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(LYLA is in her already-tidy, one room apartment dusting with a vengeance. The room is smartly furnished save for an exposed pipe, running floor to ceiling. There is a coffee table with an ornate bouquet of day old flowers set in a vase.   After a few moments of Lyla’s cleaning the pipes make an angry clanging sound.  Lyla moves to examine them.  She then reaches for the telephone.  Just as her hand goes to the receiver there is a knock at the door, startling her. Lyla goes to the door and swings it open without checking the peep-hole.  She is startled again by SHANE standing outside.)
Shane
Well hi.

Lyla

God, I thought you were Harriet. She was just up here for an hour.
(Shane and Lyla kiss hello as new lovers.)
Lyla

She said she wanted to introduce you again. 
Shane
I know. She sent me up here to examine your pipes. I just couldn’t say no.
(Shane enters and saunters around Lyla’s apartment. Its obvious he enjoys being there.)
Lyla

Ha! I bet you couldn’t.  You know she was just up here going on and on about it.  ‘They’re banging – don’t you hear them?’ (beat) And then she was going on and on about you, doctor.
Shane
I don’t know why you can’t just tell her …
Lyla

I can’t just tell her because I don’t want her to get the wrong idea.

Shane
That you started kissing on the person she wants you to be kissing on? 
Lyla

No. I don’t want her to think that I moved in here and hopped into bed with my neighbor.
Shane
And on your first night - But you did.

Lyla

But I don’t want her to think that.

Shane
It wasn’t even your fault. We couldn’t get your bed frame together …
Lyla

Ah-huh.

Shane
I offered my mine purely out of politeness.

Lyla

Oh, you were very polite. You know you haven’t told her that you’re just a waiter Dr. Farrow. 
(Shane relaxes onto Lyla’s couch.)
Shane
She likes to think of me as a doctor. I think she likes having a doctor in the house. You know Harriet thinks the house is haunted?
Lyla

She’s a loon.
Shane
You have to warm up to her.

Lyla

Maybe she’d like me better if she thought I was an astronaut or lawyer.

Shane
I think she’d see right through you.
LyLa

You can have your secrets and I’ll have mine.
Shane
You have mean, boring secrets though.  Mine are friendly. 
LYLa

And that that’s all there is to it, huh?

Shane
Why yes.  Tips the moral scale in my favor for sure. See, you’re a villain. You know that? That’s why you won’t tell her.  You’re just a villain with mean secrets. 
        



      LYLA (Laughing)
Don’t say that! I don’t like it when you call me that.
Shane
Villain? But you are.
Lyla

No, I am not.  I’m not a villain. I’m not a heartbreaker. And I am not a, a …
Shane
Coquette? 
Lyla

No.
Shane
Vixen?
Lyla

No.  I’m none of those. You know if you weren’t so charming …
Shane
And clever. I am also quite clever. (beat) How are my flowers holding up?

Lyla

Not bad for being stolen and transported under your coat, Dr. Farrow.

Shane
Stolen? They’re just second hand.  The restaurant even threw out a whole bunch this morning.  I’d even like to say I rescued these, like any good doctor would.

LYLa

Whatever you have to tell yourself. 
(Lyla moves to the flowers and smells them. She then picks up a few dried petals that have fallen.)
Shane
I love coming here. You’re house is so clean and peaceful.
Lyla

That’s cause I clean it.

Shane
Yeah, that’s an absolute marvel.  

Lyla

You should try it sometime.  I believe in you.

(pause)
Shane
So, have you heard Harriet’s pipe’s?

Lyla

Oh – the haunted ones? Well, just once just now.  I was about to phone her.
(Shane begins to look around the apartment coyly.)
Shane 

You haven’t heard them before – you’re sure?

Lyla

Not Once.
(Shane smiles slyly.) 
Lyla

What is that smile about?

Shane
Ok.  Lyla, I have … I am going to say … some words now … that need to happen.

Lyla

Oh my. It sounds serious, doctor.
Shane
It is. Kind of.
Lyla

Well lets have it.
(Shane sighs heavily and is suddenly nervous how to begin.)
Shane
I am conning our landlady.  I’ve told her the house is haunted.  I told her I am a spiritual Investigator and she is paying me to (beat) investigate.
LYLA 
(Laughs, not understanding and still playful)
What?
Shane
I’m (beat) serious.  I moved in here.  I got to talking with Harriet.  She kept going on about her dead husband and one day she mentions she thinks the house might be haunted.  That’s she’s hearing weird noises and, and suddenly I am just talking, just on a tare. I tell her it must be providence that I came to be a lodger of hers because I am the premier paranormal mind operating in the south east.  That I had just finished solving a paramount case of a mansion haunted in Savannah.  That I am an expert in the field.  I just kept loading it on.  And then I told her I’d try to help her (beat) for money.
Lyla

That’s not what I expected you to say, Shane.

