgnce of the holocaust, I Saﬂtht' Howso? Since I anm

loyal in sxcess of their understandinge...

BROTHER
(shouting to ba heard)

Time!' Time!' Time!. I have some remarks on tima...

SUBDZACON
Well, Thy will bs done up to a pointe.

BROTHER
(brs athing hard, and with grotesque emphasis)
SubjJactivity. That 1s the point I would stress. Dispar=-
ity; even dlsparity. Tims, ona of a saries of...parcspts.
With ebsolutsely mo relasvence for Him. Absolutaly nona.
But for us, a worthy symbol by which the breath caught in
the doorwaye..ilmportse...importssee
(suddenly coming off it)
Oh, hell, look, I've a bag of my own, you know.
(He takes from the folds of his cassock
a tiny but exact modsl of the trunk.)
SUBDEACON

The obvious qusstion,.



BROTHER
I admit to shrinkage. But there is such a thing as
pacing. As timing. It comes back to that, of course,
You simply cannot understand if you have not done the
brersqulsits work in Time. When God feels like fiddling
like & solicitor in The Exchange.
with Man, He takes a ssat in TimeA That's how it's dona.

I'm sorry.

SUBDEACON

Need I acceDbeoe?
BROTHER
Embryo priest, what nsed you mot accept? However, I will

contrive an gxemvlum: The train for Heavenly City leavas

in ssventeen minutes. I wonder if you grasp the sig-

nifilcance of that.

SUBDEACON-
(a1l business})

Exegatical? Or hermensutical?

BROTHER
Tropological.

SUBDEACON"
But I thought...

BROTHER

Young man, I am not at present hearing confessioni’

SUBDZACON”
Well, then...saventeen: God's laws are ten, his prohib-
itions seven. As ten and ssven ars joinad in sgventeen, s

good and evil are confounded upon this difficult passaga,
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BROTHER
Just so.’ Well, then, how reject time whan there are such

lessons to be got, eh¥

SUBDEZACON-

Conviction 1s part of my job. Well, give it hers, the

t!runkoo- .

(The BROTHER begins to take up ths trunk,
but the SUBDZACON, impatiasnt, crosses ovar and
takes hold of 1t, With an intenss physical sffort,
he finally lifts it an Inch or so off the ground.
Exactly at this moment, the stage comes alive;
the stages becomes brightly 1it, maudlin music is
heard, crowds of people mill around.)

SUBDREACON
(straining to hold ths trunk in position)

What in God's name is this?

BROTHER
In God's name - and I quote exactly =- "ths winsome intru=

"
sione

(The crowd scene becomes a frenzy. At 1ts
very helght, the SUBDEACON drops the trunk, falls
exhgusted beside 1t. The music stops; the crowd
dispersas as guickly as it formed.)

VOICE OF THE DISPATCHER
Now departing at Track Nine, the 1:13 local for Heavenly
Clity, the Filles-de-jols,

(roar of a train)

BROTHER
My customary moment of withdrawal. I wish to hell I could

stay on. It gets more intasresting each tims. Dominus tacume

(He makes the slgn of the cross over the
SUBDEACON, withdraws in no great hurry to the

up-left corner of the stage, whence he watches
what follows,)
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(Enter the PROSTITUTE, waaring a black
leotard with matching tights. The whole time she-
is on stags her body writhss and contorts and
temptes in a paroxysm of sensuality. Her facs,
however, is comdletely gxpressionless, takas no
part in the d®ings of her body, and indeed seamsg
unawara of them. Har hsad appears serensaly to
float above her limbs and torso.
FROSTITUTE
The task no schoolman has gncompassad nor post presumed
to undertake, I have fulfilled. Pro rata. Thought and
gcstagy beat their heads agalnet either sids of a stone
wall, and I meanwhile, mistrsss of regeneration, possesg
that to which they aspire. I do not pretsnd to understand,.
nor is the enchaféd heart to my purvose., Your artists, your
gentlemen of system must too often to thelr knees In the
servants' quarters. And with what object? To know. What
is "to know"? It is a preliminary along the way to con=
trol. I will none of steps and stagss)! O, what care I,
who clasp the reins? So that the power obeys, I shall not
meddle in his private intasrests. Tha forca upon grass and

stars I engage by the hour. He may muck about as ha 1list

betwean summonsese.

