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9.JULIA 

(The DOCTOR stands up as JULIA enters: elderly, lively, 
quick; Hungarian accent; tasteful clothes - faded ele
gance, neutral colors, big cardigan, long skirt, gi,rlish 
hairdo with a rhinestone barrette. Hesitant and nervous, 
doddering a littl,e, leaning on a cane.) 

DOCTOR. Mrs. De Walder? 
JULIA. No couch? 

DOCTOR. (Smiles.) No, sorry. 

JULIA. (Sits.) I'm not so sure about this whole business. 
When it was new, years ago, my husband went to a lec
ture, read a book. He thought psychology was a big 
- Excuse me. I have a stupid mouth. 

DOCTOR. Not at all -

JULIA. He said it was all just common sense. 
DOCTOR. It is. 

JULIA. I'm missing a lot of 1V now too. Maybe that's my 
problem - I've had it on ever since ... 

(Vague gesture.) 

DOCTOR. A lot of us have. Your social worker, Charlotte 
Horvath, thought you might want to talk to me, Mrs. 
De Walder. 

JULIA. I like that you call me Mrs. De Walder. I like hearing 
the name and these days everyone with the first names 
right away - Call me Julia. 

DOCTOR. How do you feel,Julia? ~ 

JULIA. (Her body language indicating nothing but depression -
chin on her chest, slumped, slouching.) Terrific. 

DOCTOR. Good. 

JULIA. Good. 

(Pause.) 

What do we do now? 

(The DOCTOR shrugs - very politely, openly.) 

I tell you my dreams? 
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DOCTOR. Have any good ones? 
JULIA. You don't sleep, you don't dream. 

(Beat.) 

My husband and I, we came here after the war. Refu
gees. In Hungary Miklos was like - oh that man, he 
goes on 1V and changes the interest rate, they all do 
whatever he wants, oh sahib -

(Salaaming gesture) 

- Tell us the magic number. Greenspan. The big shot. 
If he has a bad day, millions lose their jobs. That's who 
Mickey was. The Greenspan of Hungary. Adviser to 
Parliament. Over here ... adjunct professor at a com
munity college. Consultant to a small Israeli bank. An 
economist who died broke. I'm sure Charlotte told you 
that I broke my hip -

DOCTOR. Yes -
JULIA. Since then, I can't go to his graveyard. I don't go out 

so much. But I took a walk the day after ... 

(Vague gesture. She lapses into Hungarian without 
knowing it.) 

Sematesh oodvaroom. Keeshsenten. 

- Wait. That was Hungarian I just said -

DOCTOR. Was it? 

JULIA. I walked to the hospital. My two-hour odyssey to 76th 
Street - from 78th Street. I went to give blood. Good 
luck finding any. 

(Holds up her arm.) 

It's all lemonade in there now. I went to see the action. 
People were so nice there! It was like the New York of 
the old movies. The line for giving blood around the 
block. Everybody looking each other in the eye~ smil-

• t I ing, helping each other. I had conversauons. twas 

(Confidential whisper.) 
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