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SCENE ONE

[LULU'S bedroom. She is lying in bed, covered by a sheet, next to her husband, Henri, an imagined character. She is seen 'from above' so that the actress is, in fact, standing in front of the back flat throughout this scene]

LULU
Naked... naked... The sheets caress me like cool, soft hands. I stretch, I roll lightly, my leg moves on the coolness. I am.  I am! 

[Angrily] 

Besides, laundry is so expensive nowadays: two francs fifty for a pair of cotton pyjamas - and you get them back minus a button or two! Preposterous!

At first, he objected. He said, 'Naked?! It isn't right. And, besides, it's not clean'. Look who's talking... He wears his underpants until they're grey. I don't mind a little dirt; it creates such soft shadows. It adds spice to our intimacies. It draws us closer together.

No, I mustn't think all this. Not today, when I'm about to leave him. For good. Poor Henri, I know it'd break his heart, but there's nothing I can do about it. Love is so so cruel and my mind is made up.

Henri... Are you asleep, darling? Damn him! He sleeps so soundly. the sleep of the untroubled, of a man who hasn't a care in the world. 

There's a tear in the sheet! Down there. I can feel it with my toes. Now I'll have to buy a new one! No, he will. I won't be here for long. I shall soon be in Nice, with Pierre, and other sheets caressing my naked body... 

[Purrs with anticipated pleasure]

No, it's not a tear, just a fray. I can easily mend it. Shall I? As a farewell gesture? 

Henri.. Henri... You once told me, as soon as you shut your eyes, you felt bound, as if tied down by a strong rope, unable to move a muscle. A huge fly caught in a spider's web. Like Gulliver! Yes, in that picture book my mother gave me when I was little. Oh, GulIiver, I love feeling your big, bound body next to mine. If only you could stay like this forever. 

[Excited by the idea]

Paralyzed! Yes, I'd nurse you day and night. Like that film star in that sad war film. Wash you like a baby and turn you over on your tummy and spank you and then powder your enormous buttocks. And when your mother would come for a visit, I'd pull the blanket off your back and she'd sees your huge bare behind and collapses in a heap.

[Laughs] 

Henri... Henri... Silence. 

[Pinches Henri] 

Pinch, pinch. No reaction. Reduced to impotence. Im-po-tence. I smile. This word always makes me smile. In the past, when I still loved him, I used to call him 'Gulliver' all the time. He was so surprised, to discover that I read books, as well as the evening paper. Well, I'm not as educated as his sister or her pompous Swiss husband. I couldn't care less! If he wanted an intellectual for a wife, he could have grabbed that woman who was after him in a big way, who spoke... five languages but had tits like... rhinoceros's horns!

[Laughs. Stops, annoyed]

What the hell is that, Henri? Is your stomach rumbling? Stop it at once, Henri! Stop it, will you! You know I can't stand 'rumblings'. My friend Rirette has them all the time and I want to retch... Stop it, Henri, it's disgusting! Your stomach is... Or is it mine? Oh, yes, it is. I feel so sick. And now you're snoring! Here am I, unable to sleep, distraught and upset. And all you can do to placate me is snore!

[Softly, clinging to Henri]

Henri, if you only took me in your arms, your fat, soft arms and cuddled me and said, 'Lulu, you're all mine. Don't go with him. Stay with your husband...' If you only said that, I'd make the sacrifice and remain yours all your life... If you only asked me. Firmly... Henri... Henri, my darling...

[Sniffs]

Ugh! What a nasty smell! I want you to take a bath in the morning. Henri, Henri, can you hear me?!

[Henri does not respond. LULU turns on her side away from him]

Blackout

SCENE TWO

[A changing cubicle at the back of a shop. RIRETTE, in her underwear, is getting ready to leave. In the course of the scene she makes up, brushes her hair, changes shoes, etc.]

RIRETTE
It's nothing less than a crime. A crime. No woman has the right to destroy her own happiness, the meaning of her life, for the sake of a husband who is impotent. Bloody cheek. She must leave him. She must, she must, she must!

[Clutches at her stomach]

Oh, my God, not again... It's those awful stomach noises again. 'Rumblings' she calls them and I have to pretend they're cramps and double up in agony. It's mental, that's what it is. They come on every time I start worrying about Lulu and her love problems. Or it could be that curry soup I ate for lunch... I always have to eat in such a hurry. Eat, eat, eat, like an express train and rush back to the shop in case I miss a sale and lose on my commission, my livelihood, my slavery... 

[Reacts to someone calling from the shop, goes to the door, calls back)

Five more minutes, Madame... No, Madame, not more than five minutes.

[Returns to her corner]

Rush, rush, rush. I can't even get changed in peace. I don't blame Madame. She wants to close the shop and count the loot. Not very much these days... Lulu, Lulu, Lulu. It's no good talking to her. She never listens. I've tried a hundred times. I say to her again and again, 'It's a crime... a crime against your own happiness...' But I can bet my last pair of silk stockings that she would never leave him, impotent or not... No, you can't force happiness on a woman.

[Dreamily]

Happiness... what a lovely, passionate word it is. By far the most beautiful in the language. Together with honour. I admire 'honour' just as much... What a fool Lulu is. And what a fool I am, to worry so much about her and her ape of a husband. Anyway, it's none of my business. I must forget her... for the moment. 

[Very short pause]

Yes, she should definitely leave Henri and run off with Pierre. He is very young, but clever. He is loaded and knows how to get things done. The way he makes head waiters and hotel porters eat out of his hand is simply remarkable. He'd do anything for Lulu. But does she appreciate it? Not one bit! And, above all, he is not impotent! Lulu is a strange one. I can never work out if, deep down, she likes men or hates them.

[The lights cross-fade to LULU'S bedroom. She is in her dressing gown, making up]

LULU
I don't really know what I want. I sometimes dream I am a nun, my face pale and lovely under a stiff, snow-white wimple. I look stunning. I do the rounds with my money box. I knock on the doors of rich people, for my charity collection. Elegant ladies breeze past maids and butlers, 'Here's fifty francs for you, Sister.' 'Oh, thank you, Madame and God bless'. All smiles, saintliness and purity. But I am not a real nun. I sit in the metro, I expose a bit of leg and wink at the men. They can't believe their eyes. Eventually one of them follows me in the street. I scream and he is arrested by the police. As for the collection, I pocket the money, of course.

