Monologues
TESS:
You would always order things in restaurants that you cooked at home. Lamb shanks, risotto. And then you would say that it was good, but not as good as you would make. You would always do this.
You were good with men. I don't think you had a lot of female friends. I think you wanted me to be good with men too. It bothered you that I ended up with my college sweetheart - that I didn't play the field. When we got engaged, you took one look at the ring, and you said, "Well, at least he doesn't have to overcompensate.” (Beat)
You were making a joke - about his penis.
You and Dad fought, but you loved each other. Neither of you seemed to be more in love than the other, which is always lucky. (Beat.) Maybe he loved you a little more. (Beat.) Towards the end, we sometimes had to remind you he was dead. Sometimes every day - "Where's Walter?" You'd make us kill him all over again.
And then, after we reminded you, you would say, "How nice that I could love somebody:'
And I wasn't sure that you really felt that...at peace, but it was a nice way of putting it.
JON:
She took care of you; now it's your turn to take care of her. Think how hard, to move out of the house you were in for what, forty years …and give up your autonomy. (pause) Maybe if you told it a few things. It could be a way to connect with her, indirectly. Tell Walter things your father would know. Things you want her to remember. Then when she talks to it, she'll remember she had an interesting life; she had all these suitors lining up for her. The cool part is it can look stuff up. It can talk to other Primes, for practice. It's like a child learning to talk, only it does it so quickly - that's how we think we're talking to a human, because it listens so well. It even studies our imperfections to seem more real: It can use non-sequiturs... It can, you know...misplace modifiers. It's company. It's no different from what we do for her, only it can be there all the time.
WALTER:
It wasn't Tess who picked her out. It was Damian. (Beat) Our son, Damian. He picked her out because she was just like the first Toni. He missed the first Toni.
(Beat.)
We sometimes worried about him. He spent a lot of time in his room. He liked snakes and lizards. We didn't always know how to tell him, but we loved him so much. When he - when he died, you made sure he was buried next to Toni. Toni Two. I wasn't sure but you insisted. At the funeral, you said he had loved her the best of all of us. It was good of you to say that, after what happened. I was proud of you.
(Beat.)
Remember we had that photograph of the two of them, running on the beach? They had sand in their hair for a week. You put the photograph away, but you never forgot.
Don't you remember? I didn’t mean to make you sad.

