Characters

Thief 1 (M/F)

-

A casually dressed person who is happy to follow along with Thief 2.

Thief 2 (M/F)

-

A casually dressed person who considers him/herself to be smarter than Thief 1.

Husband (M/F) -

A well-dressed fairly rich homeowner married to Wife.

Wife (M/F)

An overly well-dressed fairly rich homeowner married to Husband.

-

Scene 1 – A Bench in the Park
(At rise, the two chairs are downstage facing the audience and are close to each
other. Thief 1 and Thief 2 are sitting in the chairs looking glum. They do not talk
right away but simply sigh and look in the distance. They are sitting in a public park
near a neighbourhood.)
Thief 1:

(after a time) Well?

Thief 2:

Well, what?

Thief 1:

(sighs) What do we do now?

Thief 2:

How should I know? That was my last idea.

Thief 1:

(pause) Well we can’t just give up.

Thief 2:

Why not?

Thief 1:

Cause we need money, that’s why.

Thief 2:

We got enough to get by.

Thief 1:

Maybe for a week but then what? Besides, I want to do more than just get along. We
deserve to have a little fun.

Thief 2:

You planning a week in Tahiti? We’re going to need more jobs to save up for something
like that.

Thief 1:

No problem. We just get more jobs!

Thief 2:

(mocking) No problem, no problem! (pause) Have you not been paying attention? The
last few jobs have not gone well.

Thief 1:

How was I to know that house last week had three Doberman Pinschers in the backyard?
Besides, it was dark.

Thief 2:

Because that’s the kind of thing you’re supposed to check on before the job.

Thief 1:

No, you were supposed to check on that but you were too busy taking that Ferrari for a
swim in the owner’s pool.

Thief 2:

Why would anyone buy a car with a stick shift that doesn’t tell you what gear you’re in?

Thief 1:

(pause) Maybe we could go back to our old jobs.

Thief 2:

No way. I ain’t cleaning out peoples stinking pipes no more. I’d rather go hungry.

Thief 1:

Clean someone else’s pipes or fill our own. What a choice!

Thief 2:

Yeah.
(Wife appears behind the Thieves. She is strolling across the stage with several bags
as if she were going down the street shopping. As the two thieves continue talking
Thief 1 catches sight of the woman before she walks offstage.)

Thief 1:

What we need is one big score and then we can call it quits.
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Thief 2:

Yeah. One big score. Maybe someone at Fort Knox will forget to lock the doors one night
or the bank’s armored truck will roll over after avoiding a squirrel and all their cash will
come flying out of the back door…

Thief 1:

(sees Wife and taps Thief 2 on the arm) Hey!

Thief 2:

Or, here’s a good one. We walk into the big hotel downtown just as they are about to
open all the safe deposit boxes to have them dusted and polished… Maybe we could
just...

Thief 1:

Hey! Shut up for a second, will ya?

Thief 2:

What? What is it?

Thief 1:

Don’t look now but there’s a very well dressed woman back there doing some window
shopping at those expensive stores.
(Thief 2 looks but Thief 1 stops him)

Thief 2:

Hey!

Thief 1:

I told you not to look right now. We don’t want to draw attention to ourselves.
(Thief 2 looks forward and starts whistling.)

Thief 1:

(continues) Don’t whistle either. You’ll attract attention. Just sit forward and don’t move
until I tell you.
(Thief 2 looks forward and freezes. Thief 1 turns to glance sideways and takes brief
looks at Wife, trying to look inconspicuous.)

Thief 2:

(pause) Can I?

Thief 1:

Nope.

Thief 2:

(pause) How about…

Thief 1:

Nope.
(Thief 2 sits motionless then suddenly looks cross-eyed. Thief 1 turns around in the
bench as Wife moves across the stage. He attempts to watch her.)

Thief 2:

Hey!

Thief 1:

(not looking) I told you to keep quiet.

Thief 2:

There’s a fly on my nose.

Thief 1:

I don’t care if Godzilla is sitting in your lap! Now sit still and be quiet!
(Thief 2 makes faces as he tries to coax the fly away)

Thief 2:

(after a few moments) OK. She’s going down the street. You can look now but be
discreet. (turns very slowly while trying to go unnoticed, then suddenly) Wow!

Thief 1:

(hits Thief 2) Will you be quiet? I said discreet! (pause) Is she gone yet?

Thief 2:

(looks carefully) Yeah, she’s gone.

