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DESCRIPTION OF CHARACT!

men —10 v

(Also two very small male roles and extras
admiring b

LYNDON MATHEWS: A o
Teadguarters Museum, v
chimi. Tie theh ecomes

mdd\ed s bidhnet o

tourists and

© for Washington's
e m

Eie Elao wines Rkl Tl pthrsas, Stp
che

foud" 1

GLADYS MATHHEWS
she Tasnt s g S
comperent.  For Act | she wear
changing 10 2 pretly sammer
wears In Ac 1L, Act 1
T e 1 v S whth v gty v

RODNEY MATITEWS: The boy o the Zamily, about
eighteen or nineteen i rarter o
S fubirs, and cvesithin
hed 1 o e g
set of casual summer clotiing |
ing to a fresh shirt for Act 1IL

BECKY MATHEWS: Abo
and interesced in thing




Duys. She wears 2 nice sammer ontfi foe Acti il
11, chanygivg 1o different one Tor Act 111

JENNIE MATHEWS | The kid sister, s an ubnoxions
ey, She Toves o eatani seems always t e doing
fust hat.” Fler curiosity anl exergy are houness She
i the pony i, dungarcis type. - Lor the end of Act
11 e needs pajamas and o robe

b fricn] is the sanse

38 RARFERTY = Tecky

s Becky and shares fhe sime intercsts, She i at

tractive buc maviges (o hide (at pretty well with a

definite nasal twang in her voice and a slouching pos

{ure with shotiers sagging i Sromach ot Tler

U i, bt ami sl with 1 hatge o drcss
Act 111

B

MARY, T MAID: She is an wshipny shuvaces, of
certain years lish st of the he
a1 untidy: St m..mnu, conmplsining—u er
sell i these’s nobady else about to listen wear.
cotton stackings, a faded housedress
covered with 3 huge, dirty apron

JACK BISTIER: A bandsome, persorable g ian of
alout tenty-ive, he i just the type that everybody
dreams of mareying,  He gring casy and never ha
L harin word or taybody. Mhrovghout the pay b
wers Khakicolored shirt and paats, sarehed dud
pressed fike Mr. Mathews’

NANCY TALBOT;  ~/hegirhnestJoor e who
went o school with Rodnes ously very
b o o R b
her clothing i very e and a il older than e
worn by Becky and By mart sumier outht for
A E T e e e o A T

S8 LILBET . Yo wove s Litih
e aliber without
m wkuhwh o el or e Inicding, suthor
thinks ahe {5, Aliaut fity, Wit orey e bair,
e T s v -up, il e version of the
st Greenwich Villuge costime, s consists of

Dliclc Uil by ki

el Mml\ sweater or blouse,
an or n(\wr u.u hat is
i
e, B ey
hag she always has with \wr ‘o

shington
e it sl

ANATHANIELAY. WHITE: A VI fron
an elderly, A\Mmgm\hul Tnoking

fair and 2 commanding manner. He wears

servagive busines suit, i, ete. thronghot the play,

ACINLL WIIIE: His wife is an cig

haieed lady.” She e ' expenane o s
pues, . ¢te” T Act
g it s o weaes
Ay e very full-skirte
and on s e e, B possible,

BNYDER: A nervous, dowdy woman wearing

b s g TR s et veig o

athin, old purse, Grey wisps ot hair show under th

small hat pulied over her head,

MISS BWELL:  Droduer of PEOPLE TN TIIR
NEWS television program, she is 3 brisk young wou.
N somanding smner aud & racher Toud

er bair is done in the very lutes sty
wears 2 chic it or tilored ot 0 O

THE GHOST: Te should be made up to Jook as realy




weird s ghosily as possible. s fee ad neck ure
envercd with the padest grease paint and powder. M
i s sprayed or powdeted white or silver e

white shire, white pants, white y'\mu and w ok,
et e Achon, mowly

gy on i Geet, 1o shoes
e just sivs i stares it Aling,

JOK and DICK | Kewspapermen dresserl evally

TOURISTS:  (any munher desired) wearing sunmer
eluthing, careying cameras, le

(ive o more) who follow Becky and Bugs

OV
: They ave very adoring i their manier

about.

HAND PROTERTI
ACT 1

MARY : Bucket. mop, it cladh, wntidy leap of bed
clothing. two faldel sieets. bivon

NIt Frlh (it pockety, o eseaing
ull skirt and e

BECKY . Faotball \wlmn Footbll, fislitg ol

MISS SNYDER: Five dullar bill

MISS LILIBET: Notehoak snd pe

JACK [ISHER Wristwatcl

BUGS: Football helmes

TOURISTS: Change

v witl

ACT 11

JENNIE: Sandwich aud small pie, old sheet
GLADYS: Paper hag for souvenir
MISS LILIBET <hlight.
LYNDON: Pillow, blanket, sheet
BECKY: (Old shect.
BUCS: Ol sheer.

(Press camers, candle and vase on couter )

L¥YNDU; ap for \u m or ol towel suppuscilly
e UG

JEXNIE

GITOST:  Piece oi wetl pipe for weapon,

MISS LILT Glss of water

JACK FISHER: Gun.

anaria,




venis are sold in
THE PLACE & som where souveniss are sod |
Weshisdears” idatartn. Womentast b ONe

Jers
THE TIMT

Act | — An early morning in summer,

Act 1~ That cvening,

Act 1L —"The next morning.

