ACT 1T
(11 is mawe evening of the some duy. Sugs ond Becky
are gedted on the bench Up Conter, chins o hand
lowking very dejected. (ladys is bsy ot the counter
with o cusiomer who iy interestod b e souvonir
Jounie 500 i tble, Kight, gaing ey, St Ja
a larye sandwich ond a small pic. The deapes at the
aleove are losed.)

BUGS. Don't you think he'll ever forgive vou®
BECKY. There's o forgiveness in his soul, 1 have com-
mithe the wntorgiveshle sin, 1 By iusted, Na-

i hite !
Becs. (4,«,,,11»7 )T bet it the first e e ever
e an inspeciion tour on the end of a sbiook,

Y. Reproachfully) How can you x ugh? Her

vy Tife is over and you're making silly remarks.

Vi soris, Becky: ioah, no s sphva fo 5

iyt Wi you Gisr e

B QWith a ige. \(qlz) m manage — sonehow.

BUGS. Where's Mr. White

BECIY. Tospeting Washinglon's Headyuasues: T sk
myinced Da s erizy and that the whole place
is u';wlvug with lunatics.

GLADYS.  (Handing (he towsist a souvensr in @ bag.)
Thank yon. Do come o ¥isit us again.
(The towrist exils at

RECKY. Oh, Mom

GLADYS. (Glaring.) What do vou wanti

BECKY. 1 was wondering if there wasn't something. [

could do.
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ACT 1l

GLADYS. You've done cnough already!
wake up the' beds for e guests
(mwmum t Left)
BUGH, W
HECKY. Sect hac's what | old you o the ideptone
Pt gret iagedy) Theyse dionnd o
on MH\ be Sa bl i all this had mudv' s at

1 going 10

nuc

be 1o b
it We're sl dull
yavned in my face when | jnssed

BUGS. Vel lut | affect \mwhkv that, They get very
thred m  they Took at e

(Ju er euters at Night,)

JACK WA!! i quess that's about the Jast of the tourists

for today enmie.

ere, |
o t)n m(m(h Julty  Hi
JACK. (lmmwmm,/ww O come noww | Things

aren't 4 that.
BUGS. T
BECKY.

what you think |

Maybe swauldn't have Deen so ba i Dad
T told them about seeing (he ghost too.

JACK, (Coming Center.) e was excited. Look, Mr.

White's 2 reasonable iman. When he secs how nicely

this place is run he'll forget the — U, slight misun-
derstanding that happendd when he came.  Don't
worry it

BUGS. She's worried abont her hasima splits.

JACK. What?

BRCKY. As » punihment | et bave any banana sy
for a year Tm ot craey about the stuff the w
Jennic is, It gee — ! A girl’s got to go down to e
Cormer and sphirge once in a while-

(g Well, niasbe we con slp avsy and
el one sonmelihe

iKY, Gec

JTACK. Ihar's W promise, Becky

AU 1L 37

BECKY. Can we o now 7

JACK. Hold on thete ! 1 think you at least ought to
wait wntil the order's a few day od, don' you? 1d
eticy o see how M, White o0 of hendariers
i coming along
{Jack exits u/r Left Center,)

BUGS. He's nice
BECK Yeah, ii nul\ Die weren't much an older man,
JI‘J\NI Do

wrong with o twn?
il

1 Kn
BUGS,  Yeah,
JEN \l -

s You don't cn-enough. I you ste
ore, the blood would go to wich to digest
o b g ' o o g
you eray dss.
BECKY. ideas) Tsuppose draping Dad
it Mother Hubird wax gna idea

LT explained al
BECKY. Somehady o you AR
JENNIE, s trac. Al i you two weren' 5o fled up

with thinking about hovs you'd cealize we've got a
ablem on our hands.

BEC Vhat problem ?
JENNIE. n-uh Lhu,x
BUGS.  Not that again !

JENNIT, heaes mmuhmg funny around here,

There sure is, s why dont you leave?
(Risiny and guig to hem.) Dan't you sec?
1t's all part af some plot. We've got to hel Ip Dad.
v. The only way we can help Uad is by calling o

