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poles. Max grins at the audience; Robert and Dennis quickly 
lower him out of view. Max stands up in the window and 
grins at the audience again. Robert grabs him and pulls him 
out of sight; Max smacks his head on the edge of the window 
as he goes.

ANNIE.  Oh Inspector, my fiancé and my lover killed on the same 
eve.
CHRIS.  Remember your breathing, Miss Colleymoore, now is not 
the time for another of your episodes.
ANNIE.  (Calm.) I am having an episode, Inspector. I cannot help it.
CHRIS.  (Under his breath.) Have an episode. Have…an…episode. 
(Loudly.) Have an episode.

Annie tries to scream and shake as she has seen Sandra do in 
rehearsals. Vamp. Annie builds the episode bigger and bigger 
until it reaches a climax and she flops onto the chaise longue.

No, Miss Colleymoore.
Robert and Dennis reenter.

ROBERT.  Florence, control yourself girl.
DENNIS.  She’s having another one of her hysterical episodes.
ANNIE.  (Calmly reads.) They’re dead. They’re gone and they’re 
never coming back.
ROBERT.  I will not tolerate another tantrum, Florence.
ANNIE.  (Calm.) Get away from me, Thomas. You don’t understand 
my grief.
ROBERT.  That’s enough, take one of your pills.
ANNIE.  No. Not more pills.

Annie takes a pill with no hesitation.
Oh, they’re mints.
ROBERT.  But who could have killed…

Annie upstages Robert by sinking back onto the chaise longue, 
pretending to be knocked out by the pill.

But who could have killed him?
DENNIS.  That’s a good question, Mr. Colleymoore.
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