The Preseut

ACT |

(s cxrtuin afens o yeveal the room whery sowenivs
aresold in Washington's [leadquartors, somesohers 1n 8y
Jersey. Livom (his room, also, is where the towrisis stayt

thes go isough the historic oid uilding, 1t
m/mw ey bre roo it linly colorod culy and
ielures nless ou hapen fo huve o porteat of 11/dsh
ndo

e R i out upon
. i, reconsructed Contingn
m Soldiers' huds and o praveserd of Reoutionary 1oy

lage, There ure threc cntrances to the room. 4 door
Right, o i,

P Right Conter is on aleous, " Tis is simply
g pluin tnteriar flat sot back from the est
of he sl 2y ol equdon St b ved an buuten
in abpearance, is enshrined in this lcovr. Black or forcn
colorad drapes close the aleove fro if b and
spened or closea, A1 e Toftnf t s
ok faiel long counter. O ths coenion
reprbplind i el lomp whic o vacd a5 a night
fight. A siall stand loaded with past
catner i ore mony sl nomlfiednd sy
containing a nunber of wnbreakably objects sits
the Lejt and of the cosnter.  Abowe fhe cor
i the Canler of the stuge is  long aoooden bench woith
and drms. At Right iva smallish table containing . pens.
and Uotters. Chairs are grouped abaut the tabds. (oth
ecasonat wonden s e the raom,
(The curtain opens on o dark stan, After a socond g
bluc spodight in the deome comes up lo roveal the (hys
seated there in the chair, 10 51x quistiv. s g ot nothing




at Comter stoge. A blue Hight comos wp ut the window

gradualy trighiesing wntl he owtine of fuentyy e in e

s ,’\‘ i ¢ door, Right, is jerbed ofen

abrupty und M i s cueaying o bucke, of. anl
£ cloth, stomps’ ot th shige

MARY. (#atitsing 1o hevsell, wery disgramited. ) Wark
W

G up at four in e moring
nm,m e hefore the duml tonrists start oo
g throm liveryome of \Iu‘m with dirty shoes |
el sa sick and tired vf cleaning L (Seatton at the
table uu/h duwst cloth.) luuh '\\ that dire! Wouldn't
thinle it been Qome i a month — and 1 eleaned every
thing real good just yestenday i y‘mm Hr,“yyy‘\:v/\
vge rirces.) Dirty e, dirty counter,
ot i lxvv‘ulv“ mrh/ and swddonty
fere
don't open unlllmm‘w ock ! How 'I)uu gl in
o cule ] Thots G
o . Tle s it whesn he was a 1o
11 even ot bis initials carved on it That's valuable
hir 2! Now vou just getout of here unti] it's
¢ 1o open. (Contining !‘m ey !‘/vlr‘yl | .
aet all kinds — we do) Tourists we/u the craziest
Hps Well, gutia get sturted, Wo Work

e
(She e Left stamming the door. The Ghust
fs yomatned colnly sected, not fooking ot hev. Lvn-

card off Leit. .
WO, Mary® Sars i dat want o tal
BN T wniere ad o) o, it Suve i dark
ary, the phace has to be cleaned
extra good nlay hedase—
Jndon ops us o e ot o sarss;open:
wothed. He tries 1o speok; poveting at th Ghost.)

AT 1

LYNDBON. Uit (Tarking ity
Gladya! 11y (e stop uufmnr,v it as e 15
aboud todaah uvm ) dtean'tbel There is wo st
mv‘mrv/m/rml. atolcov again ) Bt i sure
{He asho Off Left whera he is heard wildly yelting
or Glade, e ke i et on it i he attor
He's cxtted and yellng about ghosts, - Glads is iy
ing ho cabon hine. Mranachils, ou sige th mm\ /u.uv
into durkness and in the blackout the
St Rohes oo, brightes i belore. T Aronh
st the opoing tccne they e brightening unil |
are up e blue spot in the alcoee appeors only
whon 7/“' //mrr i hare. yndon and Gladys enter ad

GLA (Exasperated ) Lyndon Mathews, | wish
)uud el et youte lking abi
LYNDON. 1 ing to] a ghos ! Sitting
Was Seuirl See?” (Hy has doshed
s o points Up Right, then his arm
sturely draps as he sees that the chair is ewply.)
GLADYS, " (With him at Conter with arms folded ) 1
don't see anything.
LYNDOK. T
GLADYS. Tynion, you know how you are il souve
hiad & cup of coffee fn the moming. | Taking his o
and puling i Loft.) Come, el et collec
LYND lon't want any coffee| T ell yan (here was
ing sitting In George Washinglon’ cluir
GLADYS, \4( Lygdon breahs oy and goss U Right
i the tfons,) Maybe it was Coorger Wath.
o all, t's his chair.
(Cautiowsly spooking around the. aleove.)
u rying 1o be Fanny? Besides, the chair doesr 't
inhmg to Oige. Washington any more. (Grandly,
swithan grm and finger raised.) 1€ is now the property
vi the United States Government!
GLADYS: (Leaning casually against he counter, Left.)




e 08 - 4

'H\('H maybe it was Unele ,‘mm sitting there,  Come,
ou need somie cofle

LYNDC n\ (nm/‘-mq sure wlwylvu Jidden i the drapes.)

the strangest thing . . . Nothing like this
e ppene before i ail the time I've. beet
working for the Departent of the uterior, )

GLADYS. Tt think you've been reading too much dusty
ol fistory

LYNDON. (indignany,) Vistory isn' sy or o

GLADYS, Thau' not what Mary soys when 3 e cle
those books about George Washington you keep drag:
g home.

DB, (Coming mH of ateovg,) 1€ T custodian
and curator of Washington's llmmx“mm-u |4\rl' 1

hitve (o know the history of the place, dan't

GLADYS, Yes, dear, of course . .. But cou M e

Ot later fo the day? ( Vawsing and stretehing.)

Draggingg me out of bed at this hour of the worning
to hunt tor ghosts

LYNDOX. _Csnapping i fingers and coming Center.)
That's e don't usually get up this carly
Maybe hL~ heen here all the time am\ we just never
saw him before.

GLADYS. Who?

LYNDON. The ghost. o

LADYS.  (Straightening.) Ob, really,
. AL Mary enters r{p Left Conter still mmwn"g 16 her-

sel
MARY. 171 cond g Jui ane  day and noe have all
i work o do, 1'd be the happiest critier in th

Tu's always "Mﬂry e e “Mary fhat"t
Sometittcs 4 body just can't stand it no more.
LYNDON, (Hurming up 0 er:) Mary, did you see
a ghost;

MARY. Huh.

