Absurd/Animal Monologues

KRAPP, Krapp’s Last Tape, Samuel Beckett
This is a LEVEL 4!! Krapp is a sad and lonely man who narcissistically tapes
himself and his thoughts, and has done so for years. He has just finished re-listening
to a tape from 30 years ago, and begins to record again…

Just been listening to that stupid bastard I took myself for thirty years ago, hard to
believe I was ever as bad as that. Thank God that's all done with anyway. (Pause.)
The eyes she had! (Broods, realizes he is recording silence, switches off, broods.
Finally.) Everything there, everything, all the--(Realizing this is not being
recorded, switches on.) Everything there, everything on this old muckball, all the
light and dark and famine and feasting of . . . (hesitates) . . . the ages! (In a shout.)
Yes! (Pause.) Let that go! Jesus! Take his mind off his homework! Jesus (Pause.
Weary.)
Ah well, maybe he was right. (Broods. Realizes. Switches off. Consults envelope.)
Pah! (Crumples it and throws it away. Broods. Switches on.) Nothing to say, not a
squeak. What's a year now? The sour cud and the iron stool. (Pause.) Reveled in
the word spool. (With relish.) Spooool! Happiest moment of the past half million.
(Pause.) Seventeen copies sold, of which eleven at trade price to free circulating
libraries beyond the seas. Getting known. (Pause.) One pound six and something,
eight I have little doubt. (Pause.) Crawled out once or twice, before the summer
was cold. Sat shivering in the park, drowned in dreams and burning to be gone.
Not a soul. (Pause.) Last fancies. (Vehemently.) Keep 'em under! (Pause.) Scalded
the eyes out of me reading Effir again, a page a day, with tears again. Effie . . .
(Pause.) Could have been happy with her, up there on the Baltic, and the pines, and
the dunes. (Pause.) Could I? (Pause.) And she? (Pause.) Pah! (Pause.)
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Went to Vespers once, like when I as in short trousers. (Pause.) and fell off the
pew. (Pause.) Sometimes wondered in the night if a last effort mightn't--(Pause.)
Ah finish your booze now and get to your bed. Go on with this drivel in the
morning. Or leave it at that. (Pause.) Leave it at that.

