
KAREN. I can’t believe this!  
ERIC. I know.  
KAREN. I can’t believe we spent the whole night…  
ERIC. Talking.  
KAREN. And talking.  
ERIC. Aimlessly flirting.  
KAREN. You weren’t flirting. You gave no indication of flirting.  
ERIC. I was talking. For me, that’s—that is flirting.  
KAREN. I was unbuttoning my blouse. You didn’t know that was a signal?  
ERIC. I thought you were warm.  
KAREN. I was lying on my bed, unbuttoning my blouse.  
ERIC. I thought you were sleepy and warm.  
KAREN. I wanted to…  
ERIC. Well, I wanted to too. KAREN. Then why didn’t you…? ERIC. I 
didn’t know you wanted to.  
KAREN. And by the time we finally…  
ERIC. Kissed—  
KAREN. The alarm clock went off, and…  
ERIC. I know.  
KAREN. We had to stop. We had to get dressed.  
ERIC. I know.  
KAREN. Before we ever got undressed. Before we ever got to…  
ERIC. I know.  
KAREN. (Pulling away:) GOD.  
ERIC. (Beat.) Well, I guess there’s something to be said for not rushing 
things.  
KAREN. Rushing things? I’m thirty-five years old, Eric. I’m an accountant. 
Who works with other accountants. You’re the first man I’ve met in ten 
years who didn’t ask me for my number rounded to the nearest integer. 
And you’re sweet. And you’re sexy. And you’re… GOD!  
ERIC. Oh boy. You’re hot when you’re pissed.  
KAREN. No—I’m not.  
ERIC. Yes. You are.  
KAREN. No, I mean I’m normally not. I don’t usually have this kind of… 
energy. But… I don’t know. After a whole night of us… not… doing… 
anything—I can’t help it. I’m filled with this… sexual… hunger.  
ERIC. Oh.  



KAREN. Okay, we don’t have time for this. We have a very big 
responsibility here. I have to get the Mayor to confess that he embezzled 
sixteen million dollars, and you have to make sure it’s all captured on 
videotape. So, I just have to… stop thinking about sex. (Slight pause.) Damn. 
Okay, look—let’s just say… last night never happened, alright? We’re 
just… You’re Officer Sheridan, I’m—  
ERIC. Ms. Brown.  
KAREN. Right, and you’ve come over to see that I’m ready for my meeting 
with the Mayor. Alright?  
ERIC. Alright.  
KAREN. So. Good morning, Officer.  
ERIC. Oh! Oh, right. Uh… (Beat.) I’m sorry, I’m not very good at role- 
playing.  
KAREN. (Retrieving a folder from her briefcase:) No, that was silly. I’ve got 
my copies of the town budgets here—  
ERIC. Great.  
KAREN. To show to the Mayor—ask him about this missing money.  
ERIC. Great. But don’t feel like you have to force the issue. I mean, he’s the 
one who called the meeting. You can just start by seeing what  
he has to say.  
KAREN. Can I ask him why we’re meeting in a motel room instead of 
Town Hall?  
ERIC. You can ask him anything you want.  
KAREN. And you’ll be over there.  
ERIC. The whole time.  
KAREN. Oh, and I should make sure he sits here, you said, on the edge of 
the bed. So he’s in full view of the camera.  
(The video camera is concealed behind a small, artificial ficus plant on the Sting 
Room side of the imagined dividing wall. The camera itself should be visible from 
the audience.)  
ERIC. If it’s possible. But even if you’re not in view, we’ll pick up your 
voices from anywhere in the room.  
KAREN. But I’ll feel better if you can see us. In case, you know, something 
happens.  
ERIC. Karen—  
KAREN. Ms. Brown.  



ERIC. Ms. Brown, remember. If you feel at all threatened, all you have to 
do is send us the signal.  
KAREN. Right. I’ll say “It’s getting warm in here.”  
ERIC. “It’s getting warm,” if, you know, you’re a little worried. “It’s very 
warm” if you’re very worried. And if you need us to come through that 
door—  
KAREN. “It’s hot in here.”  
ERIC. Right.  
KAREN. And should I show that it’s hot? I mean, should I… take off my 
jacket or something?  
ERIC. That’d be great. That’d mean, “it’s really hot,” and, you know— 
(KAREN acts it out, taking off her jacket to reveal a short-sleeved or sleeveless 
blouse. In her determination to “perform” her “line” with  
conviction, she unintentionally fills an otherwise casual remark with the  
newly tapped sexual energy she’s been trying to suppress. Her  
unconsciously sensual rendition of this phrase and action has an effect on ERIC.)  
KAREN. “Oh god, I’m really hhhhhot.”  
(ERIC says nothing.) How’s that? Too obvious? ERIC. No. No, that was 
great. KAREN. What? What is it?  
ERIC. That was just… really hot.  
KAREN. Oh. Oh, I’m sorry.  
ERIC. Is that a different blouse than you were wearing last night?  
KAREN. Yes. Why.  
ERIC. I don’t think I’ve ever seen your arms before. KAREN. Oh. Oh! 
(Slight pause.) Do you… like them? ERIC. (Coming closer:) They’re very nice 
arms.  
KAREN. I wish I’d known this last night. I would have rolled up my 

sleeves. 


