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1 .
(The fire is glowing in the fireplace. It cra ckles and pops and
casts bizarre shadows on the wa l l s. The room is full of wa rm
wood and dark red furn i t u r e.This idyllic life contrasts with the
s n ow behind the window, the snow s t o rm is getting heavier and
t h i ck e r. It is dusk, a f ra grant candle is bu rning in a lantern .
G ra n ny is sitting in a rocking chair, dressed in a red robe with
e m b r o i d e ry.The most ostentatious piece of her wardrobe is her
red ve l vet slippers decorated with pink fe at h e rs – eve ry little
gi rl ’s dream. Claire comes in. S h e ’s finished shoveling snow ;
leans the shovel against the wa l l . She takes off her blue coat ,
shakes it off and hangs it on the hange r. U n d e rn e ath her scarf
she is we a ring hair-curl e rs. )
C l a i r e : I knew yo u ’d be here.
G r a n ny : You wanted to be with me, d i d n ’t yo u ?
C l a i r e : I quit shoveling! It’s useless.While I was shoveling the
s t e p s , the whole patio got cove r e d . N ature had gone
a m o k !
G r a n ny : We l l , a year ago this time the trees were starting to
b l o o m . And it was the same thing: Crazy spri n g, w hy
is it rushing… Eve rything should take its time…
C l a i r e : W h at if he doesn’t make it here?
G r a n ny : Simon is a young and healthy man! He’ll get through.
C l a i r e : I’m sure he doesn’t even have good boots.He’ll come
frozen and wet and he’ll be sneezing here the entire
we e k e n d .
G r a n ny : Simon knows what kind of shoes to wear in the fores t .
C l a i r e : Him? His boots are full of holes. Who would have
thought it could still snow. It was a beautiful morn-
i n g . M o rning! Two hours ago there was not a s i n g l e
cloud in the sky.
G r a n ny : H ow do you know his boots are full of holes?
(Claire is sweeping and tidying. She wants eve ry t h i n g
to be in order. She is nervo u s, and keeps moving the
little table with a plant from place to place. )
C l a i r e : He would never buy a new pair! He is attached to his
old ones. He got them from his father after he gr a d uated
from high school.
G r a n ny : ( S i l e n t . )



C l a i r e : You think he has changed.
G r a n ny : E ve rything is possible.
C l a i r e : W h at do you think? Where does it look better?
G r a n ny : You should buy a new table.
C l a i r e : You and Grandpa used to play cards on it.
G r a n ny : Your Grandpa used to cheat .
C l a i r e : Hm… Okay… maybe Simon has new boots.We l l , w hy
wo u l d n ’t he…
G r a n ny : I d i d n ’t say he had changed.
C l a i r e : (Cheered up. ) W hy else would he be coming here,
ri g h t ?
G r a n ny : You kept writing to him to come eve ry we e k .
C l a i r e : T h at ’s not fa i r.You kept talking me into it…
G r a n ny : You wanted to write to him so much…
C l a i r e : As long as he comes, ri g h t ?
G r a n ny : As long as he comes.
C l a i r e : You can see the lights from a d i s t a n c e . He should be
able to find it.
G r a n ny : You bet he can find it.
C l a i r e : His train came at half past three, and it takes about
a half hour to get to the crossroads from the stat i o n .
He should be here in an hour, m aybe an hour and
a h a l f. He’ll be caught in the darkness…
G r a n ny : So he’ll be ploughing through the deep snow in the
dark and in the distance he’ll see the flickering lights
of the cabin…
C l a i r e : You think he still remembers the way? It’s been three
ye a rs , after all…
G r a n ny : D o n ’t wo rry, he wo n ’t get lost.
(Claire pulls out a m i rr o r, s t a rts to put on make-up
and comb her hair. )
C l a i r e : Oh God, I look like a s h e e p …
G r a n ny : Not at all…
C l a i r e : I just hope he doesn’t ask for directions dow n t ow n …
I can imagine what they would tell him… A a a h , v i siting
the crazy gi r l , eh? The one who hangs around
poor Pe t e r ’s neck…
G r a n ny : Come on, C l a i r e …
(Claire first puts on lipstick and then wipes it off. S h e
combs her hair into a p o ny t a i l . )
C l a i r e : I was in the library ye s t e r d ay and I was just getting
the books when I dropped one. A little girl jumped
t owards me, with curly blonde pigtails, just like I u s e d
to have . Do you remember? Before Mom cut my hair
and accidentally created two bald coins on my head.
The little girl bent towards me and she wanted to
hand me the book. But then her hands started to
s h a k e . Get it? She was handing me a book that fell
and her hands started trembling… She recognized
m e . The witch that lives high up in the mountains…
G r a n ny : Yo u ’re exaggerat i n g …
C l a i r e : They keep badmouthing me. And I d o n ’t even have
a child! But the witches can’t even have children,
huh? And since they don’t have any of their ow n , t h e y
go spying in the library to steal one! T h at ’s why the
little gi r l ’s hands shook so bad.



G r a n ny : Let it go, C l a i r e …
C l a i r e : I d o n ’t want to just let it go…
G r a n ny : You were always stubborn . W h at e ver you took into
your head, t h at ’s how it was! And if not, you kept
n a g ging and naggi n g …
C l a i r e : I only kept nagging about things that I really cared
a b o u t .
G r a n ny : You always care about eve ry t h i n g, dear Claire.
C l a i r e : Are you here to help me?
G r a n ny : Do I need to keep repeating it?
C l a i r e : Ye s.
G r a n ny : I’m here to help yo u …
C l a i r e : S h h h …
G r a n ny : I t ’s just the wind.
C l a i r e : I’m glad you are here with me. And I d o n ’t regr e t
a ny t h i n g . A nything at all.You know that .
G r a n ny : I k n ow.
C l a i r e : When I was walking back up here with the books under
my arm , I stopped by the Mountain Service off
i c e . Had I happened to find Peter there, he could
h ave gi ven me a l i f t . He wa s n ’t in. It started to snow
and I was walking alone. But I wa s n ’t completely
alone because I knew you were waiting here for me…
E ver since I’ve got yo u , I d o n ’t feel so desperate and
l o n e l y …
G r a n ny : This is my favo rite spot…
C l a i r e : I k n ow.
3 0
G r a n ny : Those were gr e at times when this was not just a
c a b i n but also the transfer station for the chair lift…
C l a i r e : We took the trip together. I r e m e m b e r.
G r a n ny : People who we r e n ’t tempted by the summits picnicked
over there in the meadow. And those who
wanted to go even higher transferred to the other
chair lift and off they went to the mountains…
C l a i r e : I was about five ye a rs old…
G r a n ny : They used to run eve ry day from nine in the morn i n g
till four in the aftern o o n …
C l a i r e : It was getting dark and the upper chair lift serv i c e
s t o p p e d .
G r a n ny : Ye s , ye s. And you kept screaming your head off, a n d
the mountains kept echoing your screams back. I h a d
to promise you that I would take you another time…
C l a i r e : But you didn’t .
G r a n ny : They discontinued the chair lift serv i c e . Just the old
and rusty poles stayed behind.
C l a i r e : H ow could you have left me, when I was so little?
G r a n ny : I d i d n ’t leave yo u .
C l a i r e : Tell me how you and Grandpa met here.
G r a n ny : A g a i n ?
C l a i r e : It’ll help me pass the time.
G r a n ny : One ye a r , t wo ye a rs after the wa r , I was here on
a summer job, checking the tickets. Suddenly a student
hugged me around my wa i s t , s at me down next
to him in the chair lift and told me: M i s s , your talents
are wasted here, h a l f way through.You belong to higher
places… And up there, under the summit, he kept



