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MIKE. (futo phone,) Forty-cight Bank Strcer, the hasement apare-
ment. ... Thanks very much, (Hangi up.} Carlino's in a radio car,
he'll be here in o minuges.
SUSAN. Thank God.
MIKE. (T Gloria.) Who are vou?
GLORIA. Gloria.
SUSAN. Cloria lives upstairs,
GLORIA. 1 help.
SUSAN. Did you geea good look ar the man?
GLORIA. | ¢ould identify him if 1 had co,
SUSAN. “Thacsa lucky thing, isn't i
MIKLE. Sure,
SUSAN. Mike . what if he comes back?
MIKE. Don'’t worty. I'll stay with you il Sam gets home,
SUSAN. Bur your rrain, don' / you have rp — 3
MIKE. Ir's, ivy okay, I can gee q later ane.
SUSANL (Relieved.) ... Thank YO
MIKE. I hate w ask. bug .| could use a drink
SUSAN. Thetes same whiskey in the cuphoard vver the sink.
MIKE. You wanr one?
SUSAN. O, yes,
GLORIA, Me oo,
SUSAN. Yeuh; pour her a shor of Ovaltine, neat. (Mike finds the
whiskey wnd posers oo glasses. He bunds ane to Susap. )
MIKE. Flere
SUSAN. Thank you, (Suusd: Lot buzzer. Susin Whvesa livtde seavt, )
GLORIA. 111 ger i
SUSAN. No! Tet Licotenane Tlman open the door (Mike gues up
the steps and opens the dyor Carlino enters.and comes down the teps, )
CARLINO. Mys, ¢ warlino gives Glovia a "Who the  fuck are you?"
look. ) Mrs. Hendrix, you had an incruder. 1 underseand?
SUSAN. Yes, I... Glona, descrilse him for the sergeant,
GLORIA. He was old. ahout fifty, medium / heighr —
CARLING. Hey, hey, one legara dime, huh? You live in the building?
GLORIA. Upstairs, 1-A.
CARLINC). Then po there, TII find you if I need you.
GLORIA. Bur | saw the / man!
SUSAN. She diet see him, Sergeant.
MIKE. I'saw him. oo, Sixty-something, medium height, mustache,
dark suit, overcoar, glagses,

26

T ——

gﬁ& :—-Fr-a =

CARLINO. (75 Gloria.) You gotanything to add o char?
GLORIA. {Resentfud ) N, —
CARLINO. Yourassistance is no Inger reguired. (Crloria grves Ciirling (
adirty ook, then goes up the steps an exiss. closing the door bohind her ) {
SUSAN. You didn't hive o hully her l
CARLING. 1 didn't want the kid to hear amyrhing she shouldiy, |
Now did this min assanle Youin any intrmare way? f
SUSAN. He never tonched me. |
CARLINO. He rake anything?
SUSAN. I'don't know. ‘
MIKE. I looked like he hud a book in his hand. ,
|
|

SUSAN. A whar?
MIKE. A book, he was waving it sound. Learher cover.

CARLING, . ((roes to the windniss, ) Excise me. Mry. Fendrix, ii's
little dark in here, (A5 Susitn. goes ta- the light stwinh by the bedroom
devrand feels for the switch — ¢ arlivg pulls the blinds twice. “Nhak-
shrierh" Susin Yirdle the swiech in thye ot positzare. She fook puezlvd.)
Whar else did you notice missing? ]
SUSAN, ... I'don't know, there could be other things. My hushangd
will have to eheck to make sure.

CARLING, Did the fella sity anything while he was doin” whatever }
he was doin’?

SUSAN, Yes, first e asked iff there was a Sam Hunr living here, |
then when 1 old him no, he saicl, “Wherd's Mrs. Raye™ l
CARLING., {Eunm prick ap.) Roar? ]
SUSAN. “Tell Sam Hunr ro leave: Mrs. Roat alome. 1f he doesn’t
Leave her alone, 1 will kill him .. i
MIKE. Guy's a nurcase. (Cinln midds then be Starts wp the sieps so
l/"' ("‘0(7’./’

CARLINO. Mes, Hendrix, we're gonni gt righe on this, When
your husband comes back, if e toes find anything missing, lec me
know, oka y7

SUSAN. Yesiand thank you for carming so quickly.

CARLINO. 1 hadn't goteen fur. (Carliny starss up the steps and
opers the duor just as — The phone rirgs. Susan picks it up,)
SUSAN. (fnte phane ) Hells .. Yes, justa minute. [ ./ Sal
Carlino, are you still here? <
CARLINO. Yeal,

SUSAN. I¥’s yaur office, (Carding cones doing, the sy f
Phone friom Susan.) &
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