Alan (p.12) Level 1l

Madam, our son is a savage. To hope for any kind of
spontaneous repentance would be fanciful. Right, I'm
sorry, | have to get back to the office. You stay, Annette,
you’ll tell me what you’ve decided, I’'m no use whichever
way you cut it. Women always think you need a man,
you need a father, as if they’d be any help at all. Men are
dead weight, they’re clumsy and maladjusted, oh, you
can see the F train, that’s great!



Alan (p. 31) Level 3

Veronica, are we ever interested in anything but
ourselves? Of course we’d all like to believe in the
possibility of improvement. Of which we could be the
architect and which we would be in no way self-serving.
Does such a thing exist? In life, some people drag their
feet, it’s their strategy, others refuse to acknowledge the
passing of time, and drive themselves demented, what
difference does it make? People struggle until they're
dead. Education, the miseries of the world...You're
writing a book about Darfur, fine, | can understand you
saying to yourself, OK, I’'m going to choose a massacre,
what else does history consist of, and I’'m going to write
about it. You do what you can to save yourself.



Alan (p. 33) Level 3

I’ll do what I like, Annette, if | feel like accepting a cigar,
I'll accept a cigar. If I'm not smoking, it’s because | don’t
want to upset Veronica, who’s already completely lost it.
She’s right, stop sniveling, when a woman cries, a man is
immediately provoked to the worst excesses. Added to
which, Michael’s point of view is, I’'m sorry to say,
entirely sound. (His cell phone vibrates)... Yes, Serge ...
Go ahead...Put New York, the date...and the exact time...

Alan (p. 35) Level 3

As a matter of fact, | just came back from the Congo.
Over there, little boys are taught to kill when they’re
eight years old. During their childhood, they may be kill
hundreds of people, with a machete, with a Kalash, with
a thump gun, so you’ll understand that when my son
picks up a bamboo rod, hits his playmate and breaks a
tooth, or even two, in Cobble Hill Park, I'm likely to be
less susceptible than you are to honor and indignation.



Alan (p. 43) Level 3

You’re the same breed. You’'re part of the same category
of woman, committed, problem-solving, that’s not what
we like about women, what we like about women is
sensuality, wildness, hormones. Women who make a
song and dance about their intuition, women who are
custodians of the world depress us, even him, poor
Michael, your husband, he’s depressed . . .