SUBDEZACON'
Your lins's temptation? We are not smused. I'm fairly

expart at it myself,

PRCOSTITUTE
‘ man
Temptation? I should think not! The mewsedoss his own

tempting. I'm just a convenienca.
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SUBDEAGCN
By God, thers's & persvpicuous whore! I feel I can talk to
you. Hare, give me a breast or something to finger; I gat

narvous talking unlsss I have somathing to do with my hands.,

PROSTITUTE
Don't act familiar! Insult ms and you insult the energy

I'm privilsged most vastally to pressrve,

SUBDEACON
I shall often appesar to be spsaking against this or that; in
fact, I spesak only against myself,

(reaches into his pockst, pulls out & rosary
and begins running the beads through his fingers,)

Well, here's beads to play with. The body must not be al-

lowed to lage Mans profana in g¢orvore profano.

PROSTITUTHE

I hava accostad youe.s

SUBDEACON
Ch, I know why you've accostad mal You are & woman of
little faith.
(PROSTITUTE bagins to protest)
In your own affairs, I msan. I shouldn't axpesct you to
bother with mins. I've got the habit of mastery now, bub
you're still dazzled by yours, and in need of dally affirma-
tlon...stop that wiggling.
(The PRCSTITUTE, unaware that she is wigegling,
1s unawars that shs is being addressed. Pausa.
SUBDEACON -
(to himself)

Ch, I see., That wave
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(to PROSTITUTE)
I sympathize, bscause our vogsitions baar comparison. RBut

as I've chossn the oprosite axtravaganca...

PROSTITUTE
Wall, what with your being so wrapped up in death snd suchs e

There 1s a great pgulf impliad,

SUBDEACON
Ch, but we've much in common!l For ons thing, ws havse sach
plucked the rose of powsr without scratches from the thorm
of understanding. Item, we can neither of us really be-
lieve our good luck. Item, we ars both craastors - you, of
man; I, in my humble way, of God. Many points of conparison,
I apveal to you, than, as an authority: 1s it good sense to

2

combine similar strains!

PROSTITUTE

The obvious qusstion.

SUBDEACON
Because I wanted to give away lifs. That seemed rgthar

a sensibls thing to do with lifs.

PROSTITUTE

Now, by all I hold dear, you speak herssy!

SUBDEACON

And by a great deal you do not hold daar.

PRCSTITUTE
yov

I will refutéhdialeotically.



(10}
SUBDEACON
Why trouble yourself? I'm perfectly willing to admit my -
opinions are ill-considered., In fact, I'm willing to adnmit

almost anything about my ovpinions sxcspt that thay're wrong.

PROST ITUTE
No, it's best dons with dialectic. A g2irl can't ba too

carsful,

SUBDEACCN™

I suppose that's undsrstandablea.

PRCSTITUTE
(& 1ittle anxiously)

I hope you don't think I'm Yeing unfeminine.

SUBDEACON -

How, woman, whan you ara the dislactic?

PROSTITUTE
Well, to get on with it...

BROTHER
(as 1f presenting a vaudsville act)

"The Socratic Tart", or, "Virtue Dsflected".

PROSTITUTE
(to SUBDEACON)
Answar me this: Would a man do wlsely to axchanga tha greate-

gr for ths legser?

SUBDEACON -

Well, now, you know, that dzDendSe.s

PROSTITUTS

Come on, vlay the gama,
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SUBDEACON
Ce Ko, Xanthippzse No, a men would not do wigely to sxchange

the greater for the lsasssre.

PROSTITUTE

For what ares you exchanging lifa?

SUBDEACON

Por = how doeg ona put it? - "baatitude".

M ppenE PROSTITUTE
Would I correctly infer, thersfore, that you consider this

bagtitude to be a zreater good tian life?

SUBDZACON -
Yas, that's right.
(enthusiastically)
I liks thish’

PROSTITUTE

But tall me, has svery man this besatitudas?

