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COMMENTARY:

And it’s coming nearer down the inside, down the left, pass to the right, 

Some nifty footwork there

He’s one to watch

he’s going to have a go, is he, he’s going to have a crack at it, is he going to take the chance, is he going to seize the moment, the field’s wide open, it’s all worth playing for- and he’s taking the slow,  all eyes are on this young man now as he makes his way down and he's in with the left foot oh  

he's skinned him, what a nutmeg

Oh I say!,  what a brilliant use of the head,

he's got two good feet on him and you can't say that for all of them 

got a good engine 

 but something’s not quite right here, there’s a foot where it shouldn’t be , 

ooooh and he’s squeezed through the middle – 

and suddenly it’s all opening up for him, 

there’s nothing gonna stop this plucky little defender today , he's on his way, look at him off again 

ovum to cervix, cervix to uterus, I don't believe it uterus and now he’s got lanugo on the outside with a little help from vernix and my God he's like a thunderball now nothing can stop him HERE HE COMES!

[ WOMB MUSIC INTERLUDE] 

NIMMY
NIMMY, a young woman, is in labour. She’s a football fan, wears footie scarf, hat, shirt. She has a tiny radio clamped to her ear- listening to the match

Her sweet but slightly hapless boyfriend RAM is wiqath her

They are both glued to the game, not the labour

There’s a crowd, partly in Nimy’s mind

NIMMY
Tonight’s the night


There won’t be another chance like this not ever


It’s the most important moment in the history of the world


Everything rests on ninety minutes of pure agony but 


OWWWW right off the cross bar

How I love it


Listen to the crowds roar, if only I could be there

CROWD
Nimmy! Nimmy! Nimmy!

NIMMY
If only I could be there. 
I’ve never missed a home game in my life


I only want to be there


I’ve got to be there, I’ve got to go


Let me out of here-
RAM
Calm down, you’re not going anywhere

NIMMY
You don’t understand, I’ve got to GO

RAM
You’ll miss the rest of the half if you’re not careful

NIMMY
What a time to choose, this baby must be crazy

CROWD
(following the match)

Oooh 

Oooh 

Foul!

NIMMY
AAAAAArrrrrrrrrRRGGGGHHH

RAM
You alright my darling?

NIMMY
It’s a game of two halves isn’t it


Anything can happen

NIMMY
ooooooooooOOOOOOOOOHHHHH

RAM
I don’t know what to do! I feel so helpless, wish I could take your pain away

 

NIMMY’s overbearing mother, PAM, her husband, SAM, and midwife SAL rush in

 

SAM
I told you he’d be no use to you, in your hour of need

PAM
A girl needs her mother at a time like this

SAM
Go and find yourself something useful to do

PAM                            -why not find yourself a new girlfriend?

SAL
I’ll decide who stays and goes


I’m in charge here


 

NIMMY
No, don’t leave me

RAM
I won’t leave you

 

NIMMY                      promise

 

RAM                            I promise, I'll never leave you

 

PAM
First sign of trouble, he’ll be off, wait and see

 

RAM
You’re wrong

                        

SAM                            She’s never wrong

RAM                           I’m not like the other boys, she’s all I’ve ever wanted. When are you going to see that?

PAM 
Prove it

RAM 
Nimmy, make me the happiest bloke on earth yeh?

                                    Marry me!

 

CROWD
Aaaaahhhhhhh

 

NIMMY
Marry you

PAM
Marry him?

RAM
Yeh, marry me.

                                    I do mean it, I swear I do


I love you don’t I?


As soon as this is all over.


What d’you think? Is it a yes?

 

NIMMY
I’m having a baby!

She’s only just realised

NIMMY
I’M HAVING A BLEEDIN BABY!

Sal straps a monitor around NIMMY to check the baby’s heartbeat
SAL
About time someone round here realised that! Give the girl a round of applause.

The CROWD clap ironically with rhythm.

SAL
Now down to business. And you won’t be needing this-

She takes the radio. NIMMY cries out in protest.

SAL
I’ll tell you the score. This is how it happens. You just do exactly as I tell you, stay focused, keep your eye on the ball and we’ll get the goal in quick as you like.  


An exhuberant crowd enter in full football gear

CROWD 
COME ON NIMMY


You can do it

RAM
I want to marry her


I just realised it


I know people say we’re too young but I know what love is


It’s her


Yes or no?

