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(He shows Peter the card.)

“In case of emergency, please notify Mr. and Mrs. Jerome Blier,g

His daughter and her husband. They came and picked me up §
(Beat).So how was our honeymoon?
(Perer does not laugh.)
Oh, come on!
Peter. I’'m fine.
Old Man. Does he know ypirnknow?
Peter. HE? Yeah. He does.
Old Man. She. Whatever. He does? 2
Peter. Yes, I thuik so.
(They stop walki ip.at the apartment.)

Peter! (nodding) 1 i u should wait outside. in the hall in case

Peter g8th: oW, come On.

Ll Qad | Woke

(The apartment. Peter enters. The Old Man stands

outside the open door.)
~Peter. Rita?
(Rita’s Dad emerges from the bedroom with a suitcase;
the Old Man recedes out of sight.)
Rita’s Dad. Peter.
Peter. What’s the matter? Where’s Rita?
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Rita’s Dad. I’'m sorry about all this, Peter.

Peter. Did something happen?

Rita’s Dad. You know I am. You know I like you.
Peter. What do you mean you're sorry?

Rita’s Dad. Rita’s gone back to New Jersey with her mother,
Peter. Why?

call for a while until she calms down.

Peter. I went for a walk. Calms down?

Peter.

Peter. Turmoil?

cumstances. I’'m awfully sorry.

4 circumstances? What sort of delusions did she say I was suf-

Rita’s Dad. Rita ...
Peter. Go on. I want to hear this.

Rita’s Dad. She was hysterical, Peter, when she called us.
Peter. What did she say?

Rita’s Dad. Rita says you’yre convinced that she’s someone else.
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Peter. Someone—? What, and you believe that? What does that mean?

Rita’s Dad, I went for a walk. We had a—okay, we had a fight. I
went out. You and Rita’s Mom never have fights? We had a differ-

ence of opinion.

Rita’s Dad. I practically had to carry her to the cér. Are you te

at all?
Peter. Seriously, Marshall, think about what yo
You're—
Rita’s Dad. (overiapping) If you’d seen
just—I’m going to have to def]
Peter. I can’t believe this. You’re
Rita’s Dad. It’s a little diffic
that this—
Peter. You don’t know
Rita’s Dad. (ove

nowing Rita as I do, son,

ous) —is all about a squabble, a tiff as

:You don’t know anything about her, that’s the ab-
don’t know your own flesh and blood.

11, I'm sure you’re right.

(Rita ‘s Dad starts to leave; Peter halts him.)

a Communist, did you know that? That she was ina
ommunist—Socialist party? And, all right, here’s something else
you don’t know: we didn’t go out for a year. We didn’t go out for
anything like a year; we went out for two months—at that point, six
weeks. We haven’t even known each other six months now! You
wouldn’t know if she was lying to you, because you don’t know her;

you only see what you want to see. And she’s lying to you now,
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Rita’s Dad, she may know certain facts—
Rita’s Dad. Let go of my sleeve, please.
Peter. (continuous) —but that’s from reading Rita’s journals! She

doesn’t—watch her! Watch the way she sits! Her eyes!
Rita’s Dad. See a doctor, boy, all—
Peter. (overlapping) Rita—watch the way she listens to everythingywe
say, the way she chews for god’s sake, it isn’t hegr O
Rita’s Dad. I’d like to leave now Peter. p

(Beat.)
Thank you.
(He goes out.)
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l ld Man. He didn’t see me.

(The Old Man r

isn’t happeni )
Peter. Lo ok ... h. I’m not egfiipped for this. I'm