SUBDEACON"
Oh, no! There's a question! Has avary man beatituds?
P G )

He chuckless complacently.)

PROSTITUTE

But some men do?

SUBDEACON -

U

Yes, some, a fawe
(enthusiastically)

Isn't this exciting?
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PROSTITUTE

And these few, are they continually im a state of beatitude?

SUBDEZACCN

How's that?

PROSTITUTE

I mean, have they moments of wavaring?

SUBDEACON”

Oh, well, you khow, thay're only human.

PROSTITUTE

Then sin-doss figure in their lives, however negligibly?

SUBDZACON"

Yag, I suppose s0.

PROSTITUTE

Then thelr lives, and by extsnsion, all lives might be

D

sald to consist of bsatitude and evil in varying vroporticns

SUBDSACON

And there's an enormous variation, Would you SUDPPOSZeee

PROSTITUTE
Then beatitude, however large 1t loom in a man's 1lifas, 1is

only a part of 1life?

SUBDEACON

Wall, y2Soee

PROSTITUTHE

And 1s not the whole greater than ths part?
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SUBDEACON

Usually, yeSeee

PROSTITUTE
But was not our premiss the folly of exchanging greatar

for lessar?

SUBDEACON”
(2t last catching on)

Oh, of course...

PROSTITUTS
Consaquently, it 1is folly to exchange the whole, life, for
that which is only a part of life; baatituda, 2« E. Do

SUBDEACON
(zenuinsly impressed-with the argument)
That's good!
" (a brief pause; to PROSTITUTE)

I say, could you give me a hand with this trunk?

PROSTITUTHE
(embarrassad)

Well, ©o, I'm afraid notee.

BROTHER

Oh, let the bitch gat horney on her own timel

(Enter the TWO ROUZS, in animatad conversa-
tilon. They catch sight of and begin to aya the
PROSTITUTE. At once, from ths nack down, she bg=
comes motionlass; but at the same time her face
loosens and she bsgins to make syes at the ROUIS,
Rigid as an automaton, except for her thoroughly
wanton expressions, shz axits. The ROUES begin to
follow her, think bettar of it; thay resume their
conversation. )
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ROUE I
Then I sald to him, "Ma, in love with Julistta? Hum'

e

She's old enough to bs my mistresgs'"

ROUE II

Now, Gaspard, you were most attentive last autumhee.

ROUE I

Attentive, yes. But amoursux? Non, .

ROUE II

That night at Lady Elissa Pig'Se..?

. ROUE I
Waell, chastity 1s as intelligsnt as starvation. But what
has that to do with love? Wy whols 1lifa, I have loved ons
WOmaNe oo
HOUE II

Amsliseee

ROUE I

Do not speak her name with such insouciancal

ROUE II
Alas, 1t has nsver been my privilegae to love like that.
I remembar how movad you were at hasr death. For thres whols

months, you wora your fly at half-mast.

ROUE I
It was love at first lust. Such a woman! Ons autumn aftapr-.
noon we were rowing across Laks Como, I devouring her svary
glance, she perusing tha memoirs of the Esterhazy fanily

cutler. Suddenly looking up from her book, she said,
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"Gaspard, do you ¥now what books arst" "Tell me, dasar
haart", I replisd. "Books,"she sighad, "ars 1ife without

tha trouble."”

BROTHER

Sighs we doubt aver got sighed.

ROUE II

Such a woman!'

ROUE I
Por the most part, melancholy. But there wera gay moments,
too, Instants of throbbing delight. I remembar once - it
was a rathsr drser avening in autumn - she came to visit
m8. As a joke, I declded to raceive har myself. Taking
her card on a tray, I asked, "Whom shall I say is calling?"
She thought for a moment, and then hsr eyes 1it up. "I
don't know", she sald abssntly. "Whom do you suppose he would

like to ssa?"

(Both ROUEZS laugh heartily.)

VL YSUBDEACON
I don't get 1t. I don't ses tha jokea.
(with dsep anxiety)
I don't sse tha jokal
ROUE I

My friend, only lovers delight in the faneﬂgf lovars,

SUBDEACCN
(to himself, in a horrified whisper)

I don't ses the joke!’