Shane
No – I didn’t think you would have.
Lyla

Just back up. Now, you told her what?

Shane
I told her a lot of things. You can’t just tell a person one thing and expect them to believe you.

Lyla

Don’t joke. Tell me again what you said. I mean how did it even come up?

Shane
I was having dinner with her. She’s a great cook.  And she’s talking about Herman, you know, Herman was such a joker, Herman was going rewire the house, Herman was going to paint the deck. And I ask her a feeler question …

Lyla

A what? A feeler question?

Shane
You know. Kind of a question to feel her out.
Lyla

Which was?

Shane
I asked her if she’d heard from him lately. (beat) It was half a joke.  Harriet even laughed. Have you ever heard Harriet laugh once since you moved in?

Lyla

No. (pause)

Shane
Well, she said she hadn’t – heard from him that is - and she took a real big bite of pot roast and kind of mulled it over as she was chewing.  And then she kind of mumbles that the house has been complaining ever since he passed. And I …

Lyla

And you?

Shane
I couldn’t resist.

Lyla

Oh, Shane, don’t say it like that.

Shane
But that’s how it was.  I don’t want to lie. I said right then, ‘Harriet, it must be providence that I came to be your lodger.’ And her eyes got big and I said, ‘You know I’m a doctor, Harriet, but I just happen to be a specialist. And not only am I a specialist but I happen to be the leading practitioner of my particular specialty – that being, correspondence with the incorporeal and insubstanitive …
Lyla

And she bought this?
Shane
Not at first, no. But I could tell she wanted to believe.
LyLa

Shane, that is so sad! You’re preying on this poor old woman’s feelings.

Shane
It’s not easy for me.  Ghosts are a dishonest business.

Lyla

This is your business?
Shane
It’s worked before if that’s what you mean.

Lyla

Oh my god. I don’t believe this. Why did you tell me this?
Shane
I think I’m in love with you.

LylA
You’re  …?

Shane
I’m in love with you and I can’t keep secrets from you.  It feels dishonest.

Lyla

Dishonest? Shane, I need to think about this. I think maybe you should go (beat) for a while.

Shane
Honestly I’d prefer to stay. I really love being here. 
Lyla

I don’t know that that’s really going to work. I need to think.
Shane
OK. I know this isn’t what you wanted to hear.  I just, I thought things were going so well – with you.

Lyla

You did?

Shane
Yes.

Lyla

So that meant it was time to admit you’re a, some kind of criminal, schemer, ghost, inventor?
Shane
Yes.  
Lyla

Are you joking with me?!

Shane
No. I really wish I was.

Lyla

You told me you were a doctor…
Shane
But then I admitted that I wasn’t, like, right in the first minutes of meeting you.
Lyla

And then you said you’re a waiter.

Shane
I am.

Lyla

But you also happen to have this little side business?

Shane
Yes. I actually happen to have done this a little longer than being a waiter so maybe waiting tables is the side business, I don’t know, I mean I couldn’t say definitively …
LyLa

Shane! I don’t even know what to say to you.  You have to get out of here.
(Pause. Shane moves to leave.)

Shane
I (Beat) It’s just … I understand.  Can I call you later?

Lyla

I’ll call you.

Shane
Sorry my moral character isn’t measuring up.

Lyla

Me too.

(Shane leaves and Lyla is exasperated.)

Lyla

Damn it. Shane.

(Lyla flops onto her couch. She looks at the flowers and her face starts to brighten. She leans forward to smell the flowers.  As she inhales the pipes bang loudly. Lyla sighs disappointedly as the pipes continue to rattle periodically. There is a knock at the door.  Lyla rises and opens it. Harriet charges in.)
Harriet

Did you hear them?  They’re louder than ever.

Lyla

Yes, I certainly did.

Harriet

Why didn’t you call me?

Lyla

I was just about to.

Harriet

And this is the first time you’re hearing them?

Lyla

It is.