SAM
Not in a million years, over my dead body

RAM
Don’t tempt me, not at this moment in time

SAM
That’s a nice way to talk to your prospective father in law

PAM
Just hit him!

RAM
Yes or no?

CROWD
Yes or no? Yes or no? Yes or No?

They tussle. 

SAL blows a ref’s whistle/holds up a card.

SAL
That’s it. Mother, off the pitch. 

PAM
I’ve never in all my life 

SAM
You silly bitch!

SAL
Father, back to the bench. 

(To RAM) You- brace yourself, there’s a free kick coming this way. 

NIMMY 
The net’s so far away…I’ll never make it!

SAL
It’s all up to you now, love. Time to face the goal and go for it.

RAM
Yes or no?

NIMMY

Yes

SAL


Yes what?

NIMMY

Yes I’ll marry youoooooooooooowwwwwwwwwww

RAM punches the air as NIMMY is overcome by a wave of contraction

SAL


Take the kick Nimmy! You can do it!

NIMMY
I can do it

RAM/SAL
You can do it!

NIMMY
I can do it!

The crowd cheer to the point of hysteria

CROWD
Nimmy! Nimmy! Nimmy!

SAL 
It’s a goal! 

CLEANERS 1

CLEANER cleans. 

CARETAKER polishes.

They exchange furtive glances possibly full of longing

Various off-stage screams interrupt them from time to time:

MOTHER A:
No! Leave me alone. I don’t want any of you! I can’t swim! I’m drowning in a see of blood!

Time passes.

MOTHER B, Dad A, Midwife:
Ahh!. Ahh! Etc.

Time passes.

MOTHER A:
My baby! My baby! My baby! Mine! 

CLEANER puts on her headphones. CARETAKER looks a little disappointed and leaves the room. 

CARA

CARA, a well-bred woman in her 30’s, is in her birthing pool, floating about.

ROGER comes in. Pompous, a little slimy. 

ROGER
Cara, sweetie baby, honey! 

CARA
Roger!

ROGER
Remember to call me daddy.

He goes to her side.

ROGER
I’ve made a decision. I’m going to leave my wife 

For you. 

You’re far more important than her

We’ll be sinners together in a soup of our own making 

CARA


No, daddy! 

ROGER

Yes. We’ll live in a nest of warm sin.

ROGER brings out his hands, which are enormous, nightmare length and size.

ROGER

Is the baby mine?

CARA


It might be. We’ll have to see.

ROGER

It might have your sweet fairy breath.

CARA


Your strong arms. Your hands…

ROGER

Your wicked little smiles.

CARA


Your awful hands-

ROGER

I’ll fish for you and trap you in my net

CARA


Keep your monstrous hands away from me!

She disappears from his sight; he tries to catch her in his enormous hands.

Another lover, SIMON, comes in and rushes over to CARA. 

His nose is enormous.

They kiss passionately. 

SIMON
Cara, Cara, Cara. Carissima! 

CARA
What?

SIMON
When this is all over we’ll run away together, all three of us, you me and the bambino, and we’ll lie on a beach, under the stars, the water lapping at our feet, and we’ll feel the sand between our toes, we’ll swim out to a desert island and make love in the sea.

CARA
 

I can’t swim.

SIMON
Is it mine?

CARA
We’ll have to wait and see. Will she have your chin?

SIMON
Your arse.

CARA
Your nose?

SIMON
Your lovely  arse.

The mood changes; they’re in different worlds; he’s aroused and she’s transfixed by the 

horror of his nose.
CARA
Your nose…

SIMON
Your plumptious arse. Kiss me, I’m excited by you like this. Helpless in this pool, like a big-  ripe- plum.

SIMON tries to get hold of her, horny.

CARA pushes him away horrified.

CARA
Oh dear God your huge, crooked nose!

CARA slides out of his hands and out of sight. 

CARA’s lover SANDY bursts in. He has unnaturally protruding eyes. He is very clumsy and is constantly knocking things over.

SANDY
Cara, Lilly of my valley!

Am I too late? No, it’s not too late. 

Snowdrop of my winter!

He kneels beside the pool and takes her outstretched hand.

[SANDY
Marry me, Cara, and make me the happiest man in the world. I promise to cherish and adore you all the days of our lives. I worship your wild nature and the baby inside you. We’ll marry in a village church, 

[CARA
Marry you! I’ll never marry you, are you crazy! 

SANDY 
and I’ll shower you with rose petals and buy you tulips every day.

CARA
I’m allergic to flowers!

