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[At the start of the play, HANNAH is combing her hair, looking in a mirror, with MARTIN looking over her shoulder.]

HANNAH

What was it that attracted you to me in the first place?

MARTIN

In your pheasant's dress, I sensed your submissiveness - something of the victim - which was good given the voraciousness of my ambitions.

HANNAH

I could tell you were a rather large man, with a big - idea.

MARTIN

Though that may have caused you some anxiety, I told you that you could only truly live by embracing the discomfort.

HANNAH

You did more than tell me.

MARTIN

So I did - to teach you.

HANNAH

Ah those were such idyllic times, with you and your big - idea.

MARTIN

And with you learning the language of philosophy.

HANNAH

Or at least anatomy.  But then you sent me away, like a rose that lost its bloom.

MARTIN

One has to make sure that one's sausage isn't sliced too thin.

HANNAH

But what better way to preserve your sausage than by hiding the salami?

MARTIN

Well my wife was intent on doing precisely that, at least insofar as you were concerned.

HANNAH

Did you say as far as Jew were concerned?

MARTIN

What do you mean by that??

HANNAH

Don't try to be coy with me.  I know you're feelings for Wagner.

MARTIN

Well he was a big man too!  I felt his expansiveness like it was my own.

HANNAH

And yet I never knew you were so - open-minded.  But I digress.  You sent me away, like stale leftovers to your friend Jaspers.

MARTIN

If you don't mind my asking, was he as big - a thinker as me?

HANNAH

When it came to his marital vows, he was a more authentic man, if you know what I mean.

MARTIN

Don't be saucy with me.

HANNAH

How can I be anything other than that which I am?

MARTIN

So now you seek to twist my words, do you?

HANNAH

You taught me everything I know about twisting, not to mention Tristan.

MARTIN

Tristan?

HANNAH

That's da sing.

MARTIN

Dasein?

HANNAH

Exactly - da-sing.

MARTIN

Now you dare to make light of my theory of being?

HANNAH

It was unbearably light from the start.

MARTIN

Says who?

HANNAH

Sartre, Derrida, Foucault and every other Frenchman with an "a" in his name.

MARTIN

But again you digress.  

HANNAH

So I tarry and do.  

MARTIN

Yes - then you married a Jew.

HANNAH

A good man.  

MARTIN

But obviously not as big - a thinker.

HANNAH

A slice off the top, and then one never quite knows.  Regardless, those were special times.  With Gunther on top.  Of his studies.  

MARTIN

But of course it was I who truly came out on top - as the rector.

HANNAH

Don't you mean came from behind?

MARTIN

I said rector - of Freiburg University.

HANNAH

Ah yes, I remember.  Well it's all fun and games until someone loses a soul

MARTIN

Really now - I was in line for a promotion - what did you expect me to do?

HANNAH

How utterly banal!

MARTIN

Perhaps to you.  But for me, it was my chance to show just how big a man I was!

HANNAH

I suppose all men go through their mid-life crises.  But did you have to sweep away the Jews and burn all of our writings in the process?

MARTIN

That was entirely besides the point.  Don't you see?  For me, it was all about the music.  Which you of all people know is a great aphrodisiac for me.

HANNAH

But look at what you erected in the process - you can't expect the world to just ignore the after shocks of your academic orgasm, can you?

MARTIN

But I didn't understand.  When you're in the moment, everything's just a blur.  Time loses all linear meaning.  Put differently, what happens in Freiburg, stays in Freiburg.

HANNAH

But that's just it - it didn't.  You must at least have understood what was happening around you.  You signed the Nazi party pledge.

MARTIN

I mistook it for a Yahtzee party pledge.  And you know how much I enjoy playing games!

HANNAH

And Hitler?

MARTIN

Misunderstood his intentions altogether.  I thought he was just an interior decorator, trying to re-do the room in brighter, sharper colors.  

HANNAH

So you really were confused.

MARTIN

It was all Greek to me.  

HANNAH

Martin dear, I'm so utterly relieved.  It frightened me to think that my first - teacher, may have been intentionally spreading bad seed.  

MARTIN

I was only trying to unburden myself of my big ideas.  And as you've so eloquently written, all of us are entitled to get our rocks off, right?

HANNAH

So long as they're not falling on someone else's head.  But let us not get buried under our weighty metaphors.  Perhaps the gossip mill made you out to be more of a whore than you really were.

MARTIN

So you'll have me back?  You don't know how happy that would make me!

HANNAH

Personally, I wouldn't touch you with a ten foot pole.  Someone of my stature can't risk your disease.  But if others want to play the odds on transmission of the virus, I'd be the last person to stand in their way.

MARTIN

Thank you Hannah.  You were always my greatest student.  I knew you'd eventually come to my aid.  As a sign of gratitude, may I at least give you a kiss goodbye?  For old times sakes?  

HANNAH

I suppose that couldn't hurt.  

[MARTIN goes to kiss HANNAH.  In the process, he starts to more aggressively embrace her.]

HANNAH

 Get your filthy hands off of me!  I said a kiss!

[HANNAH starts to exit, with MARTIN pursuing her offstage.]

MARTIN

But I have such big - ideas!  And I need to share them with someone!  It's the music - I can't help myself!

[END OF PLAY]
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