| SUSAN. You sure? .. Sam mustve taken it wich him.
MIKE. Maybe the kid srole i
| SUSAN. GloriaZ ... [ was just starting to like her
MIKE. You can be likeable and seill be 4 thief. It's kind of a
| requirement, actually. Look, don't warky, 1 got plenty of cash.
| SUSAN, Well, rell me the number.
MIKE. Whar?
SUSAN. Of the locksmiths. In case Carlino shows up or one of
| the Roass { comes —
 MIKE. Susan, ['ll be back before / you —
| SUSAN, Plagse. .
MIKE. (Aftera beut.) Let me look it up again,
SUSAN. Pm sorry; | know [ 1'm -
| MIKE. (Makes flipping noises again, ) Nos no. WA4 —
“ SUSAN. That’s the same as ours.
MIKE, WA4-3302.
| SUSAN. Five, three, oh, two: Fifty-theee, oh .. No. Five minutes
to the subway, I'll be thirty in theee yéars, zero in the bank ... Five
| minuces, three vears, zero bank .. and ...
[ MIKE. Two for tea.
- SUSAN. Whae?
- MIKE. It takes two for tea. Timean, tango! Two for ... 1wo @
| tango, ted for two ...
| SUSAN. Two?
- MIKE. Yeah, two.
| SUSAN. Fiv, three, zero, rwo!
MIKE. You have to do that every time someone gives you a phone
number?
SUSAN, Yes, so hurry, (Mike goes up the steps.) Oh, and lock both
doors when you go. this one and the street door. (Mike opens the
hall dooy, slipsthe varch.)
- MIKE. Okay, locked.
1 SUSAN. Mike...?
- MIKE, Yes?

. SUSAN. 1 do not know what | would have done today if you
[ hadn't been hete, (Mike looks at Susan.)
| MIKE. Keep ... searching, {Then decides not w0 and exits, clasing the
| door behind him, locking it. A beat later we hear the street door close and

L lock. Susan goes into the bedroom. The stage ic empty for several second,
—_then e hear someone try the handle of the hall door. Pawse. Then a key
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is fitteat inter the lock. Crloria creeps in, Seeing no one, she tiptnes dpwrr the
staars. She glanves through the opert bectown doar, then takes the doll ous
Sfrom wnder ber sweater. She puts it on the floor wnder the side table by
the sufa, as if it fell there by accidens. She creeps back up the statirs.)
SUSAN. (From affstage.) Who is thac? ... Mike? (Susan enters from
the bedroom. Gloria freezes. ) Mike?

GLORIA. Trs me.

SUSAN. ... Gloria, how did vou gec in here?

GLORIA. The door was unlocked.

SUSAN. No, it wasn't. How did vou get in here, Gloria?
GLORIA. You'll gee angry. Sam gave me a key.

SUSAN. Thar’s how you get Into the apartment when we're not hene?
GLORIA. ... Yes.

SUSAN. So vou «id meove thar chair luse nighe and pur the srapper
in the ashrry and —

GLORIA. Nol | didn't do any of that! Lonly came down here when
| had to get away from berd (Cilovia sgarts to ery) - .. Ave you going to
tell Sam?

SUSAN. Thar he gave you a key? 1 think he aleeady knows thar.
GLORIA. About me coming in when you're nor here,

SUSAN. (Thinks.) ... Wor if you do something for me.

GLORIAL Whar?

SUSAN.  Gloria, go to the window. Can you se¢ that police car
down the sereee? (Gloria climby wp wn the stool and opens the closed
blinds fuse enough to peek but.)

GLORIA. Tean see the street, bur there's ng police car.

SUSAN. Look carefully, are you sure?

GLORIA, There isn't any police car that 1 can see.

SUSAN. It was rhere less than five minutes ago. Can you see a
paliceman anywhere?

(GLORIA. Ne.

SUSAN: Anyonc who might be warching this house?
GLORIA.  (Shaker her head.) There's a man gereing oul
milk rruck.

SUSAN. Milk rruck?

GLORIA. Ie's been parked nexe to the phone
talking to someone inside.
SUSAN. Is it the old man?
GLORIA. He's mller than himu
SUSAN. The police sergeant?
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