[Laughs]

I don't know what I want. Perhaps a new lover. Someone even younger than Pierre. A youth. We spend a weekend by  the sea. We walk along the beach at sunset, holding hands, and, at night, we lie in separate beds, talking for hours about love. Yes, I think that is what I really want.

[The lights cross-fade to RIRETTE]


xxx

RIRETTE
Lulu could be deliriously happy with Pierre. One thing is certain; he's a great improvement on her previous boy-friend, whose face was covered with a million pimples and blackheads. She loved squeezing them out with her fingernails. Ugh!

[Puts her dress on]

The trouble with her is that she knows so little about men. She's never had a really handsome one. Even Pierre isn't what I call 'good-looking'. And, Henri, fat Henri looks like a monster straight out of King Kong. 

[Longingly] 

I love beautiful men, with their pretty men's things   shirts with shiny cuff-links, smart shoes, fashionable silk ties. I love their smell of power   sweet English pipe tobacco, discreet cologne, after-shave. I love their strong arms when they lock me in their grasp. They almost crack my ribs and whisper, 'My love, my darling, my dearest...' And I feel faint.  I love strong men. 

[With deep, subdued, painful anger] 

Except Louis! Pig! Selfish neurotic animal! I hate you! You made me so miserable when you left me and I hate myself for missing you so much, for still yearning for you, your face, your voice, your body, the excitement of feeling you on top of me. Selfish, selfish pig... 

[Goes to the door, calls out]

Two more minutes, Madame!

[Returns to her corner]

Give me a man of forty five any time. Someone still smart, athletic, with greying temples and broad shoulders. 

[Sits down to adjust her stockings] 

A real man who knows life because he has lived and is good and kind because he has suffered.

[The light cross-fade to LULU'S bedroom]

LULU
Everything is so simple to her: you are in love or out of love. ' Do you love Henri?  Not any more.  Then you owe it to yourself to go run away with Pierre to Nice. You will live there in his villa and be happy ever after.' Happy... She always goes on about happiness, as if it's something you can touch, or buy in a shop. I wish life could be that simple. I wish I could leave Henri just like that.

[Snaps her fingers]

But I am used to our flat. I like the new curtains. And I am very used to Henri. After all, he is my husband. That's not something to be sneezed at. She doesn't like Henri, even detests him, although he is always so sweet to her. When she runs him down, I could kill her.... I don't know what I want... I wouldn't mind living with her.

[Looks in the direction of RIRETTE, who is sitting still, bathed in a subdued, dreamlike light. LULU moves closer to RIRETTE]

I was so miserable when she was in love with that bore, Louis. I felt really funny when I day-dreamt about them together, with his hands caressing her bare shoulders and thighs... and she sighed. I used to wonder what her face was like, when she lay underneath him. I like it when she wears short sleeves and raises her arms. The armpits look like open, hungry mouths. I couldn't touch her, not for all the gold in the bank, but I sometimes wished I was a fly on the ceiling of her room when she was making love with Louis and could see her expression. I yearned to  stroke her spread knees, ever so lightly. And listen to the music of her groans. 

[Excited by a new vision] 

I could seduce Pierre into raping her! I'd help him by pinning her down. And we'd say nothing. I never speak about intimacies.

 [RIRETTE gets up, goes out. LULU is back in her bedroom, calls out]

Henri, are you still in the bath? Henri, listen to me: my brother is coming here this morning for a quick coffee. He's got the job now, at those printers' who work through the night. He has a break at eight. I want no arguments between you two. I want everything to pass quietly - this time. You are  twenty years older than the lad, so it's up to you to keep the peace. Did you hear me?! Henri!

 [Pause, aloud, pointedly]

He heard me.

Blackout

SCENE THREE

 [A cafe. Tables on the pavement. RIRETTE is seated at one of them]

RIRETTE
It must be her insecurity, to insist on meeting me here of all places, where it's just horrible, noisy, overcrowded. Instead of a decent Right Bank cafe, like the Pam Pam or the Cafe de la Paix, with a good trio playing softly in the background and elegant people conversing quietly, not shouting at the top of their voices, as they do in this dump in Montparnasse. 

[Looks around her, disapprovingly]  

Even when I sit out here, on the pavement, I feel dirty. Inside, it smells of stale knickers. I feel so out of place among these so-called 'bohemians'   men who hardly ever shave and women who look as if they sleep in their clothes and make-up. There's that scruffy young man over there, in the corner, with the funny toad's eyes. 

[Sharply turns her head away]

He is staring at me, as if X-raying me. I wonder what he is writing in those thick exercise books. It's not my sort of place at all. It's true that rich Americans like to come here to stare at the 'animals'. But there are hardly any tourists in Paris this summer, because of the international situation. Everybody's talking about 'the next war'. We feel the pinch in the shop. Madame says she is going bankrupt. It could be a trick, to reduce our wages even more. But there' some truth in it. Luckily, I'm the top salesgirl. I don't know what I'd do without my commission. Half-starved, I suppose, like that poor little Madeleine who can't even afford a lunch of soup and bread. It's a merciless life, standing on my feet all day, smiling, smiling, smiling until I feel my teeth dropping out of my jaws. At the end of an exhausting day in the shop, between the customers and Madame, I want to relax in a nice place, listen to soft, soothing music, among pleasant, beautiful people. But, no. 'Meet me in the usual place!' Among the usual failures of society, the parasites, the unwashed. I do it because she needs me, desperately, and I am her only real friend. If she would just follow my advice: where to meet me, what to eat, what films to see, which men to love... But, no, she is as stubborn as a mule.

[Pause. LULU enters on the other side, carrying a small suitcase. She places it in the ground, looks around for RIRETTE. They notice one another almost simultaneously]

RIRETTE
Lulu!

LULU
Rirette!

[RIRETTE goes up to LULU. They embrace]

I'm sorry I'm late.