ROUE II

You must take it with a grain of soul.
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SUSDEACON |

What in the world could you mean by thats

© ¢ ROUZ II

’

Sansibilite.

ROUE I
Bon courage.

RCUE II
Hanngtetgm

ROUE I
Savolr-vivra. ‘

SUBDEACCN

To the devil with your tarnishad approximations!

ROUE I

Bo we speak out of 'lonug aexperisnca,.
’ g

SUBDEZACON
Are decades of shadow sufficisnt prevaration for the ex-

Perisnce of light?

RCUE I
Wa ara not wholly ignorant. Wa've come by bits and scraps
of 11lumination. For example, we know how to plan for the

weekand.

SUBDZACON

You plan for the waeksnd; I, for eternity.
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ROUZ II

And what 1s eternity® Just the longest weekend yat.

SUBDSACON
You can't make people see 1t that waye We have a sanse

of what's bsyond and to coma...

ROUE I
Perhaps, having so long neglacted the world, you forgst

what men are.

SUBDEACON
Perhaps, having so long frequented the world, you forget

what men may be.

ROUE I
It's men have forgotten, if svar they knsw. Mankind has
new interaests and naw friends. Humanity turns uvon its
own axls; or rather, ths involution hints af a canter, but

that's only a trick of the heart.

SUBDEACON

And do you liks it that way?

ROUE I

(savoring the strangs sxpression)

"Like it that way?"

(pause)

Not noticeably,

RCUE II

But then the world, such as it 1is, 1s all wa have laft.
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SUBDEACON
One shot of Zourbon may be all you have left: 1t's not

anough to mix a Manhattan.

ROUE I
(admiringly)

GClever boy.

SUBDEACON~”

I had dialectics from a drabe.

ROUE I

You couldn't do batter.

SUBDEACCN
She also taught ma, unawares, the vanity of human wishas.

Cf courss, that was mors of a confirmation...

ROUE I

All's vanity; alas, or shall be by the end of the ssason.

SUBDEACONY
That had batter not bs szo.

RCUE I

What's your 1line?

SUBDEACCN

I do sternal veritisse.

ROUE II

Bternal veritiass have the misfortune to be inexprassible,

ROUE I

But when you gonsider that everyons knows theme.s
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SUBDEZACON

Oh, now thers I think I'm supposed %o take issusl.

ROUE"I

Why, who don't know 'am?

SUBDEACON -

Gentlemen, I have no wish to offend..e.

BROTHER

ramarked Judas to the assembrr...

SUBDEACON
seobut your own words raflesct - wall, as it were, a sort of
Innocence...

(The two ROUZS laugh heartily,)

SUBDEACON-
Wall, batter to say 1t out, then - an lgncrance of the
divine purpossz. PFor though 2ll things under the sun be

Valneeos

ROUE I

Amells was vain - and with such causel

SUBDEACON
I mean vain, "senseless". Yet%, gentlamen, the ends of the
Lord ars not so.

(Both ROUES begin to intarruvt.)

SUBDEACCN
(almost flarcely)
Creaturs, you'rs on your way back to the dust; so vut

away your chief vanity, and presumz to no defansse.
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ROUE I
What have you battar? Alweys leava men alons unless you'va

gom@thing batter,

SUBDEACON

The consoclations of my faith...

ROUE II

Your falth! We know our limitations, but as to His
Eminence -
(which he pronounces "Immanencs")
where's ths improvement? We, at least, havs strangth anough

to sndure without the approbation of ths peanut gallsry.

Why can't he?

ROUW I
You say, "Blessad be ths Lord.," I ask, "Bywshomt" and

"To what snd?"

ROUE II

By creatures He has thrown together from dirts

ROUE I
So He keep His good spirits, liks a great lady who pays

to bs told how nice she looks?%

ROUE II

\
Scornad be the Lord upon your tserms.

ROUE I
Lat His name bas consigned to groubp=psychology taxts, under

the sppropriate »ubric.



ROUE II

Cone, let us snub the hanged Deity who bungled an~ezasy jobe.
ROUE I

With harp and psaltsry dsfame Him who gsuraly might have

arranged things othsrwise,

ROUE II

4y soul doth analyze the Lord.

