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260. INTERIOR. DRAWING ROOM – NIGHT

Denys sits leaning over a map spread out of the floor.  Karen’s in a chair with clothes to mend.

DENYS: I flew as far as Narok: You can see the ruts where the lorries have been.  The Serengeti’s still good…

KAREN: It would take a week just getting there.

D: More like ten days…Samburu still seems good.  I haven’t seen Belknap.

K: He must be in America by now.  I let him go…I had to.  But you don’t really want to know about the farm, do you.  Have you got buttons anywhere?

D: What are you doing?

K: Mending your shirt.

D: I have that done in town.  I’ll try Samburu.  Day after tomorrow.

K: You just got back.

D: Felicity’s asked to come along.  I started to say no…because I thought you wouldn’t like it.  There’s no reason for her not to come.

K: Yes there is.  I wouldn’t like it.  Do you want her to come along?

D: I want things that don’t matter not to matter.

K: Tell her no.  Do it for me.

D: And then?  What else will there be?

K: Why is your freedom more important than mine?

D: I’ve never interfered with you.

K: I’m not allowed to need you.  Rely on you.  Expect anything at all.  I’m only free to leave.  But I do need you.

D: There’s no answer to that, Karen.  Suppose I died?  Would you die?  You don’t need me.  You mix up need with want.  You always have.

K: My God.  In the world you make, there’d be no love at all.

D: Or the best kind.  The kind we wouldn’t have to prove.

K: You’ll live on the moon, then – 

D: – Why?  Because I won’t do it your way?  Are we assuming there’s on proper way to do all this?  Do you think I care about Felicity?

K: No.

D: Then there’s no reason for this, is there?

K: I want you to give it up.  For me.  I’ve learned a thing you haven’t.  There are things worth having – they come at a price.  I want to be one of them.  I won’t allow it, Denys.

D: You’ve no idea, have you – the effect that language has.

K: I used to think there was nothing you really wanted.  But that’s not it, is it?  You want it all.

D: I want it…a better way.  I’m going to Samburu.  She can come or not.

K: Then you’ll be living elsewhere.

D: …All right. 