RIRETTE
I'm used to it, my dear.

LULU
Not by much. My taxi took me a long way around. It cost me the earth. I was stunned.

RIRETTE
[Sees LULU'S suitcase] 

What's this? 

LULU
What? 

[Suddenly remembering] 

Oh, my God!

RIRETTE
What is it?

[LULU looks euphoric]

Anything wrong?

LULU
I... I... I left him.

RIRETTE
Who? Pierre? Oh, my God. Poor boy... 

[Realizes who the real victim is]

Oh, no...

LULU
Yes.

RIRETTE
Oh, my God.

LULU
Oh, yes.

RIRETTE
You do mean Henri, your husband?!

LULU
I do.

RIRETTE
You're joking!

LULU
It's all over. I'm free,

RIRETTE
When did you leave him?

LULU
About... half an hour ago.

RIRETTE
And... does he know?

LULU
Of course he does, silly.

RIRETTE
That's incredible. I can't believe it. It's a dream come true.

LULU
I know what you feel. Stunned. I can hardly believe it myself. I am stunned, too.

RIRETTE
But you did tell him? In so many words?

LULU
I told him all right. And how!

RIRETTE
Oh, Lulu... It's great!

LULU
I feel great!

RIRETTE
So do I. Great and happy!

[LULU and RIRETTE embrace, laughing happily. RIRETTE leads LULU to the table]

LULU
I'm over the moon.

RIRETTE
You are so brave.

LULU
You can say that again.

RIRETTE
How did you manage to do it?

LULU
It was so incredibly simple. I...I just... It... happened like.. this... 

[Snaps her fingers]

RIRETTE
Like what?

LULU
You know. 

[Snaps her fingers again].

RIRETTE
No, I don't know. let's sit down and you tell me exactly how it happened.

LULU
Yes, let's... er... 

RIRETTE
Go on, then.

LULU
Well... I spoke out!

LULU
I gave him a piece of my mind.

RIRETTE
Good for you.

LULU
By God I did.

RIRETTE
And?

LULU
And?  Nothing. I packed a few things in my old suitcase... 

[Looks for the suitcase, sees she has left it away from the table, gets up for it, returns]

...and left.

RIRETTE
Lulu, you make it sound so simple. As if it was simply...

LULU
No ifs or buts about it! I left him... 

[Euphoric] 

I left him... I left him.

RIRETTE
But... what did he say?

LULU
Henri? Nothing.

RIRETTE
Not a word?

LULU
He was absolutely stunned.

RIRETTE
So am I. 

LULU
You weren't sure I had it in me, were you?

RIRETTE
No, I wasn't.

LULU
Well, you were wrong, weren't you?

RIRETTE
Yes, I was. You showed no sign. You seemed to resent it when I said it was a crime to go on living with a 'man' like Henri. Whenever I gave you good advice, you turned a deaf ear.

LULU
I said nothing. 

RIRETTE
Because you knew I was right. Because you could only agree with me.

LULU
How do you know all this?

RIRETTE
 I can read you like a book.

LULU
[Sarcastically] 

Oh, can you, really?

RIRETTE
I know every single thought that darts through your little head.

LULU
Every little fantasy?

RIRETTE
What fantasy?

LULU
About people.

RIRETTE
Pierre?

LULU
All sorts.

RIRETTE
Anyway, I sometimes think I know you better than I know myself.

LULU
Well, you were wrong this time, weren't you?

RIRETTE
That's true. Only an hour ago, as I was getting ready to leave the shop, I was thinking about you. I said to myself, 'She will never leave her husband. She's happy with her lot. Too cosy and comfortable to run away with someone who loves her truly, romantically, who can make love like a real man and give her everlasting happiness'. That's what I said to myself not an hour ago.

LULU
I said quite often I might go off with Pierre one day.

RIRETTE
'One day'. I couldn't take you seriously, could I? You kept changing your mind all the time. So, I thought, 'I could bet anything in the world that she won't leave Henri'. 

[Laughs] 

And I would have lost.

LULU
You would have won! Last night, I made up mind to leave him, but this morning, I didn't want to do it.

RIRETTE
But you did?

LULU
Of course I did. I left him all right. For good.

RIRETTE
For once, you followed my advice. You saw the light.

LULU
It was nothing to do with your advice, darling.

RIRETTE
[Surprised and hurt] What do you mean?

LULU
It was because of my younger brother.

RIRETTE
What younger brother?

LULU
Rirette! How many younger brothers have I got?  My sixteen year old brother. The apple of my eye. It was because of him. Stupid Henri.

RIRETTE
Lulu, you are talking in riddles.

LULU
[Sweetly] Of course I am. But I'll explain everything in a minute. After I've told Pierre. I must phone him.

RIRETTE
Of course. You owe it to him. He suffered anguish every time you left him to go back to your husband.

LULU
Oh, poor boy. I'll make it up to him. I'll make him the happiest man in the world. Happiness! That's your favourite word, isn't it, Rirette?

RIRETTE
Yes, it is. It's a beautiful word. And a beautiful feeling. Hurry up. I'm dying to hear all the details.

LULU
It was amazing. Quite amazing. You'll be amazed.

RIRETTE
Go on, then.

LULU
I'm off. 

[Goes to one side, stops] 

Where's the waiter?

RIRETTE
He is around somewhere. It's the one who's crazy about me.

LULU
Your 'rusty' head?

RIRETTE
[Sharply]
He happens to be a blond.

LULU
Sorry, my dear. If you insist on calling him 'blond, then he is a blond, whatever other people see.

RIRETTE
Anyway, he is mad about me. Fancies me like mad. Always pays me special little attentions, makes pleasant remarks, smiles. I love it.

LULU
[In mock melodramatic tones] He also sleeps with the loo attendant. And you know what a monster she is. Take care.

RIRETTE
[Angrily] I am perfectly capable of taking care of myself!

LULU
Oh, my. I've dropped a brick, haven't I? It was just a word of advice, that's all. 

[Moves to the exit, stops, turns back to RIRETTE] 

Darling Rirette, I'm so so so in love.

