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SALLY. (under her breath) Probably the midway on Coney ]
Island. b
1
BARBARA. Why I studied all the greats. Stanislavski, Adler, I 2‘4
even spent a year under Sanford Meisner. 3
1
SALLY. I bet she spent another year on top of him. ¥
RALPH. Well, we certainly want to catch a performance of 1
4

your show.
BARBARA. Wonderful, it opens next Wednesday.

SALLY. And closes next Thursday.
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(Carlos enters carrying mail)

CARLOS. Man, can you believe it? The van got a flat tire. I s
brought in the mail. (He hands mail to Ralph)

BARBARA. (a little smitten with Carlos as soon as she sees
him)
Oh, hello.
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CARLOS. Hello lady.

BARBARA. I never noticed you around here before.

RALPH. That’s Carlos, our deliveryman.

BARBARA. Ohh, 2 “Latin from Manhattan! .
CARLOS. Actually, I'm originally from Mexico. Currently -
residing in Queens. j%

BARBARA. Oh, Mexico. Y0 tengo la tango mi amigo? %’%

SALLY. Now she’s Carmen Miranda.
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CARLOS. That’s all I do in my spare time baby! Dancing. The
~’=mbo, the Merengue, the Salsa...

3ARBARA. You know Ralph, I think I’m going to order that
—-ck of lamb after all. Oh, and some sausage for the stuffing.
“"5u can have Carlos deliver it to me around seven...oh and add
- bottle of Merlot. I’'m decorating my apartment tonight. You
‘mow, hanging some mistletoe. Just add it to the bill.

RALPH. Well the store does close around five Barbara, and

Carlos is going to be very busy...

TOM. I guess I can bring it over right after we close Miss
Iordanaire.

BARBARA. Nonsense my boy, it’s Christmas Eve. Y ou must
want to be home with your family. I’m sure Carlos won’t mind.
That is unless he’s already made other plans?

CARLOS. None I can’t break.

BARBARA. Well, I’'m off, Merry Christmas all.

CARLOS. Let me get the door for you. I gotta check the van.
BARBARA. Ohh, what a gentleman. Adios € Buenos tardes.
(They Exit)

RALPH. How do you like that? I’'m cutting the meat for her and
Carlos is delivering the sausage. **[Author's Note - For Family
Friendly Version - delete the second sentence above]

TOM. Yeah, women, huh?

SALLY. What did I tell you about actresses?

RALPH. Tom. Get out there and help Carlos. And keep an eye
on him.

(Tom Exits as Ralph goes through the mail)
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