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15. MARY 

(The DOCTOR and MARY. She projects a pleasant, 
slightly professional demeanor, not unrelaxed. Instinc
tive bright smUe; brisk manner but cheery and warm.) 

MARY. I'm unmarried. I live alone in Brooklyn, behind a 
Catholic church, which is lucky because it's my church. 
The Church means a lot to me. The priest, Father 
Barnes, is my friend. He helped me a lot, but I still 
thought I'd try you ... 

(Smi/,es.) 

I'm Director of Human Resources - Personnel - for a 
research and development company. I've never been 
married. I was engaged once. Twice. Well .. . once and a 
half. My mother's gone, my dad's not doing too well. I 
have two sisters and a brother - younger, married with 
kids. I guess I was just cut out to be an aunt. 

DOCTOR. 'Just"? 

MARY. Well, I -Those kids are a joy. I always thought I'd - I 
never thought I'd look at myself at this age and see 
someone not married. 

(Shifts in her chair.) 

I've been getting panic attacks. The sound of a bang 
brings it all back. I just - haven't felt the same. On a 
daily basis. Little things. Inanimate objects conspire 
against me. I get a paper cut every day, like clockwork. 
Everything I pick up I drop. I spill - constantly - I'm 
making my dry cleaners rich. 

(Shrugs; sighs.) 

It hit me a little harder over the holidays. I was with 
my family of course. Every time I saw my nieces and 
nephews run or laugh or have fun, I teared up. They 
shouldn't have to know about things like - The baby 
was a comfort though. I looked into her eyes and it was 
wonderful. She didn't know anything. 

(Smiles.) 
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I have a little garden in the back of my apartment. I go 
there to - sit, relax, and think. And -

(Lightly.) 

_ this is a confession, Father Barnes knows it too. Every 
month or so I sit there and have a cigarette. That's 
all!. .. Not th; world's most shocking confession ... 
The night of Christmas Day I came home, ~at outside 
in my big coat, lit a cigarette and s~rted cryin? - and I 

uldn't stop and I burned a hole m my favonte plant. 
00 ' 
I don't go in my garden any more. All this isn t very 
important in the big scheme of things. 

DOCTOR. What scheme of things? 
MARY. I feel so self-indulgent. I've never been to a~ I 

don't know why I'm bothering you. I'm sure there re 
so many people much worse off than me. The young 
widows - I think of them and -

DOCTOR. No bother. 
MARY. I didn't get on the first subway that morning. It w~ 

packed and I thought who needs this? It ':as a beauu
ful day, so I waited and took the next tram. I got out 
of the station at Cortlandt Street and I saw a plane go 
into a building. People were running and I just ran 
along with them. A vendor had t-shirts and another 
vendor had bottled water and they were passing them 
out and people were putting wet t-shirts over -

( Covers her mouth and nose - ) 

Smoke and dust everywhere. A high school ring fell 
out of the sky right at my feet. Then at that little park 
near City Hall, my cell phone rang. I didn't want to 
answer it - I was afraid -
I hate cell phones! That stupid little ring! Not like a 
real phone _ people answer them in the middle of the 
street_ "Hello?!" - You think they're yelling at you! 
_ Everybody's got one and they use it all the time -
Wherever I go somebody's on a cell phone - Why? 
_ Why am I so upset about cell phones? I just want ~o 
take mine and throw it and break it and - I'm afraid 

jsamiosuy
Highlight