RIRETTE
[Mellowing]

Lulu, I'm very happy for you. Really.

LULU
I'm about to burst into tears of happiness..

RIRETTE
Not here, for God's sake.

LULU
Yes, right here. 

[Weeps] 

I want the whole world see how happy I am.

RIRETTE
Lulu, you're embarrassing me.

LULU
You're so stuck up and cold.

RIRETTE
No, I'm not.

LULU
I'm so full of him. Oh, God, I never imagined love could be so powerful... so... so... overpowering... so... 

[Matter of fact] 

Could you order a coffee for me, when your 'blond Romeo' shows up?

RIRETTE
Coffee?

LULU
Yes, please. Love... Real love grabs you by the throat and... and...overpowers you, doesn't it?

RIRETTE
Yes, it does.

LULU
It grabs hold of you. Everything else means nothing. Nothing. With milk, not cream.

RIRETTE
Pardon?

LULU
The coffee. I'm dying for a coffee. Love is great! See you in a minute. Look, I'm crying. 

[Goes out, wiping her tears]

RIRETTE
What a time to 'die' for a coffee. I love Lulu. She is my only friend. Without her I would have been lonely and lost in this ruthless city. Maybe even gone back tothe farm and married the local butcher. But she is sometimes so frivolous. 'I've just left my husband; coffee, please'. I never imagined she would have the courage to run away. And she looks so happy on it. It must be doing her a world of good. Just as I said it would, all along. She should have left him ages ago. Pierre will be so happy. And so am I. She should thank God a thousand times a day that I am such a good friend, that I have been so loyal to her. Yes, I often felt that, with a little push, it could have been Pierre and me in that villa in Nice, rather than her. 

[Sees someone in the distance, turns all coy] 

Hello! Waiter! This way , please...

Brief blackout

[A few minutes have elapsed. Coffee has been served for LULU and she is now sipping it calmly as she contemplates the passing parade in the street in front of her, while RIRETTE impatiently waits for a report]

RIRETTE
[Exasperated by LULU'S apparent apathy]
Well?!

LULU
[With false innocence] 

Pardon? Oh, I have phoned him.

[Pause]

RIRETTE
And what did he say?

LULU
Who? Oh, Pierre. He was... stunned!

RIRETTE
Yes, of course. But what did he say?

LULU
That's exactly what he said: 'I am stunned'... Anyway, something to that effect.

RIRETTE
Didn't he want to know the details?

LULU
He couldn't wait. But he'll have to.

RIRETTE
Until tomorrow.

LULU
No, not that long. I'm meeting him in half an hour. We're having dinner together, t ecte- ag-t ecte.  At the Coq d'or! And I'll tell him everything, over champagne.

[RIRETTE looks shattered, but LULU doesn't seem to notice and continues, lightly]

You don't mind my cancelling our date tonight, do you? You're so understanding, Rirette. And you can see the film with someone else.

RIRETTE
I don't have anyone.

LULU
But Pierre has already booked a hotel room. And it's a special day for us.

RIRETTE
[Ruefully] 

Of course it is.

LULU
Thank you, darling. 

[Smiles sweetly at RIRETTE, then turns away from her. Suddenly remembers] 

Oh, I forgot!

RIRETTE
What?

LULU
The greatest bit of all! 

RIRETTE
What is it, then?

LULU
He said we could go to Nice right away.

RIRETTE
[Alarmed]
 When?

LULU
Tomorrow night. On the Riviera Express.

RIRETTE
Tomorrow?.

LULU
Why not? There's nothing to keep us here in Paris.

[Stung, RIRETTE looks away to avoid LULU'S eyes]

Oh, Rirette. I shall miss you so much in Nice; the evenings together, the snacks, the cinema. Sitting here, on the pavement, sipping coffee and just laughing at all those crazy characters around us, in the cafe, and the street. You call it 'the passing parade', don't you?... Don't you?

RIRETTE
[Not amused]

 Yes, I suppose I do.

LULU
Tell me, are you still seeing Louis behind my back?

RIRETTE
Behind your back?!

LULU
Are you?

RIRETTE
It's all over between us. I told you.

LULU
I'd be very upset if you ever go out with him again. He was such an awful bore.

RIRETTE
I can look after myself, thank you.

LULU
You have given me excellent advice. Now I'm returning the favour. Keep him at arm's length. He's very bad for you.

RIRETTE
 [Bitterly]

Thank you.

LULU
Not at all.

RIRETTE
[ Gets up, discomfited] 

I'd better go now.

LULU
Where to?

RIRETTE
Home.

LULU
No. Not yet. I said Pierre could wait. I want you to promise me.

RIRETTE
What?

LULU
I'll be very lonely in Nice, without my girl friend. I want you to spend all your holidays with us.

RIRETTE
That wouldn't be convenient.

LULU
Of course it would. Pierre says the villa is huge. A palace. You must come and stay with us.

RIRETTE
[Evasively]

 We'll see.

LULU
No, I want a firm promise.

RIRETTE
[Not meaning it] 

I promise. I must go.

LULU
Wait. Sit down. 

RIRETTE
[Sits]

 What is it?

LULU
Promise.

RIRETTE
You're crazy. It's so expensive to go to Nice.

LULU
You said you were making a bomb in the shop.

RIRETTE
I'm earning more than the other girls. But it's still a pittance.

LULU
A holiday will do you good.

RIRETTE
I can't even afford a proper lunch.

LULU
But you promised. You never break a promise, remember?

RIRETTE
I remember, but... 

LULU
No ifs or buts, Rirette.

RIRETTE Lulu, I odon't feel like...

LULU
Please, Rirette.

RIRETTE
[Changing the subject]

All right, all right. Why don't you tell me how it all happened. [LULU opens her mouth to speak]

Exactly.

LULU
Henri slapped my brother's face.

RIRETTE
When was that?

LULU
This morning.

RIRETTE
This morning? Wasn't he at school?

LULU
He left it last month. My mother got him a job with some relations. Printers. Just around the corner from us. They work in the small hours, you know. So I said to him, 'Why don't you call and have coffee with us during your early morning break?' So, there he came along.