Harriet
I don’t see how they can’t wake you.  But I guess being a teacher you’re used to children screaming and running all over.  Maybe you can sleep through anything.  Some of us aren’t so blessed.

Lyla

I guess not.

Harriet

Dr. Farrow tells me he hears the pipes clattering all evening. But he’s got his own ideas about them. Has he told his theory on them?
Lyla

Um … Who?

Harriet

Shane Farrow. (Pause) Your neighbor? Boy, you are a shut-in.  You’ve been here a month and you still haven’t met? He lives right downstairs.

Lyla

I guess we keep different hours.
Harriet

We should knock on his door…

Lyla

I’m sure Dr. Farrow is very busy…

Harriet

He never minds when I knock.  

Lyla

Yes. Harriet, (beat) Could it be just some air in the pipes? That they’re just warming up?

Harriet

They never did this before? Not since Herman …

(The pipes bang again – loudly)

Harriet

Herman?

Lyla

Oh my god, seriously?

Harriet

We need to call Dr. Farrow. It’s important that he witness this too.

Lyla

Um (beat) you know, that is a fine idea, Harriet. Let’s call Doctor Farrow.
(Lyla moves to the phone.  As she picks up the receiver there is a loud knock on her door.  Harriet bolts for the door.)
Lyla

Harriet?!

(Harriet doesn’t heed Lyla and opens the door. Shane enters wearing a costume doctor’s coat, a camera around his neck and stethoscope.)

Shane
I thought I’d find you here, Harriet. Are you all right?
Lyla

Oh my god, Shane!
Harriet
Have you two met?

(Pause. Lyla is suddenly caught and Shane waits for her reaction until the moment is too painful)

Shane
Lyla and I met this morning.  I came up to inspect her pipes as you requested.

(Lyla grimaces.)

Shane
But I asked Lyla here to keep our interview a (beat) secret …

(Lyla tries to nod nonchalantly)

Shane
Yes, Harriet, I’m sorry but I was forced to ask Lyla here to keep our meeting a secret.
(Lyla now nods openly affirming Shane’s story. Harriet looks suspicious.)

Shane
You see, it just so happens that Lyla has recently discovered that she has a connection to the preternatural world.  In some cultures she’d be known as ghost-spotter.  In Africa they would classify her as a witch-sniffer …
Lyla

Shane!

Shane
Don’t be alarmed, Lyla, you can trust Harriet.  She’s a friend.
Lyla

I am not a witch-sniffer …

Shane
Some people have trouble accepting their gifts.

Lyla

Shane, listen to me…

Harriet

Now don’t you yell at Doctor Farrow.  He’s just trying to help.
(The pipes bang loudly.  Lyla and Shane exchange startled glances.)
Lyla

I thought you?

Shane
Nope.

Harriet

Dr. Farrow what do we do?

Shane
Obviously someone is trying to make contact. 
(Shane moves to the pipes and carefully listens to them through his stethoscope.)

Shane
This is definitely a spiritual concern.
Lyla

Oh, would you please.

Shane
Lyla, I know this is a difficult moment for you – but this a delicate matter I have to deal with here – with Harriet.

LYla

Oh, delicate, I see…
Harriet
Pipe down! Don’t ruin doctor Farrow’s concentration.
Shane
Now Harriet I need you to gather some things – some personal items or Herman’s.  Do you have any of that? A watch or some jewelry …
Harriet

Sure. Yes. I do.

Shane
OK.  You go get them and I’ll make sure Lyla stays calm.

Harriet

All right.

(Shane hustles Harriet out of the apartment. Lyla is fuming.)

Lyla

This has gone way too far, Shane!  Do you see what you’re doing to her?  She’s almost in tears and you sent her running off to get what – something precious thing that she’s holding on to? There’s something perverse here.

Shane
But what was I supposed to do.  She really wants this thing to be.
Lyla

But it’s not.  And she wouldn’t even be considering it if you didn’t give her the idea. Why are you even doing this?

Shane
Well you didn’t want to tell her that we’d already met, I mean, I was just trying to help – and then what else was I supposed to do?

Lyla

Oh, do not try and implicate me!
Shane
I’m not trying to implicate anyone. I’m just trying to help.  I was going to let her down easy but then we needed something, didn’t we?  And that’s what came out.

Lyla

And that helped?
Shane
There are two types of people in this world - good liars and bad liars. And I don’t mean skill, I mean, I mean intent. Some people try to cover their tracks.  I just try to make everything a little easier.

Lyla
And I'm a bad liar?