GLADYS. Lyndon! Do you want her to think you're
crazy?

ACT L 13

LYNDON.  (Following her down to Conter.)  Mary,
have you seen i ghont in her
MARY. (Tyraing (o fuce him) - Are you malin” fun
me, Mr. Mathews
GLADYVE! Mmm” in fothim u few sieps.)  Neye
mind, Mary. Marhews was anly teasing,  He

e b

LYNDON: ( Turning awoy and woing Right) Ha b,

MARY. i dusied and wmopped George Washington's

GLADYS, Sosoon? Are you sure you did it thoroughly?

MARY. " Sure! 4 ¥ %

GLADYS, Mary.

MARY. anll—gnml cough, anyhow.

LYNDON, Did you clange the beddig 2

MARY. (L uakmg fromans 0 the ather.) 1oh?

this —a Nobody's going to seep in that
bed! Iy ,,m P ool &

GLADYS, - 3y, Mathows st ot 19k sire his
ghosts have clean sheets 1o, use.

TYNDON. Now cut that out, Gladys! Mary, everything's
g0t to be extra clean. T want fresh bedding and new
quils put ow. Be sure you polish George Washing:
tou's boots to0. - Mr. Nathanicl W. While is coming
o

What

lay !
MARY .~ Wh
LYNDON. (A;[ru!led moving in to her again ) Who's
he? Who'she! Mary, he's just the top niun in charge

of Nationdl Historical Patke, that'sll | He's on an i
spection tour and he's going {0 stop here st Washing

rters.  Everything has got to be just
ight, That means—

MARY. Tioy, “Marysdis i and Many, do )

ork . . TW

Mary exits Up Conter Lzﬂ 3

GLADYS. (Moving Left and yawning aguin.) Well, it
everything has to be just right for Mr. White to L\a,r
P better ge dresced.  And pet some coffce mad
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LYNHON, (Sutkily, |dowtacod coffee. Lwish yentd

o treating me fike o clild

GLADVS, (Farning lo fice b 0 bt agry) M
why dlonyon stop acting like o ¢ whost 1
deed | vk om ha day. . White's waking.tis it
spection
((elodyis cits at feft. Lyiidan has fiy fick o the

alcove. 1o says, “But, Glodys — " She's goe, o be
shewga, then thouglufyrube  fpger oo i i
Quickly ho wiirls to the aleone. Nathing. - He turis
e b to I o A o ok, e
dues i 0 thivd B Rod, Decky, and Jewnic ot
g Ll and stand grouped there, wuiching him.)

RODNEY. Ty that some pew Jind of a gane, |

LYNDON. (Stoppig in the widihe of sl o' iy
with o self-conseians lagh.) Oh, ol was just
o That s, [ was

RODNEY. (Coming to shauch on benchi) What's Mom
all eamei] up about

3 (Leasing o1 countery N

gmlm around fere this toriing

You've scen a ghost

LYM!(J!\. (mpressed) 1 da? Do |

A b staeys ok e pe

LYNIDIIN (L1 Jeniier |

JENNIE. " (Crosing Right 1o st ot table)) You do Pop
You've been reading so much about Gearge Wash
ington you're even starting o lools like hin

LYNDON.  ({Assiming  stern, dignified position at Con
ter.)  Yon Uink so7 Georie Washington was an
intelligent, digmified gentlenan

TENNIE. Thats right " (Consiring) 1 gess you
arcl unuch like Georg b attes all, Por.

RODNEY (445 Togndon defutes ) ¥
Mo hollariog about ?

LYNDON, Your mother is a very practical, seisible
wora, Sha docsn'c bebeve i ghosts

BECKY. Who does?

L Pap. What's
Yo Tk as if

Iy, Becky?

at were you and

AC |

——— 18
LYNDON. - Hexttantly o he vity hosie Koy on
bonch ) Well, ooy it — W Lo
your o '
JENNLE " Did You ste 1 ghowt.
LYNDOR. 1 aiw el g a1l 1 Ciieie Wadh
i, (Theyall sove o ihe choie 11 vy

sie-ooking
JENNIE, l/uw.., ot ki W o o 1 don

I.}\nu\ o Hhere oy

ENNIE, - (7urming. ) ot knaw wha i

LYNDON. ' g ]
ENNIE. (Caming down o fewo ibips ) think you've
lipped MRS, 0kt

LYNDON. Now see here, Jennjo

BECICY. e o g 016l Mr. Whive ot it when
L \‘h\ rN, (/\rvum 3 Thiat's right * \M\hmm\ W. White!
Vkeep forgetting that e’ due tday. 11 Ui gho

— s e et

BHOK. Vo e e cof
XNDUIN., | P Do £, ot st o,
1o ot need ooltce. Now lien. et e non'i
puenicn (his ghost 1 e, White. | deh shink e
epartment of Uie | erior appraves of ghosts ocea
e Washivglon's Headquarters. Alter all. only o
thorized ersons are supposel i eemain on e prem-
ises, Setondly, L expect v Ehildren 1 ot with per-
e ] ity fuving fhe vt
NIE. (Going Lo Right 1o it on tabie wigh her
Jeet on a o) T don'teven koo iat that moans
50 b can T acr that way
LYNDON, Tist teave yous
JEXNIE. Fir how long?
LYNUON. Well, i¢ be brings Mrs, Wice along, 1y
aight even sty ovemight
o ouk at oue dcconts

JHENNTE, Doy, that's

. Jennic

d all day combrros

sing 10 [




I Act 1

BECKY. Oh, Jeaie, this fs mportant to Pop. We can
pelive ourselves. We'te ot that bad

JENNIE.  Sure, 1 was only Kidding. Bt —ippore
things woullt go gt Wit thes

LYNDION. T could lose iy i
Mary entors Up Left with o lorge wad of bed
clothing. )
ARY. Diy atter Wee afier w Foliih
Gronge Washingtot's boob - Change the beclothes

Bt woud i the feepluce . - Hang up hetby in

e itchen - Shine the pewter . . Clean the band
houked rugs -~ And dust and polish and shine
(Mary exits af Lat,

BECKY. " (Looking after her,) By, Mary's in a mood
toduy.