RIRETTE
I see... And Henri disapproved.

LULU
They had a big row and the lad ended up by calling Henri...

 [Laughs] 

...'a bleeding old bag, full of shit'.

RIRETTE
[Scandalized]

Jesus.

LULU
[Angrily]

Henri said my brother was an uncouth, ignorant lout, badly brought up et cetera et cetera. My brother only answered back. I was laughing my head off at my brother's clever answer, when, without the slightest warning, Henri leapt up and landed him one.

RIRETTE
Slapped your brother's face.

LULU
It was more like a punch! It really hurt. And  I really lost my temper.

RIRETTE
And left!

LULU
No. Of course I didn't.

RIRETTE
Lulu, you're driving me round the bend. For once, tell me the story in sequence.

LULU
Of course I will. I didn't leave the house.

RIRETTE
Lulu!

LULU
I mean, not right away. First, I...~

[Laughs]

... locked him out on the balcony!

RIRETTE
What?! The tiny one behind the kitchen?!

LULU
[Nods]

I was in stitches. It was so funny: him standing outside in the biting wind, shivering, shivering. All he had on was that silly dressing gown his mother gave him for Christmas... with the stupid looking gold dragons   and nothing underneath. He was trembling like a leaf.

RIRETTE
What d'you mean 'nothing underneath'?

LULU
We both sleep naked. Haven't I told you?

RIRETTE
[Hurt] Never.

LULU
Well, we do. So there he was, freezing in the breeze, shouting, Let me in! and tapping on the window pane with his finger.

[Demonstrates] 

But he didn't break the glass. What a mean bastard he is. In his place, I would have smashed everything up, even if I cut my hands, even if I bled to death. And I would have flung all the plants onto the street below, pots and all. But he... 

[Demonstrates] 

... just tapped gently - and cursed.

RIRETTE
What a scene. Unbelievable. Incredible.

LULU
Wait. That's only half of it. At that very moment, there is a ring at the door.

RIRETTE
Oh, no!

LULU
Guess who it was.

RIRETTE
The police!

LULU
Old Mr and Mrs...

RIRETTE
Tixier!

LULU
Tixier!

[They laugh]

All dressed up and smiling like a pair of hungry hyenas.

RIRETTE
You must have collapsed.

LULU
I kept perfectly cool.

RIRETTE
What did they say?

LULU
'We've come to see how you young doves are getting on this morning.

RIRETTE
I can't believe it!

LULU
I said to them, 'Come into the kitchen, please. Henri is in the balcony'.

RIRETTE
He must have exploded!

LULU
[Shakes her head] 

The coward. As soon as he saw them, he began to smile broadly behind the glass door and pretended the whole thing was a just a friendly prank!

RIRETTE
[Laughs with LULU, suddenly doubles up] Oh, oh, oh my God!

LULU
[Haughtily]

What's the matter? Rumblings?

RIRETTE
[Angrily]

 It's a cramp!

LULU
Again?

RIRETTE
I have them all the time.

LULU
I know.

RIRETTE Oh, it hurts.

LULU
Rubbish. Aren't you going to ask me how I got him to step out on the balcony?

RIRETTE
Oh, all right, then. How did you?

LULU
There's my brother, crying his eyes out. There's me, seething with anger. And there's Henri, in his dressing gown with one fat thigh showing, calmly sipping his morning coffee. 'I'll teach him a lesson,' I said to myself. I went out to the balcony and screamed: 'Quick! Quick! A taxi has just run over the poor flower girl!' Henri's crazy about her, because she's Swiss. He thinks the Swiss are simply great. And listen to this: Henri imagines the flower girl fancies him. 'Where? Where?' he shouted, rushing out of the kitchen. I just stepped inside and locked the door.

RIRETTE
Oh, Lulu, I'm so proud of you.

LULU
I left him out on the balcony for over an hour. He kept watching us with his big, round eyes. And he was livid. I stuck my tongue out at him. Then, I took my clothes to the kitchen and dressed in front of my brother, because I knew it would drive Henri mad. My brother is so sweet. He kissed my arms and neck, like a little man. We completely ignored Henri.

RIRETTE
I can see him standing there, staring at you and getting hotter and hotter under the collar.

LULU
Colder, you mean. He was shivering. Oh, my god! Do you think he could catch pneumonia?

RIRETTE
What do you care? You got at him at last and that is what matters.

LULU
You're right. He kept shaking his fist at us and talking angrily. We couldn't hear very much, though, because the door was shut. Then my brother left and Mr and Mrs Tixier arrived.

RIRETTE
That must have been the funniest bit of all.

LULU
It was! I said to them: 'Look at my husband. Doesn't he look like a fish in a bowl?' I'm sure they thought we were quite mad. But they just kept smiling and said nothing.

RIRETTE
Your husband on the balcony and visitors in the kitchen! What a scene!

LULU
I opened the door and Henri came back in, still shivering. He kissed me lightly on the cheek in front of them and laughed. 

[In a deep voice]

'Ho, ho, ho. My wife is such a practical joker. She's played one of her tricks on me'.

RIRETTE
Stupid slob.

LULU
But as soon as they left, he hit me.

RIRETTE
[Shocked] No!

LULU
He did. I lost my temper. I grabbed a brush and whacked him, hard, across the face. He began to bleed. From the lip. Profusely.

RIRETTE
Oh, poor Lulu.

LULU
Then we had a long chat, while I washed his mouth. I told him gently that I'd had enough, that I was leaving him. He began to cry. He said, 'I'll kill myself'. 

RIRETTE
Oh, my God.

LULU
It's not serious. last year, during the Munich crisis, he said to me, 'I'm going to join the army and get killed. you'll be sorry for all the pain you've given me'. I laughed and said, 'The army will never take you, because you're impotent'. 

[They laugh]

This time he said he would lock me up in the kitchen.

RIRETTE
The bastard!

LULU
So I swore I wouldn't leave him for a least a month. He then went to the office with his eyes red from crying and a brown plaster stuck on the corner of his mouth. I felt so sorry for him.

RIRETTE
Rubbish!

LULU
It didn't stop me.