kissing me for two hours …
C l a i r e : Simon was never a good kisser. His lips were alway s
too tight. Two straight lines. And he almost neve r
l a u g h e d . He could always explain eve ry t h i n g . A n d
c a l c u l at e . He wanted to calculate me, t o o …
G r a n ny : S c i e n t i s t .
C l a i r e : W h at if he doesn’t show up?
G r a n ny : He’ll show up.
C l a i r e : But what if he really doesn’t come. W h at would happ
e n ?
G r a n ny : E ve rything would stay the same.
C l a i r e : Would I s t ay here living with Pe t e r ?
G r a n ny : You would be waiting for Peter eve ry day. And just
like you are scared now, yo u ’d be afraid that one day
he would send you back.
C l a i r e : I’m afraid.
G r a n ny : I t ’s too late to be afraid now.
( G ra n ny swings the rocking chair and leave s.Claire is left alone
in the room. She is wa i t i n g. She can hear distant steps. S h e
stands up, takes a deep breat h , as if expecting a gr e at eve n t .T h e
steps are coming closer, the door opens. Simon appears firs t , fo ll
owed by a tired gi rl – Malvina. Claire did not expect her, so all
her reactions are quite start l e d . Simon and Malvina put dow n
their back p a ck s.The gi rl is ve ry tired and happy to be finally
t h e r e. She is the only one behaving nat u rally and honestly. )
S i m o n : We almost got lost. Good thing you lit up the entire
h o u s e !
M a l v i n a : It twinkled like a gingerbread house at Chri s t m a s !
S i m o n : This is Malvina…
C l a i r e : C l a i r e …
( Women briefly shake hands. )
C l a i r e : Peter… he would have picked you up in his jeep had
he known you were both coming…
M a l v i n a : Simon called me in the last minute. He wa s n ’t sure if
he himself was coming…
S i m o n : At least we had a nice wa l k .
M a l v i n a :Nice walk? About halfway here he left me sitting in
the snow. He said: If you don’t get up immediat e l y
and start marching on, I’ll leave you here!
C l a i r e : Simon wo u l d n ’t do that , would yo u , Simon? Yo u
wo u l d n ’t do a thing like that …
S i m o n : W hy wo u l d n ’t I? I would just leave you there and yo u
would get eaten by the wo l ve s.
M a l v i n a : There are no wo l ves around here!
S i m o n : H ow do you know ?
M a l v i n a : I k n ow.
C l a i r e : Malvina is ri g h t .There are no wo l ves here.
M a l v i n a :They are ve ry shy.They fear people. For them this is
too close to the tow n .
S i m o n : Miss Geogr a p hy and Nature Te a c h e r.
C l a i r e : Are you hungry? I’ve got… venison stew. I did some
cooking ye s t e r d ay… It should be heated in a m i nu t e …
M a l v i n a : You know what… Let’s eat my fried pork firs t . S o
t h at it doesn’t go bad.
(Malvina takes out meticulously prepared pieces of fried pork
from her back p a ck and starts handing them out. Claire takes



some too.Then she pulls out a flask with ru m . )
M a l v i n a : I would definitely not freeze in the forest. L e t ’s have
a dri n k , shall we ?
(She takes a g u l p, o f fe rs some to Claire. Claire offe rs
some to Simon but he doesn’t want any. )
C l a i r e : So welcome… Both of yo u …
M a l v i n a : Finally we ’re here. I was really looking forward to it!
Simon promised to bring me here a long time ago!
But I c e rtainly didn’t expect a s n ow s t o rm like this.
C l a i r e : Promised a long time ago? Uhm? So how long have
you… been going out?
S i m o n : Half a ye a r …
M a l v i n a :F i ve months…
C l a i r e : Sure you wo n ’t have some? You used to like ru m .
M a l v i n a : Simon doesn’t dri n k . Sometimes he takes migr a i n e
m e d i c at i o n .
C l a i r e : He still gets… migr a i n e s ?
S i m o n : I work nights.Tons of work to do.
M a l v i n a : Simon is supposed to go to A m e ri c a .
C l a i r e : To A m e rica? Congr at u l at i o n s , t h e n .
S i m o n : Do you remember Graham Smith?
C l a i r e : The small fat guy… Congress in Vyšné Hágy? T h e
one who didn’t like our national sheep cheese dumpli n g s …
S i m o n : He invited me for a year to his u n i ve rsity in Houston.
I would lecture on microcellular biology and continue
with my research.
C l a i r e : Wow, S i m o n …
M a l v i n a : And they published a bunch of his articles in… what
is the name of that magazine?
S i m o n : C o n t e m p o r a ry Science.
C l a i r e : You got published in Contemporary Science? T h at
was your dream, ri g h t … ?
S i m o n : There is a gr e at intern ational team in Houston, t wo
B e l gi a n s , a R u s s i a n , a Ja p a n e s e …
C l a i r e : You always wanted to do that . And you were willing
to do anything for it. A nything to get out of here and
go somewhere…
S i m o n : I t ’s a once-in-a-lifetime opport u n i t y …
C l a i r e : Perhaps… perhaps you should go change. And unpack
your stuff, right? I’ll make the beds upstairs in
the loft.There are two guest beds there.
M a l v i n a :Do you get a lot of guests here?
C l a i r e : In the summer they come in flocks.They spread out
their tents in the meadows and play the guitar in the
e ve n i n g s. But in winter we get just an occasional
crazy mountain climber or Alpine skier…
M a l v i n a :W hy crazy?
C l a i r e : Because quite often it happens that he stays in the
mountains and then my husband is on call…
M a l v i n a :H e ’s with the Mountain Serv i c e ?
C l a i r e : Simon didn’t tell yo u ?
S i m o n : He did, indeed… Really… where is he?
C l a i r e : T h e y ’ ve got a meeting or something… he’ll be lat e …
M a l v i n a : I’ll go take a s h owe r. Do you have hot wat e r ?
(Claire nods and Malvina takes out a t owel and some
d ry clothes from her back p a ck . )



M a l v i n a : I’m drenched in swe at .
(Claire takes her outside and comes back in a m om
e n t . M e a n while Simon had seated himself in an
a rm c h a i r. )
S i m o n : Your old wicker arm c h a i r. H ow did you get it here?
C l a i r e : In the jeep. You could have written to me that yo u
wo u l d n ’t be coming alone.
S i m o n : L e t ’s drop that .
C l a i r e : Until when?
S i m o n : I’m tired.
C l a i r e : But you still came here to tell me something, d i d n ’t
you? W hy else would you go to the trouble of getting
all the way up here?
S i m o n : Ye s.You can stop writing to me. I’m not coming back
to yo u .
C l a i r e : I only got three letters from you during all that time.
And in each and eve ry one of them you kept descri bing
in detail why you would never come back to me.
But now yo u ’re here.
S i m o n : I came to tell you face to fa c e .
(Claire wants to touch Simon but he pulls back . )
C l a i r e : W h at did you tell her about us?
S i m o n : N o t h i n g .
C l a i r e : Nothing? So who exactly did you come to visit?
S i m o n : An old schoolmate from college. A f ri e n d .
C l a i r e : So what kind of a f riend am I? A good one, at least,
o r one that happens to live in nature where one can
do some nice hiking around?
S i m o n : A pretty good friend whom I h ave n ’t seen for a w h i l e .
And who happens to live in nature where one can do
some nice hiking around.
C l a i r e : To Hawks Mountain Pa s s , for example.
S i m o n : E ven to Hawks Mountain Pa s s. W hy not…
C l a i r e : Are you in love ?
S i m o n : C l a i r e …
C l a i r e : I d o n ’t have a lot of time. A ny second now your clean
swe e t h e a rt is coming back… And I presume she will
be in our faces all weekend long, thanks to yo u .
S i m o n : I l ove her.
C l a i r e : Like cocoa?
S i m o n : More than cocoa.
C l a i r e : You should have come alone.
S i m o n : W hy did you think I wo u l d n ’t have anyo n e ?
C l a i r e : A l right… alright… But I do have a s u rp rise for yo u …
S i m o n : I d o n ’t want any surp ri s e s.
C l a i r e : I met someone here, dear Simon. I was ri g h t . S h e
was really calling me. And when I c a m e , she was wa i ting
here for me.
S i m o n : I h ave no idea what yo u ’re talking about.
C l a i r e : You just don’t want to know …
( S h owered Malvina comes back . )
M a l v i n a : Am I d i s rupting any t h i n g ?
C l a i r e : I’ll put the stew on.
S i m o n : A r e n ’t we going to wait for your husband?
C l a i r e : He dines with wo l ve s.
(They sit down at the table, Claire is fixing the fo o d .The lights



go out, it is dark . )