ROUE I
He 1is weighed in the balance, and found a little pathetic.

(exit the two RCUES, stayenchly, arn in arm.)

BROTHER

Fidei defensor’

SUBDEZACON™
That I have not the strangth of my convictions proves my

convictions no less strong.

BROTHER

This has the ring of a right answer.

SUBDEACCN

It is the right answer)

BROTHER
The right answer 1s, of ssveral wrong answars, the ons
which shows ths dsepest concarn for style. Good and svil
are two sida%pf a coin: It's all in the flip. You might

try your hand at some of those yourself.



The obvious quastion.

BROTHER
Bacause 1t 1s lovaly thars. Wa ars desply timid men, anxious
to stash away peacs against a stonisr time. So that 1t
grows lovely thera. So that if the worst hapvsn to us, if
hell happen to us, some paace has basn most surely and clear-

ly ours.

SUBDEZACON

Is that accurate? Does hell "hapven" to you?

BROTHER
NOesothoughtless...Hall is no stgts of mind, nor person,
nor event, nor symbol. Hell ig a place undazrground with

fire and devils. You happen tc hall; hsell has 1t own problems.

ROUE I

(sticking his head in as 1f ha were a parfact
stranger)

Pardon me, could you tell ms how long until the train leaves

for Heavenly City?

BROTHZER

Cne hour and thirty-three minutas.
ROUE I

Thanks awfully.

(disappasars})

BROTHE]

Kow would you say you'ra doing?
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BUBLRESONT
I can't tell yat. I'm sure as svar of my vocation, but as

to ths terms of employment...

VOICE OF THE DISPATCHZR
Now departing at track 8lght: the day-by-day express for

Heavenly City; ths Amour Touiours.

(tha roar of a train. Entar ths LOVER and
MISTRESS, separate, on adge. Hach, for thes whole
time he 1s on stage, fights back an amusad grin.
The tons of tha scens should be Primarily dsrisiva.
The two characters show no affaction for, or asvanm
concern with, one enothar, but at lrragular inter-
vals = indicated below - they violently fly into
gach othars arms, and just as violently sevarats,
like clgshing rocks.)

MISTRESS

Good avening, lover.

LCOVER
Lover - good avaning.
(pause}
Julietta, I have loved you as far back as I can remembar.
MISTRESS

yov've
Don't be ridiculous, Arnold; MRS only nown me thres

waeks,
LOVER

That's as far back as I can remanbar,

MISTRESS
What highar proof of your desvotion than tha axtravaganca
of your protsstations? iy own''
(no ambrace)

When shall wes marry?
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LOVER
Marry? No...I don't think I could mgrry a girl with

false hair.

MISTRESS
Why evar not?

(embracr businsss)

LOVER

It's s0...1inorganic.

MISTRESS

Pish and tush!

LOVER

No, 1t 1is¢. I mean, a wiggad lover is ons thing, but a

e

Wwlggad 8D0USEces

MISTRESS
It's a lovely wig, not at all ong of your five-dollar jobs.

It's made of real hair. 1In fact, 1t's made of my hair.

LOVER

The obvious, if indalicate gquestione.

MIBTRESS
To save on hairwash, don't you know.

(repeat embrace business)

LOVER

Do you kesp it on a nail? At night, I mean.

MISTRESS

Y&és, on a nail, usually., Some nights, I Just throw it
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down on a chair. It's so lovely to throw your hose gnd your

wlg down on a chalr, and ssttls into a hot bath.

LOVER
But, Julietta, confound it, I just hate having to put in
nealls, especially when the flat's not one's own. No: I
won't do 1t¢' I will not dirty those nice walls) It's

no use your asking.

MISTRESS
Well, dear, I think I could bring myself to lsave it on s
doorknob. Tha first faw weaks would bs hard, but what sort

of woman 1s she who willl not gacrifice for the man she loves?

LOVER
Julletta, Heaven has blessed us and all obstacles rscsde
from our path. Honsy, bas mina. We will maks 1t work. T
too, will make sacrifices, To bsgin with, I shall taks

vows of chastity.

