
THE COMPETITION

HEIDI:  I couldn't stand not being alone with you just now. Oh, I'm glad it's over, I never realized how tense I was.  Wasn't that crazy? you played rings around all of us but what else is new? At least the fix wasn't in, the corporation took the gold and silver, Michael took the bronze. Boy, I bet the Russians wished the cello didn't tickle my nose. So we should go to Michael's and get wiped out drunk, but first, lets make the plans. I know we said Vegas or the Cape but I don't know if ei​ther of those tow places appeals to you. Truly I don't know what appeals to you but I'm dying to find out – the main thing is we should blow the twenty grand while we still have time and not do anything superficial...  My god, I said they were crazy.

PAUL:  They're not crazy. You played brilliantly. You're going to be a world class pianist.

HEIDI:  Well so are you! The corporation, yes?

PAUL:  One of the things that makes a world class pianist is a launching like yours.

HEIDI:  And yours – you got the silver medal!  I'm being stupid; there's no way you can't be dis​appointed and here I am expecting you to be nothing but happy for me and that's idiotic.

PAUL:  I'm happy for you, Heidi.

HEIDI:  I don't like the way you say my name all of the sudden. Paul, please lets just get past this and back to the corporation. I mean, it was only this morning. Or was it because you were expect​ing to win. You said you wouldn't lie to me anymore.

PAUL:  I'm not lying to you, Heidi.

HEIDI:  Paul, please.

PAUL:  Please what?

HEIDI:  Be with me.

PAUL:  How?

HEIDI:  Supposed the positions were reversed?  Would you or would you not say to me that Heidi, the money is there and if you travel with me there are contacts to be made and agents who will hear you play and a future for both of us? Would you or would you not?

PAUL:  I might.

HEIDI:  Well what's the bloody difference? Paul, you knew I could play.

PAUL:  No, I didn't.  Not like that. It never crossed my mind that you could be better than me.

HEIDI:  Okay. I still say they were crazy, but if what I did seemed better than what you did it was only because I had you with me out there. Last night when you played you were all alone, isn't that even more of a reason?

PAUL:  It's just that I don't know if I could handle the idea. It could poison everything. It would seep into my playing. And bed. And everywhere else.

HEIDI:  You haven't a clue what you're about, do you? Paul, I'm in need of a strong man now more than ever.

PAUL:  Which is what I'm trying to be.

HEIDI:  Trying to be? For nearly a week I threw myself at you like a groupie, I gave you every chance to chalk me up like one – you felt something. Okay, you fought it but when you let yourself go you brought everything you had to the open. My god, when we went to bed the first time you cried. Do you know what a compliment that is? Paul, you're the strongest man I've ever known and you're strong enough for this.

PAUL:  This is silly.  This is your night.

HEIDI:  Our night.

PAUL:  No! There are some things that aren't meant to be shared. My god, don't cheat yourself of that. Now you get yourself together, and get over to Michael's and revel in it.

HEIDI:  And you?

PAUL:  I'll be there, I have to go call my parents.

HEIDI:  You're not going to be there, you bastard, you're going to run out on me.

PAUL:  It would have been a lot easier if the cello hadn't tickled your nose.

HEIDI:  Paul.

PAUL:  I have to call before they go to sleep.