2 .
(It is nighttime and Claire and Gra n ny are talking.The only
light in the room is the fireplace. )
G r a n ny : They fell asleep like logs. After a t rip like that …
C l a i r e : W hy did he bring her here? She can’t help him anyway.
G r a n ny : Let him be. Let him think that for a while longer.
C l a i r e : W hy did she come?
G r a n ny : W h at if she had to come?
C l a i r e : Had to… as if you… you… You knew she was comi
n g ? !
G r a n ny : Dear Claire – …
C l a i r e : W h at ?
G r a n ny : She really had to come here.
C l a i r e : N o n s e n s e . If you had know n , you would have told
m e .
G r a n ny : You would have been mad. S i m p l y, the girl had to
come here and that ’s that !
C l a i r e : But why ?
G r a n ny : W hy? Because there are some things that you have to
l i ve through before you are able to accept and und
e rstand what comes next.
C l a i r e : W hy ’s that ?
G r a n ny : E ven… when you were little, you always kept asking
w hy.You couldn’t understand why the trees gr ow and
bunnies hop. And I just kept explaining to you that
a tree is a plant and a bu n ny is an animal and yo u
kept saying why… why… You were able to confuse me
so much that then I wa s n ’t able to answer any of yo u r
q u e s t i o n s.
C l a i r e : And now ?
G r a n ny : W h at now ?
C l a i r e : W h at answer would you gi ve me now that you know
e ve ry t h i n g ?
G r a n ny : A tree gr ows so it can produce fru i t s. And a bu n ny
hops to escape from the fox who wants to eat it.
C l a i r e : Hmm… So why did she have to come here?
G r a n ny : There are some things that I simply must do.
C l a i r e : So she is…
G r a n ny : No… not her… she has no idea…
C l a i r e : So why is she here?
G r a n ny : She has been looking for someone for twenty ye a rs.
And now she’ll find him.
C l a i r e : W h o ?
G r a n ny : Her fat h e r !
C l a i r e : H ow do you know that ?
G r a n ny : He told me.
C l a i r e : You met him?
G r a n ny : W h at ’s so strange about that? You met me too.
C l a i r e : I d o n ’t believe yo u . S h ow yo u rself to him!
G r a n ny : E ve rything takes its time.You’ll see, dear Claire.
(A car arri ve s. It stops, the engine is turned off. G ra n ny leave s
and Peter appears in the doorway.He takes off his red coat and
just like Claire before him, he shakes the snow off his cap. )



Pe t e r: H e y.
C l a i r e : Hey… You didn’t have to come so lat e .
Pe t e r: I’m sure you had a lot to talk about.
C l a i r e : We l l , we could have talked and you could have been
e n t e rtaining his pretty gi r l f ri e n d .Your friends wo u l d
h ave liked her too…
Pe t e r: I k n ow he didn’t come by himself. I s aw the tracks.
C l a i r e : Yo u ’re not happy…
Pe t e r: Did you take your medicat i o n ?
C l a i r e : I d i d .
Pe t e r: R e a l l y ?
C l a i r e : R e a l l y …
( Peter takes the bottle and counts the pills. He hands a c o u p l e
of them to Claire. She takes them without a wo r d , puts them in
her mouth and takes a d rink of wat e r. )
C l a i r e : I a lways fall asleep after these. And I d i d n ’t want to
s l e e p.
Pe t e r: You need the sleep.You know how important that is
for yo u .
C l a i r e : I d i d n ’t mean to lie to yo u . I would have taken them.
N ow, t o n i g h t .
Pe t e r: I k n ow you keep throwing them out.
C l a i r e : No I d o n ’t …
Pe t e r: I s aw yo u .
C l a i r e : W h e n ?
Pe t e r: H ow did they like the stew?
C l a i r e : I told them I made it. W hy, m aybe I could make
a stew like you by now, c o u l d n ’t I? And maybe eve n
a better one.
Pe t e r: You can try it tomorr ow, if you want… W h at is the
we ather supposed to be like tomorr ow ?
C l a i r e : S n ow s t o rm .We’ll be snowed in.
Pe t e r: This time of year spring is usually here. I c a n ’t eve n
remember the last time when it snowed like this.
M aybe when I was a little boy.
C l a i r e : So yo u ’re also waiting for spri n g …
Pe t e r: I a m …
C l a i r e : I’ll tell you what yo u ’ ve been waiting for… T h at he
would finally show up and take me away from here.
Pe t e r: C l a i r e …
C l a i r e : But he brought a gi r l .
Pe t e r: T h e y ’ ve got a place to sleep. T h e r e ’s enough room
h e r e .
C l a i r e : And I will stay here like a stone around your neck.
Fo r e ve r.
Pe t e r: I ’d like to go to bed. Are you coming?
C l a i r e : And you will have to keep checking eve ry day if I h a d
t h r own away the pills or not.
Pe t e r: You know what could happen if…
C l a i r e : Or you will believe me… Hmm? Finally you’ll bel
i e ve me…
Pe t e r: You could end up in a hospital again.
C l a i r e : Do you feel sorry for me?
Pe t e r: I feel sorry for all the wasted paper. You wasted so
m a ny wo r d s.
C l a i r e : H ow do you know ?



Pe t e r: I remember all too well how often and tirelessly yo u
can write letters.
C l a i r e : You were the only one that I could write to then.
I was left all alone…
Pe t e r: You needed me then…
C l a i r e : I still need yo u .
Pe t e r: If you only took your pills properly…
(Claire sits down in the wicker chair and starts to rock . )
Pe t e r: Should I make tea? Hmm? With honey and lemon?
Tea will do you some good.
C l a i r e : You keep taking care of me like a little kid! And then
you leave me here all alone all day s …
Pe t e r: You really don’t want some? Lemon balm…
C l a i r e : When you are left alone, all alone, then you’ll have to
b e l i e ve me.
( Peter sits down next to Claire and rocks her in the chair till
Claire dozes off. He cove rs her with a b l a n k e t . D a rk n e s s. )

3 .
(Claire is asleep. It is starting to daw n . G ra n ny comes in. Fo r
a while she rocks Claire’s chair. Claire wakes up and sees Gra nny.)
C l a i r e : E ve ryone still asleep?
G r a n ny : Except for the two of us.
C l a i r e : I need proof!
G r a n ny : Just wa i t .
C l a i r e : For how long?
G r a n ny : Your mom always complained that she couldn’t handle
yo u .
C l a i r e : Only your heels kept clacking in the same rhythm as
m i n e …
G r a n ny : I n e ver wore shoes with heels.
C l a i r e : You know… that little girl… in the library. She wa s
there with her mom. And when they were leav i n g
I heard their heels clack on the stone pavement in the
same rhy t h m . Clack – clack – clack – clack…
G r a n ny : My feet always hurt from we a ring high heels.
C l a i r e : I wanted him to find our mountains gr e at and strong.
And with all the snow you can’t even see a step forward .
G r a n ny : We l l , do something!
C l a i r e : G r a n ny, I would do anything in the world if the sun
could shine tomorr ow.
G r a n ny : Really? So spread your arms and fly. F l y. U p, up to
the clouds. Shoot through them with your own body.
Touch them and they will disappear. Can you see the
s t a rs ?
C l a i r e : I s aw the barometer, G r a n ny. Not a trace of high
p r e s s u r e .
G r a n ny : So what if your body knows better than the barometer?
If you concentrate your will on a single goal, yo u
can create enormous pressure that can move clouds.
(Claire is pretending she’s flying. New age music is play i n g
and Claire is flying high up to the clouds to chase them away
and bring the sun around. G ra n ny is leav i n g. It is dawning and
Simon enters the room. He is watching Claire fly. He touches
her and she is start l e d . )



