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ACT Il

(AT RISE: LIGHTS come up DSR and the CHIEF walks into it
holding VIRGINIA'S letter. He holds it up and starts to read it
However, even before he utters a word, it becomes painfully
obvious he can't get it in focus, no matter how he holds it. He
then puts up a hand.)

CHIEF: Just a minute. (HE feels through his pockets and pulls
out a pair of glasses. After adjusting them and looking at the
paper, he continues.) Here we go. (Reads.) “Dear Editor, | am
eight years old. Some of my little friends say there is no Santz
Claus. Papa says 'If you see it in the Sun, it's so'. Please, tell
me the truth. Is there a Santa Claus? Sincerely, Virginia
O'Hanlon.” (HE lowers the page and looks out, removing his
glasses.) Not much, is it? A few sentences, four or five, short.
Who would've thought something so small could amount to so
much? Well, that's the way it is sometimes. They say the
gunfight at the OK corral only lasted about a minute and a ha¥
(HE pockets the letter.) Now, what happens next? Well, before
we get to that, | want to tell you a little something about our
people here. Now, | have a friend who, whenever introducing
me to someone new, always ends up saying, “We went o
different colleges together.” And we all laugh. But over the
years, that has come to make more sense to me. | think ofit
now as a way of saying how two different sorts of people,
dealing with different parts of their lives, do so in the same way.
How alike they are in handling their differences. (HE moves
CS.) Now, here we are, our case in point. Church?

(HE indicates Frank’s office - LIGHTS come up on the office.
FRANK has his back to us, reading something. He waves
backward to acknowledge our presence. )

CHIEF: (Continued.) And O'Hanlon.



