ASHES TO ASHES
This play was written by Harold Pinter. Is a play in one act and was premiered in London at 1996.

Dramatis Personae: 

Rebecca and Devlin are both about forty years old. They are lovers and their discuses are trivial… Their behavior seems a bit; I don’t understand their conduct… that is a confused play which uses the two characters like puppets. The characters are frightened of the silence or the loneliness. But really they seem not complicated personae, are difficult personae.
The characters are in a big house with a garden beyond, a large door…Devlin begins a conversation with Rebecca about the things that she made with her precedent lover; so they starts different ideas like the death or the love, but without any sense. Devlin tries to make happy Rebecca with the things that like more her, with the things that her past lover made her… Finally he tries to represent these acts and Rebecca delay to react and she become strange, uncomfortable.
With regard to the space, we can say that the space is closed during all the play because the trama occurs in a room of the camp house that the couple has. There is a large window where they see the garden; in the room there are two armchairs and two lamps that the author mentioned at the beginning.

The characters use is a colloquial language and they say some swearwords, but without importance…
I think that the economic aspects were easy for the production, so the play was cheap because only were to characters and one space, and the complements of the scenes were scarce.

In my opinion the trama is confusing and the characters are perplexing too. The personae seem a bit mad because Devlin is a desperate figure that always needs the material things... and Rebecca enjoys a lot hearing the police siren or seeing the image of a mother with her baby… these things are very strange for me. The conversations between the two characters are confounded and they never say something with sense or something important for their relation. Really, they don’t obtain a good relation and a good ambient to live together. At last you think that the personae are crazy or something similar; this is the typical manner of writing that Pinter had, the play seems that hasn’t a real conclusion, a logic end…the lectors have to find the significance.
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