LYNDON.  Mary’s always in a mood. (Wandering to
aeon)There must be some explanation for what

Are you still on thit ghost kick, Pop?

wmm\v mm.p\ the way the liht Gl bere i the
e in orving . . . That must be o

ot of Heht relesion S coming . out of the dark
hallway as 1 did 1 thought it was — { Laugks a fittl.)

Silly, Tt it? (Woving dorn) Guces | il o 1o

i your mother has some coer made.

RODNEY, Before you do, Top — 1 was aver at Hender-
son's Garage yesterday and he's got 2 '50 Chevvy con-
vertible that

LYNDOR. T chought we went all aver that last week

RODNEY, That was 3 49 Dodge last week. This is 3
ettt b 15

LYNDON. is. T can't afford it, Rod. Not
i e Yook of eI Aot o ik S

RODNEY, fhut T could

LYNDON. Tdon't want 1o talk about it! - No this morn-
ing anyway. What with Mr. White's visit snd ghocts

(Lyndon exits at Ljt.)

At 1

JENNTE, Say ! 1 Mom's got coffee, shé's got hreikfast

[

BECKY.  Don't you thiok of anything excepr your
stormch

NNLE,  (Lumping wp.) Phat’s better than thinking

aboul cary wnd oy the way yon two (o] i

(Jonnic cxits af Lejr.)

BECKY.  (Moving arownd counter.) "Fhat kid! 1f she
docant do something. o while M1 Whites b
Tl be very mich wirprised

BODNILY, Yeah Wt \,,,,mmum\ ibon

As e o fight reflection

Sure, cnly

op's ghost?

£, Well, Pop's usualy prtiy tevel-beadd, 1
never knew af hin imagining swif before.  And i
any place would have ghosts, this place ought to]
BRCKY.  (Siting on bencs beside him) O, for conrs

(Rising and wow-

RODNEY. (Seriousty.) T wean it!
i 10 the window af Right) An
Continental saldiers right outside |
e sometiwes, Indieating doar Up'lele.)
the wumsenm tsell - al the ¢ s
around just waiting for 2 ghost
BECKY. You're as bad as Pop e walkal around the
Teadguarers plenty —all by m

never saw
RODN Y, W ell, T didn't either. But sometimes 1 Tke
to think of all thase soldiers who canped around here

that
{0fte

RODNLY, [('rm')xm//) The enemy’s coming !

BECKY. TUs Bugs!

RODNEY. "fhat's whst [ ocan,
(Buas enters nt Right.)




BUGE Y Fverybody bright eped and bosdey-talled
his marving
Ky Hi, Tt

(ol u step forard.) 1 think Vil o it
Nt ping i front of B vou don'l have
) ay on my o,

RODNEY. (Trying to get arowd fer, bt she stops in
ot of fim ) Oy © would's want o bl i
T yon iy st lm i 1 ulk ahont

BUGS, Bt yon'te jove 1o hear yon
o, ! ot o, gy

BECKY, Speak for

BUGS, D you s

el .
at convertible Henderson's Ga

RODNEY.  (Unhoppily.) Yeah.
BOOS. \isthing m'urum of him all the fime 03 e
ek arannd her.) Why don't you by it 7 lnmm
¢ ke 4 college man just n“ very most !
Tie's not a college wan yet, so <top draling,

i

BECKY
Rugs

BUGS. Well, he is almost. He starts in Septenber.

ROD (St rying to got fo the Left.) V'm bungry.

BUGS. Vonare? s that a subtle way of asking e down
o the cortier for a coke and burger?

RODNEY. (Suddeely waking o dosh and eluding her.)

11 a bhint way of saying 1'm going in for

breckfist
38, (Sighing g fown at ) Thats
s 1(\%;\1:3745«/:%5 e gt it and go the
ocher
BECKY. Lkaos bow vou fe B Tt don't waste
vour dime on Reduey. 1e's
BUGS, Yovre jist snying that S s ol S
[ Lf turving 1o thein) - You want 10
at’s wrong with yon Lxo?

BECKY.

BUGS. That's no attitde, Becky. T'd love to kiow

Acr 1 19

shats wrang with we. Wallllowers are fine— on
walls ot o who's tnterested in wallif

BECKY- You dun't koo anything about girs, Rod!

g conld you tell w, what's wrong

NI Wi sy ©ihon'Clnow anything about girls7

Naney Tallun

X, Wiy bring e upt

She bles you,

Well \dmnwmm S g’ wrong

with her that's wrong with you

BUGE. Oy, [l i Wit wrony: wilh 7

RODNEY. (Movng in o few steps.) You're dull. Just
pin . it why by don' ke ou. And 1
aone what 1'm talking about cause ' a by, Yon
two bore e, Nancy ‘Talbot hores ine too
(Koddney turns Loft 0 go but Bugs rises and dashes
fo i, grabling s urm

BUGS. okl it a minate, fellow | You're ot going to
ke crack Ve that and then blow.

BECKY. (Kisny angrily) Ry Mt T'n go
ol Dt you'e nsuling st

1Y, T nat insilting you! Ini just felling vou

(]u trth

BUGS. T don't dhink el .
RODNEY. W,/ think 16 yon were a guy, how
ol you e 0 dte o Sl evening

BECKY. (drins folded, turning her back (o them.) O
all the tnsulting conversations —

RODNEY. Buga, if you tyo did't alk about boys what
sonld you e 0 10?

UGS , e — Unimim, . | goess we'd—

RODNI '. Sce what | mean? You're dull. You're not
interesied in anything but boys. Su boys aren't in-
terested in yon. Don't get me wrong, 1 bke girls.
Sone of them are okay. Bul yon two and Nancy
‘albot —

BUGS. Okay, so mabe you have a point.