C l a i r e : S i m o n …
S i m o n : I wanted to get a d ri n k .
C l a i r e : I t ’s daw n i n g . And it stopped snow i n g .
S i m o n : Do you often… exercise like this?
C l a i r e : No… Only when I want to change the we at h e r.
S i m o n : I had a dream about yo u .You were standing sunken
in deep snow and you were calling out to me. H e l p
me… save me… You kept begging so urgently…
C l a i r e : Were you really relieved… when… I got marri e d ?
S i m o n : I was thinking about eve ry t h i n g . About eve ry t h i n g
t h at happened to us before.You were always so – …
C l a i r e : Not alway s.
S i m o n : S i n c e …
C l a i r e : Since we were there…
S i m o n : You were always so strange.
C l a i r e : M aybe I was strange but that was not the reason why
you dumped me…
S i m o n : I’m sorry …
C l a i r e : Just sorry? Is that supposed to be enough for me?
S i m o n : W h at more do you want from me?
C l a i r e : They don’t talk to you any more?
S i m o n : N o.
C l a i r e : Yo u ’re lying.
S i m o n : Stop writing to me, C l a i r e . I beg yo u . P l e a s e …
C l a i r e : If you tell the truth to eve ryo n e …
S i m o n : I keep telling the tru t h …
C l a i r e : Help me. M aybe you could write an article about us.
Yo u ’ ve got contacts… You would turn the entire
world upside down! Help me. Help me, S i m o n . A n d
then I will leave you alone. Fo r e ve r. I p r o m i s e .
S i m o n : C l a i r e …
C l a i r e : O k ay, l e t ’s not drag the whole world into it. It will be
quite enough for me if you could talk to Pe t e r. E xplain
eve rything to him.
S i m o n : It was hard on me too, you know.Ve ry hard. I was taking
tons of pills during all those ye a rs. And now I’m
finally okay.
C l a i r e : Are you going to betray me again?
S i m o n : Your illness is a direct result of the shock.This stat e
is ve ry natural and logical after all that happened to
yo u .
C l a i r e : T h at happened to us!
S i m o n : T h at happened to us…
C l a i r e : Yo u ’re afraid to tell the tru t h . Afraid they would send
you to a hospital instead of A m e ri c a . Yo u ’re also
scared that nobody would believe yo u .
S i m o n : The only thing that makes me sick are your neve r -
ending letters… Claire… Your husband probably
wo u l d n ’t be too happy to learn about all those letters
you write to me.
(Claire starts laughing, ve ry cordially. )
C l a i r e : This is where they placed one electrode on me, a n d
here they put another one. Like in a m ov i e . H ave yo u
e ver seen a film like that , Simon? Or did the adults
also tell you not to stick your fingers in the powe r
s o c k e t ?



S i m o n : Regular procedure… medically tested.
C l a i r e : Nothing helped me. Not even the piles of pills that
they kept feeding me.
S i m o n : C l a i r e …
C l a i r e : You know why nothing helped me? Because I h a d
n e ver been sick before.When I u n d e rstood that they
would not stop with the electri c i t y, I s t a rted to lie.
I p l aye d h e a l t hy. As healthy as the doctors wa n t e d
me to be. But t h e y n e ver stopped talking to me. It was
them who talked me into writing to a b oy in a r e d
c o at . I d i d n ’t even know his name. He had done so
much for me and I d i d n ’t even know his name. S o
I wrote just like that , to the Mountain Serv i c e . T h e
letter had found him and he wrote back to me. A n d
I s t a rted writing to him. About how things were bet
ween you and me, when we came back from the
H awks Mountain Pass… About how eve ryone suddenly
wanted to talk to us. And also how afraid yo u
were of them and how you didn’t want to listen to
them any more. And how you left me because I wa s
the only witness who knew eve ry t h i n g . And you had
to get rid of the witnesses!
S i m o n : I d i d n ’t leave you because of them!
C l a i r e : You left me and I was left alone. Alone! And when
I c o u l d n ’t stand it any longer, my mom shoved me into
the hospital!
S i m o n : There are cases when expert help is needed!
C l a i r e : Did you really think that when you get rid of me yo u
would get rid of them, t o o ?
S i m o n : E x p e rt help!
C l a i r e : I kept writing and writing to him that at last he came
to get me. I found him and he took me to this cabin.
He took the forester’s job and we moved here… A n d
only here I u n d e rstood what was so tempting up here
for me. A s u rp rise was waiting for me.The same one
t h at is waiting for you now… She came here to me…
My Granny …
S i m o n : C l a i r e …
C l a i r e : If only you knew how happy I was! I was so happy that
I could be with her again! And now perhaps we all
could live here with her in peace. M aybe I wo u l d n ’t
care that they don’t like me dow n t ow n . M aybe I’d get
used to it. N ow if only Peter we r e n ’t stuffing me with
pills and I wa s n ’t afraid all the time that he will send
me back to the hospital where they will run electri city
into my head…
S i m o n : Your Granny lives here with yo u ?
C l a i r e : She’ll meet with yo u . She promised.
S i m o n : Your mom’s mom? The pretty lady who was we a ri n g
a red embroidered robe in the framed picture that
used to hang above your bed?
C l a i r e : She still has it. And the slippers that I used to env y
her! Red ones with pink feat h e rs !
S i m o n : Yo u ’re just trying to see how much of this I can take.
As usual.
C l a i r e : You want proof?



S i m o n : The hell with your proof!
C l a i r e : I will tell you why your girl is here!
S i m o n : L e ave her alone! Don’t drag her into your stori e s.
P l e a s e !
C l a i r e : W hy? You want to take her to A m e rica too?
S i m o n : W hy should I be taking her to A m e ri c a ?
C l a i r e : A r e n ’t you going to miss her?
S i m o n : We ’re adults.
C l a i r e : So you don’t love her that much…
S i m o n : M aybe I could even fall in love with her… if you finally
left me alone.
C l a i r e : D o n ’t wo rry, you didn’t want to take her with you just
to have an alibi. You don’t have to be remors e f u l .
They needed her! They called her!
S i m o n : I’m wo rried about yo u …
C l a i r e : Wo rried about me or afraid of me?
S i m o n : We shouldn’t have come here.
C l a i r e : You had to come here. Or did you really think that
you finally found a regular gi r l ?
(Malvina enters the room.)
M a l v i n a : I’m sorry, who was it calling for me? “Needed me?”
C l a i r e : Yo u …
M a l v i n a : I’m a ve ry light sleeper.
S i m o n : I’m sorry.
M a l v i n a : Apology accepted. After all, w h at else am I left to do,
right… So who was it calling for me?
S i m o n : M e . I called for yo u .
M a l v i n a : But you are not calling me to come to A m e rica with
yo u …
S i m o n : Am I supposed to call you to come to A m e ri c a ?
M a l v i n a : I d i d n ’t know you used to go out together…
C l a i r e : We did. But then we had a minor accident and many
things have changed in our live s. And because Simon
d i d n ’t want the change, he left me.
S i m o n : We broke up quite norm a l l y. Like when two people
split up.They get together, they go out together, t h e n
they break up. It was a long time ago.
C l a i r e : Two ye a rs ago.
S i m o n : We went out together like any other couple.
M a l v i n a :H ow could you leave a sick wo m a n ?
S i m o n : I want peace. U n d e rs t a n d , the two of you? Pe a c e , s o
t h at I can wo r k !
M a l v i n a :S i m o n …
S i m o n : W hy did you spy on me?
M a l v i n a : I only wanted to drink some wat e r.
S i m o n : So get a d rink and go back to bed. P l e a s e …
M a l v i n a : I want to know …
S i m o n : Please… I’ll come with yo u .
C l a i r e : You shouldn’t have taken me hiking in the mount
a i n s …
(Simon leave s.Malvina sips a d rink of wat e r. She offe
rs some to Claire. Claire doesn’t want any, at t e m p t s
a s m i l e. She sits down in the rocking chair. )
M a l v i n a : I only have one significant memory from my childh
o o d . My mom is cry i n g . I am sitting on her lap and
wiping her tears. I was always scared that they wo u l d