RIRETTE
You just up and left.

LULU
First, I cleaned the house, put some lentil soup on a small gas, packed the suitcase and wrote him a note.

RIRETTE
What did you write?

LULU
'My dear Henri, There's lentil soup on the stove. Don't forget to turn off the gas. Help yourself to cold ham in the fridge. I'm fed up. I'm not waiting a month. I'm leaving you today - for good. Bye-bye'.

RIRETTE
You're wonderful. Wonderful.

LULU
I've got to go. Pierre will be waiting in the hotel.

RIRETTE
Yes, of course. 

[LULU gets up. RIRETTE rises, slowly. They embrace. RIRETTE weeps]

LULU
I'll be in touch.

[LULU goes out. RIRETTE waves goodbye, calls out]]

RIRETTE
Lulu!

LULU
[Returns]

 What is it?

[RIRETTE points to the suitcase, which LULU left behind. LULU picks it up, executes a little comic dance to amuse RIRETTE and goes out. RIRETTE returns to the table, sits down]

RIRETTE
What is about her body that comes to mind again and again? It's the obscenity of it! An obscene body, slender and supple - and obscene. Full breasts, a tight skin, long thighs... an ordinary body, with long legs. A body she likes showing off, although she's told me herself she was ashamed of it, especially of her behind. She can't bear anyone touching it, even lightly. I don't mind. I rather fancy my behind. Perhaps she cuts a better figure when dressed, but, naked, I am better than her.

[RIRETTE looks around with distaste, goes out. After a moment, LULU enters on one side, breathless, looking very frightened. RIRETTE returns, running, also breathless. They are now imagined to be on the pavement, a few yards away from the cafe]

LULU
[Trembling] 

Henri is here...

RIRETTE
Henri? Oh, my God! Where? Where?

LULU
Over there.

RIRETTE
[Looking in the wrong direction] Where?!

LULU
[Angrily] The other side of the street.

RIRETTE
[Moves forward, looking left and right, finally spots 'Henri. Alarmed]

It's Henri!

LULU
[Angrily] 

I told you!

RIRETTE
Has he seen you?

LULU
I don't know. 

[Waving her hand, weakly] 

Henri...

RIRETTE
No, don't! Ignore him.

LULU
Ignore him?

RIRETTE
[Tries to turn LULU around] Face the other way. Pretend he's not there.

LULU
[Resisting RIRETTE] But he is...   

RIRETTE
[Tries the same again] I said, turn around!

LULU
I can't. He looks so miserable.

RIRETTE
You're not going to feel sorry for him, are you?

LULU
It's all over between us.

RIRETTE
Good!

LULU
I'm only saying he looks like death.

RIRETTE
Serve him right.

LULU
What shall I do, Rirette?

RIRETTE
You must be strong, Lulu.

LULU
I am strong. Oh, no! He's seen us.

RIRETTE
Has he?! Yes, he's coming this way.

LULU
What shall we do? What shall we do?

RIRETTE
[Shaking a little] Well... I ... 

[With sudden resolve] 

Leave him to me. Just leave him to good old Rirette!

[RIRETTE moves forward to confront the imaginary 'Henri', spreads her arms out to stop him from approaching LULU, who cowers behind her. She addresses 'Henri' with strength mingled with panic]

What do you want, Henri?... Speak to me first... Yes, Henri, I am her lawyer, as far as you are concerned... No, I don't have a diploma to show you. And I don't need one. I'm acting as her friend... Yes, to protect her from you... Yes, I do know you are her husband. 

[Scandalized] 

No, Henri! she does not belong to you. We are not living in the Middle Ages, Henri. 

[Screams with LULU as 'Henri'takes some steps forward] 

Don't you dare come near us! You're frightening her! 

[Pushes 'Henri' back with her handbag] 

Step back, damn you, and stay there! Back, I'm telling you! I'll call a policeman if you persist.

LULU
No! No police, please.

RIRETTE
All right, I'll deal with him myself. Taxi! Taxi! 

[Indicates she wants the 'taxi' to make a U-turn] 

Lulu, step into the taxi!

LULU
But, Rirette, listen to me. If I spoke to him...

RIRETTE
No ifs or buts, Lulu. Your happiness is at stake, the meaning of your life. [LULU screams. RIRETTE turns to 'Henri', hits him with her handbag] 

Move back, you bastard! Do you want me to tell the driver to deal with you?

LULU
Rirette, are you sure about the taxi? 

[Getting no response, she gets into the 'taxi', represented by the two chairs on the left]

RIRETTE
[Quietly to 'Henri' who is about to go down on his knees before her] 



Stop acting like a child, Henri. Look, people are watching us. Don't make a scene in the street... I can't believe it... Stop crying, for heaven's sake... People are laughing at us. 

[Whispers with gritted teeth] 

Get up, you... you... slob... you, squid. Good bye, and I hope I never set eyes on you as long as I live. 

[Hits 'Henri' on the head with her handbag and enters the 'taxi'] 

Where shall we go? To Pierre's?

LULU
Oh, no! To the H octel du Th ea actre.

RIRETTE
Where's that?

LULU
Somewhere behind the Od eaon.

RIRETTE
Driver, take us to the H octel du Th ea actre. 

[Looks out of the car side window]

Look at Henri! Just look at him. 

[Turns her head to look through the rear window] 

He looks so... so... bloody... impotent!

LULU
[Looking through the rear window] Oh, God. Poor, poor Henri...

RIRETTE
[Turns LULU away from the window] Oh, stop it! I say, Good riddance.

LULU
Do you think he's heard you? Telling the driver?

RIRETTE
Where we're going? No, he couldn't have. He has no idea... I thought you were going to Pierre's.

LULU
No. He said it wasn't 'convenient'. It's not his flat, really, but his mother's. I think he doesn't quite know how to break the news to her. She's very strict and he depends on her for every penny.

RIRETTE
I thought he was making good money in business.

LULU
No. He gets an allowance from her. He told me he'd wait for me at the hotel.

RIRETTE
You'll be all right, then.

LULU
He has to be back at home by midnight. She frets if he's late... Oh, I feel so rotten.