Thief 1:

Alright, let’s go.

Thief 2:

We’re going to follow her.

Thief 1:

What for?

Thief 2:

Because anyone dressed that fancy lives in a fancy house and anyone who lives in a fancy
house has fancy money.

Thief 1:

And lots of it!

Thief 2:

Right! Let’s go.
(Thief 1 and Thief 2 exit. The lights go down. The two chairs onstage are separated
and turned to face each other at a distance. A window can be placed upstage but is
not required. The lights go back up.)

Scene 2 – In the House
(Wife enters from offstage and looks upwards as if looking up a flight of stairs.)
Wife:

Honey? I’m back. (sets down her bags) I couldn’t find what I was looking for but I
found lots of other great stuff. (she takes off her coat and sets her bag nearby) I was
thinking about the dinner party next week and thought maybe I could get a few things…
(As Wife talks she is quickly grabbed from behind by Thief 1 who enters stage, puts
his hand over her mouth, and forcefully holds her. Thief 2 follows close behind
carrying some duct tape and a gnome (or some other mundane object))

Thief 2:

Hey! I found some duct tape in the garage on the way.

Thief 1:

Great! We can use it to hold her on the chair and keep her quiet.

Thief 2:

I also found this. (holds up gnome)

Thief 1:

And what are you going to do with that?

Thief 2:

Start a collection.

Thief 1:

Put that away and tape her mouth then tape her hands together.
(Thief 2 does as instructed. When finished, Thief 1 forces Wife into one of the chairs
as she struggles. Husband enters stage from opposite side.)

Husband:

Honey, have you… What’s going on here?

Thief 2:

(grabbing the gnome) Hold it right there, buddy!

Husband:

(to Thief 2) You’re going to beat me with a plastic gnome?
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Thief 1:

Maybe not but I will shoot where you stand if you don’t sit down and shut up!

Husband:

(looks over Thief 1) Don’t you need a gun to shoot me?

Thief 1:

Oh I’ve got weapons. You can believe that mister. I’ve got weapons hidden all over this
body.

Husband:

I think I don’t want to know where.

Thief 1:

All you have to do is make one wrong move and it’s all over for you.

Husband:

(throws his hands up) ok, ok. You got me. (sits down) What do you want?

Thief 2:

The money. We want all your money.

Husband:

What makes you think we have any money?

Thief 1:

Oh, come on. Look at this place. You got money.

Thief 2:

(holding up the gnome) Yeah, only rich people own high quality lawn decorations like
this.

Husband:

Take the gnome. I’m not giving you anything else.

Thief 1:

Is that so? (puts his hands around Wife’s throat) How about I put my hands around
your wife’s neck and then slowly and painfully wring the life out of her?

Husband:

Wouldn’t it be faster to just shoot her with one of your many hidden weapons?

Thief 1:

My body is a weapon too. You see these hands? (moves closer to Thief 2) These hands
are deadly and powerful. All it takes is a little pressure in the right place (puts his hands
around Thief 2’s neck) and with the application of the proper technique... (starts to
choke Thief 2)

Husband:

I think you’re killing your partner.

Thief 1:

What? (stops choking Thief 2) Oh, sorry, pal. (to Husband) I think you get the point
and I can do the same to your wife if you don’t tell us where the money is right now.

Husband:

No!

Thief 1:

What? Don’t you understand that we are going to hurt her if you don’t cooperate?

Husband:

Go ahead. Do whatever you want. I’m not going to give you one single cent.

Thief 2:

Hey, man. He’s serious. He can be really mean when he wants to be. (gets more
animated with each repetition) I mean really mean. Really really mean. (looks at Thief
1) I mean sometimes he can be so really mean. You have no idea how mean he can really
be. (really upset because of painful memories) He can be so mean that…

Thief 1:

Ok. I think he gets the idea. I can be really mean.

Husband:

I don’t care how mean he gets. I’m not giving you any money or the location of our safe.

Thief 1:

Aha! You have a safe. (to Thief 2) You see? I’ve already forced valuable information out
of them. (to Husband) OK. Where is this safe? (Husband says nothing) I’m warning
you! (Husband says nothing) I might have to do terrible horrible things to her.

Husband:

OK.

Thief 1:
Thief 2:

(Together) Huh?
(Together) Huh?

Husband:

In fact, I will tell you where the safe is and give you the combination if you promise to
take her with you.

Thief 2:

You want us to kidnap your wife?