SANDY

Is she mine do you think?

Will she have my sweet loving yet passionate nature?

CARA
Will she have your way with words?

SANDY
Your thighs.

CARA
Your terrible eyes-

SANDY
Your naughty spirit which I’ll tame.

CARA
Your repellent staring eyes! 

SANDY
Marry me!

SANDY pulls at her hand; she tries to pull away.

CARA
No!


Leave me alone. Leave me in peace. I don’t want any of you. 


I can’t swim! I’m drowning in a pool of blood!

CARA slips beneath the surface of the pool. 

Two people dressed in full diving gear come in with extreme drama and purpose.

DIVER 1
Stand back- we’re going in. 

DIVER 2
Mirror.

DIVER 1
Mirror.

DIVER 1 gives DIVER 2 a large mirror.

DIVER 2
Torch.

DIVER 1
Torch.

DIVER 1 gives DIVER 2 a large torch.

They go under. 

Sonic sounds as if they’re very deep underwater. We’re in another world; time has 

stopped, the room is flushed with amazing colours and sounds. We can see the 

illuminated underwater world. CARA’s bump is enormous, moving, maybe we can see a huge nose poking out, or maybe two huge protruding eyes appear and swim around. 

Enormous hands like fronds or knives…

CARA
                        …further…deeper …. further….

There are amazing creatures down here 

Furry fish and snakes with feet. Ghosts with no hands 

The skeleton of a ship. 

I’m so deep I’ll never come up for air. 

We’re lost in the sea of time, just you and me. 

I can’t hear the world anymore. 

We don’t need the world do we?

It’s fading….

A light appears under CARA’s bottom and a mirror flashes.

She farts. Bubbles.

DIVER 1 surfaces breathing hard.

DIVER 1

There’s definitely something down there!

DIVER 2 comes up for air.

DIVER 2
She’s in too deep. 

DIVER 1
She’ll have to p –u – s - h- .

They try to pull her up without success.
DIVER 2
She’s hard to raise. She’s tilting, twisted in the nets and snared by the things of the underworld. 

CARA 
I don’t know how to breathe anymore


I don’t know how to breathe

BABY
It’s time, mummy, let me out. 

CARA
I know it’s time. 


But who do you belong to? Are you cursed with terrible eyes, a despicable nose or unnaturally large hands? 


Who do you belong to?

BABY
I’m yours.  

CARA
You’re mine?

BABY
All yours

CARA
All mine?

BABY
All yours. Now let me out!

CARA surfaces with a rush. The DIVERS hold her up.

CARA
My baby! Mine!

4. CLEANERS 2

CLEANER cleans. She has her headphones on again . Other than that it is strangely quiet.

CARETAKER brings on some unlikely cumbersome cleaning device.

CARETAKER

Quiet today

CLEANER


Careful, don’t tempt fate

Terrible screams cut the air

CLEANER


Now look what you’ve done

CARETAKER

I didn’t get her pregnant did I?

CLEANER


Oh you saucy old dog





I shouldn’t be left on my own with you

CARETAKER

There is something I’d like to say to you-

He prepares to ask her out

A MIDWIFE/someone rushes in, summons the CLEANER

He doesn’t see

CARETAKER
-you clean so beautifully, won’t you put a bit of sparkle into my dull grey life?

He realizes she’s gone

CARETAKER


-oh.

5. MADDY

MADDY, a pregnant woman in labour. Midwife SAL is with her. Guard FLETCHER ignores her, reads a tabloid paper.

A nice couple, BEN and ALISON, wait in a separate space, lingering

MADDY 

In a dark wood, no trees, the ground falls from under me. 

There’s nothing beneath my feet

I’m in a cave falling

Falling through years of emptiness

I wish I’d never been born

I wish you would never be born

I wish you were not inside me

A bad mother makes a bad mother

I never had a chance Never had a dream

Never felt a loving hand or heard a soft word

A scarred body, a bitter mind , an empty heart

But that’s no excuse, I don’t ask for forgiveness

That’s my fate

So don’t speak to me, don’t call out for me, don’t call me mother. 

I’m not your mother

You’ll never be mine, you’ll never recognize me, 

You won’t know my special smell or hear my voice. 

There’s nothing I can do for you, I can’t love you, 

I don’t have love in me.
VOICES

Nine months




Five days




Three hours




Seventeen minutes




Time




Time

Ben and Alison, the nice couple, pin little tiny jumpers, shoes etc

on a line, in anticipation.

