TOM & VIV (Miramax, 1994)

Based on the life of T.S. Eliot, Tom And Viv is about the tempestuous relationship between him and his first wife, Vivienne.  When they meet they are deeply in love, but once they are married, Tom discovered that Vivienne is emotionally unbalanced.  She also suffers from severe menstrual disorders and is prone to violent and outrageous behavior, mania, and acute depression.  Finally Tom, after accepting a tenure at Harvard that will require him to leave for America, decides to have her committed.  He has the doctors and Viv’s family waiting outside in the hall.  Viv has locked herself in the drawing room.  The scene takes place in London, 1932.  Tom is an American, but he has been living as an Englishman and desperately wants to be one.

124. INTERIOR. DRAWING ROOM – NIGHT

Tom enters.

VIV: I opened the curtains and unlocked the door – the minute I heard you.

Sound of laughter and music from outside – as of people leaving a pub.  Viv goes to the window – watches and listens.

TOM: Vivienne…?

V: …It’s all going on out there…

T: …We need to be very calm.

V: Oh, there’s no need for that.  If you want to go out.  Do.  I want you to.

T: Thank you, but…

V: No, it’s good for you.  You can’t stay trapped in here with me.  I do know what goes on in your mind. (hears more music and laughter from outside) (mock Cockney) Oo is it that time?  Gert or Daisy?  Yer up to sumfin an no mistake!

T: Let’s be calm, Vivvie.

V: (normal voice) I keep getting all these horrible formal letters from your lawyer.  I told them I wanted to speak to you.  You are my husband after all.

T: We are legally separated.

V: Oh that’s just a form of words isn’t it?  “Whom God has joined let no man put asunder” – You’re an expert on God, aren’t you?

T: We’re going to have a talk about things Vivienne.

V: Well, we’ve never done that before have we?

T: You have to try to understand just what you’ve done.  We have to face this together…the motor car, the chocolate…

V: Oh that!  Those rats at Fabers just wanted you to themselves.  There was no room for me.  I was so angry at being locked out!…You have to remember what a success you are.  A famous modern poet, director of a leading publisher.  I would like some recognition for it.  After all, the poems come out of our lives, Tom.  I’d like to share just an inch of that success.

T: …But why chocolate?

V: Because you love it!  Not of course in quite that form, I grant you…

T: …And the car?  You could really have killed us…

V: How are Maurice’s teeth?

T: Fine.

V: Is the car fixed?

T: Yes.

V: And you and I are still standing so…Look, I felt a rush of blood to the head – I was sitting listening to a string of trivial chatter…

T: You were vexed by the conversation?

V: You were leaving me for a year and you didn’t have the courage to tell me!  Maurice was asking us questions about ourselves and I heard us telling him a mass of lies.  Over and over!…You see that’s…I married you to escape all that…But you…Well, Tom, you always wanted to be the perfect Englishman…

T: …All these years Vivvie, right from the start, the secrets we had to keep…Trying not to catch each other’s eyes because we might realize we were strangers.  And always the medicine, the doctors, the experts, the things I was never told.  And the way people looked at us…”There go Tom and Viv.  What do they say to each other?  Whatever do they say?”

JANES: (OS) I have Dr. Miller and Dr. Cyriax in attendance, sir.

T: Stay out!

V: What’s going on?

T: There are two of your doctors outside Vivvie.  They want to come in and look at you.  And make a decision.

V: At this time of night?

T: They have your best interests at heart.

V: What decision?

T: They need to come in and ask you some questions.

V: You won’t let them take me away from you?…After all, there’ve been good moments in the past.  We’ve had our splendid times, haven’t we, Tom?

T: Yes.

Viv prepares herself for company.

V: Ready.

Tom goes to the door.

