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DON. Dear Dr. Franklin.
RAY. Don Caspar was a doctoral student in biophysics at Yale.
Unlike me, he was actually pretty close to getting his Ph.D. Not
that I was so far off. Or, okay ... I was. I don't know why it took
me so incredibly long. My mother has her theories but we won't get
into those.
DON. My advisor, Simon Dewhurst, recommended I contact you
since I'm considering doing the final stage of my doctoral research
on the chemical makeup of coal molecules. You are, according co
him, the world's expert on the subject. I gather you combine a theoretical and applied approach and this is precisely what I am hoping to do. So, I would be delighted .. . no ... graceful if you would
send me some of your scholarship on coal. X-ray images and published articles would be most appreciated.
ROSALIND. Dear Mr. Caspar: Thank you for your letter.
Published articles are published and therefore you can access them
just as well as I can. le might be possible, however, to send X-ray
images so long as you assure me you know how co read them. I
would prefer to avoid misinterpretations of my work cropping up
all over New Haven. I should like co maintain the reputation your
Dr. Dewhurst so kindly attributes to me.
DON. Dear Dr. Franklin, I never received the images in the mail,
even though I assured you I understood how co read chem. Could
you please re-send? It's been over a month and I'm anxious co finalize chis section of my dissertation. (Beat.) Dear Dr. Franklin, I'm so
sorry to write again, but I still haven't received the images. I'm afraid
I've become a pest. Please forgive me. It would kill me co chink you
might chink badly of me, as I'm such an admirer of your work.
ROSALIND. Dear Mr. Caspar, I trust you have now received the
images?
DON. Dear Dr. Franklin, I have indeed received the images. And
I can't thank you enough. They've opened up for me ... I mean,
you've opened up for me a whole new .. . What I mean is, I've
never seen anything uke them. I could scare at them for hours and
they still wouldn't reveal all of their secrets. Nor chat that means I
can't read them. I can read them. I just mean that they're beautiful
- these shapes within shapes, shapes overlapping, shapes char
mean more than what they seem at first glance bur are also beautiful
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simply for what they are. I think one sees something new each time
one looks at uuly beautiful things.
ROSALIND. Thank you, Mr. Caspar. I'm pleased you received
the images.
MAURICE. (Unimpressed.) One sees something new each time
one looks at truly beautiful things?
DON. Yes. I think so. And so did she.
RAY. (To the audience.) Sometimes she would get away from the
lab. I'd arrive in the morning and no one would be there MAURICE. (Hurt/indignant at being overlooked.) Well, I was
there.
RAY. And then the telephone would ring.
ROSALIND. (On the telephone with Gosling.) I'm in Switzerland.
Switzerland, I said.
RAY. What? 1 can't hear you.
ROSALIND. I cold you I was going hiking this weekend. I'm just
going co stay an extra day.
RAY. Fine.
ROSALIND. Can you hear me?
RAY. She would just disappear sometimes. One day here and then
goneMAURICE. Like a restless ghost.
ROSALIND. Ir's beaucifuJ here, Gosling. You should have smelled
the air at che summit; it was RAY. You have co speak up. I just can't ROSALIND. My head feels clear for the first rime in ages and I've
been doing some really wonderful chinking. I believe I've figured
out how co fix the camera. And the Alps seem larger and yet somehow less overwhelming than chey have in the past, as though their
vastness was made for me, as though the more of something there
is to climb, the further I'll get to go. It seems so obvious now. The
mountains mean more than what they seem at first glance but are
also beautiful simply for what they are. You know, I chink one sees
something new each rime one looks at truly beautiful things.
RAY. Miss Franklin? Rosalind? Are you there?
JAMES. (Unimpressed.) But she wasn't there, was she. She was coo
busy snowshoeing and ... enjoying things like .. . nature and small
woodland creatures.
FRANCIS. I mean, didn't she feel that something was at her back,
a force greater than she was ...
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