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LeNya. — followed by six long ones.

DocTor. If you fail, rap seven times quickly —

Lenya. — followed by three times slowly.

Docrtor. If you want lunch—

LeoN. Will you please leave! (He gently pushes them
out.)
BoTh. We're going! We're going! (They are on the
other side of the closed door.)

LENYA. Something’s not right, I can feel it in my

bones.
Doctor. He can hear you. Lower your voice.

(LENYA bends her knees, lowering herself.)

LENYA. I'm a mother. I know about these things. Why
do you look taller to me lately? ( They exit.)

LEeonN. Sophia . . . Last night I decided that the task
before us is one step beyond impossible. I knew [ would
fail and that I had to leave Kulyenchikov, like all those
who have failed before me, . . . but today, looking into
your eyes, | know there is no life for me without you.
Therefore, we must not think of failure, we cannot af-
ford to despair. Only a miracle can save us, Sophia, but
with a majestic, supreme effort, we must try to make
that miracle happen.

SopHia. What is a miracle?

Leon. A miracle is a wish that God makes. You are a
miracle, Sophia.

SopHIA. You mean God wished for me?

Leon. In one of his most sublime moments . . . We .

must hurry, Sophia. (He picks up a book.) This is a

primary book of mathematics. It’s used to teach very

small children very simple problems in arithmetic.
SopHiA. Do you think it’s too advanced for me?
Leon. 1 don’t think so, Sophia. We can’t go back any
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further than this book. Now, let us begin . . . (He i

the book to the first page. A large mfmber o(ne f;;ge;;
tl_1e page.) One is the figure, the word, the symbol fof a
single item. One finger, one Sophia, one Leon one
book'. . . Now then, I am holding up one fi’nger

Sophia. Now [ am holding up a second finger. Orfé
plus one is two. Would you repeat that for me, Sophia.

Sopu1a, Which part?
LEON. — i
SopHiIA. One.
LEoN. Plus one—
SopHiA. Plus one.
Leon. Is Two!
SopHIA. Is two! i
LeoN. Yes! Y_es!_ Yes! Wonderful. We're makin}g
headway. Slow, invisible headway . . . I'm very, very
prcsmd of you, Sophia. Are we ready to go on?
opHIA. Yes. History, please. I ho it 4
: : pe [ can maste :
well as I have mathematics. e
LEON. Well, I honestly don’t think we’ve conqueréd
matherr}atlcs }fet. There are problems that could come
up. Let’s continue. One plus two is three.
SopHia. Am I finished with one plus one?
IS,EON. Y(;u are if you remember the answer.
opHIA. | remembered it before. Is it 't
' : n
remember it again? ey
’LEON. Of course it’s necessary to remember it agaiﬁ
It sS necessary to remember if for a/ways. .
opHIA. You mean you will always b i |
s be aski
one plus one is? i Sl
h'LEON. No! Once you tell me, we can move on to othé
53 ings. Like ope plus two and one plus three, and so on
ut if you can’t remember what one plus one is, then t'ﬁé
answer to one plus two is meaningless.
SopuiA. Do you know how much one plus one is?
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Leon. Certainly. : Lioi. s - 0oL 51
Sopmia. Then why is it necessary for me to know? - Sophia, you must answer what I ask, not what

Certainly, if you have such esteem and af fection for me, .yogowam me o answer.

you will tell me the answer whenever I ask you. knovf H\I:,h Then I will learn only what you want me to
Leon. But I won’t always be around to tell you. You LEC;N By L e i liioi

have to know for yourself. In case other people ask you. ST val eca%\s,e what you want to know is of nocprac-
Sopmia. No one here ever asks questions like that. ~kmowled ue. What I want to teach is acceptable

Even if I told them, they wouldn’t know if it was the SOPHIfeiS knowing what i

right answer. : : at you were like as a li
I son. Becuase they are cursed with ignorance. And noi acceptable knowledge? i b

we are trying to lift that debilitating affliction. Sﬁgg : Ochou{s,e not. It’s of no significance at all.
SopHIA. Youre getting angry with me. What's the which fiA. But it's much more interesting than that

point of being educated if you get angry? When you LEOIIIS ggmf,lcam;_ ; :

didn’t ask me such questions, you always said the adhesta ut I'm not trying to interest you. I'm trying to

loveliest things to me. Is this what it’s like to be in- Sopr: yo;ll'( i

telligent? e flél- know. But whlle'you fail to educate me, you
Leon. No, Sophia. It is I who am not being in- Peg & FF}? wnterest me. I find that very significant.

telligent. It's frustration and impatience that drives me = I\L Chere is nothing like the logic of an illogical

to such crude behavior. Forgive me. we'll start from the R m

beginning again. One plus one is two. Repeat. 8-ER,
SopHiA. One plus one is two. Repeat. (The DocTor and LENYA appear OWSim;;& |
Leon. No!! Don’t repeat the word “repeat.” Just through the transom.)

repeat the part before I say “repeat” . . . Now watch me ‘ D

carefully: One plus one is two. Repeat!! nOWOCTOR' She must be speaking rabbit like a bunny by
SopHiA. What were you like as a little boy? é ‘
LeoN. (Angrily.) What was I like as a little boy? S :
SopHIA. You're shouting again. (SLovitcH comes out of his shop.)
LEon. (Tries to placate her.) I was inquisitive. Prob- 3

ing. Wondering why we were put on this earth and what G e How much longer is this going to take? I

haven’t sold a sausage all morning. P

the purpose of man’s existence was.
-SopHIA. The purpose of man’s existence . . .
LEoN. (Shouts.) I've had enough of that. Sophia, you
must stop asking me questions. Our time is nearly gone. M
1A, Then how am I to learn? : . Good morning, Dr. Zubri
RoEHIA ae i Doctor. (70 LENYA.) \%Vhat’s ggil;r;i)l;};

1
(MISHKIN appears.)



