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(stillness)
(Then AGGIE enlers from the study. )
AGGIE. ...Hello?...Where is everybody?

\ -
(She walks to the hall and opens thedoor. There’s a flash

of lightning and we see SIMON through the French win-
dows behind her looking into the room.)

Hello?!.. William?!...
(SIMON eniers the room quietly. Then AGGIE turns. )
Oh!You startled me.
SIMON. Sorry.
(He stares at her.) . g
AGGIE. Where have you been? What's the matter with you?
SIMON. Nothing.
(silence)
AGGIE. Do you want to call Tamsin back. Is that it?

SIMON. You know that’s not true.

AGGIE. Do I? You sounded pretty friendly on the phone
just now. L

SIMON. I didn’t mean to.

AGGIE. Oh, Simon. Are you still in love with her? Tell me
the truth! Please!

SIMON. No.

AGGIE. No what? That you’re not in love with her, or not
telling me the truth?

SIMON. ...What do you think?
(Beat. Then they laugh uneasily.)

AGGIE. I'm sorry, I just...I get so jealous sometimes. 1 was
Jooking for you and 1 couldn’t find you.

SIMON. I went outside to do some thinking. What a week-
end. Can I get you a drink?

KEN LUDWIG’S THE GAME’S AFOOT

AGGIE. I'd love one.
SIMON. Have a seat. It'll just take a minute.

(She starts to sit.)
No, no. Sit here. You can see outside. The light is so
beautiful.

(He offers her a chair so she can’t see the wall of weapons
behind her. She sits. SIMON stares at the back of her head
Jfor a moment, then takes down a garrote. Thunder, and
the lights dim.)

(AGGIE leans her head back and takes a deep breath.)

- AGGIE. Oh. I'm so tired.
SIMON. Are you...?
AGGIE. Oh, my neck! Could you massage it?
SIMON. Of course. , H

(He puts down the garrote and begins massaging her
neck.)

How’s that?

again. I love thgt sort of tidiness, when all
fit so perfectlytogether and everythinglst locks into
place. Thayf when they catch ue really bad peopl#.
s cat disappear to?”

on the rgof. “Who
last nigl{t?” ILsw® that darn dog again. “WHy do the
Wheelers beat their daughter every night? $She tries so
hard to be perfect.”