0 ACT 1

Act ( 21

WECKY. (Whilng) Bt Voo it
BUGS, " We onght o af et be opeindod, Becky.
What can we do about it, Super 3
I U more interesting.

ve excling et
(Coming down 10 form a triangle with then,)
O, sure ! Th maseunt b such an excltng phee
1 gven g plenty of chance to live excting fives,
ey, Nolling evet Inppes ore |

RODNIY, Make things happen. Meet Iteeenting people!
Mary entars at Left with e vwlt!v Jobded sheets.)

MARY. 1 never get done. 1 work all day and T never
getdone. In and ot Up and down, A never
et done. Now they want the pavement swept!

(Mary exits Up Center Left.)

BECKY, Interesting people,  Like Mary?

RODNEY.  Maybe she is inferesting. Did you ever talk
to her 1o fnd onc? No! You nover vt to talk 1o
anybody except

U iy, Wel el to Mary next time she comes
hrougt, Anyibing else, Brain Child?

N Develop interesting hobbit

BECKY. Bird watching maybe? Or ghost chasing?

RODNEY. Nu. Football. Learn all about it. That's
somethiug boys go for. OF maybe fishing.

BECKY. Football!

BUGS. Tishing!

(Mary comes in muttering to herself and carrying @
broow, Ignoring them as wswal, she exits ¢ Right.)

RODNEY. Why ani? - Have you sver sealy tried any-
thing ke that

HECKY. (me away) No.

RODNEY. Yo niight even discover you like something
besides boys. Yon could give it a try any
Rodney exits at Left

BECKY. (Going fo table Right to flop down in chair.)

Of all (he lne I-mm et T don't ace Why you en-

S T a—
A1, 1 not that desporate | e

BUGS, (Combiy to her.) \‘urr;rmn

You're just i dateless as T am.

KY. Well

A youll admit i,

BEC | hon Tt there it anyhing
e can do about it I(uyx i don' ke s
BUGS, 1 don't see why no IUANHI.AM\/ nice look-

,\:w it could call
stupid ¥, do Jons s we xonly aee a2
BECKY (mm{mmly) 1 guess it wouldn't hurt o find
out a fittle about hmm.\n and fishing
BUGS, Sure, and we can falk to some intercsting people.
Citary onters ot Roght)
¥, [wur[\' day I Just ke the ather one, First tyou
sweep, and then you mop, and their you dust
%CK\’ i) Mary | i
(Storting and puwm above table))  Fuh?
BUGS. (Gaing 1o her with deter mmmum We want
0 1alk o
MARY, (Backing aay; they flank her, firmly take her
o o el fo Center with he betwéen them.)

BECKY. Vo terst s
MARY. { didot have o
BECKY. Huh?

BOGS, 1ol us your lie history!

MARY. ( Prighitned; rying fo get awoy.) T ain' ad-
mittin’ notk

BUGS. You were horn, weren't you?

MARY. it a leaing queston

Yeah, now i 1 could ouly figure out where it's

leading,

BECKY, Tl us about your friends|

MARY. No! Lknow what you're thitkds’. 1 don't knuy
anything about that ghost. 1 didn't sce nothin'| T

' o do with it




. ACH 1

St talked to nobady] Thats my atory ] And 1'n
ickin’ 1o it
(Mary briaks gy fron thevs ond exi quickly Up
Left Contér- The givls stave after

BECKY. What do you think o that

BUGS.  (Moving wp 10 ook ufter her.) i tather
fitereiing at . (Turing.) nmw e o ik

she's erazy
BECKY.  (Musing) St v ntioed the ghost
GS. Wit yho
iy, e host Dad thousght e s in tiere thin
s, Nl"fmz‘m/ over e gl then y s o to
el clowe to Hecky.) C-GG-Ghit

BECKY. She mu! ..Im [

KNTE, Teed! Mon wade puncakes,

T Becky] With m~ mhuum and syrip. .

BUGS. Ab, the litde one with the big apgette! - Some
Lot g o nake 4 fortune ot of You

NS, 1F you were just leaving, you needn’t stay o0
my accourit

1 just cune

i (Shruging ond myeing Right 0.4t tble )

al the

Ha \‘,lw dm':,

BRCKY. Bt the way she said it made me think she does
Know uumhu.g ik 81

EXNIE o thu's logical.

] Naney | Tm!u\l enters af lhqht ;

\iu\ oo ot Auybody hom

KY. ( rossing in front of an: o the Right a few
Stepi) Oh . . . Good morning, Nancy
NANCY Hr\lu there!

Act | 2
BUGS, (St on bl iy N

NANCY. ({Hopefully,) iy o
RO 11 ki

ol (Lamely. )

NANCY

1w it whderin i

BEC

CKY ol 1o e pretty iy oy 115 the
height M s A g A
s wondering if you'd el ot elind (e counter.
Just for i cople of haurs aronnd ol tine
NANCY. Love to
BUGS. Nancy, let we u

von something. You kiow
anytbing st fabloy

o crossing in front of fecky lo the

I\(ym e U, Al

08, ol

A b

BUSS. Mt amy intercsting people lately i

NANCY. Uhub. (Twrnig.) Have you eaten break:
fast, Becky

BECKY.

NANCY. Japefilty ) 16 yon want, 1 g slong
in with you

BECKY. Ob. Sure. Come on. Yo to, Higs.