There are voices which only Maddy is aware of.
BEN


Nothing else matters now

ALISON 
We’ve waited so long for you

I can’t imagine what you’re going to look like

BEN 


With any luck, you’ll look like us

ALISON 
We’ll love you anyway

I hope she doesn’t suffer too much

BEN 
It’s not fair that having babies like a lottery

What kind of woman can just give up her child?

Sal and Fletcher can’t hear the voices. Maddy cries with pain.

SAL


Maddy? Maddy?

FLETCHER

She can’t hear you 




The wolves are howling




Aiiiieeeee!

VOICES

Three hours

Five Days

Time

BEN 


We’re grateful. There was nothing left for us to try.

Maddy cries out. FLETCHER howls

SAL:


Maddy? Come on now my love, stay with me .


Time for some gas and air?

MADDY shouts at SAL while attacking FLETCHER.

MADDY
NOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!

Leave me alone, I want this to end

I want to die

SAL


Now you listen to me young lady




I’ve seen it all before, nothing fazes me




But you will have this baby whether you like it or not 

FLETCHER

Don’t make her angry. She’s not nice when she’s angry




Even in prison she’s hated and feared

SAL tries to come near with gas and air

SAL


Take my advice, I really do know best




It will help you, ease you

FLETCHER

Let the bitch suffer!

SAL


Don’t you dare speak to her like that.

FLETCHER and MADDY stare at SAL.

FLETCHER
Do you know what she’s done? She’s been a bad bad girl.

SAL
I don’t care. 

I’m not here to judge her.

MADDY spits at FLETCHER. He almost raises his hand to her.

FLETCHER
Don’t push me! 

SAL
That’s enough!

Unlock her. 


Give her room to move.

FLETCHER
She’s evil.


She’s unnatural.


Even in prison she’s a pariah. The worst of the worst.


We shrink from her, she’s like disease


Toxic, she spreads poison throughout the place


I’d keep her locked up if I were you


Aren’t you curious?


Go on, tell her


Tell her!




If you won’t, I will

Pause




Very well then




Listen carefully, but it isn’t a pretty story

She had a child, two years ago. A boy, with golden curly hair they say

MADDY

Stop

FLETCHER
and blue eyes. Looked like an angel, didn’t he? And screamed like a devil, night and day, night and day, until suddenly, she says, she snapped. Couldn’t cope. Other people cope! She shook him, shook him until his brain stopped inside his head. No sound then, nevermore, no sound but silence, and the clock ticking in the cell she’ll lie in forever and a day.  

MADDY is weeping


He leaves.

The mood suddenly darkens

SAL is with MADDY in a dark strange place.

It’s a weird darkness. Little things appear and then suddenly disappear.

MADDY

So this is how it ends, then




Alone and afraid




Loving no one, loved by none

CHORUS

Now you’re sorry




Now you wish




Turn back time, change the past




Stop right here




Time won’t wait




Nine months gone




Forty weeks




Two hours in




Counting down




MADDY

Monsters waiting at the door of the cave




a dark place with no trees, a dark sky with no stars




An empty heart

SAL
It will all be over soon. 

MADDY
It will never be over. 


I am in hell.


I want to die.

SAL
Everyone feels like that. 

MADDY

I can’t find you. I’ll never find you again.

SAL
I’m here. You’re not alone. Do you hear me? You will not be alone, I promise you. I will not leave you. 


MADDY
I don’t want this, I never wanted this.  

 
There are bears and terrible snakes


At the mouth of the cave


Their arms outstretched

Without knowing it, she means nice BEN and ALISON

SAL
I see them


They mean you no harm


We all just want the best for you


That’s why I’m here, to keep you safe

MADDY
Safe


I’ll never be safe

MADDY
It’s the end of the world

SAL
No, it’s the beginning. Now PUSH

MADDY
I can’t  

SAL
You have to throw

MADDY
Throw

SAL
THROW!

To BEN & ALISON: 
CATCH!

 A terrible sound as MADDY pushes and BEN and ALISON move nearer, full of fear and love, waiting to receive the most important thing in the world

  INTERVAL

6. MARY

MARY is enormously big, like a hot air balloon, filling the room.

She has a tiny little head in comparison. 

She is about to take off and shoot up to the ceiling at any minute.

She’s dreamy.

MARY
I’m full of baby.  


I’m about to burst


I’m a hot air balloon


Cut my strings and I’ll float away


Are you there?