Husband:

That’s right. She’s been driving me crazy for years. I can’t take it anymore. My life
would be so much easier for me if you just took her with you and made her go away.

Thief 2:

Well, that might not be so bad. It might be fun having someone else ride along with us.

Thief 1:

I don’t think that’s what he had in mind.

Thief 2:

What are we gonna do?

Thief 1:

I don’t know.

Husband:

It’s really simple. All you have to do is take her and the money and you…

Thief 1:

(to Thief 2) Shut him up and sit him down! (Thief 2 puts tape around Husband’s wrist
and a piece of duct tape over Husband’s mouth then forces him into the chair)
Good! Now I can think. (paces back and forth) He wants to give us his money but only
if we take her with us but that’s kidnapping and we…

Thief 2:

This is getting too complicated. Maybe we should ask her where the money is.

Thief 1:

Would you be quiet for a moment? I’m trying to think. (paces some more then snaps his
fingers) I’ve got it. We’ll ask her where the money is. (to Thief 2) Take the tape off her
mouth.
(Thief 2 takes the tape off of Wife’s mouth)

Thief 1:

(to Wife) OK. Where’s the money…

Wife:

(nodding toward Husband) Don’t listen to that bastard. He’s lying to you. The moment
you leave here with or without me, he’ll have his buddies at the police office close this
town down tighter than his own ass and then he’ll claim that I helped you and we’ll all be
making license plates together.

Thief 1:

Is that so?
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Wife:

Yeah, that’s so. He’s been scamming people for years in real estate, investments,
kickbacks, you name it. You’re just another scam for him. It’s all fake. Everything about
him is fake. Our marriage is a lie. He cares for me about as much as he cares for either of
you. I’ve had to put up with his lies and his abrasiveness for too long now. It’s time I put
an end to this charade.

Thief 2:

Why should we believe you?

Wife:

Cause I got nothing to lose. I go with you and I end up in jail or worse. I stay here with
him and it will be hell for the rest of my life. Take his money, all his money and at least I
will have some justice. I’ll tell you where the safe is really hidden and I’ll give you the
combination. Just leave me here with him all tied up and I will have my own reward. You
can go on your way to your favorite destination and you won’t have to deal with taking
me along. We all win.

Thief 1:

But you’ve seen our faces. How do we know you won’t just turn us in?

Wife:

Because all you have to do is tell them that I conspired with you and we can wave at each
other from across the jail yards. What I’m going to do to him (nods toward Husband)
won’t be pretty and certainly won’t be legal.

Thief 2:

Sounds like a plan to me. We get our money and she gets her revenge.

Thief 1:

So everybody gets what they want? OK. (to Wife) Where’s this safe, then?

Wife:

But you gotta cut me loose.

Thief 1:

What for?

Wife:

So I can get the key you need and so I can wring that bastard’s neck. (nods toward
Husband)

Thief 1:

(to Thief 2) Let her loose.
(Thief 2 stands Wife up and then takes the tape off her wrists. Wife gets her bag and
pulls out a set of keys.)

Wife:

This is the key to the shed out back. Inside you will find a safe. This key will open the
safe. Inside you will find enough money to keep you happy for some time. Take it and
then disappear for as long as you like. You take care of your business (turns to stare at
Husband) and I’ll take care of mine.

Thief 1:

(takes the keys then turns to Thief 2) Let’s go.

Thief 2:

Yeah!
(Husband and Wife watch as Thief 1 and Thief 2 go out the door and behind the
window. Thief 1 and Thief 2 search the backyard. They can be heard in the distance
asking each other questions as they search. When it is clear, Wife runs over to
Husband and sets him free.)

Wife:

Oh honey, are you all right?

Husband:

Yes, I’m fine. (they hug) You told them about the shed?

Wife:

Yes!

Husband:

(pauses, then smiles) Good! This should be fun.
(Wife and Husband move to either side of the window and watch. Thief 1 and Thief
2 can be seen running around until Thief 2 runs offstage.)

Thief 2:

(offstage) Here! I found it. I found the shed. Bring the key!
(Thief 1 runs across the stage toward Thief 2. After a pause there is a menacing
sound of dogs barking. Thief 1 and Thief 2 run back across the stage screaming and
exit. The sound of the dogs fades.)

Wife:

Didn’t we see those two just last week?

Husband:

Not in broad daylight.

Wife:

Some people never learn.
(Husband and Wife take hands and walk offstage together. Curtain.)