RIRETTE
It's just the first reaction. Think of the future: you and Pierre, walking hand in hand under the blue skies in Nice while we shiver here in Paris. 

[LULU weeps]

What's the matter, Lulu?... Lulu... you're such a child sometimes. You did the right thing, Lulu. the only right thing.

LULU
[Shakes RIRETTE off] I hate you! I hate you!

RIRETTE
[Angrily] All right, all right! Cry! It'll make you feel better! 

[To herself]

She has no right to cry like this. I have. I, who am supposed to be strong, but am really all afraid inside... I, who's done everything for her and will now be left all alone. No one ever does anything for me. They're going away and I'll never see them again. I've given them happiness but they'll never even remember me. I'll stay here,  standing on my feet for hours, smiling like an idiot all day long, flogging artificial pearls to stupid tourists, while they're basking in the sun, on the beach, while whey make love... 

[Sniffles].

LULU
[Softly] Are you crying?

RIRETTE
Why should I cry? 

LULU
I'm sorry about the outburst.

RIRETTE
It's understandable.

LULU
It upset me to see him like that. He looked so... so...

RIRETTE
He looked like an ape!... Will I see you again, before you go to Nice?

LULU
[Hurt] Pierre isn't all that handsome.

RIRETTE
He looks a damn sight better than Henri. And he's a million times better turned out. It's a pleasure to be seen out with him.

LULU
[Morosely] I suppose it is.

RIRETTE
What's the matter?

LULU
Nothing.

RIRETTE
Anything wrong?

LULU
[Shouts] No!

[LULU turns her back on RIRETTE, who does likewise. To herself, quietly:]

I hate it when Pierre looks into my eyes as if he wants to hypnotize me.

[In a deep voice]

'You will leave your husband. I want you all to myself. Every teeny-weeny-bitty of you.'  How can he say such things! I belong to no one. I'm not a dog. 

[Aloud]

I can't be bothered.

RIRETTE
What?

LULU
To make up my eyes. Pierre likes it when my eyes are made-up. But I can't be bothered...

RIRETTE
If he likes it...

LULU
[Angrily] I can't be bothered! 

[Again, RIRETTE turns her back on LULU, who speaks to herself, quietly] 

Anyway, he never looks at my face, only my tits. I sometimes wish they would suddenly shrivel up in front of his eyes, just to teach him a lesson. I don't know why he likes them so much. I don't. They're too small.  

[In a deep voice]  

'You will come to my villa in Nice. It's white, with a marble staircase and a beautiful view of the sea. We shall run around naked all day...'  

[Cynically]  

Yes, up and down the marble staircase. I'm not going to go up first, so that gets a perfect view of my bum. I'd freeze on the stop and wish him to go blind.  

[In a deep voice]  

'Come to my villa in Nice...' He told me it was barely furnished and that we would have to sleep on a mattress on the floor. He wants me to sleep in his arms, to smell his body. And then, in the middle of the night, he'll wake me up and start...  

[With distaste]

... screwing me all over again. 

[Leans her head on  RIRETTE'S shoulder] 

I'm sorry I've snapped at you. 

RIRETTE
[Gently] You've had a terrible day.

LULU
And it began with a joke. He looked so funny, tapping on the window pane.

RIRETTE
What will you mother say?

LULU
She'll be delighted. She detests Henri.

RIRETTE
Here we are. H octel du Th ea actre.

LULU
Yes.

RIRETTE
Are you sure this is it? It looks a dump.

LULU
I've been here with him before. One afternoon.

RIRETTE
Look at the sign. 'Rooms by the hour'.

LULU
[With little enthusiasm] That's all right.  

[Gets out of the 'taxi', stands outside, looks around her. Pause].

RIRETTE
When will I see you again?

LULU
Tomorrow morning, if you wish.

RIRETTE
I'll take time off from the shop. It doesn't matter. It will be our last day together.

LULU
Thank you. Not too late, though. I want to see my mother before we catch our train.

RIRETTE
How about nine o'clock?

LULU
 Fine. nine o'clock.

RIRETTE
Lulu.

LULU
What?

RIRETTE
Your suitcase.

LULU
Thanks. 

[Stands on the pavement without moving]

RIRETTE
Will you be all right?

LULU
I'll be fine.

RIRETTE
Cheer up. In a couple of days' time, you'll be in Nice.

LULU
Yes, naked...

RIRETTE
What?

LULU
Nothing. A silly joke. Do you think Pierre will get us first class tickets? It's been my dream to travel in a first class sleeper... Thank you, darling, for everything.

RIRETTE
I'm very happy for you.

LULU
Good night.


[LULU walks towards the hotel, calls out] 

Rirette!

[Runs back to the 'taxi', takes RIRETTE'S head in her hands and plants a long, deep kiss on her mouth. she then runs into the hotel, leaving RIRETTE open mouthed and shocked]

Blackout

SCENE FOUR

[A hotel room. In the blackout, LULU is heard, moaning and groaning as she struggles with Pierre]

LULU
Oh,no, please don't. Pierre, you're hurting me! Stop! No, it wasn't a groan of pleasure, you fool! It was pain! Pain, deep inside, piercing my body. You mustn't be so rough. I don't care if it's 'true love'; it hurts, and I don't want it to. I am not 'other women'. I'm me and it's not my fault if I'm 'delicate'. Don't laugh, it's true. You can ask my doctor. He'll tell you why I can't have children, ever. No, Pierre, please. Let me be. You're choking me, choking.

 
     [The lights go on. LULU is in the room, half-naked, looking distraught and in some pain. To herself, bitterly] 

He is in the street now. He is looking at the sky and the stars. He is lighting a cigarette. He says he likes the colour of the Paris sky at night. He says he feels 'poetic', just after screwing me. He is 'on top of the world'. But he never thinks about me. Me, who gives him that wonderful feeling. And what do I feel?  Dirty, cheap, in pain, wet. He said I made him happy when I groaned. Happy and proud. But it was the pain and the heaviness of his body on top of me. All my men have been fat, or, at least, plump. And they all talked dirty, to excite me. But it only makes me cringe and gives me more pain. God! To think this is why you get all dressed up, why you wash and make yourself look pretty and believe everything you see in films... Why you go up to a dirty hotel room with a man who half chokes you and wets you... And you call it 'love'... 'passionate intimacy'... Pierre says I get this pain because Henri never gave me the 'real delirium of love'. Neither Henri or any of the others. But he, if I only leave it to him, he will teach me... and the pain will go. Rubbish! He's such a child. Conceited and stupid...And mean: we didn't have that dinner at the Coq D'or after all. By the time he finished with my body, he had to go back to his decrepit mother.