lock her up in a hospital because she cried so much,
and I would be left alone and I would have to go live
with my Aunt in To p o lc a ny. E ven today I get goosebumps
when I pass through To p o lc a ny.
C l a i r e : Through To p o lc a ny ?
M a l v i n a :My father left us. For Canada.
C l a i r e : For Canada?
M a l v i n a :They say he lives somewhere in To r o n t o.We have n ’t
heard from him for ye a rs.
C l a i r e : T h at ’s strange…
M a l v i n a : W h at ’s so strange about that? A guy left me just a m oment
ago. As it happens, the same guy who left yo u
a while back. So am I supposed to write letters to him
in A m e ri c a , like you did?
C l a i r e : All I really wanted was to have him all to myself just
for a m o m e n t .
M a l v i n a : And I butted into your moment.
C l a i r e : He wo u l d n ’t have brought you here if he didn’t wa n t
t o.
M a l v i n a : You know all too well why he brought me here. A n d
here I thought he wanted to introduce me to his
f ri e n d s.You know how it is.We don’t introduce just
a nybody to our fri e n d s …
C l a i r e : You probably really wanted to go to A m e ri c a .
M a l v i n a : I really wanted him. I wanted to be with him where
ver he’d go. If he decided to live , I d o n ’t know, l e t ’s
s ay here, in this cabin, m aybe I wo u l d n ’t even mind
t h at .
C l a i r e : Yo u ’d get bored… T h e r e ’s not much to do around
h e r e . Definitely not for a wo m a n .
M a l v i n a : M aybe I could get a teaching job in the tow n . O r
m aybe I would work in the library.They do have a l i br
a ry here, d o n ’t they?
C l a i r e : Ye s , they do…
M a l v i n a : You know, I was always ve ry tempted by the mount
a i n s. E ven ye s t e r d ay when we were hiking up here in
t h at snow s t o rm , I had a feeling that here, in this
p l a c e , something was about to happen that wo u l d
f o r e ver change my life as I k n ow it… You know,
I d o n ’t have ve ry high expectations from life. I j u s t
wanted a m a n . One would be enough.
C l a i r e : I d i d n ’t mean to take him away from yo u …
M a l v i n a : Simon was not my man. I will leave today… You can
h ave him for a few days at least, if you really need
h i m …
C l a i r e : You just got here ye s t e r d ay.
M a l v i n a :W hy should we both suffer?
C l a i r e : You shouldn’t leave .
M a l v i n a : I made up my mind.
C l a i r e : You want to walk dow n t own all by yo u rs e l f ?
M a l v i n a : You could walk me there.
C l a i r e : H ow about we have a good breakfast firs t , huh? A n d
then we’ll wake up Pe t e r. H e ’s going dow n t own anyway,
he’ll take you in his jeep.
M a l v i n a :W h at are we going to tell him?
C l a i r e : He doesn’t ask questions any more.



M a l v i n a :A l right then… W h at have you got?
C l a i r e : Home-raised eggs? From Pe t e r ’s mom? Orange color!
With home-made bacon!
M a l v i n a :He will leave yo u . Next Monday he’s lecturing at an
i m p o rtant seminar…
C l a i r e : Would you prefer scrambled eggs?
M a l v i n a : I’ll go pack…
(Malvina leave s, G ra n ny enters. )
G r a n ny : S h e ’s staying! Will you handle it or should I go talk to
h e r ?
C l a i r e : She can’t talk to yo u …
G r a n ny : L e ave that up to me.
C l a i r e : I ’ ve been waiting for too long!
G r a n ny : I promised to help yo u …
C l a i r e : We l l , you didn’t help!
G r a n ny : Just wa i t !
C l a i r e : I d o n ’t want to wait any more!
G r a n ny : So you don’t need my help then?
C l a i r e : I’ll take care of it my s e l f !
G r a n ny : H ow ?
C l a i r e : H ow do I k n ow? When I can change the we at h e r …
G r a n ny : You really think you can change the we at h e r ?
C l a i r e : My body knows better than all the barometers in the
wo r l d , ri g h t ?
G r a n ny : Sometimes it simply happens that the barometers are
w r o n g . And instead of sleet and snow we have a b e a utiful
day.
C l a i r e : And what if you don’t have any powe rs either? Yo u
only keep talking about eve ry t h i n g !
G r a n ny : Her father wants her here, and that ’s that! He called
her here and he wants her to stay. And you will make
her stay.
C l a i r e : Her father lives somewhere in Canada. I s n ’t that a c oi
n c i d e n c e , huh? W h at would he be doing here?
G r a n ny : In Canada?
C l a i r e : T h at ’s ri g h t .
G r a n ny : T h at ’s what her mom tells her. Because she hers e l f
d i d n ’t want to believe that her man left her to be with
u s.
C l a i r e : With you? Ye a h , ri g h t !
G r a n ny : It took Malvina’s father ye a rs to meet me. I met yo u ,
you met Simon and Simon found Malvina for us. A n d
n ow he brought her here. Would you allow all this
work to get wasted? You know how much effort it
took me to get her up here?
C l a i r e : So… you are not here because of me at all? I am only
a means to an end for you? Just a link in the chain?
G r a n ny : We are all mere links…
C l a i r e : And some links have to be declared insane so that
other links can realize their dreams? Thanks a m i l l i o n !
G r a n ny : Only people like you and Simon can actually see us…
C l a i r e : D o n ’t count on me any more. I’m sick.
G r a n ny : Yo u ’re not sick.
C l a i r e : I d o n ’t have a single piece of evidence!
G r a n ny : Just bear with me for one more day.
C l a i r e : N o !



G r a n ny : We l l , we didn’t agree on this, dear Claire.
C l a i r e : I d i d n ’t make any agreements with anyo n e .You came
to me and started to order me around. And for what ?
For her? All this, all my suffering was good only so
t h at a girl I d o n ’t even know would find her fat h e r ?
I wo n ’t listen to you any more.
G r a n ny : You don’t have much of a c h o i c e . Not yo u , not any
one of yo u .
C l a i r e : Go away.
G r a n ny : I’m not leaving until eve rything is squared away.
C l a i r e : I d o n ’t want you here! I d o n ’t want you here! You ruined
eve rything! Get out of my life and leave me
a l o n e , f i n a l l y !
( G ra n ny is leaving and Malvina, who had packed in the meant
i m e , witnesses this hy s t e rical scene. C l a i r e ’s screams awa k e n
Peter as we l l , t ogether with Malvina they are watching and
wo n d e ring wh at is going on with Claire. Malvina is terri f i e d ,
Peter acts quick l y.He pulls out the pills from a shelf and is fo r cing
them down angry Claire’s throat . Malvina unders t a n d s
wh at ’s going on ve ry fast and quickly assists Peter with wat e r.
Claire knocks the glass with water from her hand. Peter and
Malvina become instant allies against Claire. Claire realizes it
in horr o r. )
C l a i r e : I’m sorry, I d i d n ’t want to do that .
(Malvina quickly sweeps the glass shards and assists
Peter with another glass, C l a i r e ,r e s i g n e d , quietly swa ll
ows the pills. )
Pe t e r: C o m e , come to bed. T h at ’s what you get from stay i n g
up all night. You’ll take a s h o rt nap and you’ll feel
much better.
(Claire is not resisting, she is leaving with Pe t e r.Malvina is wiping
the spilled wat e r. She is silently wiping the floor with a l a r ge
ra g, t rying to get it all dry. In a moment Peter comes back . )
Pe t e r: Sometimes it gets her. She ye l l s , s c r e a m s , but that ’s
about all… She wo u l d n ’t hurt yo u . This type of
schizophrenia does not have any violent streaks.
M a l v i n a : Is it bad?
Pe t e r: She is ve ry upset… You probably shouldn’t have
c o m e …
M a l v i n a : I had no idea…
Pe t e r: T h at ’s alri g h t . I t ’s not your fa u l t .Yo u ’re just another
v i c t i m …
M a l v i n a :H ave you been living here long with her?
Pe t e r: Two ye a rs. But ori ginally I am from dow n t ow n .
M a l v i n a :I t ’s a beautiful tow n .
Pe t e r: Claire is much happier up here.
M a l v i n a :H ow often do you go dow n t ow n ?
Pe t e r: Sometimes even twice a d ay. And of cours e , e ve ry
time I’m on duty. But sometimes I go just because
I want to… I l ove to play pool…
M a l v i n a :M a n , yo u ’ ve got pool here?!
( Peter spread some butter and jelly on bread and he offe
rs it to Malvina.)
Pe t e r: Would you like some?
M a l v i n a :Uhm… Excellent jelly!
Pe t e r: You will never guess who made it!