Shane

Well yeah. And you're not very good at it either.
Lyla
Well I don’t need to be because I am not a part of this.  What are you going to do when she comes back up here?  Are you going to extort money out of her right here in front of me?  

Shane

No! Even though we probably could. (beat) Look, I’ve had some trouble and I can’t just come clean with Harriet all at once. The shock of it might make her do something crazy.

Lyla

Like

Shane

Like call the cops.

LYla

Are, are you a criminal?

Shane

A criminal’s been convicted, Lyla.
Lyla

Oh my god! What am I doing?

Shane

Please Lyla. Harriet is coming back through that door and I need your help. We’ll just, you know, let her down easy.  Tell her Herman is doing great. But, you got to play along.

Lyla

And then?

Shane

And then I’ll clear out of here and I won’t bother nobody again.

Lyla

But you said…

(Harriet bursts back into the room.  She’s carrying a badge, and a gun.)

Shane
Whoa.

LYla

What’s that for, Harriet?

Harriet

These are Herman’s things.

Shane

He was a police …

Harriet

A sergeant. First Grade.

Lyla

That’s fine career. Isn’t it Shane?
Shane

That’s not loaded, is it?

Harriet

No.

Shane

Well all right.  Let me have them then.

(Shane tucks the gun into his belt and takes the badge.)
Shane
Herman if you’re out there I know you recognize these things.  I want you to focus, Herman.  Focus and tell me what you want to say. I think we all need to hear it.
(Shane presses the stethoscope to the pipe.  There is an electrical buzzing sound. The lights flicker.)

HArriet

What’s he saying, doctor?

Lyla

I should’ve finished the electric.

Harriet

What?

SHane

What Lyla means is that Herman, ah, left some things unfinished.

Harriet

Unfinished?

Shane

Herman, try and come through to us now. What did you leave unfinished?

Lyla

Maybe he didn’t catch all the criminals he wanted.

(Shane grimaces and speaks reluctantly.)
Shane

Herman, did you not catch enough helpless thieves in your time?
(Shane presses the stethoscope to the pipe and again there is an electrical buzzing sound. This time Shane’s body shudders and he collapses. The lights go out.)

Lyla

Shane!

Harriet

Dr. Farrow, are you alright?

(Lights come up. Shane is on the ground and appears dead.)

Harriet
I’m calling an ambulance.  Hold on Dr. Farrow.

(Harriet rushes from room. Lyla goes to Shane.)

Lyla

Oh my god, Shane, oh my god. I’m sorry.

(Shane’s eyes flitter open.)

SHane

Did she go?

Lyla

Oh my god!

Shane

Well how else was I getting out of it?

(Shane stands up and moves to the window.)

Lyla

You scared the hell out of me.

Shane

I’m sorry about that. And I’m sorry about this too.

(Shane opens the window and begins to crawl out.)

Shane

You can come with me if you want.

Lyla

But you said …

Shane

I know. I do.

Lyla

What am I supposed to tell Harriet?

Shane

I don’t know. (beat) Goodbye Lyla.
(Shane leaves through the window. Lyla, in thought wanders to the couch and smells her flowers. Harriet enters.)

Harriet

The EMTs are on their way. Where, where’s doctor Farrow?!

Lyla

Harriet, doctor Farrow is all right.

Harriet

He is?

Lyla

Yes – he assured me … he assured me that his years of training and dealing with ghosts prepared him for the, shock, he suffered.

Harriet

Oh my.

Lyla

Yes. Now in that moment doctor Farrow was unconscious he was able to commune with Herman. I, I wish you could have been here, it, well it was unbelievable.  Now Herman is fine, just fine. He said he loved you very much.

Harriet

He did?

Lyla

Oh yes, he was very clear.

Harriet

Well then why was he haunting the house?

Lyla

Um, well, he also said we need to get an electrician to come and fix things (beat) and that he wanted someone to paint my room (beat) and put in a better washing machine.
Harriet

Oh. (beat) But, but the uncaught criminals?

Lyla

Well that’s just where Doctor Farrow is now. Herman said there was one dastardly fellow he didn’t catch - One cheater still at large. And doctor Farrow, he just rushed right out to apprehend him.

Harriet
Oh my, oh my.

Lyla

Don’t worry, I have all the faith in the world in doctor Farrow’s abilities.

Harriet

I wish two had time to know each other better.

Lyla

Oh Harriet, me too.
 (Lights Out.)
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