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SUSIE. Iknow. I know. I'm going to be watching over you.
FRAN. Oh God, don't let this happen.
SUSIE. It'll be alright.
Fran starts laughing.
What?
FRAN. Nothing. I said to him, “Why can't I just get hit by a car?”
SUSIE. Idon’t understand.
FRAN. Ididn't think anybody was listening.
SUSIE. Someone’s always listening. She’s here, you know.
FRAN. Who?
SUSIE. Mom.
FRAN. I'know. Christ. I can smell the soap.
SUSIE. Yeah.
FRAN. I have such a feeling.
SUSIE. What?
FRAN. For the first time in my life, I know where I'm going,

Susie and Fran are embracing, slowly disappearing. Then
Owen appears on his cell phone. He’s out walking. He’s relaxed.
OWEN. Hey Fran, I'm just checking in. I was thinking you might
want to take the tour tomorrow. See my store in Queens. Get some
fajitas or something. CHICKEN fajitas. Let me know. I like your
message. Very straightforward.
He takes out the quarter.
I kept that quarter you found on my floor. That's my lucky quarter now,
I'm sending you... 'm thinking of you, okay? I'm thinking of you.
Owen disappears and Fran and Susie appear in a car (a
downstage bench). Fran is driving. A song like “Old Town
Road™ is playing, and they sing along a bit. Then they stand
up from the bench, as in a dream. They fist bump, and drift
apart. Fran is gone. Susie dances, saying goodbye to her life.
Her arms fall to her sides, and she walks off as the lights
slowly fade.

* See note on songs/recordings at the back of this volume,
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