[Hears a noise, cringes in horror]  

What was that? Is there someone in the room?  

[Slowly moves towards the door, freezes]  

Oh, no! I can hear someone walking up and down the corridor. It's the Algerian receptionist! I'm so scared of those foreigners. He has seen Pierre going out. He knows I'm here alone, vulnerable, all upset. What shall I do if he bursts in here and molests me? He can easily unlock the door with his master-key.  

[She has a brilliant idea]  

Henri! Please forgive me. I want to spend the night in the flat with you. Just tonight, because I'm going to Nice tomorrow. Yes, I want to talk to you. A note on the kitchen table was so wrong, so impersonal. I want us to part as friends.  

[Analyses the idea]  

Yes, I shall go back to the flat. He will begin to cry and say, 'I am cold in bed, as if I am still on the balcony'. I shall slip into bed beside him. I'll explain to him quietly that there is no turning back, that leave him I must. I'll kiss him and say, 'Henri, you haven't been as good to me as you should have been.'  'Yes, Lulu. You're right. I've been awful to you. But you shouldn't have left me like that. What shall I tell my mother? And Mr and Mrs Tixier, who like you so much? Who call us 'the love-birds'?'  'For heaven's sake Henri! You can cook up some lie. Tell them I had to go to Nice for my health, because of my delicate condition.' What if he starts behaving like a husband  and gets jealous?! He mustn't  know about Pierre. It would kill him. -'Gulliver, cool down, please. Of course I'm not going away with a man. With a family. I'll be looking after the kids. You don't know them, they're friends of Rirette's. And she is so nice...' Oh, no! the footsteps again. I mustn't stay here. I mustn't. I can't. 

[Freezes in fear]
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SCENE FIVE

[RIRETTE'S room. In the dark, she is heard making love. She reaches a loud and passionate climax and then speaks softly and sweetly in her lover's arms]

RIRETTE
Oh, no, darling. Of curse you haven't hurt me. Not one bit. Whatever gave you that idea? Of course it was pleasure. Yes, yes, it was beautiful, darling. You're the best lover I've ever had, Pierre. Not that I've had many... No, no one since Louis... I mean, since I left him. Of course I don't think you've been disloyal to Lulu, after what she did to you: changed her mind like that and went back to her stupid husband after all.
I shall give her a piece of my mind, you'll see. Of course I won't say a word to her about tonight. I know you're still mad about her. My lips are sealed. Of course you must go home now. Your mother would worry. Goodbye, Pierre. And thanks for a lovely time.

[The lights go on. RIRETTE enters, wrapping a blanket around her. She looks as dejected and bitter as LULU did in the previous scene. Mockingly] 

'Good  bye... Thank you for a lovely time...' Does he feel 'poetic', or as miserable as me? He looked upset, as if he didn't really want to make love. It's awful: I've betrayed Lulu, I've betrayed myself and, in a way, I've also betrayed Louis. Hell, I still miss him, I still yearn for him. And hate myself for this slavery. But I'm not sorry I gave Pierre that 'gentle push'. Deep down, he needed me. He has been wanting me for a long time.  

[Smiles]  

Like the blond waiter and that funny looking 'toad' who sits every night in the cafe and squints at me with his crossed eyes. He's a cheeky bastard; unshaven, unwashed. An aspiring writer, I bet. Always pores over thick exercise books, scribbling away feverishly. He is mad if he thinks I shall ever sleep with the likes of him. 

[Laughs]

Blackout

SCENE SIX

[LULU'S bedroom. She is in bed, as in Scene One, but looking much happier]

LULU
Naked... naked in my own bed. Oh, it's good, good to lie next to you, Gulliver. I don't mind the tear in the sheet. I don't mind your rumbling stomach and your smell tonight is sweeter than ever. No, no. Don't try to cuddle me. Just lie there, with your eyes shut, like a huge, dreaming elephant. Asleep and impotent. Im-po-tent. What a beautiful word that is. My friend Rirette thinks the most beautiful word in the language is 'happiness'. Rubbish. For my money, it's 'im-po-tence'. Lie still, my darling. Here, now you can feel my nakedness next to yours... You have treated me very badly, you know. I'm very upset. But if you promise to behave in the future, I'll stay... On certain conditions. First, I must have more freedom to go out in the evening. You must never make a fuss. Rirette works in the shop till very late and I can  see her only after eight. But I promise never to be out after midnight. And I expect you to be nicer to my brother and never provoke the poor boy again. Henri, are you listening? Henri...  

[Smiles broadly]  

You're snoring. How lovely. It means you're happy again. And that you agree to my terms.  

[Alarmed]  

Damn! What shall I tell Pierre? I had better write to him.  

[Composes a letter]  

'My beloved... er... darling Pierre. You see... er... Mr and Mrs Tixier came to the hotel and said, if I didn't go back to Henri, he would cut his throat with a razor. I couldn't have his blood on my hands, could I?  So, I was forced to go back home, but very reluctantly. And on certain conditions. We shall have a lot more time together, you and I. And Rirette, too. She's  really sweet, although I know you don't like her manner...  

[As an afterthought, very matter-of-fact] 

I wish you were here now, caressing my naked body. I'll see you tomorrow, in the usual cafe, at the usual time. Yours ever, Lulu.'  

[Lightly kisses Henri's shoulder]  

Good night, my darling Henri.  

[Blows a kiss to a far-away Pierre]  

Good night, my darling Pierre.  

[Shuts her eyes, contentedly] 

Nothing has changed...

[Turns on her stomach and goes to sleep]
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end
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