The Children of Paradise

Garance: You don’t look that strong.
Baptiste: I’m not strong.

Garance: But back there…

Baptiste: I had a rough childhood. I learned to defend myself. 

Garance: You were unhappy?

Baptiste: When I was, I slept. I dreamed, but people don’t like that. So they beat me up a little to wake me up a little. Luckily, my sleep was heavier than their blows, and I fled them in my sleep. Yes, I dreamed, hoped, waited. I waited for you, maybe. 

Garance: Back then?

Baptiste: And why not? I surely saw you in my dreams. Stop smiling. By throwing me that flower you may have awakened me for good. 

Garance: You’re a funny man. 

Baptiste: You are so beautiful.

Garance: I’m not beautiful I’m just alive that’s all. 

Baptiste: You are the most alive of all. Never will I forget this night and the light of your eyes. 

Garance: The light is just a glimmer, like everyone else. Down there, look at the lights of Ménilmontant. People sleep and wake. Each has a glimmer that glows and fades. Little thing is that. I can’t even find the room I lived in with my mother when I was young.

Baptiste: You lived in Ménilmontant?

Garance: I was born and grew up there, very happily. Yet Mother was poor and my father left. She worked for others as a laundress. She loved me, I loved her. She was lovely and gay. She taught me how to laugh and sing. Then she died, and everything changed. 

Baptiste: And you were left all alone?

Garance: I was fifteen. In Paris a girl who grows up too fast doesn’t stay alone very long. 

Baptiste: Please don’t be sad. It pains me. 

Garance: Sad? Me? I’m happy as a lark! (She laughs).

Baptiste: I love your laugh.

Garance: I love it to. I’d be lost without it. 

Baptiste: And me, without you. Tell me your name. 

Garance: Garance. 

Baptiste: Garance. 

Garance: You’re shaking. Are you cold? 

Baptiste: I’m shaking because I’m happy. Happy because you’re here, near me. I love you. And you Garance, do you love me? 

Garance: You talk like a child. People love that way in books, in dreams. Not in real life. 

Baptiste: Dreams, life. They’re the same! Otherwise life is not worth living. But it’s not life I love. It’s you. 

Garance: You’re the nicest gentleman I’ve ever met. I won’t forget tonight, either. I like you. 

Baptiste: I love you. (They kiss.) Garance…

Garance: Love is so simple. (They kiss again. A thunder strikes and rain begins to fall.) A storm!

Baptiste: You’ll be soaked. 

Garance: So what?

Baptiste: You’ve no coat. I’ll take you back.

Garance: Where?

Baptiste: Home. 

Garance: Home! I don’t have a home. I quit my job and the lodging went with the job. 
Baptiste: I can get you a room where I live. 

Garance: A room?

Baptiste: Yes, do come. 

Inside the room

Baptiste: You’re drenched Garance.
Garance: It’s nothing. The storm’s passed. I’ll hang my dress out to dry and the sun will take care of it. (She begins to undress in front of Baptiste). Turn around if you’re embarrassed. (Baptiste turns around while Garance undresses and covers herself with the bed linen.) It’s not bad here, though it’s a bit sad. 
Baptiste: Why sad? 

Garance: It’s always sad when you sleep alone. Ready! You can turn around now. Lovely costume. It reminds me of India. 

Baptiste: You’re so beautiful. But I must let you sleep. (Baptiste move towards the door.)

Garance: I’m not very sleepy. 

Baptiste: Remember if you want you could work at the Funambules.

Garance: But I can’t do anything. 

Baptiste: I’ll help you. You need work. 

Garance: Why not? I could show my legs. (Showing her leg to Baptiste.) The audience doesn’t ask for much. 

Baptiste: (Runs next to her on the bed.) But I love you, Garance. 

Garance: Please don’t be so solemn. It chills me. Don’t be angry, but I’m not the way you dreamed. You must understand me. I’m simple, so simple. I am what I am. I want to please those I like. And when I want to say yes, I can’t say no. (She stands and turns off the candle light.) I prefer moonlight, don’t you? 

Baptiste: The moon? Of course, the moon. My homeland, the moon. “He’s not one of us. He’s not like us. One night during a full moon, he fell to Earth, that’s all. He dreams of the impossible.” But why impossible, if I can dream it? Garance you don’t realize I want you to love me the way I love you. (She tries to kiss him he doesn’t allow it and flees the room.) 
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