ACT TWO

SCENE.2

Acngs. Pm frightened! _

Doctor. Don’t be. I cannot make you say or do any-
thing you do not wish to say or do. Sit back and relax.
Fine. Now imagine that you are listening to a chorus of
angels._Theirmusicissobmuﬁfulandsorealthatyou
can touch it. It surrounds you like a very warm and
comfortable pool of water. The water is so warm you

hardly know that it’s there. All of the muscles in your
body are melting into the pool. The water is just under
your chin. But you must remember that this water is
music, and if you are submersed in it you can still
breathe freely and deeply. Now the water covers your
chin. Your mouth, your nose, and your eyes. Close your
eyes, Agnes. Thank you. When I count to three, you
will wake up. Can you hear me?

AGNES. Yes.

Docror. Who am I?

AcnES. Doctor Livingstone.

Doctor. And why am I here?

AcnEes. To help me.
3 D:acm Gond. Would vou like to tell me why you're

ere?

AGNEs. Because I'm in trouble.

DocTtor. What kind of trouble? (silence) What kind
of trouble, Agnes?

AGNES. I'm frightened.

Docror. Of what?

Aagnes. Of telling you.

DocTor. But it’s easy. It’s only a breath with sound.
Say it. What kind of trouble, Agnes?

(AGNES struggles, then says:)

AGNEs. I had a baby. (silence)

Doctor. How did you have a baby?

AGNES. It came out of me.

Docror. Did you know it was going to come out?
AGNEs. Yes.

Doctor. Did you want it to come out?

AGNES. No.

Doctor. Why?

AGNEs. Because I was afraid.
Docror. Why were you afraid?
AGNEs. Because I wasn’t worthy.
Doctor. To be a mother?
AGNES. Yes.

Doctor. Why?

(AGNES begins to cry softly.)







