
HARRY 
Gone. 

IRWIN 
And Kathleen? 

HARRY 
Not gone. She's oh the other side of that door. 

IRWIN 
Good-bye, Harry. 

(IRWIN exits. Full stage lights up. HARRY 
goes to the front door and speaks dir:ectly 
to it) · ' 

HARRY 

2-4-49 

Your reluctanceto.le9¥e isone,ofthe things I love about you. When I steal 

~0°:a~~~~!!:~:f¢fi~J · .... ~~r:!~7~~~:=:~()i~::~av.EraSjairi. Th.ere flave been 

(H¥\fR~'~;~¢l~e·f)s· the· door. · Stahtlling)there is JWM!BO) . 

JHJMBD 

::.:=i:%~f=;:c:~~;=: .:=!::~~~:~at 
HARRY 

You could say that. 

JUMBO 
Whose fault is it? 

HARRY 
Mine.' Did she go? 

JUMBO 
I don't know. Are you hung up on this woman? 

·HARRY 
Yeah. 

JUMBO 
She's too good for you. But tell her anyway. 

She probably left by now. 



(HARRY runs to the upstage window, opens it 
and leans out. JUMBO follows) 

HARRY (cont'd) 
Kathleen! Kathleen! 

(Silence) 

Where is she? 

(Now JUMBO is also leaning out the window) 

JUMBO 
There. Hauling luggage over by her car. 

HARRY 
Kathleen! Don't drive away. We need to talk. 

(To JUMBO) 

Tell her, Jumbo. Tell her how I feel. 

(HARRY whips off the bathrobe and 
is putting on his pants) 

Tell her I don't wantto lose her. 

JUMBO 
Yo. Kathleen. Homeboy says he made a mistake. 

KATHLEEN(off) 
Tell him it's .too late. 

JUMBO 
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She says you're on the late show ... She's digging in her purse for the car keys 

HARRY 
Tell her. Tell her, ah ... how beautiful I think she is. And charming, and understanding, 
and being with her is special. · 

JUMBO 
He says, you are a hattie ... Uh oh. She just dropped her keys ... Now she's kicking 
the suit case ... She almost got the big one in to the trunk then it got stuck ... Oh, crap. 
She stepped on her purse. 

HARRY 
-··Tell her+ love-her. 

JUMBO 
Not good timing, man. 



(HARRY runs to the window) 2-4-51 

HARRY 
Wait! Don't go! Kathleen! I can explain. 

(HARRY runs to the front door. Stops) 

Oh, crap! By the time I get down the stairs and around the building, she'll 
be gone. 

(HARRY runs back to the window) 

Out of my way! 

(HARRY climbs out on the window sill) 

JUMBO. 
What the hell? 

HARRY 
This one's for-you, Irwin. 

JUMBO 
Harry, there's nothing but half dead grass and concrete down there. 

(Both are at the window. HARRY ju_mps) 

HARRY (off) 
Ahhhhhhhh! 

JUMBO 
Owe .... That was not a good landing. What an idiot! Harry! I'm coming! 
Don't move! 

(JUMBO rushes out the front door) 

HARRY (off) 
Oh! Owl! Kathleen! Oh! Pain! Oh, that hurts! But Don't panic! It's alright! 
I'm okayLWe need to back up! I got to explain. 

\ 

JUMBO (off, loud) 
What a dumb ass! Don't move! I'm coming. 

I 
\ 

(Pause. We hear both of them from the 
parking lot) 

What the hell is wrong with you, man? 

HARRY (off) 
I needed a short cut. 