M ISTRESS
My dear love!

(no embrace - handshake)

SUBDEACON -
What do you know about sacrifice? Tha sacrifice of ths
world's heart you disdain, and meanwhils you tidy the

altar for satirical pollutioms,

MISTRESS

Ha doasn't understand lova the way we do.
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SUBDZACONT
No, heaven be pralsed, He does not. Love = what is your
love but a stralned eclscticism on the texts of lust and
intsrest? You do for the other that hs will do for you,

and that the sooner the bsttar.

LOVER

How could you say, whoss hsart is unaflame?

SUBDZIACCN
Rent with tha forksd bolt of sacrfice, I blaze like
maadow=-grass, His blocd, his daar 1ife's blood = blood,

nails, thormse.es.

(helpfully)
You knowe
LOVER
I think note.
SUBDEZACCNY

Suffering. Descriptive datalls. Awestruck suffering.

LOVER

Come: He had nowhere to go but downe

SUBDEZACON

And no incitament thither! WNone but the sweet and perfect

imparfection = what aslse should I call 1t? What would I

maan by a wish or a need?

LOVER
And so laft us to sattls this most usorious of accounts.

He just couldn't get the 1dsa. You pick the ssznse, I say
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that. One doesn't get the heng-of man by wearing flssh and
bloods Can I know ths horrors of Zlba by putting on a cockad

hat and sticking my hand in my shirt?

SUBDEACON
All that a man feels and doas, hs falt and did. He had ths

human exvarisznce.

LOVER

But we ara the human experisncel’

SUBDEACCHN -
(at a loss)

He didn't have to., It wasn't like a punishment.

MISTRESS
Well, why did he, then? Think of the fright he must hava
glven avery ons.
(to LOVER)

You'll never take unnecessary risks, will you, Ar...

SUBDEACON "

Woman, woman, 1t was for you he suffarsd.

MISTRESS
Let that be a lesson to you, Arnold, not to zat mixed up

with other woman.

SUBDEZACON
I mean for you, and your lover, and me, and
(glancing uncertainly at the BROTHER)
I think for him, too.



"_(28j

That's such a strange l1ldea, God suffering for me. It's
pracisely the other way round: I'm going through all He'a
have to bother with if He hadn't me to push it off on. Angd

what He's missingl’

SUBDEACON"

How can you say so? Where such love abideSe..

LOVER
But then there's the question of power. Hs has so many

interests to look after.

MISTRESS
I'm glad you ses, Arnold, it's no good spreading yoursalfl

too thin.

LOVER
(to SUBDIACON?! warming to the subjact)
I've always thought theology would work bettar with a nasty
Gode Or alse one of sach. That way, the slect could rast

gasy ‘and the others would have something worth tha cursings.

SUBDEACON

Might I recommend a ssriss of pamphlets on sotariologyee.

MISTRESS
What's that? It sounds like the study of sots.
BROTHE

Why - so it is}

MIBTRESS
(catching sight of the BROTHZR)

Oht A monk. Do you marry pasopla?
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LOVER

Now, Julletta, I want to think...

MISTRESS
Think, think} Men do too much of that, Less thought,
mors lust, mora babies - that's the royal to...tha royal

road t0..s.

BRCTHER

I'm not authorizasd. Parhaps the Subdeacone..

SUBDEACCN"
He wants to think. And I want to think. No, I don't
want to think, but affalrs have chivilad me into raflsction.
S0 pack up all of you, and leave me Iin sisgs.
(LOVER and MISTRESS rapsat embrace businass,
axit,)
BROTHER

I, also?

SUBDEACON -
(with passion}
Ch, pre-eminently youls’

(ex1it BROTHER}

SUBDEACON
No change of heart wlll be conceded. Vocatlon means a call,
and callsd I most surely ame To what, and how, and through
which pains - my clarity's gone a journey and likas 1t so
well she may naver return. My rasponss shell be in kind.

But first, let's:lLEve: another Lryr st 4hed thuaks
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th vaih
(he tries"to 11ift the trunk)
That settlss it,
(shouting)
Monk: come and get 1t}

(enter BROTHER)

I don't think I care to be a priest.

