	LOOK BACK IN ANGER 
by John Osborne


Alison explains to her husband, Jimmy, (whom she has not seen in months) how she lost their baby.


ALISON:    It doesn't matter!  I was wrong, I was wrong!  I don't want to be neutral, I don't want to be a saint.  I want to be a lost cause.  I want to be corrupt and futile!

(Her voice takes strength, and rises)  

Don't you understand? It's gone! It's gone!  That - that helpless human being inside my body.  I thought it was so safe, and secure in there.  Nothing could take it from me.  It was mine, my responsibility.  But it's lost.  

(She slides to the floor)  

All I wanted was to die.  I never knew what it was like.  I didn't know it could be like that!  I was in pain, and all I could think of was you, and what I'd lost. 

(Scarcely able to speak) 

I thought: if only - if only he could see me now, so stupid, and ugly and ridiculous.  That is what he's been longing for me to feel.  This is what he wants to splash about in!  I'm in the fire, and I'm burning, and all I want to do is die!  It's cost him his child, and any others I might have had!  But what does it matter - this is what he wanted from me!  

(She raises her head to him)  

Don't you see! I'm in the mud at last!  I'm groveling! I'm crawling!  Oh, God- 

(She collapses at his feet.)


