ADDICTED TO LOVE
Maggie and Sam break into the apartment of Linda and Anton. They carry bottles of wine and drink. 


Maggie

Idiot, never even change the lock... (They enter into the apartment). Close it.


Sam

It’s so much smaller than it looks on TV.

Maggie and Sam start looking around in the apartment until Maggie notices the window.



Maggie


Hey. Hey. You can see our little spying camp, say hi.



Sam


Hi.

Maggie takes her underwear off.

Sam

Linda. 

Maggie throws her underwear to Sam.


Maggie


In the couch.


Sam


What? 



Maggie


In the couch. Don’t make it obvious.



Sam


You’re kidding.



Maggie


Just do it.



Sam


Why were you wearing them?



Maggie


Authenticity.

Sam hides the underwear on the couch. Then continues to look around. He drops some music discs and finally puts on some French music.



Sam


What are you going to do?



Maggie


Receipts. High expenses. That way she’ll think he’s having an affair.


Sam 


Why are we whispering?



Maggie


I don’t know. (She starts hiding the receipts).



Sam

So. What is your plan? What do you want to do now?



Maggie

I just want his dignity that’s all. I want him penniless, hopeless, loveless, finished off. I just wish him ill, very, very ill.



Sam


How ill are we talking here?



Maggie

I’m not saying I want him dead. But, should that occur, people die all the time. Why should he be any different? Just thinking on my feet, though. I don’t have to decide the death part right now. I can just wait and see how I feel… once the, the… his dignity’s a thing of the past. Am I boring you?


Sam

Maybe we shouldn’t do this. He’s just in love. He’s just in love, the same as me. 


Maggie

Define love.


Sam

Why?


Maggie

Because every other word out of your mouth is love. And I’d like to know what it is… this magical idea of yours. Define it.


Sam

Well, it’s like, I don’t know… It’s like all your life you walk around… with this feeling of emptiness in your stomach. You feel completely hollow. And when you’re in love you feel… not hollow. It’s like without it there’s nothing. A shell. A cavernous emptiness. Forget it you can’t define it. 


Maggie

When I was a kid my father had this dog. It started to get weak and sickly so he took it to the vet. The doctor examines it and says… a maggot must’ve laid eggs in the dog’s butt. He says there’s not much they can do. The baby maggots have crawled up and now they started to grow… and eventually they’re going to eat the dog alive… from the inside out. He says it should be put to sleep ´cause it’s an old dog, anyway. But father wouldn’t do it. He takes it home. He puts it on the bed. He starts to reach up into the dog just picking out the maggots with his fingers, one by one. It takes him all night but he gets every last one. That dog outlived my father. That’s love Sam.


Sam

You’re not that tough, Maggie. I can tell you’re not that tough. And you can pretty much forget about a career with Hallmark. 


Maggie

Hey. Let’s get back to work. 

Maggie goes to the room’s closet and Sam starts playing with Anton clothes. 



Sam

(Imitating Anton). Perfection, Yes?… This is comfortable. This is what your wear to walk about… with everything swinging freely. Look at me. I am so fabulous. I am so beautiful. Witness my matted chest hairs. They are nice, no?

Maggie comes out from the closet dress up in one of Linda’s dresses. She carries a portrait with a picture of Linda and Anton.

Maggie

What do you think?


Sam

You look… you, you…


Maggie
Look at this.

They start imitating Linda and Anton in the picture. They start kissing. And Sam takes her to the bed in the room. They start making out and go under the sheets. 



Sam


I love you Linda.



Maggie


I hate you, Anton.

Lights fade out.

End of scene.

