WALTER by Murrey Schisgal
Laura -- S0s - FEMALE -- COMIC
in a al lor, a wife does not belisve her i 1

Hallo, Walter. (Slight pauss.] It's me. Your wife. (Slight pause.)

1 ket you thought you'd never see me again. [ bet you thought you could lie
and cheat and walk away without facing the music. That w8 your style, wasn't
it? Doing things ard walking s&y as if it had nothing to @0 with you. This
time you're mistaken. You are very much mistaken. You have a lot of explain-
ing to do, mister. You're mot getting off this easy, not this time. Oh, ro.

Chhhh, no. What you did . . . I still can't believwe it. That I could have
been 80 stupid, so blind, for so many years . . . Is it true, Walter? Did you
sleep with all those women? (Slight pause.) Did you have a girlfriend in

Chicago ard arother one who was under nineteen in Detroit? (Slight peuse.)
bid you sleep with my cousin Henny at Scotty's bar-mitrvah party? (Slight
pouss.] The week I visited my parents in Florida with the kids, did you bring
a hockar into the spactment? mnmmum'-ﬁrum
o'clock in the rocming and agk them for a can of tuna Fish? Is that true or
false? How many were there, Walter? I wmnt a definite figure. Everybody's
been talling me stories, all week long I've been hearing stories abour you,
ard [ want a direct ans-mr. Look at me. Look me straight in the eyes 3o I
know you're rot lying. (Slight pauss.] Whose silk panties from Saks Fifth
Mverye did 1 find in your chest of drawers? They weren't mine. I buy seconds
in Korvettes. (Slight pause.) I°'1l tell you something, Walter. 1 don't be-
lisve you're dead. ] peally don't. I think this is ancther lie of youss. If
you wanted to talk, you'd talk. MNothing ever shut you up bmfore. (Slight
pausa.] [ have o know the truth. From you. How do you expect me to raise
the kids when I"m so mad and angry thet I can't ses straight? what am I
supposed to do with the rest of my life? BEvery time I hear your nams men~
tioned I wanne explode, I wanma . . . 5it upl Sit uptl We're getting to the
bottom of this whethar you like it or notl what I don't understand Ls why you
fooled arcund with other women. Didn't I give you enough? Didn't you your-
self say I gave you complets satisfaction? Didn't you say on sany, mamy occa-
sions, that you had it up to here! (Hand across her throat.] Were you lylmg
to me When you said that, Walter? Has it my fault? Look at me. 1 said look
at mel  I'm warning you, I'm ot going to let them bury you until I get a
satisfactory answer. Talk. Go ahead. Talk.
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