BRCTHER
Does a man "care" to serve God? Gracs has got to get you

by the throat.

SUBDEACON -

You know what I masane.

BROTHER

The Lord, through msrcye...

SUBDZACON
I beg your pardon; I'd forgot.. My opposition is so sasily
Included. I spasak against the Church and she takss ma on in
the capacity of Ancient Fos. She plays in a fairy circle

around the whole mob of thinkers and thoughts.

BROTHER
You'rs getting the idesa. Lat us therefors retain tha contaxt

agalnst which all varlant readings must be sxaminad.

SUBDEACON

Meaning thesology.

BROTHER
Meaning Christ alivel’
(pause)

Meaning thesology.,.
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SUBDEACON
A'gama, that's all 1t is; somgthing to keep busy the
curious. If you cannot give tham something to know, glva
them something to do. Do you know why you've done so well
with Christ? Bacauss you have made his worship avpsar at
once: the most philosophically respsctable of religions

and the most morally respactable of philosophies.

BROTHER

Only understand, my SOhe..e

SUBDZACON
You leave off that sonship talk. I've:had enough of it =

In savarsl ssnses,

BRCTHER
Nevar, nevar, O Lord, are we parmitted to finish our
sentsence. Is this the new chastisemant You've bean working

o

oni«

SUBDEACON
Show calm, can't you? Must Christian spsach always end in

g plous scraam?

BROTHER
You wouldn't besliave my comPpassion for souls gone into ths
Valley. I, too, have axparienced the delusive frashnsss

of decayese

SUBDEACON
Again the great tactic: pvity shall affect the inclusion.
Thsera's no working free from such holds. It just isn't

up to ma.
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BROTHER

Well, then, if you cersd for pProofs..s

SUBDEACON -
It's so unfair.' You don't fit into my-vision. Just the
plgheads, complacent in all but their imagery, whereas I

am gssentlal to you. Or at lsast, an interesting exampPle...

BROTHEE

Is there anything I can do, Lord? Any suggsstions?

SUBDEACCON

Might I make a suggestion?

BROTHER
N6, by all that's holy: Other arrangements have bsen mads,
other, othart It's out of your hands, as 1t should be, as

1t must be, as it really ought to be.

SUBDEACON

Then what may I do? I must do.

BROTHER
51t still.

SUBDZACON
How, when the chair kasps being pulled from under me? I
am grateful for affection properly bestowed, but to be the

love-object of a plenivotential sadist...

BROTHER
it is no use: Flay, and love runs from the soras; baat,
and love rises in the walts. Come _throw off ths trivia of

?
personality, and joln in the feast,
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(The BROTHER puts on his hood, which has

bean hanging bshind his head, as he speaks the
last sentznce., Ths hood bears a strong resemblance
to thse hawk's head on statuss of Egyptian gods.,)
SUBDEACCN -
I see now as I must seses. No longer do I hang amazed be-
twixt the windy Devil and ths cliff facas of love, I'm

risin up another way: cold watsr and a fine view of the

desgart,.

BRCTHER

I warn you, he's a Marxist lover.

SUBDEACON

I'm a1l ability and no naed.

BROTHER

THE unloved mist nesds B2 full of@hisi¥in'-prdise,
SUBDEACON

Oh, praisal’ Howkou do talk! Modesty 1s not ona of my

virtuss. It 1s one of my vices.

BROTHER
I shall exhaust you with ovpvortunities...

SUBDEACON
The anticipated teschniqus. Stab at falth; she twists tha
knife, draws it, cleans and kissss 1t, end returns it with
her blassing. In a whils, you lose heart. A personalized

limbo!

BROTHER

I would have you understand...
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SUBDEACCN
Do not make ma undsrstand. I have variousg means to undar-
stand and I think, perhaps prematurely, ihat I've reached a
1ittle begyond all of them. So you and your Sponsor, get

away. Don't try and foul it up. I won't have that!

BROTHER
(suddenly, calmly, simply)

Why are you mad at God?

