MARGARET EDSON

(She returns to her bed, which now has a commode next to
it. She is very sick.)

Oh, God. It is such a relief to get back to my god-
damn room after those goddamn tests.

(JASON enters.)

JASON: Professor Bearing, Just want to check the 1&0. Four-
fifty, six, five. Okay. How are you feeling today? (He
makes notations on his clipboard throughout the scene.)

VIVIAN: Fine.

Jason: That’s great. Just great.

VIVIAN: How are my fluids?

JASON: Pretty good. No kidney involvement yet. That’s pretty
amazing, with Hex and Vin.

VIVIAN: How will you know when the kidneys are involved?
JASON: Lots of in, not much out.
VIVIAN: That simple.

JASON: Oh, no way. Compromised kidney function is a highly

complex reaction. I'm simplifying for you,

VIVIAN: Thank you.
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Jason: We're supposed to. .

VIVIAN: Bedside manner.

JASON: Yeal,, there’s a whole course on it in med school. It's
required. Colossal waste of time for researchers. (He

turns to go.)

VIVIAN: I can imagine. (Trying to ask something important)
Jason?

jasoN: Huh?

VIVIAN: (Not sure of herself) Ah, what . . . ( Quickly) What
were you just saying?

JASON: When?

VIVIAN: Never mind.
JasoN: Protessor Bearing?
VIVIAN: Yes. :

JASON: Are you experiencing confusion? Short-term memory
loss?

VIVIAN: No.
JASON: Sure?

VIVIAN: Yes. (Pause) I was just wondering; why cancer?
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JASON: Why cancer?
VIVIAN: Why not open-heart surgery?

JaSON: Oh yeah, why not plumbing. Why not run a lube rack,
for all the surgeons know about Homo sapiens sapiens.
No way. Cancer’s the only thing I ever wanted.

VIVIAN: (Intrigued) Huh,
JASON: No, really. Cancer is . . . (Searching)
VIVIAN: (Helping) Awesome.

JASON: (Pause) Yeah. Yeah, that's right. It is. It is awesome.
How does it do it? The intercellular regulatory mecha-
nisms—especially for proliferation and differentia-
tion—the malignant neoplasia just don't get it. You grow
normal cells in tissue culture in the lab, and they repli-
cate just enough to make a nice, confluent monolayer.
They divide twenty times, or fifty times, but eventually
they conk out. You grow cancer cells, and they never
stop. No contact inhibition whatsoever. They just pile
up, just keep replicating forever. (Pause) That's got a
funny name. Know what it is?

VIVIAN: No. What?
JASON: Immortality in culture.

VIVIAN: Sounds like a symposium.,
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JASON: It an error in judgment, in a molecular way. But
why? Even on the protistic level the normal cell-cell
interactions are so subtle they'll take your breath away.
Golden-brown algae, for instance, the lowest multicel-
lular life form on earth—they’re idiots—and it's incred-
ible. It’s perfect. So what's up with the cancer cells?
Smartest guys in the world, with the best labs, fund-
ing—they don’t know what to make of it.

VIVIAN: What about you?

JASON: Me? Oh, I've got a couple of ideas, things I'm kicking
around. Wait ill I get a lab of my own. If T can survive
this . . . fellowship.

VIVIAN: The part with the human beings.

Jason: Everybody's got to go through it. All the great
researchers. They want us to be able to converse intellj-
gently with the clinicians. As though researchers were
the impediments. The clinicians are such troglodytes.
So smarmy. Like we have to hold hands to discuss crea-

tinine clearance. Just cut the crap, I say.

VIVIAN: Are you going to be sorry when I— Do you ever
miss people?

JASON: Everybody asks that. Eépecially girls.
VIVIAN: What do you tell them?

JasoN: I tell them yes.
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VIVIAN: Are they persuaded?
JASON: Some.

VIVIAN: Some. 1 see. (With great difficulty) And what do you
say when a patient is . . . apprehensive . . . frightened.

jasoN: Of who?
VIVIAN: [ just . .. Never mind.

JASON: Professor Bearing, who'is the President of the United
States?

VIVIAN: I'm fine, really. It’s all right.
JASON: You sure? I could order a test—
vIVIAN: No!l No, I'm fine. Just a little tired.

JasoN: Okay. Look. Gotta go. Keep pushing the fluids. Try
for 2,000 a day, okay?

VIviaN: Okay. To use your word. Okay.

(JASON leaves.)

VIVIAN: (Getting out of bed, without her voung
doctor, like the senior sc ers research to
humanity. At the g me the senior scholar, in her
patheij as a simpering victim, wishes the young
or would take more interest in personal contact.

w I T

Now I suppose we shall see, through a series of

\ghbacks, how the senior scholar ruthlessly denied her

simfering students the touch of human kindness she
now yeks.

(STUDENTS appd¥; sitting at chairs with writing desks
attached to the righ¢ arm.)

VIVIAN: (Commandin®gitention) How then wouldgou char-
acterize (pointing 1&g student)—you.

STUDENT 1; Huh?

VIVIAN: How would you charac®yize ) animating force of
this sonnet? :

STUDENT 1: Huh?

VIVIAN: In this sonnet, what € the princlyal poetic device?
I'l give you a hint. It fas nothing to Yo with football
What propels this sofhet? |

STUDENT 1: Um.

VIVIAN: (Speakingfto the audience) Did 1 say (tendeRy) “You
are ninetegh years old. You are so young. Yo don't
know a gfnnet from a steak sandwich.” (Pause) Ry no
means :

(Sharply, to STUDENT 1) You can come to this clas
grepared, or you can excuse yourself from this class, thi




