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Grace. Oh, Alex! How could you?! Burglary is bad
enough, but murder!

Arsx. Murder?! What the heck are you—? (Before
he can add “—talking about?”:)

GRACE. Stop right there! Don’t come near me! I heard
everything. It’s no use your trying to deny it!

ALEX. (Another step her way, despite himself.) Heard
what? 1 have nothing fo deny!

GRACE. (Drawing herself up bravely.) Oh, no? Then
exactly what do you call this—?/ (Gestures dramatically
at silver service.) Do you deny this is what you were steal-
ing when you murdered that poor man?!

Avex. What man? Grace, for pete’s sake, I did not
murder anybody! Not tonight, not everl -

GRACE. Then where did this silver service come from?!

Arex. Search mel

GRACE. D'l leave that job to the police! (This has -been
proud and imperious, but she turns weepy, for:) Oh,
Alex—I feel so—betrayed! I should never have let you
pull that one last job! I had a premonition something
terrible would happen! (Covers her face.)

ALEX. (Goes to her, will gently remove her hands from
her face.) But Grace—honey—nothing terrible did hap-
pen! There’s been no murder— And I never saw that
silver before in my life!

GRACE. (Pulls her hands from his, turns her back to
him.) Lies! Lies! Always more lies! I wanted to help
you—TI think I really coxld have helped you—but if you
won’t even be konest with me—2?! (Stops as ke grips her
shoulders and starts turning her to face him.) Alex—
what are you doing—7!

Arex. (Now holding her facing him.) T'm getting ready
to kiss you. (Ske stares at kim, and then, quickly and
gently, he kisses her.)

Grace. (Wide-eyed and much subdued, now.) Why did
you do that? .
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Arex. Why do you think? (Kisses her again, this time
doing a slightly better job.)

GRACE. (Blinking and catching her breath as they
break.) Why did you do that again?

Arex. 1 thought maybe action might tell you more
about me than words! Now, I ask you—was that the
kiss of a thief and murderer—7?

Grace. I'm not sure .. Z
(An®ghis time, her arms go up and around his neck, ghd
he halNgo hold her half for cooperation, and halff for
balance, W they make a thoroughly delightful job 4 kiss-
ing; when W is 0Ver, GRACE rests her head agfinst his
chest, her eydxclosed in dreamy contentment—find ALEX
is not likely toNisengage his embrace, eithef, then sud-
denly her eyes opdg wide, and she pulls byfily out of his
arms, and grabs up Wge fallen box from yfte floor.) What
are we thinking of? '\ime is runningf out, fast! (Has
begun packing silver serdige into boxgf We've got to hide
the evidence, quickly, befddg the pgfice arrive!

ALEX. What makes you thigk tyf€ police are arriving?

Grace. What makes you Uyfbk they’re not?! (Has
silver in box, now, picks up Jox looks Left and Right
in desperation and confusioy then Wgkes box of through
curtains, almost in a rungon:) Yougave an awful lot
to learn about being a sugfessful crook !

Arex. (Takes a stegfafter her.) But GNce—! (Gives
it up, starts for dooyf) Listen, I've got to Py down and
wait for a repair fack, but as soon as I get Yack, you
and I are going toffiave a long talk—!

Grace, (Ofif What did you say—r? (Wil emggrge
empty-handeg through curtains, on:) It's hard to INgr
you, back ingthe bedroom—

Arex. (Facing her, but starting to open door.) Never
mind. I'@tell you when I get back.

Gragh. (Hurries toward him.) Oh, Alex! You’re not
goingfout again—71 With the body barely cold?! (Before
e &an reply, door has come fully open, and through ity
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