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Sight reading. 
Please look at the role of 'Edna' 
 
Edna: But what would I have done? 
 
Mel: What's the difference? You didn't walk in and find them. 
 
Edna: But supposing I did? What would I have done? 
 
Mel: You'd say 'Excuse me,' close the door and come back later. What would you do, sit 
and watch? Why do you ask me such questions? It didn't happen, did it? 
 
Edna: It almost happened. If I walked in here five minutes sooner. 
 
Mel: (walking away from her) You couldn't have been gone only five minutes... It took the 
Seven Santini Brothers two days to move everything in, three junkies aren't gonna move it 
all out in five minutes. 
 
Edna: Seven minutes, eight minutes, what's the difference? 
 
Mel: (opens the door, looks at the lock) The lock isn't broken, its not jimmied. I don't even 
know how they got in here.  
 
Edna: Maybe they found my key in the street. 
 
Mel: (Closes the door. Looks at her) What do you mean, 'found your key?' Don't you have 
your key? 
 
Edna: No, I lost it. I thought it was somewhere in the house, but maybe I lost it in the street. 
 
Mel: If you didn't have your key, how where you going to get back in the house when you 
went shopping? 
 
Edna: I left the door open. 
 
Mel: You-left-the-door-open??? 
 
Edna: I didn't have a key, how was I going to get back in the house? 
 
Mel: So you left the door open? In a city with the highest crime rate in the history of the 
world, you left the door open? 
 
Edna: What was I going to do? Take the furniture with me? I was only gone five minutes. 
How did they know I was going to leave the door open? 
 
Mel: They know! They know! A door opens, it doesn't lock, the whole junkie world lights 
up. 'Door open, fourteenth floor, Eighty-eighth Street and Second Avenue.' The know! 