(Bugs rises and they wove Leji fo exit. Nowey axits
Left. Bugs puts o hand an lecia's arur and holds her
back for o momen. )

BUGS.  Say, you knew something? Sl is kinda dull,
* she

es oo, then exits Lt Iugs ol

Jennic. pus fruit from kor pockts — s nuch fru
in each packet as cun be squcezed in, loys the pile on
the tabie, Right, ove by one aud grecdity begin fo cat
The door Righi ahersond Miss Snydee enlrs)

MISS ENY] on e

TR Wt s

MISS SNYDER.  (Conting i u o stepe.) What il
you

JRNNIE

flaceing.) We're wot open yet.  Nine
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oclock. ' awhully sorey but you'l have 10 o

bk Jater.
MiSS SNYDER, (Holtangs) Oh, thats ll, sight
Yo g, My ine's Snyder — Misy S

Aud —
'Nu«. umuu, ) e Mathews.
RYDIER. The Carator's dngher
\lm Yes. Hiow you ko
Ji4 5 Crossiig fo Conter,) ON, 1 met Mr.
kit peicriny yhen mur:d through the Head-
quarters, © y! mows i ot about
Gearge Washington, dnrmv t he
_[ENN\!-‘. He knows more u‘rn\l( l}mmr Washington
than most of us \»'\M 10 kno
MISS SNYDER. (Tirning "iher) 1 thougit maybe
you could elp me —
JENNTE, T awhully sorey bt at sine o'cock sy father
will be glad to—
MISS SNYDER. Oh, no need to bother hin, wy dear.
You look like an intelligent girl, U'm sure yor can

help me.

)hNMh (nmmmm 1 ean .

MISS SNYDER. You see, I'm a school teacher —at &
oy o o

JENNIE, Al bops? That must e terrible

MISS SNYDER. Wait a few years and you won't think
bays are s0 basi (anmym 10 her af Right.) We're
puting on 3 iy, dear, About George Washing-

i s for the boy who's going to play

\,«l.m

"X Bonis g to play Martha Washington?
s Nyt o bogat school, remember? Any:
. ] though g e o could fnd a costume acound
here for mc. Yon must have ol things stored away

O conrie my by e mmu Targe. The cottine
ol tave 1 fic 4 big

JENNIE, Tow big?

MIS§ SKYDER K bont the size of yuur father. Per-

J

Haps youl couli et your father (o tey it on fo mike

anro it fits,
ENNIE, Well, | don' lum
1SS SNYDER. (Tabing money from her lag ) Here's
o ol Ton your teouble,” 11 ndd ncince e o
e | et the st
NN Ten dollar
S SNYDER, B e you can e 1en dollars,
JENNIE, (7 o monéy.) Can 1111 1 give it t0
my rother 16 hey by Bl comvestible, el o e
ide in i)
DER, Wall, don't forget now —a nice cos-
!uml and ke e it S your ot (Stoaely.)
1 i's a good fit, 1 might even give you an extra ten.
Abaut eleven 'eock (b morning might be a good
e Lo ry .lh i him.
iss Snydor eaits quickly at Kight.)
JEN&U E. r smmn , aliuv her o few steps.) About eleven
Tyt (s and shrugs.) Oh, boy|
@‘){r mxu e s hon, da:’/m;lj Left, bumps into
t

Gladys as that lady enters ot
GLADYS. Jennie!
JENNIE.  Oopst - Vou almost made fruit salad o of

siu
GLADYS. e are you gaing?
NNIE. Just around.” I'm busy.
g don't you dare do ansthing .
shouldn't ’Ih\s Vit from Nathaniel W. White s
ery impor
JENNIE. (Squ«mmv]] T know, Mom. Tl be okay.
(Jenic exits ot Left. Mary enters Up Left.)
GLADYS. (Moving up behind counter Left o ﬁrﬂlmyx
on counier.) Ob, Maty —is everything cleaned?
vs almost nine o'clock.
MARY. (Sullenly.) Yes, Ma'am. George Washington
could step into tht lace right now and find i lveabie.
GLADYS. Good. That’s the ilusion we want o give the
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tourbsts Pt he st epped on for 4 few wintes hews drapes Wl ive thein i llipne.of (e only pie
e bite of furniture that han sevived from George Washing

Tong fews winutes since he stepped ot

o it e
GLADYS. 1o, (Suddeady supfing her fingers.)
nearly forgat W anghit ) awake nore hanct dipped

wanller, Mary. Ty
ARY, (Coming down
o hane,
GLADYS. - Wi
AR, 1 wank i go o 1 ' wan o e e

i Jrant of connter.y 1 want 1o

GLADYE. Hut, Mary ! This is i very inpostant day
)\Mlmmd W. White and hm wlfv are coming. My
tshand tohd you who he s 10w 1o 1o s 1o
have everything g just right and have everyboy
porking Tard aronud the

MARY, T don't wiunt {0 e here today |

(Mary hurries Right and cits, |
GLADYS, " (Starfng afer er.) " Wel, for goodiess
kes |

(Im/ Hihorenereat Right s Hiry breeses ol
JACK (She doran't_ answocr, just pnum
mmmm) 1, Mrs. Mahews! $ay .. Wha

wrong with Ma
GLADYS. 1 idan't Know, Jack. T never saw 1
0 :mmgtl
JACK, (¢ oning Conter.) Maybe she's upset about Mr.

yone act

GLADYS, 1 s thir s b it
JACK. T not happy about e e, 1 abwnye di late

ok

GLADYS, (Jowghing.)
Right' and pulls the drapes across the aleove,) Be
sure you do a good job today

JACK. {Saluting snoppily.) Yew, Ma'am

GLADYS. And just at the end of the tar, swish back

ton's boyhoad hote.

