Side 1 – Dreamers (Claire & Major)

(Entering from opposite sides to look out a window downstage center)

Claire:  What is that infernal Wailing

Major:  It’s the servants, dear.  The Cholera. It’s quite bad.  Ten Thousand Dead at last count

Claire:  It’s exactly what they deserve.  Letting their sewage run in the streets

Major:   But how are we to get around with all the dead in         frigging flames?

Claire:  They’re servants, darling.  There are millions of them.

(The Major starts to feel ill)

Major:  I wonder if I may have a glass of water…

(Claire crosses to him but falters herself.  Both collapse)
