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‘…a woman who lived well, lived well, lived well, lived on the uppermost layer of the sands of the world, and the sands had never caved in beneath her feet…[until] without warning, there was the loud sound of something solid that suddenly crumbles.’


The Passion According to G.H.,


Clarice Lispector







Character


ESSIE, a woman







Some Notes on Production


This a piece for one actor playing one character. We see all the other characters through Essie recalling them for us. I have included quite a lot of ‘I say’ and ‘she/he says’ lines that I think make the piece clearer to read, but many of which won’t be necessary in performance. If it’s clear who’s speaking, cut them.


*** indicates scene transitions which should be marked with sound, or movement, or both.


This ebook was created before the end of rehearsals and so may differ slightly from the play as performed.







ESSIE. I spend a lot of time on the internet. Especially lately.


The internet knows me so well. The internet tells me which cute animal I am (lamb). Which John Hughes movie I am (Pretty in Pink). Which classic car I am (Cadillac). Which roasted meat I am (lamb). Which sandwich I am (BLT). Which major European city I am (Paris). Which condiment I am (mustard). Which element on the Periodic Table I am (neon). Which type of rabbit I am (dwarf). Which US President I am (Nixon. Nixon? I try again. Obama). The internet tells me I’m a Miranda, a Ravenclaw, a Mulan, a Laura Palmer. A dog person, a beach person, a winter person, a cupcake person, a martini person, a lake person, a bird person. The internet tells me I’m an introvert. The internet tells me I’m an extrovert. The internet tells me I sometimes like to go out and sometimes to stay in.


And then there’s this video I’ve watched over and over again, of this 1950s housewife on LSD. Back then they were doing clinical trials on humans, and this housewife, meek and shy as they come, has volunteered, and they’ve chosen her because she’s undergone psychological testing and been found to be a stable, normal person. This doctor sits her down and explains everything and gives her a glass of water with a tiny measure of lysergic acid in it. She drinks it down and he waits a bit and then starts to ask her questions. And there’s this one moment – this one – this one moment that I can’t forget where he says, ‘Mary, how do you feel?’ And she says, ‘I don’t understand the question.’ And he points to her and says, ‘How do you feel?’ And she smiles this serene smile. ‘Why, doctor,’ she says, ‘There is no me. There is no you.’ Like it’s the most obvious thing in the entire world. And she looks so happy, so light.
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