LORNE SIDE
[bookmark: _GoBack]LORNE SAMUEL: A 50-year-old concert pianist (written as a man, but gender flexible), who has suffered a traumatic brain injury in a car accident. His short-term memory is 7 seconds, which makes him constantly new to the moment in a way that is full of light. His long-term memory flickers; he precisely remembers his wife, and all the concert pieces he ever learned; everything else is constantly new and astonishing to him. He lives in an institution.
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LORNE: Friends, friends, friends, friends, friends, friends. I don’t have. (begins to sing, mellifluously,
the beginning of the last movement of Pathetique) O pretty. The key. Pretty. (a song comes briefly to
‘mind) Mine eyes have seen...Mine eyes have seen... (humming, then whispering) my beautiful
beautiful darling if you stick your fists through my chest I will feel music, if you take my lungs in your
hands I will breathe a scale practice a scale with breathing, Czerny breathing, scale, ghosting, two
hands, when there’s no piano can | breathe one, if you come today can I smell your hair, if you come
today can I wait for you, it’s reasonable, it’s reasonable for me to wait for you, wait, I can wait, she
says Wait quite a lof, the cat is afraid of the shadow, the desk makes a shadow, the cat doesn’t ke it,
don’t remember your name but the shape of things you say, I remember the key your voice is in, it's G,
your voice, in G. Your voice in G: bra. Coming off winding off your body like a snake around a tree! |
don’t like snakes! 1 like it! Your bra falls down! I like it! I'm sorry sorry I'm so very sorry. Help! Can |
help, can I wait for you at one time and see you at another? The waiting and the coming are together!
Aren’t they! Aren’t they! If a bird comes alive! Alive! If a deer comes forward! What should I say?
‘The notes fluttering, the waiting there are waiting balloons, balloons that rise and you hold them with
the string, and when you let go they’re in a tree, and then they float away, and then they lose their air,
they lose their air in the air, there’s air all around them and they have no air!