Are you listening to your mama?

[A chorus of BABIES respond}

BABIES
Yes! 

MARY
Shall I tell you a story?

BABIES
A story, a story.

MARY
Once upon a time- that’s how stories start. 

BABY
Why?

MARY
Why not?


Now listen carefully and don’t move about so much.

BABIES
There’s no room in here mama.

MARY
No room? But I’m as big as the world!




Settle down.




Once upon a time, there was a lady.

BABIES

A lady, a lady!

MARY

A beautiful lady.

BABIES

Are you beautiful?

MARY

Yes, I’m beautiful.




So your father said

As he went out for a pint of milk.




That was three months ago.




The milk has turned sour.




This beautiful lady, she wanted to make a baby.




But something inside her was wrong. 

So she went to the medicine man for help and he gave her something good to make a baby.

And she waited and waited, getting fatter and fatter, until she heard a voice. A little voice.

BABY A

Mama.

MARY

Yes, you.

BABY A

I’m going to be a doctor.

MARY

You’re going to be a doctor! That’s wonderful!

BABY B

I’m going to be a builder.

MARY
And you’ll be a builder just like your daddy. That’s good, the world needs more builders.

BABY C
I want to be a fireman.

MARY
A fireman! All three of you will make me proud. 

BABY D
I’m gay.

MARY
You’re gay? (BEAT) But there are only supposed to be three of you!


Don’t play tricks on me. 


Come on, which one of you said that?

BABY D
I did.

MARY
There’s…. four?

BABY E
Five actually.

MARY
Five?

BABY E
I want to save the world.

MARY
You want to save the world?


I must be imagining things. My mind is playing games.


I’m high on a mountain called Euphoria.


That’s all it is.

The BABIES move. We can clearly see an arm, a leg, a nose, a bottom.

MARY
Don’t all move at once, dear God!


What am I supposed to do with five of you?

BABY A
Love me.

BABY B
Hold me.

BABY C
Feed me.

BABY D
Take me shopping.

BABY E
Inspire me.

MARY
I can’t breathe! Panic overwhelms me. 


I’m alone.

BABIES
Not anymore. Now you’ll never be alone again.

MARY
I’ll never be alone again.. 

BABY A
Stop pushing.

BABY B
Move over then.

BABY C
Your leg is in my face.

BABY D
Get your elbow out of my bottom.

BABY E
When can we come out mama?

BABIES
When can we come out? 

Two BUILDERS come in with screens. They wear a mixture of builder’s clothes and 

scrubs. They put the screens around MARY’s tiny head as if she’s a building site.

BUILDER 1
Don’t worry my love, we’ll soon have this out.

BUILDER 2
In time for lunch. If we’ve the stomach for it.

BUILDER 1
We won’t even take a tea break until we see you sorted.

MARY 
How long will it take?

BUILDER  1
As Caesar said himself, 

BUILDER  1+2: 
“Rome was not built in a day.”

They put on ear defenders, masks, hard hats.

One starts up a chainsaw.

MARY
I always imagined a perfect birth. 

Calm, massage, hot towels. Like a first class plane ride.

Not the walls being torn down

The roar of the machinery

Stripped to the foundations

The heat! The noise! 


The milk gone sour


Fifty fingers and thumbs, fifty toes


Ten ears, ten eyes, five bums to wipe


Five voices 


One me


Counting backwards


Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, can you feel anything? Five, four

Three

Two 

One

Take off!

The heat rushes inside me at my core

I rise

I rise

I RISE

MARY takes off into her stratosphere. 

7. CLEANERS 3

The CLEANER and A COT

He’s very careful as she cleans around the cot

CARETAKE


You’re very quiet





I heard them say you’re not expected to last the night





How grey the night seems





3 o’clock in the morning but still no sign of light





All alone in here





I should have been off shift twenty minutes ago





But it seems a shame to leave you





Perhaps I’ll stay just a little while longer

She cleans quietly in spiralling circles around the cot

CLEANER  comes in

Hhe doesn’t see her at first.

She sits beside him.

They sit rather peacefully together, not touching.  Something unspoken is sealed between them.

8. ANGELA

ANGELA is in labour. She seems quite extraordinary.

ANGELA
When I got pregnant, angels sang to me. That’s what my name means, Angela, she of the angels. I felt that God himself spoke to me and He said, You will pass through pain and into the Kingdom of Heaven, that way glory lies. The angels sang to me, I hear their voices, they are so clear, so fine, they lift me up. 