M a l v i n a : Yo u ?
Pe t e r: My mom.
M a l v i n a :Moms don’t count. All moms can make jelly.
Pe t e r: Can you make jelly?
M a l v i n a : I’m not a mom… Will you gi ve me a ride to the train
s t ation? I want to go home.
Pe t e r: You just got here ye s t e r d ay.
M a l v i n a :P l e a s e …
Pe t e r: You really don’t have to be afraid of Claire… when
s h e ’s on medicat i o n , s h e ’s almost always gr e at .
M a l v i n a : It must be hard on yo u …
Pe t e r: I l ove her.
M a l v i n a : I often used to go to Simon’s lab. He used to sit behind
his microscope and be quiet. Once we staye d
quiet like that all night.Till morn i n g . He kept wri t i n g
stuff into his charts and I was just sitting there.
I thought there was simply no need to talk about anyt
h i n g . T h at if I l ove him, I k n ow eve rything about
him… I’d like to be gone by the time he wakes up…
Pe t e r: I’m not asking why …
M a l v i n a : I k n ow… They say you never ask any questions.
Pe t e r: Did Claire say that about me?
M a l v i n a :U h m …
Pe t e r: I h ave a couple of hours of work here in the forest.
Would you like to come along, since you are here
a ny way? I’ll show you some deer.
M a l v i n a :D e e r ?
Pe t e r: W h at kind of shoes are you we a ring? We l l , if you
really wanted to go hiking, you should buy some good
b o o t s …
M a l v i n a : You know much more about the two of them then
I do… ri g h t … ?
Pe t e r: W h at if you don’t ask any questions either…
M a l v i n a : I just thought, wo u l d n ’t she be better off somewhere…
in some institution? W h at are the doctors
s ay i n g ?
Pe t e r: H ave you ever seen an institution like that up close?
M a l v i n a :There are also some special boarding houses…
Pe t e r: Are you coming?

4 .
(The snow s t o rm is ra ging behind the window. Time elapses.
M u s i c. The sun hides behind the clouds aga i n . The fire in the
fireplace has gone out, the room is empty. Behind the window s
someone is trying to start a c a r, i t ’s not wo rk i n g. Peter and
Malvina are coming back to the room.They put the lights on.)
M a l v i n a :Does it happen frequently?
Pe t e r: Couple of times each winter. I’m supposed to get
a new one in the spri n g .
( Peter is changing into his wo rk coat . )
M a l v i n a : In the spring I wo n ’t be rushing out of here to cat c h
the train.
Pe t e r: D o n ’t wo rry, you’ll catch it. If I d o n ’t fix it within half
an hour, I’ll call a f riend of mine and he’ll come and
get us.



M a l v i n a :My feet are wet… and somehow… I d o n ’t feel we l l .
I’m bu rning all ove r.
Pe t e r: You are we a ring the wrong shoes…
M a l v i n a : I’ll make some tea. H u rry up.
(Malvina is making tea. Then she pulls out dry socks and
s n e a k e rs from her back p a ck , then another pair of shoes. T h e
b a ck p a ck is bu rsting with stuff.Malvina is looking for a p l a stic
bag for her wet shoes, finally she pulls it out. She is changing
her shoes. She gets slightly dizzy. She is breathing heav i l y,
as if she was ove rtaken by sudden fe ve r. She wraps herself in
a blanket and she seems to rest her eyes for a m o m e n t . S h e
m aybe even takes a nap… Suddenly Gra n ny comes in.)
G r a n ny : H e y …
(Malvina comes to and she is ve ry start l e d . She is
looking at Gra n ny with surp ri s e. )
M a l v i n a :H e l l o …
G r a n ny : I am Claire’s gr a n d m o t h e r …
M a l v i n a :Did you come to see her? She wa s n ’t feeling well this
m o rn i n g . Peter had to make her take some pills.
G r a n ny : You shouldn’t be running away like this.
M a l v i n a : I’m not running away …
G r a n ny : You are.
M a l v i n a : You know… I broke up with a b oy, or rat h e r , he broke
up with me.He let me know that I s h o u l d n ’t count on
him in the future. So I’d rather rush home to cry on
my mom’s shoulder.
G r a n ny : You can cry here…
M a l v i n a : In front of him? I n e ver cry in front of him.Will yo u
h ave some tea?
G r a n ny : No… I c a n ’t drink tea…
M a l v i n a :When did you come here?
G r a n ny : A long time ago.
M a l v i n a : I d i d n ’t see any tracks.
G r a n ny : S n ow blew over my track a long time ago…
M a l v i n a :H ow long did it take you on foot?
G r a n ny : I d i d n ’t count the hours.
M a l v i n a : You know, Pe t e r ’s jeep broke dow n . If his friend can’t
gi ve us a lift, I am wo n d e ring how long would it take
me to get down there.
G r a n ny : H ow do you like these mountains?
M a l v i n a :B e a u t i f u l .Too bad I h ave to leave .
G r a n ny : Wait just a little while longer.
M a l v i n a :This is for the best. I also promised Claire.
G r a n ny : I wanted to talk to yo u .
M a l v i n a :Will I finally learn something about Simon and
C l a i r e ?
G r a n ny : M ay b e . But I’ve got something that will be more interesting
for yo u . I will tell you about your fat h e r.
M a l v i n a : Excuse me? (She starts laughing. ) You knew my
fat h e r ? !
G r a n ny : He used to like to come here… to the mountains.
M a l v i n a : And he was definitely my fat h e r ?
G r a n ny : I k n ow much more about yo u .
M a l v i n a : E ven the fact that he ditched me when I was five
ye a rs old?
G r a n ny : N o, he didn’t ditch you… Just… You shouldn’t be



l e aving ye t .
(Suddenly Peter comes in. G ra n ny vanishes incons
p i c u o u s l y. )
Pe t e r: L e t ’s go… Are you ready?
M a l v i n a :Wait… Didn’t she want to get a ride with us? W h e r e
is she?
Pe t e r: W h o ?
M a l v i n a : I am ve ry dizzy.
( Peter is standing next to Malvina, not knowing wh at
to do. )
Pe t e r: Should I gi ve you some Ty l e n o l ?
(Claire appears in the door. )
Pe t e r: S h e ’s bu rn i n g .
(Claire is taking out a t h e rmometer and without
a word starts taking Malvina’s temperat u r e. )
Pe t e r: I took her out for a walk and then I was fixing the
c a r …
M a l v i n a : I am ve ry sleepy…
C l a i r e : You should have gi ven her a ride first thing in the
m o rn i n g .
Pe t e r: Should I put her to bed?
C l a i r e : I d o n ’t care…
( Peter lifts Malvina into his arm s.Malvina holds him
around his neck . They leave the room. Peter comes
b a ck in a m o m e n t . )
C l a i r e : W hy did you take her into the forest?
Pe t e r: I was showing her some deer… She has never seen
l i ve deer before.
C l a i r e : Deer… oh my God… so you don’t mind any more
t h at they came here?
Pe t e r: You both treat her like… I wo n ’t even say it.
C l a i r e : Pe t e r , I’m not responsible for all those things that
happened to Simon and me… And I’m not responsible
for the fact that it was you who saved me. T h e r e
were so many rescuers… W hy did you have to play
a h e r o ?
Pe t e r: T h at night I was breathing life into your mouth… yo u
were frozen and all blue. Had we found you just one
minute lat e r , you both may have been dead for good.
C l a i r e : You don’t have to keep bri n ging it up in front of me…
Pe t e r: W hy don’t you appreciate that you live ?
C l a i r e : O ver there, on the other side, for a moment I b e c a m e
Simon and Simon became me. And when yo u
brought us back here, I stopped being myself and he
stopped being just himself…
Pe t e r: I am not the man I used to be any more either, e ve r
since I met yo u .
C l a i r e : Did it ever occur to you that maybe it would be much
easier on you if you believed me? W h at if there really
are souls that we had met there and that there is another
world that will come after this world is ove r …
Pe t e r: C l a i r e !
C l a i r e : W h at? Are you going to threaten to put me in an institution
again? A l right then, just put me there. M ay b e
I will be much better off. At least I would be able to
speak out loud and without fear about all the things



