Side 5 – Albert

(Rose enters, followed by Albert)

ROSE:  Albert, I won’t have it!

ALBERT:  Rose, I really must send you and Mary away until we get this cholera under control.

ROSE:  And what shall I do? Wander around the hills, alone with our child, while she stares at me the whole time.

ALBERT:  She’s not staring at you, Rose. Mary just wants to look at you. Just like all the rest of us. (He goes to embrace her)

ROSE:  What is that infernal wailing?

ALBERT:  It’s the servants, Rose. The cholera. It’s quite bad. I should have sent you away while there was still time.