JACK. (Gotg up toher ) 1l e very dramatic about it
GLADYS.  'm wure you will. Anyhady on the gromnls

Vet Quite i few for s early, Tven that
s e mame? -l siange ofl Ty vio's
gy faking notes out
GLADYS. () oving doren Tabiod eomer s 2 o
liuw her wo Oh, you mean Miss Lilibet?  She
i she's going to wiite a hook ahout George Wash-
mrhm sty ek,
JACK. (Mouing Down Centir) She just wight do it
omeday
GLADYE, ’V Tat'll e Hw dm
(Lyndon ontors at
LYNDON.  (Rubiing my )mml\ together.) Good morn-
ing, ik, All se
Wheneyer wn \lw e ord.
LYNDOR,  (Straightesing chaivs behind conntir and fus-
sily looking ubrm/) He sure everything goes smoothiy

JAc!I\'V

o . White's visit. I'lease don't worry
o, Mr. Muihews, We've all been working Tk dogs
for o ole ekt getody fo Tof i, Xl g

crADYE " (P shing him into chair behind cownter.
Yes, calin down, Lyndon! You're getting ?ours:W
into a nervous state with all your worsying

seeing things.
JAC, Secng tings?
GLAD (A-m«s

ACK. (Luu w.) You're kidding b
(otiss Liek ngers o Kight,
MISS LILIBET. Goud morning! Good morning! Good
‘morning ! What a glorious day (o commune with the
past! It was on just such a morning that our helaved
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G "h" \"thm;.!nu walked across those fields, kioe

ey
JACK. " (Sitsing o bracha g your pardon, Mia 1
bt But he was probisbly ke deep in siow. 1t wan
wintertime when he wai here, you know.
MISS LILIBET, (Pawsiag uf Right Conter to ke o
wote) O, s it wasd o of me, | just get
caricd st wih i e ml\nl v bech s
place in the sur st picture it on
utly ey Knee deap i dlsien
Rodney enters at Loft, closely [a/(uw.d by Naney.)
R()an V.1 tell you Vi by this morning, Naney
ot 1o see & man abont a car,
NANCV‘ 1l R0 il o0,
R %

RODNEY. [ not shy!

NANCY, "Besides 1 ust lve to ok . cars

RODNEY. 1 tell you, Nancy, I'm just too busy —
(They have crossed Right by this time and e1it there.)

Miss Uil BT, (Beaming; she's beon aking ol ths

g Jove! 1 st put a pair of young

s e A ey e

Gl Avw Well .. You know, | have the strangest fecl-

that Roduey isn't too anxions to date N

nllmr

IDON. Now, whatever gave you that idea
Mlss LILIBET.  (Mouing 4 Lo bench) e
we taking the first tour, Mr. Fisher?
JACK, (Glancing at bic et rising. )
about two mimites.

MISS LILTRTA.

Tn just

4Huvvv»xy lo the copner) Thea T

get my ticket. It's a quarter, i’
GLADYS. (Zabing hmmnwm i ) Why, Miss

Lilibet, are you going through gain? - Vou must have
aken thiv (our at least dhirly times !

MISS LILIBET. Thitty-five. Bt | need to know my
‘ubject thoroughly if 1m goity to write about it, Mrs.
Mathows. DI el you oy of th ol ghout s

about (he place | o rm-red (n my research?

LYNDON. _ (Silting

JACK, (Who has mmw /\w: nv thi thue nd i speot-

0 door) Ry way, folls |

g out the door) Right ihis ur
throuh Wngies. Mddiarier. s i oo
minule
(4 mnberof scurits nta o Right Thty go 1o the
coupte af Lt where Glads obgs their o
bet. maues. belorw counier, Jack goes Up Con
.4lrru/nll'v T oy el ghess-ond nga ond Sieky
dash on stage. They each wear n Jootball hetmet lmd
Becky carries o /um/. )
BUGS, Tuckll
(Th

o

0 Conter where they make o show of

hogug i ot with ot sort o] ints cn s
rying about, The taurists stare.

LYNDON. (wa” Becky! Bugs Rafforty, what are
you doi
e St B o Right i o4t

JACK. Looked to me as if they were playing football.

LYNDON. Football! Becky's never plaged foothall in
her fife! Why does she have to start now?

GLADYS. Oh, you know the phases these young people
go through.

TYNDON. Now, don't

Gladys, she can’t

GLADYS.  All ight, Tyn. Tl el her to bave @ more
quiet phase today.  You take care of these people
(Gladys crosses and exits Righl after the girls, Lyn-
do lakes her placo taking the lowrists’ money.)

WOMAN TOURIST. (Looking of cawnter.) Oh, what

cute souvenirs !
MISS LILIBET.

art with the child psychology |

(Below counter, Dowm Teft) Ves,




ACT L

et they T Vou Kiow whi b Mol g,
vepresent the ghost of nm memmu soldlior who's
supposerd to hiunt this valley

I‘\\‘\;IHVV\ Please, Miss Lifilt !

JACK. Citoving stightly do the Left) Ry

o the L Right this )

fulla! Tour beioming ! (Picy cposod Srornt i
s ot fots iy grout) Washingion i s
hesugtcrs ese during fhe ereible winter of 1770
e Nevolution was at its Towest ehl, Many

“‘f"v o [u’(ldlv‘wlvnly uuim of Valley Forge s onr worst

evahition
wis sick o it —
(Jack iy still talfing as he i o vit U,
it sl alfig i and the tourists evit Up

EANIE Hey, Pop!
1 "

You Ko that ol teunk of clothes in the
fay [ have sannething o
(umrﬂy The shuf i ghe

o 5 1o, good 1o
(f'tm»m/ togo.) Okay.
e, w3 o g2

G, ot st b i
be daitig something, Please Jen-
i~ your poor old farher — s gt mto i

. chie

ENNIE, Um not. P'm workin

i ! g — earaing money,
o 'mw\v Al that's gond. Your sister’s been

A

LYNDON,  (Shauting.) ) am el !
JENNTI Wit Gie's e coming
LYNDON, Abat eleyen,
JHNKTE, Weven | Wiy, that's what time she told e
W Thaf’s n calneirence
NDON, What?
SNNIE, Never ind, 1 better do it eabier.
LYNDOR. Do what e, Jomi]

Cltut she has alveody wade"hor evit at Lejt. Gludys
By enter al /\m

LADY sent Bugs K; ﬂ'ﬂl\ Bore. Al Hecky's
promised to stop fhsio foaibll
BCKY,  (Sarming Pty Nobody. wants e o be in-
g Vo ant e e
/m Bt it Lojt.
Wiet's \m kg bt

(g Lty
T betier do 1 et dabes belore Mr.
comes. That kitehen’s a mess what with L\'eryhndy
eating at different tines

LYNDON, Glalys

GLADYS, (Pawsing nar front of connter) Ve

LYNDOX. (Gluwring oy al e alcs

drapes being chased inake we nerv

OLADYS, * (Slrtng Bl ey T warin . the

Lv\lmm 1 dowt want coffeel T think U1l open the
draj

GLADYS. (Iummz/, belows counter.) Bt we never
have the drapes « & always upens them with
e ioh at the end of the four to show the pecple
George Washinglon's chair.