SUBDEACON
I'm not mad at Him, Poor Thing. I'm terribly sorry for
Him:' There's a whole wealth of 1life He must gzo without.
The poor Cmniscient, no wonder He's gons sour on gvarythinge.
Master the vsychology of humor, and you're a deadpan from
that moment. He has no one to chat with, no one against
whom to meeasurs His superiority, ;;capt beings to whom Ha

stands in the same relation as medman to hallucinatione.

Worsqof 2ll, no occasion of folly..e.

BROTHER

Thasa are humen plaasurésSeses

SUBDEACON
Exactly, just sot Kinds of feeling which we hava found

to be very interssting, and of which He is absolutely

incapable.

BROTHER

Why should He fsel the nead...
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SUBDZACON
Well, Fe turned man thers for a whils, didn't Hs% It was
clumsily handled: He succesded only in founding a sect
whose members go out of thaeir way to live as Inexpartly
as He did. I once adored thes imorecision, but now, through
the efforts of a whors, two hedonists, and a brace of
lovers on the lifelong makae, 1 have acqulired some pro=-
ficlency in scorn. Scorn, the energy In sap, sinews, and
Intelligsnca. Scorn, that makss 1life so gasy to get a
Zrip one
(shouting}
All return!
(The PROSTITUTZ, ROUZS I and II, LOVER
and MISTRESS return.)
PRCSTITUTE

What 1s 1t, and indicate the procass.

ROUES I and II
Heard or felt®
Wished or seen?
Rad or black?

Or in-betwaan?

LOVER
Makas no dascision without consulting the Ztarnal Feminine.
(to MISTRESS)

I got 1t right?

MISTRESS

Yas, dsar.



(36)
SUBDEACON
Ladles and gentlsman, I have decided not to enter ths
priesthood.. Instead, I shall go to Heavenly City and
learn a trade. In this wise, I shall provs a valusble
addition to my community. Moreovar, I think that God,
child-despot though ha bs of an unstabls republic, will

understand,

BROTHER
(norosaly)
I wouldn't count on it.

(He axits, slamming the door behind him.)

SUBDEACCHN
I'm sure He's in a position to understand. Which is all
the baggage I'll be needing just now. And, ladies and
gentlemen, since 1t is you who have initiated my rasolva,
Thanks, or Damn you, or something of ths sort. Now if

somaone would havae the kindness to tell me...

M ISTRESS
In three hours and fifty-two minutes. Or maybe it's a
million years. I forgst. The schedula changes after

Labor Day.

SUBDEACON -
Thank you kindly. Listen! Do you not hear ths train's
roar?
(There is no train's roar.)

Wall, who knows but in God's scant time...
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FROSTITUTE
I recommend exhaustive analysis culminating in pracipitate

whimsaye.

LOVER

I don't have to say it again, do I?

M ISTRESS

Ng, dears

ROUES I and II
(singing)
I don't cars if the sun don't shine.

S0 I'missed matins? I'll catch compline.

ROUE I
I first saw Amelia in church. Was it the autumn of '07%

I can't think why not.

SUBDEACON

Well, I ses you all approve so far as in you liesses

VOICE OF TH& DISPATCHER
Now departing at track thirtsen, the sleven o'clock loeal

for Heavenly City, the Plus-c¢a-changa,
I

SUBDEACCN
Theret Have I every thing?
(W#1th esach of thae naxt four words, ha touchas
himself in the appropriate places thus unconsciouse
ly crossing himself, )

Spectacles, testacles, wallst, cigars.

(Suddenly the trunk catchas his eys. Ha
appears deeply disturbas,)

Ch, I'd forgot...
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PROSTITUTE, ROUZS I and II, LOVER,
MISTRESS _
[

(aggressively)

The obvious qusstion.

SUBDEACON
(hesitates a moment; then, passionately)

The obvious answerh

(He picks up the trunk as if it were made
of paper - and it had better ba = , raises it
abova his head in both hands, collapsss it liks
a Paper bag. He holds his ecstatic position for
a moment; the other are delighted. Suddenly ths
deafening roar of a train is heard. Ha throws
down the crumplsd trunk, laughs hysterically,
runs out to make his train.)

QUICK CURTAIN"



