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First Performance





Elegy was first performed at the Donmar Warehouse, London, on 21 April 2016. The cast, in order of speaking, was as follows:


 


Carrie   Barbara Flynn


Lorna   Zoë Wanamaker


Miriam   Nina Sosanya


 


Director   Josie Rourke


Designer   Tom Scutt


Lighting Designer   Paule Constable


Sound Designer   Ian Dickinson for Autograph

















Characters





Carrie


sixties


Lorna


sixties


Dr Miriam Gomez


forties or above



















For Minna, with all my love






















Every love story is a potential grief story. If not at first, then later. If not for one, then for the other. Sometimes, for both.


Julian Barnes, Levels of Life


(London: Jonathan Cape, 2013), p. 102


 


As for me, I’ve arrived, already, at a state of self-protective forgetting. People are good at that, at moving on, dwindling the past into a story we tell ourselves, into parables, and choosing the future over the past.


Andrea Gillies, Keeper


(London: Short Books, 2009), p. 357


 


We yearn for a type of knowledge that would make us other than we are – though what we would like to be, we cannot say.


John Gray, The Soul of the Marionette


(London: Allen Lane, 2015), p. 165
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SEVEN










Carrie   I can tell you how we met if you like.


Lorna   If it’s useful.


Carrie   Is it useful for you, you tell me.


Lorna   I meant if it’s useful for you. To, I don’t know, to talk about it.


Carrie   You could ask me questions.


Lorna   Questions?


Carrie   About us, about anything. You like. Anything you want to know. And if I know –


Lorna   But –


Carrie   If I know, I’ll tell you. I’ll answer you.


Lorna   I find hearing about the past does me little to no good. But.


Beat.


Carrie   We met in church. I was part of a choir. And you were hoping to – You came along, alone, and – You weren’t religiously inclined, by the way. If anything the opposite. I was – Well, every, when I’m feeling, every now and again, when I’m feeling particularly … We were teachers.


Lorna   I know.


Carrie   You do?


Lorna   I know that I was a teacher. 


Carrie   You do, sorry.


Lorna   I know that much because I can still remember that far back.


Carrie   You can, yes.


Lorna   The only part that is gone is the last twenty, twenty-five or so years.


Carrie   ‘The only part’ …!


Lorna   Yes.


Carrie   Those years, to me you see, those years are – They’re everything.


Lorna   Yes.


Carrie   What about retiring, do you remember retiring?


Lorna   ‘Remember’ isn’t, I don’t know, isn’t strictly speaking, the right, I don’t know. They’re not memories any more so there’s no hope of me remembering them. Or forgetting them, you know, if you see what I mean.


Carrie   Well if you’re interested, that is something I can tell you about too.




Beat.





We started talking to each other in the church because we were both teachers. That was all I meant.


Lorna   What do you teach?


Carrie   Did.


Lorna   What did you teach.


Carrie   Religious studies.


Lorna   So you are, I don’t know, religious then, in some way or other? 


Carrie   (beat) Listen, how are you?


Lorna   It –


Carrie   Since being discharged, how are you?


Lorna   Seems to be going well, I don’t know.


Carrie   I’m sure it is.


Lorna   I had a few speech, a few language, issues, but they seem to be on the wane.


Carrie   What does it feel like?


Lorna   What does what feel like?


Carrie   Not – Having this – Not having a piece of your life – How does that –


Lorna   It feels, I don’t know. It feels. I don’t think I know how to answer that, I’m sorry.


Carrie   You never need to apologise.


Lorna   I suppose you could say it feels a little like waking up somewhere unfamiliar. You wake up, you look around, unsure, you know, for a moment, where you are. And then, I don’t know, the uncertainty disappears and you just get on with it.


Carrie   You don’t feel you’re missing something?


Lorna   I’m sorry but what are these questions really about?


Carrie   They’re not about anything. They’re not even really supposed to feel like questions.


Lorna   I’m feeling a real weight of expectation –


Carrie   I don’t expect any –


Lorna   I agreed to meet with you – 


Carrie   I’m sorry – Please –


Lorna   People’ve told me, friends, that you were incredibly good, kind –


Carrie   You can go – You don’t have to stay –


Lorna   Just talk. That’s all you have to do.


Carrie   Got it.


Lorna   Talk to me, you know, stop asking me things.


Carrie   I will, okay, but, to clarify, you said a moment ago, you said it would do you ‘little to no’ –


Lorna   I, fine, I don’t know, I don’t know what you want me to say?


Carrie   I don’t want you to say, or do, or feel that you have to do anything. I wanted to see you. That was all.




Beat.





