ENDGAME 
by Samuel Beckett


Hamm tells Clov, his servant, what it is to be like him.


HAMM:    One day, you'll be blind, like me.  You'll be sitting there, a speck in the void, in the dark, for ever, like me.

One day you'll say to yourself, I'm tired, I'll sit down, and you'll go and sit down.  

Then you'll say, I'm hungry, I'll get up and get something to eat.  But you won't get up.  

You'll say, I shouldn't have sat down, but since I have I'll sit on a little longer, and then I'll get up and get something to eat.  

But you won't get up and you won't get anything to eat.

You'll look at the wall awhile, then you'll say, I'll close my eyes, perhaps a little sleep, after that I'll feel better, and you'll close them. 

And when you open them there'll be no wall anymore.

Infinite emptiness will be all around you, all the resurrected dead of all the ages wouldn't fill it, and there you'll be, like a little bit of grit in the middle of the steppe.

Yes, one day you'll know what it is, you'll be like me, except that you won't have anyone with you, because you won't have had pity on anyone and because there won't be anyone left to have pity on.
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HAMM:  (Alone)
Me to play. 
(He takes out his handkerchief, unfolds it, holds it spread out before him.) 
We're getting on. 
(Pause.) 
You weep, and weep, for nothing, so as not to laugh, and little by little... you begin to grieve. 
(He folds the handkerchief, puts it back in his pocket, raises his head.) 
All those I might have helped. 
(Pause.) 
Helped! 
(Pause.) 
Saved. 
(Pause.) 
Saved! 
(Pause.) 
The place was crawling with them 
(Pause. Violently.) 
Use your head, can't you, use your head, you're on earth, there's no cure for that! 
(Pause.) 
Get out of here and love one another! Lick your neighbor as yourself! 
(Pause. Calmer.) 
When it wasn't bread they wanted it was crumpets. 
(Pause. Violently.) 
Out of my sight and back to your petting parties! 
(Pause.) 
All that, all that! 
(Pause.) 
Not even a real dog! 
(Calmer.) 
The end is in the beginning and yet you go on. 
(Pause.) 
Perhaps I could go on with my story, end it and begin another. 
(Pause.) 
Perhaps I could throw myself out on the floor. 
(He pushes himself painfully off his seat, falls back again.) 
Dig my nails into the cracks and drag myself forward with my fingers. 
(Pause.) 
It will be the end and there I'll be, wondering what can have brought it on and wondering what can have... 
(he hesitates) 
...why it was so long coming. 
(Pause.) 
There I'll be, in the old shelter, alone against the silence and... 
(he hesitates) 
...the stillness. If I can hold my peace, and sit quiet, it will be all over with sound, and motion, all over and done with. 
(Pause.) 
I'll have called my father and I'll have called my... 
(he hesitates) 
...my son. And even twice, or three times, in case they shouldn't have heard me, the first time, or the second. 
(Pause.) 
I'll say to myself, He'll come back. 
(Pause.) 
And then? 
(Pause.) 
And then? 
(Pause.) 
He couldn't, He has gone too far. 
(Pause.) 
And then? 
(Pause. Very agitated.) 
All kinds of fantasies! That I'm being watched! A rat! Steps! Breath held and then... 
(He breathes out.) 
Then babble, babble, words, like the solitary child who turns himself into children, two, three, so as to be together, and whisper together, in the dark. 
(Pause.) 
Moment upon moment, pattering down, like the millet grains of... 
(he hesitates) 
...that old Greek, and all life long you wait for that to mount up to a life. 
(Pause. He opens his mouth to continue, renounces.) 
Ah! let's get it over!
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Nagg reveals his feelings to his son, Hamm.

NAGG: 
It's natural. After all I'm your father. It's true if it hadn't been me it would have been someone else. But that's no excuse. 

(Pause.) 

Turkish Delight, for example, which no longer exists, we all know that, there is nothing in the world I love more. And one day I'll ask you for some, in return for a kindness, and you'll promise it to me. One must live with the times. 

(Pause.) 

Whom did you call when you were a tiny boy, and were frightened, in the dark? Your mother? No. Me. We let you cry. Then we moved you out of earshot, so that we might sleep in peace. 

(Pause.) 

I was asleep, as happy as a king, and you woke me up to have me listen to you. It wasn't indispensable, you didn't really need to have me listen to you. 

(Pause.) 

I hope the day will come when you'll really need to have me listen to you, and need to hear my voice, any voice. 

(Pause.) 

Yes, I hope I'll live till then, to hear you calling me like when you were a tiny boy, and were frightened, in the dark, and I was your only hope. 

(Pause. Nagg knocks on lid of Nell's bin. Pause.) 

Nell! 

(Pause. He knocks louder. Pause. Louder.) 

Nell! 

(Pause. Nagg sinks back into his bin, closes the lid behind him.)
