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RICHARD. — Yes! Hello, it’s Richard? — Sorry, they’re splash-

ing. (Over bhis shoulder.) Girls! (Into phone.) Hang on ...
JULIANA. Yes! Richard. It’s ... it’s Juliana, Richard.

RICHARD. (Miniscule beat.) Juliana.

JULIANA. Yes, is, is that who I think it is in the background.
RICHARD. Sorry, uh ... — Yes, it’s bath night, they love the
bath, let me get in the other room. (Over his shoulder.) Lor, you're
watching? (7he Woman calls from offstage.)

LAUREL. Yeah hon, OK, who is it!

RICHARD. Uh, it’s, it’s your mother.

LAUREL. — Oh fucking shit.

RICHARD. (Into phone.) Uh. Sorry ... -

JULIANA. No! No, it’s, it’s a bad time.

RICHARD. She didn’t mean you.

JULIANA. It's OK, I know she did.

RICHARD. No, the girls, they, they, they dump water all over the
floor.

JULIANA. I know she meant me, Richard.

RICHARD. She, it’s, they’re not sleeping, that’s all, it makes them
hyperactive, it’s tough ...

JULIANA. Well maybe she could just call me later.

RICHARD. Um ... Yyyyeah ...

JULIANA. — Or ... ornot. I'll ...




RICHARD. — Look. Hey look, why don’ you call back, it’s, it’s
just hard to get her to pick up the phone these days, OK?
JULIANA. Don’t I know it.

RICHARD. I mean is there ... is there any reason...?

JULIANA. — No! Everything’s ... fine, I mean I’'m in a, a hotel,-
um, in ... St. Thomas.
RICHARD. Sounds rough.

JULIANA. Yes, with the new drug actually, finally pitching it, it’s
going to be a ... a big success.

RICHARD. Uh. OK. What am I supposed to say to that, Juliana,
gee, you know ... congratulations?

JULIANA. No it’s just that I've had a bit of an episode and I just
... really wanted to hear Laurel’s voice.

LAUREL. (Offstage.)— Oh! (A watery THUNK. A girl starts crying.)
JULIANA. — But I really don’t want to keep you. These are ...
wonderful years, aren’t they.

RICHARD. Look. I ... I received an invitation? To attend a
mecting?

JULIANA. Oh! The Cambridge thing!

RICHARD. Biophysical Society?

JULIANA. Oh, well I thought I could help you. Re-establish some
connections.

RICHARD. Why, you think my career could ever, what, magical-
ly recover? After all the accusations from you and Ian?

JULIANA. Yes well, I ... I thought it was time that I start making
up for things.

RICHARD. And how could you ever do that.

JULIANA. Look, this is crass, but for starters what about with

money. Lots of money. (Another thunk.)

LAUREL. — Shit, hon!? Can you hang up on her!?

RICHARD. Uh.

JULIANA. No no, I understand. Why don’t I call back in forty

five minutes.

RICHARD. ... Look. Juliana ...

JULIANA. — Next please. (Projection: A chromosome. Into the

microphone.) Now. For those of you who were only accepted to

med school here on St. Thomas, this is called a chromosome. (70

us.) It’s a scientist joke, every doctor is required to laugh at it, and

everybody does, except for, again, the girl in the yellow bikini, and

though I should leave well enough alone, before I realize it 'm sharp-




