
AMANDA:  A fire-escape landing's a poor excuse for a porch. What are you looking at? 

TOM:  The moon.  

AMANDA:  Is there a moon this evening?  

TOM:  It's rising over Garfinkel's Delicatessen.  

AMANDA:  So it is ! A little silver slipper of a moon. Have you made a wish on it yet?  

TOM:  Um-hum.  

AMANDA:  What did you wish for?  

TOM:  That's a secret.  

AMANDA:  A secret, huh? Well, I won't tell mine either. I will be just as mysterious as you. 

TOM:  I bet I can guess what yours is.  

AMANDA:  Is my head so transparent?  

TOM:  You're not a sphinx.  

AMANDA:  No, I don't have secrets. I'll tell you what I wished for on the moon. Success and 
happiness for my precious children! I wish for that whenever there's a moon, 
and when there isn't a moon, I wish for it, too.  

TOM:  I thought perhaps you wished for a gentleman caller.  

AMANDA:  Why do you say that?  

TOM:  Don't you remember asking me to fetch one?  

AMANDA:  I remember suggesting that it would be nice for your sister if you brought home 
some nice young from the warehouse. I think that I've made that suggestion 
more than once.  

TOM:  Yes, you have made it repeatedly.  

AMANDA:  Well?  

TOM:  We are going to have One.  

AMANDA:  What?  

TOM:  A gentleman caller !  

AMANDA:  You mean you have asked some nice young man to come over?  

TOM:  Yep. I've asked him to dinner. 

AMANDA:  You really did? 

TOM:  I did !  

AMANDA:  You did, and did he - accept?  

TOM:  He did !  



AMANDA:  Well, Well? Well, well! That's -lovely!  

TOM:  I thought that you would be pleased.  

AMANDA:  It's definite, then?  

TOM:  Very definite.  

AMANDA:  Soon?  

TOM:  Very soon.  

AMANDA:  For heaven's sake, stop putting on and tell me some things, will you?  

TOM:  What things do you want me to tell you?  

AMANDA:  Naturally I would like to know when he's coming!  

TOM:  He's coming tomorrow.  

AMANDA:  Tomorrow?  

TOM:  Yep. Tomorrow.  

AMANDA:  But, Tom!  

TOM:  Yes, Mother?  

AMANDA:  Tomorrow gives me no time, I--  

TOM:  Time for what?  

AMANDA:  Preparations! Why didn't you phone me at once, as soon as you asked him, the 
minute that he accepted? Then, don't you see, I could have been getting ready!  

  