LYNDON, Dut siose hed open them wich a lourish

d thia ghost would be sitting there? On the diy

o Naheaniel W, White's visi o1 The Deuriment
of the Interior windd never forgive me

GLADYS. (Disgusted:) Oh, Lyndon!
on that subject ugain?

Are you back
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LYNDOK. 1 never really ot off of it. What da you
think *

GLADYS, 1 think yourve e working to0 hard lately,

LYNDON, \m Uanean alint operitg Hw drapos|

GLADYS, 1 thiuk the whole thing’s ridientons!  Sui
Youtait, T g 14 s e e
(Glndys et Lolt)

LYNDON. Glad Catking 1o himself,) Fyen i it
in junt 8 \\|,I\ it reflection of ome wort that would be
horible for Jack to sweep open the drapes and

(Moving Up Right to_the alco

those fotrists’ faces i they were 0 see the ghost |
(Mo pulls aside the drapes and the Ghost s sitting
there il he Ve spot bon i, Siaye hts dim
as lowg as dropes are o ndon gives an invol.
wntary vel, staving at the Grhart)

TNDOX. "Cts th Ghat st ther ety sring back
at him,) Oh, Oh-Oh! Gla (Rushing to Cen-

tor, thn rushing buck o the i asain) Dotk go
dayl Cheel—cor piaieeer o are — just sty

(Steping Hapes (Vmﬂl‘ Sloge tihts i)
i ight Gladys! Glad

i

(Lydon soite ot e e was o, Jock

Elter eners Up Lt ol by the wnrists and
o)

Jac e [lu" ing as ke moves Up Right near alcove.
Tourists group in front of the alcove.) Washington
headquarters here in New Jersey was only uum iles
from the enemy lines on Manbattan and Staten Ts-
fands. Phe British, as you know, were strongly en-
trenched in New Vo il the loke ofthe var._ And
o we come to something me:mug and in-
toresting. Someting unusial m» different from ans-
thing you have eve indeed almast beyond
elich hat we have such a thing ith us|
(Lyndon axd Gladys enter at Left.)

JACK, " The only anthentic piece of furniture from George
Washingtou's bevhood Tome!

LYNDON. Mol Jukl, Wai
(fu i o le, IVith a fourich, ock swropy aside
ihe drapes 10 ol Do Washington'y chair.
ghost. Lywdon stops at Conter stage and just :mrm
O oA s e 3y oy o o

tons of pleasire and intorest. Gladys stonds behind
the counter o Lol arms Joldsd, giring af Lyvdon
The door Left bursts open and Jewnie rushes in, carry-
ing an outrageous, voluminous evening gown of somie
sork with a tie belf.

NN s, Popl ey ks on for e

(Dased.) What
(Gaing to kim.) Just for a second
Have you taken leave of your senses? 1
e think of —

(Brl/w enlers ab Laoft with u fishing pole.)

BECKY. "' going 1o he interesting despite everybody
and L‘wlyﬂ:(]ng\

LYNDOR, Rebecea! Whit on earth —? Jennie]
(Jonnic holds the dress in front of him and ties it
arownd his waist so that he uMlmu 1o be wearing it.)

JENNIE, Just for one scond,

(Becky opens the nghl mnllmu—thmmng
the fshmy e of siage Right, 4 hawi s heond OF

Right. )

1 caught something !
Oeory i hinsa] ol this hu.r boen hap.
pening fust.) Rebee:
(Lyndon shoves i e e T
dréss— or rather it s tied on kim. He grabs the pole
and starts winding it in) Now 1've had enough irom
you two! We'll put the pole away and — (Zhe line
has been fistened bo the seat of Nathaniel 1V, White's
pants. That distinguished gentloman ninw appears af
the dovr Right — lierally being dragged in by the
seal of Jis punts. Mrs. White follows him. Lyndon
drops the fishing pole ond rushes forwerd) T'm
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ey sorey, sie) e, o e belp v (Saing
Ay R A e
LEADYS. Whatt
i Dhoh
M-\I\Hw ol s right !
( /an hirn um( 2itih 1
LYNDC it vt v, \unlwuV 1\|v \\h o
T rx#)huu “werything! We
e i his worni | v o Rl i
(e plaation 1 wonpossilie, Lyndon tiras to
wy r(vl»/»wu/r it eyl offer g
oyt ot doar Lt
" i Morhe
INDON. (Trippiag ot mr mu el fat. hons
s to s tonds and

Vs, it

Wi ahovre, have yon ke It of Vo s
mx i the workd e yan u.mw re?

LYNDON. Mez Nothing alall,r. 1 was ust Jewvinge

S8 LILIBET. (Takig norcs e mad. ) How e
Tighdrd | We never b o wa like thie defore |
(ymbon o Lefi on his Hnds eud s, vy
Jat ml headivg for the ot Al Wit con't s
the temptation, et viin with 1z fovs
ol w18 o planto bk hare Wl o 1 ot
wwod. The touristy i arouped p Right. walching
Cvervthing uv/b dimay. Glady, shacked and horri:
Jiedh, hus her hasds i front of her face. Jewnic and
Bty bunchd tageties 1o 10 461 ont e dooe

/ rs, W hite i bend v inying m Lafo it the
fich ook They froeze i fhese pos oy ubrpt-
Iy, forming ¢ tablasi. Tis is held o o avonsents
after which there is o

QUICK CURTAIN
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