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“Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no more,
Men were deceivers ever,
One foot in sea and one on shore,
To one thing constant never...”
Much Ado About Nothing
ACT |

SCENE 1

one speaks, then LADY ANNE moves

LADY M: Ha! | knew you'd do that! N@t very smart, my dear. My knight
will take him and your queen is ¢ in"a corner. (moves her
chess piece)

LADY A: | forgot about the knigh ving in a silly angle like that.

CORDELIA: You made the same esterday.

LADY M: And the day before. ve to watch those knights.

LADY A: | forget.

CORDELIA: In my expe

as much as you have to
LADY M: We're talki

e, n’t have to worry about the knights
h the king. He’s the tricky one.
s, Cordelia, not your tragic past.

you want. I'm in no hurry. I'm not going anywhere.

of us are. (throws down her magazine) | wish they'd

/ magazines in here. These are so out of date. (takes

agazine)

LADY M: They let them sit in doctors’ and dentists’ offices until they are
so old that they send them to us.

LADY A: How does a bishop move again?

CORDELIA: In my experience, always toward the money.

LADY M: Cordelia! (to LADY ANNE) On the diagonal, dear, like a
staircase.

LADY A: That's right. Now let me think...
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OPHELIA: And here are marigolds... and baby’s breath... and forget-
me-nots...

LADY M: That's nice, Ophelia. Just don’t make poison ivy.

OPHELIA: My brother was poisoned once, but | don't think it was ivy.
Mushrooms, | think...

LADY A: How about this? (moves a piece) Well?

CORDELIA: (head still in a magazine) It's not worth takifig her pawn,
Anne. Put it back.

LADY A: How did you know | -

CORDELIA: You did the same thing yesterday. P. ack Lady

Macbeth will have you in checkmate again.
LADY M: Who's playing this game, Coredelia, you o

CORDELIA: In my experience, we all are. Put i

LADY A: Okay. (moves it back)

DESDEMONA: (bursts into the roomgi er hair is down
r

and quite wild) Has anybody seenfmy han chief?

ALL OTHERS: (wearily) No, Desdemana.

DESDEMONA: It's the pretty one with trawberry design. | must find
it!

LADY M: Look in your sock dra
DESDEMONA: Good idea! (runs
OPHELIA: Strawberries! | hav ny strawberries today! (starts

cutting up paper)
LADY A: | don't know I’ sed to concentrate with all these
distractions. (moves a ere!

LADY M: Hmmm. ( and picks up one of LADY ANNE’S)

dear
OPHELIA: Wild ries! The little ones that are so sweet!
CORDELIAzgls i our group yet?

I don’t think. | wish they had clocks in this place.
the old days | always heard the Westminster chimes

OPHELIA: And wild daisies, too! The little kind!
(JAMISON enters carrying a chair.)
CORDELIA: Jamison! Is it almost time for group?
JAMISON: A few more minutes yet.

LADY M: What's the chair for?
JAMISON: New person, just come in this morning.
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LADY M: You don't say.

CORDELIA: Poison or the axe?

JAMISON: Suicide, | think. (leaves the chair and exits)

LADY M: Suicide!

LADY A: Well, that will make for a nice change.

LADY M: But a suicide! Ugh!

CORDELIA: What's the matter? Some say you committed sticide.

LADY M: | most definitely did not! | died of guilt and it wasRit easy, let
me tell you.

LADY A: Weren't you a suicide, Ophelia?

OPHELIA: Me? No, | just didn’t know how to swim.

LADY M: | wonder who it is.

CORDELIA: Yes, I'm very curious myself.

LADY A: Here comes someone now

DESDEMONA: (bursts in again as p y ore) Has anyone
seen my handkerchief; the one withfthe strawberry design?

ALL OTHERS: (wearily) No, Desdemona.

DESDEMONA: Maybe I left it in my roo rus off)

LADY M: What do we need with a ? We can set time by

Desdemona there.
OPHELIA: | never took swim lessons as a girl. Needlework,

tapestries and Danish geo ever swimming.
LADY A: And botany, I'm sur
OPHELIA: No, | just sor i
LADY M: You never went t
OPHELIA: | didn't?,
forget-me-nots!
KATE: (parades into

c otany on my own at the nunnery.

ry!
ber now. | better make some more

arine that do speak of me!

2 that speak of you usually use another word.
la! That's my spot.

damned spot.

KATE: The last person who called me hostile -

LADY M: Was her husband.

LADY A: (quietly to LADY MACBETH) Goodness, what a shrew!
KATE: | hate that word.

LADY M: If the shoe fits...

DESDEMONA: (bursts in again) Has anyone seen my handkerchief?
KATE: Is it white?
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DESDEMONA: Yes.

KATE: With a lace border?

DESDEMONA: Yes!

KATE: And a strawberry design?

DESDEMONA: Yes! You've seen it?

KATE: No, now get out of here before someone strangles you for a
second time!

DESDEMONA: Maybe it's in my room. (exits)

CORDELIA: What's put you in such a foul mood today,

LADY M: Alimony payments falling behind again?

KATE: | won't take a penny from that madcap ruffi

CORDELIA:  Pity. | was hoping you'd buy u
magazines.

LADY A: Or some new records. These are so

KATE: They don’t make records any m

ucat!
up-to-date

how to play the lute.
OPHELIA: Kate, did you ever take swi
KATE: Sure, on my first anniversary my a rained husband took me

to Lake Como, pushed me the pier, and said, “Learn how to
swim.”
OPHELIA: That's nice.

LADY M: Lady Anne, it’s still
KATE: You're still playin
LADY M and LADY A: She

you!
JAMISON: (enters) st time, ladies. (looks around the room and
our, five... where’s Desdemona?

OPHELIA: So what?
KATE: Disturbed. Complicated. Screwed up.

OPHELIA: Like us!

KATE: Speak for yourself, water baby!

OPHELIA: | don’t want to leave. I've got too many flowers to make.
CORDELIA: Jamison said there’s a new one, just arrived today.
KATE: Just what this loony bin needs!

LADY A: He said she was a suicide.
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KATE: No kidding?

OPHELIA: Kate, were you a suicide?

KATE: Hell, no! I wouldn't let my husband off that easy, the creep! | lived
to a ripe old age and then got bitten by a snake in the grass.

LADY M: Just like Cleopatra. Remember her, ladies?

CORDELIA: Another one that got to leave. I'd forgotten about her.

KATE: This snake was no asp. It was a python my husbandigave me for
my birthday.

LADY A: How tacky.

KATE: Why? | gave him a tarantula for his.

JAMISON: (enters with DESDEMONA) Right in h
start.

DESDEMONA: But I've got to look for my handk

JAMISON: Time for that later. Now that makes

LADY M: A mathematics wizard! Wh 't
Jamison?

JAMISON: 1 like it here okay. (startsi\arranging the chairs in a half
circle) Six chairs for six...

KATE: Six cuckoo birds?

OPHELIA: Six flowers? (holds s up) One for each of us!

JAMISON: Six chairs for six ladies: W

LADY A: Thank you, Jamison.

DESDEMONA: (to OPHELIA

KATE: Use your sleeve, :

JAMISON: Be nice, ladies.

CORDELIA: What

is going to

go into accounting,

pu seen my handkerchief?

ought to be here any second.
ne?

moner! | hope not!
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