t h at you and the likes of you have no idea about.Yo u
b e l i e ve that deer exists, because you can see it. B o t h
you and the girl that you feel so sorry about. But what
if I see something besides the deer? W h at if eve ryo n e
who ever gets to visit the other world just for a s e c o n d
can see much more than the deer…?
Pe t e r: It would have been we l l - k n own by now, dear Claire…
the whole world wo u l d n ’t be talking about any t h i n g
e l s e .
C l a i r e : E ve ryone like me is stuck behind some hospital doors
because no one believes them. Nobody wants to bel
i e ve us. Can you imagine the revolution? Religi o n
and science conspiring against us; they would have to
retract all of their theories and dogmas immediat e l y …
Pe t e r: P l e a s e , d o n ’t start again…
C l a i r e : W hy did you bring me back into this world when now
I h ave to fear you? You are a member of the Mountain
S e rvice so it is your duty to save frozen touri s t s ?
Pe t e r: It took me forever to make you start breathing on
your ow n , without my help. I was carrying you in my
a rms towards the helicopter and I knew that it wa s
the best thing I e ver did in my life!
C l a i r e : So now what? Don’t I remind you of your heroic deed
a ny more? Or am I proof of how imperfect it was in
reality? You need to get rid of me?
Pe t e r: No… no… no way… Only I didn’t know that may b e
it would be even more heroic – …
C l a i r e : W h at? Just finish saying it.
Pe t e r: I n e ver wanted to get rid of yo u .
C l a i r e : You just didn’t know that it would require even more
heroism to live with me. To tolerate me… W hy did
you bring me back into this wo r l d ?
Pe t e r: W hy did you keep writing to me from the hospital?
C l a i r e : He left me! I needed your help!
Pe t e r: And now he’ll leave you again!
C l a i r e : And you keep watching this whole thing and yo u
claim yo u ’re trying to help me…
Pe t e r: I only know one thing, C l a i r e . I k n ow that high up
there in the Hawks Mountain Pa s s , three ye a rs ago,
it was just the two of yo u , the rescuers and no one
e l s e . No souls from another wo r l d . Nothing! Just
yo u , u s , the mountains and the snow …
(Claire is quiet for a wh i l e , then she leave s. Peter exits through
a d i f ferent door. He starts the car and leave s. )

5 .
(It is the next morn i n g. Claire looks messy, her hair still bears
the bed pat t e rn , she is we a ring pajamas and slippers. Peter is
t rying to start a fire in the fireplace next to her. It is snow i n g
o u t s i d e. Simon enters from the outside. )
S i m o n : (Pretending to be calm.)Thanks for the skis.They are
gr e at . It felt good to exercise a b i t .
Pe t e r: C l a i r e ’s skis are even better, ri g h t , C l a i r e ?
C l a i r e : I got them last Chri s t m a s.
Pe t e r: A f riend of mine has a s p o rting goods store dow nt



ow n . If you are ever interested.
S i m o n : I’m just an occasional skier. And now I wo n ’t be need-
ing skis for quite a w h i l e .You know I’m going to Te x a s.
Pe t e r: Malvina told me how successful you are in the scientific
wo r l d .
S i m o n : I wanted to thank yo u .T h at you spent time with her.
W h e n e ver I get a h e a d a c h e , I’m completely out of
it… I can only get rid of the pain by sleeping it off.
C l a i r e : ( Ve ry irri t ated.) You know, the changing air pressure
makes a d i f f e r e n c e …
S i m o n : I heard she wanted to leave …
C l a i r e : See… and she didn’t .
S i m o n : T h at would have been too bad. To run away from
such beautiful mountains.Who knows when she’ll get
here again, ri g h t ?
Pe t e r: H ow is she doing?
S i m o n : S h e ’s still feve ri s h .
Pe t e r: She had to have brought the virus with her. I t ’s impossible
to get sick in a couple of minutes.
S i m o n : I’m coming down with something too. I d i d n ’t do too
well skiing, e i t h e r.
C l a i r e : Ye a h .You are sick.You have been sick for a long time.
Just like me. And here yo u ’re trying to cover it up
with your aw k ward headaches.
S i m o n : I’ll go take a s h owe r.
(Malvina comes in.All three of them seem to be startled
by her arri va l . She also has messy hair and is
dressed in her n i g h t gow n , like Claire. )
Pe t e r: Did we wake yo u ?
M a l v i n a : I had a ve ry strange dream. I dreamed that an elderly
lady was sitting at my bedside… and she was telling
me… about my fat h e r.
C l a i r e : W h at did she look like?
M a l v i n a : I d o n ’t know… what dream characters look like. I a lready
forgot eve rything she was telling me. I o n l y
k n ow that it was ve ry, ve ry interesting… I wanted to
tell you all about it…
C l a i r e : P l e a s e , t ry to remember what she was we a ri n g . E mbroidered
red robe and slippers with pink feat h e rs.
Tell them the tru t h !
M a l v i n a : I really don’t remember any t h i n g .
C l a i r e : Yo u ’re scared, a r e n ’t you? When I’m here, you don’t
need to be scared. I k n ow eve ry t h i n g . I k n ow why
yo u ’re here. And I’m not mad at yo u . Just tell them
the tru t h …
(Malvina is afraid of Claire, who is agi t ated aga i n . )
Pe t e r: Claire… leave her alone. Malvina is not feeling we l l
and she’s going back to bed, i s n ’t that ri g h t ?
C l a i r e : You have to tell them the truth! Don’t leave me alone
like this! Please! I wo n ’t let them stick you in a h o spital
like me.Tell them that you saw her too… Don’t
l e ave me alone like this… We l l , come on, did you see
h e r ?
Pe t e r: E ve ry once in a while Claire is convinced that a p e rson
in red slippers is visiting her. But it is quite common
with people with her diagnosis…



C l a i r e : Simon… Simon…
S i m o n : Ye s , ye s , m a ny people who experienced clinical deat h
suffer from va rious hallucinat i o n s. I used to have
them too. Right after the accident. You know, s o m e
people get over it sooner, and for some organisms
a t r a u m atic biological event like this will have longt
e rm effect. If you consider that during the period of
clinical death the brain is not ox y g e n at e d …
C l a i r e : S i m o n …
Pe t e r: You knew what your visit could do to her! So why did
you bother to come here?
M a l v i n a : Claire… that lady was we a ring red slippers… really…
I just remembered now… and she said hello to yo u …
just calm dow n …
(Malvina turns to Pe t e r. )
M a l v i n a :Does she need more medicat i o n ?
C l a i r e : I d o n ’t need any medicat i o n . D o n ’t need any medic
ation! I was just kidding yo u , G r a n ny doesn’t exist!
I made the whole thing up. Just for revenge! Did yo u
really believe that my Granny was coming to visit me?
Yo u ’re so funny! Eve ry year we bu rn candles at her
gr ave! A woman in red slippers! You are just as stupid
as the doctors in the hospital! They tried so much to
get Granny and the likes of her out of my head! A n d
they didn’t get it, t h at I was making eve rything up!
I t ’s all a lie! A l i e !
S i m o n : I d i d n ’t realize how bad she wa s. S h o u l d n ’t we call an
a m bu l a n c e ?
(At that moment Gra n ny enters the room. She is we a ring a r o b e
and red slippers with pink fe at h e rs. Peter and Malvina do not
respond to the entering chara c t e r. Only Claire – and Simon –
can see Gra n ny. )
C l a i r e : I told you I made the whole thing up!
G r a n ny : No need to call an ambu l a n c e , S i m o n , you know better
than that .
(Simon stands motionless, completely start l e d . )
G r a n ny : I’m glad you finally came to see us. We have been
calling you for so long. And you resisted so heroically. 
But now you have to help Claire. 
S i m o n : W h at kind of a l o o ny place is this?
Pe t e r: Did something happen to yo u ?
S i m o n : W h at kind of a game are you play i n g ?
G r a n ny : I will gi ve you a piece of advice.Watch eve ry word yo u
s ay.They will never believe you can actually see me.
Just like they don’t believe Claire.
S i m o n : I wo n ’t swa l l ow that !
C l a i r e : ( E c s t at i c. ) Simon! Just be quiet.
S i m o n : No! I wo n ’t be quiet! W h at kind of show are you dragging
me into?
M a l v i n a :S i m o n , d o n ’t yell at her! She’ll feel even wo rs e !
G r a n ny : They can’t see me. They can’t hear me.They didn’t
go through what you and Claire went through. Pe o p l e
from this world will never believe yo u . They don’t
b e l i e ve dreams, w hy should they believe yo u .
S i m o n : W h at do you want from me?
M a l v i n a : Are you crazy, S i m o n ?