The choir sang at the wedding. You didn’t stick it out, the choir, you didn’t stay with it. But they were, yeah, arguably some of our closest friends. They sang the first dance. As in we danced while they sang. Rather than having a band, or a – They were, a cappella, unaccompanied, and we were dancing.


Lorna   What did they sing?


Carrie   ‘Mirrorball’.




Lorna seemingly doesn’t know it.





You didn’t really want it. But it was the first dance at my parents’ wedding. You said, yeah, you said it was too sentimental. But it reminded me of them, my parents.


Lorna   You were at your parents’ wedding? 


Carrie   No, I – Sorry – As in, I meant, I’ve seen the footage. Retrospectively. (Sings, soft, fragile.) ‘Down to you, de–ar.’




No, Lorna doesn’t know it. Beat.





There were readings, too, as well, there were some readings. ‘A Scattering’ was yours and then ‘Wedding’ was mine. And we –


Lorna   (does remember/know ‘A Scattering’) Which one? From ‘Scattering’, which one –


Carrie   ‘Scattering’, it was the, the poem itself. All the ones, all your suggestions were really morbid …! They were all about death. Or dying. Or, yeah, people being widowed. Illness. And I said, I said, people are going to think we’re willing this thing to fail. But you said, you said death and marriage go hand in hand. You start, the start is about, you commit because of death, not, yeah, not – If more people started thinking about death sooner you said, we’d all fuck up a lot less.


Lorna   I don’t know.


Carrie   Well, it’s what you said. ‘Wedding’ is beautiful, by the way. If you don’t remem— (Corrects herself.) If you don’t know it, then you should, yeah – I have a copy in fact. If you –


Lorna   Is there anything you want from me?


Carrie   … Want?


Lorna   I don’t know, yes, is there something specific?


Carrie   There are lots of things I want from you.


Lorna   But is there anything in particular I can help you with?


Carrie   You could let me kiss you. 




A flicker of irritation from Lorna.





That was a joke.


Lorna   I think that would be, you know, I wouldn’t say I’m particularly comfortable with that.


Carrie   I want to love you, if that’s what you mean. That’s what I miss, how about that, I miss loving you, I miss actually loving you. In some ways, the irony of all this, is that if you had died – Because it’s as if you are dead, because you look at me as if I’m a ghost. But there you are, it’s you, in front of me. And I remember, I remember every single last fucking there is.


Lorna   That sounds like a threat.


Carrie   What?


Lorna   Wishing I was dead –


Carrie   No, I wasn’t –


Lorna   I am, I don’t know, sorry for you, you know, in a way. You clearly, I don’t know, you put a lot into – All this – Helping me – But I don’t, fine, no I don’t see anything when I look at you. It’s like glass, it’s like a pane of glass. There’s half a reflection maybe, but it doesn’t mean anything to me. And in a way, I don’t know, I think that’s probably better. Because if I did – see something – then we’d know something was wrong. We’d know something hadn’t worked. Look, there’s an issue in that we’re still married.




‘Married’ might hang in the air for a moment or two.





Carrie   … Fuck …


Lorna   I don’t know how to put it, you know …


Carrie   Jesus. 


Lorna   It can wait. It’s not per se urgent. But I think it would be cleaner –


Carrie   ‘Cleaner’?


Lorna   Yes.


Carrie   That is a horrible – ‘Cleaner’ – That is such a horrible –


Lorna   Neater, I don’t know, more straightforward –


Carrie   Maybe you were right, maybe I should kill you, take all your money, keep all our things.




Beat.





That was a joke, come on, that was so clearly –


Lorna   It wasn’t funny.


Carrie   You used to make jokes like that all the –


Lorna   I’m not that person.


Carrie   Well, you look pretty fucking similar to me.




Beat.





You’re the person you are when I met you. No? You’re that person. Because that’s where they set you back to. No?


Lorna   I don’t know.


Carrie   Stop saying that, Christ! (Beat.) I want to help, I’m sorry, of course I want to help. I’ll do whatever you need.


Lorna   Thank you.




Beat.





Carrie   If I want to contact you again how should I do that? 


Lorna   Through the, the same as this time would be good for me, via the solicitor.


Carrie   What about the LPA?


Lorna   I don’t know. Given I’m still alive, I assume it’s null and void. But.




Beat.





Carrie   I nearly had octopus last night, would you believe.




She was hoping this might mean something to Lorna, but seemingly it doesn’t. Beat. Carrie looks right at Lorna, who holds her gaze.





I was apoplectic when the hospital said I couldn’t see you any more.




Lorna says nothing.





They really did take it all, didn’t they?


Lorna   And thank God they did. Because I am better. I have a life. I have a life now.
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