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 (Production note: The content of the pie-box need not be seen by the audience, so a real crème pie is not totally necessary.) 
 

 (Stage can be bare except for one small table down front. Doorbell Rings SHE Enters.)
 
SHE:   Come in, come in!

 (to her surprise, HE enters, carrying a small box)
 
Oh. I thought it was my grandson!  Uh—yes?

 

HE:   
Mary Topinski?

 

SHE:   No. Mary Jones.

 

HE:   
I’ve been looking all over for your address.

 

SHE:   Is it missing? It was on the house, right out there beside the door.

 

HE:   
It still is, I just couldn’t find it. (shows HER the label on box) This is your address on here isn’t it?

 

SHE:   (reads box) Yes, that’s my address.

 

HE:   
Then this is for you.

 

SHE:   But you said another name.

 

HE:   
No, you said another name.

 

SHE:   I said Mary Jones.

HE:   
Yeah, see? I said Mary Topinski.

 

SHE:   But you’re wrong.

 

HE:   
Oh, yeah?  (shows HER the box label)  What does that say?

 

SHE:   (reads) Mary Topinski. You’re right!...No, I mean – that’s my 

address, but it should say Mary Jones.

 

HE:   
(setting box on table) Well, I guess you know your own name.

 

SHE:   I’m absent-minded, but I do know that much.

 

(HE pencil-erases quickly and rewrites the label. Then HE shows HER the altered name.)
HE:   
Mary Jones. Right?

 

SHE:   Right.

 

HE:   
This is for you.

 

SHE:   What is it?

 

HE:   
It’s a pie. It’s from Peter’s Pie Pantry.

 
SHE:   Who is Peter?

 

HE:   
Let’s don’t get into names again. It’s Peter’s pie shop. He makes pies.

 

SHE:   Why is he sending one to me?

End of FreeView—Now buy the entire play!
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