Performing Arts Review (15)

MBI TERLEZOBMDOI TR A—FEDES
M@ [EEDEE | (Splendor in the Grass)

Y215 7TH28 B B OF H

BT, OBZZOEHEOPTEANFECBEAVEN RN bNFRAEZEHRD,
WA HNTRD D LIRS 3, BT E O T HEP RO LRI, B 3ok
THOPIIESTND, RN THITHITR VAL FT7 —&5mx L HOEE ) TRIES T,
BOXLHNIN Y B, ZIEZT 4 —=—, WP ZAOHERTOEKE 3 4F4£, FFT 1920 44K,

T4 —=—DIRET D B TV,

NEhofobia, Ny REZoTWEDTLE 9, HOFHDOBOFIZIEREDTHD X,
BREVIFLEFEETHETELESRD SN E, HALSITL L RLf-TET
R, BMOIELOONRNT Lo b REE D, Bk, |

Ny RORIT/NS A MBHSALZRE LT, BECHER LR OF KT,
Ao TELEEROT [T 4 —=—L—HICWTZATEA I, W A& LD,
BENIFEE L2 EWT 0w l2Z, HAENLIE Y v hAR— R ICL - E NE0NRDHO
7o BENIF ¥ 7T U0, BOBIIBHiZ = —/VRKRZITHERLERNTH D
I ERDIE, KD ERADENTLEZ,

BAVOHLD LI ICFE2RNTHR Y 2O Rz, AERRDER O, HKD
RICESTTES LI ROLDOX A% Lich L BEOKRE, UG-z h—rTE o7,
“Now admit it....Tell me you love me. Tell me you can’t live without me. Admit it”
“I can’t live without you...
“And you’d do anything for me, anything that I asked you to do...anything”
“I'd do...anything...for you...

The reality of her tone is suddenly deeply felt by Bud.
“Oh, Deanie, I didn’t mean to hurt you.

“You didn’t....
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Though nothing can bring back the hour
Of splendor in the grass, glory in the flower.
We will grieve not, rather find
Strength in what remains behind
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Deanie. (Hysterically) Spoil? Did he spoil me? Ho, ho!!! That’s good. No I'm
not spoiled!!. I'm not spoiled at all. I’'m just as fresh and virginal as the day
I was born. Oh, I'ma lovely, virginal creature who wouldn’t think of being spoiled.
(Shouting at her mother) I’ve been a good little, girl, good little girl. A good
little, good little girl. I’ve always done everything Daddy and Mom told me. I’ve

obeyed every word. I hate you..I hate you. I hate you.
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Deanie and Bud look at each other.

Deanie. Hello, Bud!!
Bud. Hello, Deanie, long time no see!
Deanie. Yes—-a long time.

Bud merely holds her hand in his. Both seem relaxed.

Bud. It’s good to see you, Deanie.
Deanie. Thanks, Bud, it’s awfully good to see you.
Bud. (Trying to be lighthearted)Hey, wanta meet my wife and kids?

Deanie wasn’t expecting this.
Deanie. Of course...

Deanie. Are you happy, Bud?

Bud. I guess so, Deanie. I never ask myself that very often though.

you?
Deanie. I...I'm getting married next month.
Bud. Are you, Deanie?
Deanie. Yea, a boy in Cincinnati.
Then she dares to look at him.

Deanie. I think you might like him.

How about



Bud. Things work out awfully funny sometimes, don’t they, Deanie?

Deanie. Yes, they do.

Bud. I hope you’ll be awfully happy, Deanie.

Deanie. Like you, Bud. I don’t think much about happiness either.

Bud. What'’s the point? You gotta take what comes.
Deanie. Yes.
They stop. They’re at the car.

Bud. Goodbye, Deanie.

Deanie doesn’t answer. She starts to get back into the car.

her again.
Bud. Deanie!

She turns and looks at him. He goes close to her..
Bud. I'm...I'm awfully glad to see you again, Deanie.

Deanie. Thanks, Bud.

Then he calls

He takes her hand again and squeezes it warmly. She smiles and gets into

the car.

Deanie. (Sense of wonder) I don’t know. He is a totally different person to me

now. I’d always worshiped Bud like he was a god. But all this time he’s

been a man, hasn’t he? Like other men all over the world, trying to get

along.
Though nothing can bring back the hour
Of splendor in the grass, glory in the flower.
We will grieve not, rather find

Strength in what remains behind
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Ode:Intimations of Immortality from Recollections of Early Childhood
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Feel the gladness of the May!
What though the radiance which was once so bright
Be now for ever taken from my sight,
Though nothing can bring back the hour
Of splendour in the grass, of glory in the flower;
We will grieve not, rather find
Strength in what remains behind;
In the primal sympathy
Which having been must ever be;
In the soothing thoughts that spring
Out of human suffering;
In the faith that looks through death,
In years that bring the philosophic mind.