They take me to a higher place. 


Where there is no pain, no misery, no death of life.


No worry, no hunger, no hurt.


That’s where he will go, my baby. 


He is not dead, he lives over there.


In the distance


Where we cannot see


Until we pass through


In my dreams you’re a painter. An artist. Curly hair. Bright eyes, a lively mind. You live in a barn, in the countryside. 


You teach children art, and come to visit me often. 


We’re friends, great friends, as well as


Mother and son


That’s what I tell myself, now


Now the time is here


I will remember him the way I want to


He is my child after all. He has lived in me for so long.


I just want to remember him. 


Because he’ll disappear. 


Friends will not mention him. People will pretend this never happened. 


They’ll say it’s kinder that way. My father will draw a line under this year and my mother, my mother will try to be brave and never speak about it. About you. 


You will not die in my mind.


You will always be mine


My son, my son


I will not forget you


I must never forget you


My Paul Andrew Lee. 

9. CLEANER and CARETAKER

The CLEANER staggers on, with tiny steps, hugely pregnant. A whale in a tabard. She can hardly manouevre her great bulk. She still has her cleaning trolley and uses it as Zimmer frame, a support.

Suddenly, she freezes. Fluid trickles out of her. Her waters have broken…She gasps.

CLEANER


Oh! My waters have broken! I’m awash





Swimming in amniotic fluid





I’ve made such a mess

 A moment of embarrassment, then: ever practical, she begins to mop it up, but is bent double with pain.





Oh the pain is like a thump in the gut





A donkey kick

But at last, at last it’s time

She yowls the last word. CARETAKER comes in with his broom. He drops it with a clatter.

CARETAKER

Time?

CLEANER


Time.

CARETAKER

The day has really come!

CLEANER


Yes. Now. The day the hour the minute.

CLEANER


Look at the  mess I made.

CARETAKER cleans up where her waters broke. 

She tries to swallow a howl of pain. He rubs her back gently, lovingly, scared.

The MIDWIFE comes in, calm, hiding a yawn. She looks in surprise at Klijna

MIDWIFE
Here you are. What are you doing? Leave that for the cleaners. Put that mop away, you’re going to have a baby.

CLEANER has a contraction

CLEANER


I thought it would never happen to me





My time was passed, it wasn’t for me





But as soon as I met him





As soon as he looked at me like that





I knew I’d have a baby





He wore me down, he wooed me





And before I knew it I’d a bun in the oven





And me a baker’s daughter

CLEANER has another contraction

Time passes and nothing more happens. CARETAKER begins to pace up and down nervously.

CARETAKER

Is that bun ready yet?





She’s been cooking it up for ages





Is it time for the yelling, the screaming, the cursing?

The MIDWIFE examines CLEANER.
MIDWIFE


Four centimeters dilated, you’re doing nicely.

You’re very quiet, no need to keep it all bottled up

CLEANER grits her teeth, shakes her head.

CLEANER


Oh oh oh here it comes





Like a train, unstoppable





I won’t scream, I won’t yell





It’s not in my nature





It’s nothing to make a fuss about





I’m just having a baby

MIDWIFE


Don’t be brave, sing out. 

CLEANER has another contraction. The labour is now really underway. 

CLEANER 


Ah

CARETAKER 
(to Midwife) Is everything alright?

CLEANER 


Ah

CARETAKER 
(to Midwife) Should she be making that noise?

CLEANER 


Ah

MIDWIFE 


Roll onto your side for me, that’s a good girl.

CLEANER 


Ah

CARETAKER 
(to Midwife) Nobody told me it would be like this

CLEANER 


Ah

MIDWIFE 


Keep her calm, that’s your job now.

A sudden seizure; CLEANER makes a strangled noise. 

CARETAKER
Will it ever end?

CLEANER
Something is happening 

MIDWIFE
That’s the head. See?

MIDWIFE
I can see the head! Don’t push, not yet!

CLEANER
But I want to push.

MIDWIFE
You mustn’t push. Wait till I say. Wait… wait..

CLEANER
I can’t stop

Like a ticking timebomb, they wait breathlessly for the starter-

MIDWIFE
Annnndddd… push. 


Push!


PUSH! PUSH! PUSH!


NOW! 

CARETAKER
PUSH!

And by God, she pushes. An amazing, frenetic, joyful, moving musical climax

END OF OPERA