G r a n ny : They will start thinking yo u ’re hallucinating too.
They will have you examined and you wo n ’t go to
A m e ri c a . They will say the same things about yo u
they say about Claire. And you don’t want them to
k n ow that you are exactly like her… or do yo u ?
S i m o n : L e ave me alone! For God’s sake, e ve ryo n e , l e ave me
a l o n e !
M a l v i n a :L e ave yo u alone? Yo u ’re behaving like a fool!
G r a n ny : If you help her, I will disappear foreve r. I will and
they will.You wo n ’t have to run in front of them any
m o r e .
(Simon sits down and rests his face in his hands. )
G r a n ny : T h at ’s a good trade, i s n ’t it? You’ll go to Texas and
you’ll take Claire with yo u . S h e ’s the only pers o n
a l i ve in this world who knows your secret and know s
yo u ’re not crazy. S h e ’s the only one you can tell the
t ruth to… The only one you can live with and don’t
need to be afraid of.
(Simon is silent, on the ve r ge of a b r e a k d ow n . )
G r a n ny : And in front of eve ryone else, you’ll be living a fa s c in
ating life of a scientist who can calculate eve ry t h i n g
and doesn’t believe in ghosts. And no one will eve r
l e a rn your secret. So what do you say, do we have
a d e a l ?
(Claire is quiet. She sees Gra n ny but is not communicating with
h e r. She comes to Simon and tries to gi ve him a h u g. S i m o n
d raws back abru p t l y. He runs out of the room into the cold.)
C l a i r e : S i m o n !
G r a n ny : Let him be for now, C l a i r e . Let him be alone for
a m o m e n t . But then take your coat and go after him.
He will need you ve ry much..
(Claire hesitat e s. )
M a l v i n a :Did he get offended?
C l a i r e : Perhaps I overdid it a b i t , d i d n ’t I…
G r a n ny : D o n ’t wo rry about them.You couldn’t care less what
they think, right…? They will never understand yo u
a ny way …
Pe t e r: I’ll go after him.
C l a i r e : Let me, I’ll go…
M a l v i n a : But yo u …
Pe t e r: … need some rest.
C l a i r e : I ’ ve never been more calm.Trust me.
(Claire is getting dressed quick l y. She takes Simon’s
c l o t h e s, t o o. )
C l a i r e : Take care of Malvina. ( To Malvina) Take some
Tylenol and Peter will make you some tea.With honey
and lemon. And you should lie dow n …
(Claire runs out the door with Simon’s coat . G ra n ny
s t ays behind and sits down in the rocking chair. S h e
s t a rts to rock , the chair is screeching. )
M a l v i n a :Look! Someone bumped into the chair.
Pe t e r: Sometimes it rocks like this. In the draft.
M a l v i n a : But there’s no draft now.
Pe t e r: I’ll go after them.
M a l v i n a :N o, d o n ’t leave me here alone…
Pe t e r: Claire is not dressed enough and he’s not either. I f



they start walking somewhere we’ll have another
e m e r g e n cy. They are two crazies. Two sick fools.
I c a n ’t let them be outside by themselve s.
(Malvina is looking out the window. )
M a l v i n a :They are not going anywhere… They are standing
right here, in front of the cabin. She is stroking his
hair and he’s crying and… he’s trying to escape. B u t
she is holding him tight and…
(Malvina bu rsts into tears. )
M a l v i n a :They are kissing… kissing… Yo u ’re right! Go after
them! They can’t do this to me!
Pe t e r: They can’t be kissing after all that . Right in front of
our noses! As if we didn’t exist! As if they were both
from a different wo r l d !
( Peter hugs crying Malvina. He is looking at the two
l ove rs from the window. )
M a l v i n a :H ow could he do that to me… Dirtbag… Did he go
completely insane?
Pe t e r: S h h h h , come on… calm down… I’ll make you some
t e a …

6 .
(It is a d a rk night. Malvina and Peter are asleep. Malvina is
c l e a rly sick , there are many bottles with tablets around her
makeshift bed. Peter fell asleep in the rocking chair. G ra n ny sits
d own at Malvina’s bedside. A dim light comes on. M a l v i n a
opens her eyes and she is not surp rised to see Gra n ny aga i n , i n
her robe and red slippers. )
M a l v i n a : Yo u ?
G r a n ny : Yo u ’re dreaming about me again.
M a l v i n a :R e a l l y ?
G r a n ny : Sometimes it’s better just to dream about some
t h i n g s.When you wake up tomorr ow, you wo n ’t remember
me. I d o n ’t belong in your memori e s , so yo u
can get rid of me easily.
M a l v i n a :W hy am I h e r e ?
G r a n ny : You have a high fever so Peter made your bed next to
the fireplace so that you can break into a swe at .
M a l v i n a :H ave they left?
G r a n ny : Ye s t e r d ay. While you were sleeping… Claire packed
pretty quickly. As if she hadn’t lived here for ye a rs …
M a l v i n a :He could have at least said goodbye …
G r a n ny : He kissed you on your forehead. But they didn’t wa n t
to wake yo u …
M a l v i n a : And you? W hy did you stay ?
G r a n ny : I also came to say goodbye . I am going back where
I b e l o n g . I only came here to tell you that when yo u
wake up, Simon is not going to hurt you any more.
M a l v i n a :H ow did you find me?
G r a n ny : You father sent me to yo u . H e ’s here, ve ry close. B u t
he can’t talk to you ye t . I wo u l d n ’t have been able to
talk to you either if Claire hadn’t brought me with
h e r …
M a l v i n a : I d o n ’t unders t a n d .
G r a n ny : You were five ye a rs and twe l ve days of age and Chri s tmas
was coming…



M a l v i n a :W h at are you talking about?
G r a n ny : You were calling: W h e r e ’s daddy, I want my daddy,
and you kept looking out the window to see when he
was coming. It was just starting to snow. Try to rem
e m b e r.
M a l v i n a :The lamp was making a ye l l ow light circle in the
s n ow …
G r a n ny : And your mom was waiting too. Since morning yo u
both waited for your father who was supposed to
come back from the mountains.
M a l v i n a :R i g h t .
G r a n ny : Just as you were watching the lamp light, your fat h e r
crossed from your world into ours… He was climbing
the mountains and he stayed there. He stayed in the
s n ow. H e r e , not far away, in the Hawks Mountain
Pa s s …
M a l v i n a : I want to go after him. I want to see him!
G r a n ny : W hy would you go that far? It’s enough that you are
so close to eve rything you desire now. And besides,
t h e y d o n ’t want you ye t …
M a l v i n a :T h e y ?
G r a n ny : All those people who brought you into this wo r l d .
M a l v i n a :Who are yo u ?
G r a n ny : I am what you see when you watch the sky.
M a l v i n a : I only see the clouds.
G r a n ny : And beyond the clouds?
M a l v i n a : I see only clouds.
G r a n ny : T h at ’s the way it should be. You are the one who
should only see the clouds for now.
M a l v i n a : You are disappeari n g …
G r a n ny : G o o d b ye , dear Malvina…
( G ra n ny leave s. Light change s. )
M a l v i n a :D o n ’t go away… don’t go away, s t ay here with me…
( Peter wakes up. He quickly glances at his wat c h . )
Pe t e r: You are drenched in swe at …
( S l ow l y, m e t h o d i c a l l y, he starts to change Malvina’s clothes
like a father changes a s i ck swe ating child. He changes her we t
s h e e t s, and when he changes her pajamas, for a moment he is
s t a rtled by the look of Malvina’s naked breasts. He dresses her
in a clean pair of men’s pajamas.He himself undresses down to
his shorts and crawls into the prepared sleeping bag. He lifts his
head up one more time and ve ry gently kisses Malvina on both
her eyes and then her mouth…)
Pe t e r: S weet dreams…
(He lies down in the sleeping bag and turns off the little lamp. )
The En d


