
Scene One 


At Rise:  A loft studio in Greenwich Village. 
Late afternoon. While there are many paintings 
it is apparent that one subject has been painted
again and again. Large windows overlook the 
street.


(MONTY is painting at HIS easel.  HE is a 
little paint smeared.  HE hears voices from the 
street.)

VOICE (Off.) Hey, beautiful!  You’re home early.


(Brush in one hand, palette in the other, 
MONTY crosses to the windows and peers 
into the street below. The lilting laughter of a 
young woman is heard.)

SAMANTHA. (Voice Off.) (joking)  Hey, Mr. Murray.  Your wife know you’re trying to pick up women in the street? 
VOICE (Off.)  No…..and don’t you tell on me.  My old woman would give me what for….bothering a young lady like you. 

SAMANTHA. (Voice Off.) Your secret is safe with me…for a price.  

VOICE (Off.)  (teasing) Oh yeah, what’s that?

SAMANTHA. (Voice Off.)  Some fresh bagels from your bakery. 

VOICE (Off.) You got a deal…I’ll bring them home with me tomorrow.  

SAMANTHA. (Voice Off.)  Thanks, Mr. Murray!  I’ll look forward to them.  Bye, now. 
VOICE (Off.)  Bye, beautiful.  See you later.  


(MONTY’s shoulders slump and HE sighs as 
SAMANTHA disappears into the building. 
HE 
crosses back to his easel.)


MONTY. (to himself aloud)  Jeez…how can that old guy be so easy with her. (shaking his head) Monty, you’re pathetic.  You can’t even say ‘hello’ to her in the street.  What the hell’s the matter with you?


