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(Maria takes center stage and sings beautifully the one famous section from the aria from 
MADAME BUTTERFLY. She sings it beautifully and mimes committing the MADAME 
BUTTERFLY hari kari suicide with a very, dulled theatrically safe, large kitchen butcher knife. 
And collapses into a beautiful posed death.). (Lynn has been in the upstage right corner wary, 
almost cowering, definitely close to being very frightened.) 
MARIA:  How’d you like that?  I'm good aren't I? 
LYNN:  No. I wouldn't say that. I'd say that you were crazy. I would say that you are a strange 
crazy woman standing in my living room singing an aria from the opera “MADAME 
BUTTERFLY”. 
MARIA:  Really good though, right? 
LYNN:  Ok. Decent. But definitely crazy.  
MARIA:  Crazy?  Oh that's good, that's really really good. I hate to disappoint you. But I'm not. 
Crazy. Stalker? Yes. Crazy? No.  
LYNN:  Why are you standing in my house … singing? 
MARIA:  You know. I'm not sure.  
LYNN:  Who are you? 
MARIA:  You know. I'm not sure.  
LYNN:  What are you doing here? 
MARIA:  you know I'm not -... yes. I know. I'm stalking. Stalking you. Waiting. Waiting for Tony. 
So I can really really stalk Tony. Scare him. Really really scare him.  
LYNN:  Oh my god. You are the ex-girlfriend that Tony told me about.  
MARIA:  Did he? Really?  I'm embarrassed.  What did he say?  Did he say I was gorgeous? 
Good in bed? Oh come on. Fill me in.  
LYNN:  He said you were a crazy stalker.  
MARIA:  Bingo!  To the stalker. But … but.  
You see.  There's that … crazy …. again. (She laughs evilly) I am trying to enlighten you. Lynn. 
I'm trying to broaden your horizons. Lynnie. Lynn. Lynnie. What a … a … pretty little name. 
L..Y..N..N...I...E.  With a little heart over the I. (She mimes drawing the heart over the I with the 
knife.) So kute … that's capital K...U...T...E… 
LYNN:  (Now she’s scared). Ok. But I need to tell you that Tony will be home from work at any 
moment.  
MARIA:  Oh good. Oh wonderful. Then we can have a manage a trois.  Yummy….Oops. I 
forgot. You are taking Tony away from me.  
LYNN:  Tony was never with you. It was all in your head.  
He dated you. Briefly. Once. And that was it. And you have been stalking him ever since.  
MARIA:  Now, Lynn. Lynnie. With the little heart over the I. (She mimes it again with the knife 
but ends it aggressively pointing at Lynn with the knife). I haven't really been stalking Tony. I've 
really been stalking you.  
Y...O...U...(Deadly serious - then starts laughing uncontrollably). Y...O...uuuuuu … but there's 
no cute little heart over the uuuuuuuuuu.  



Now you sit on the floor, Lynnie. You.  (Screams) SIT!!! (She holds knife at Lynn’s throat while 
holding her head up using a handful of her hair tightly).  
LYNN:  (sits, in pain and frightened) Ohhh! 
MARIA:  Yes, that sounds like a key in the door. (Smiles evilly sardonic). Yay!!!!  Tony’s home! 
                            THE END 