BE(

jLMm: (Angrity.)  Don't you say that! 17 he says
he s 4 ghost, | belfeve lim! e could have been
mistaken once, hut ot twice.
BUGS. Well, she's exicted about something other than
food for a change.
NNTE. Al right, i that's the way yon two want to
act) Il help hirn all by myself,
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BECKY. Vou'd better be vareful mlml ml o, M
Cltut Jennie, head held Righ, exits Up Lot Conter. )
[ .\x Conld N (roubl whetr she \l.ux\ 1o help people
PECIY . Don't | know it
(The door Kight opens and Rodwey gallaps on xtuw
e oroars without o wod ond gofops‘of o
e gints ool ofter hin m door Right u/:mvuwmr
o S e o .
NANCY. Where is hef Whered ho go?
Wiot
Vo mw . oty of e
o'ty give wp?
NOY.  (Sddnty by ong Wikt Vbl
B-becanse | love him? 1 laved hin sl throvgh h-high
school and nnow that we're ont of h-high sehool |
dhought maybe . (1 aiting) Tt T guess he doesirt
ke mececcece !
(IHoiding her cars shut ) Ob, brother.
BECKY. Whatever gave yon that idea?
NAXCY. Wl he mever asks e for a date, When
'm around he's alya ing tn get away from me,
e dokaT o with any other girls so
that's why | thought that he'd get fo like me if |
e around
So akay, it didn't work. Forget him,
1 rant] w “ailing wgain) 1 Tove himmnmm|
Well, e guin t catch him by chas
mg i ‘Nin ot you nun (he ather w

v for

e
b wv e
Sive him a Jitle competition. Maybe iUl wake

I
i o
BUGS, Resson werkows all i suff ' zo populer
boys murselves, we ktiow just how to handle

th
BECKY. Yeh
NANCY. Ges, maybe it would work:

ACT 1t 30

BECKY, You eyl (i) nmmmmu ((Goes
Laeft Hey, Rod (o, Hod wre |

NANCY, Buchlgh 1 e o g o e
(Jack entars Up Lejt

BUGS urmuu ki b .3, T 3

o7

swer

s are coing st fine, you woery-warts wil
‘Vn h]upm 1o know, My White iy very pleased with the
headdquirters.

BECKY, ( \ur»/uruu/ o e il i fn 10 counie.)
O, Jack, do you iow Nancy Talluc ¢

NANCY. ™ (Feiving: et T o 3852

(Rodney pos it L)
NH!I’\"* ¥

s e gowe 7 (Sens Nuncy.)

Onp

NANCY. (Advancing to Jack and ignoving Roduey.)
Vo fanow s much st this obd house asd all s
Nistory, don't you, M. Fi

JAGK, | (Criavini

NANCY, nd here all wy ife
Wt bevee Nku) the o o he Leadunr
fer sine { was 2 Would you mind aw-

ing e hmough® Just on . o i

p, esonal tow

JaCK. (Sippiny i ind throughbisar) 4 e enly
100 happy to, Miss Tal

NANCY,  Nancy,

JACK. And you call me Jack,

NANCY, Oh, T will|
(mm o giance at Roduey over hor showlder, Nancy
exits Up Loft awith Jack,)

RODNBY. (8ha's peen staring open-aonthad.) What's
with her

BECKY., (Cuning to sit beside Bugs again.) Maybe
she just develaped a sudden interest in American His.
tory, One bias to baave interests you know or one be-
cotes s dull! And then one dots silly things like




# ACT 11

(rying to fish and catehiig the head of the Depariment
of the Interior.

RODNEY. (Meving up 0 e gis), ¥y coul, Wil
o (it blawing that s on we? 1 ean't help it i
Joue stupd enanghi o throw By tne o a g

BECKY 5t 1 bope you never £t o car yo
i You and your ey iden

RODNEY. 1t L e way you
ennl (Mpuing Kight) 16 wan venl gone, Cool,
irl,  Crazy cool.

BECKY. ‘Cont! Vou're 40 cool) boy; you practclly
frecae me. (Surcastaly) g, what sl

0 S0 cso bright boys
BUcs, wux " maybe we could terview some litle men
Some with two heads—Iike your hrother.
msm\'v | (Standing 45 on the benh aud vt o

we could pretend we're [

n mke us interesting

BUCKY {ihoeing Becky'eld) Jus thething! Since
they're such bird brains they ought to understand it]
Lyudon e 31 and Mrs, Whte oter Up Lel

5.

er.)
LYNDON. e
BECK’
BUGS. anymg down,) 1 think Tl go home.
BECKY._(Juonping down.) nhmkln ‘go with you,
LYNDON. Kebotin, 50 9.3 X

HITE, Mathews, does oty your family?
LYNDON. O, children will he children, Mr, White
WHITE,  (Glaring at kim.) Yes, but Ilnfonnns{tly
o e il e et 100,

LYNDON. Rebecea, no banuna sylits for two yarsl
BECKY. (Groaning.) Pop, you're maing me od before

my time! i
(Becky exits al Left; Bugs bt seaked Rustily off ot
Right.)

ACHIL 4

LYNDON, And an for fo B Bugs Rufferty —  (Seeing
Tt

peak to her paronts.

MRS, WHTTE, (foving Doton behind countor.)
Really, Mr. Mathews, 1 find ull of this a bit tiring.

LYNBON. (Up Genter swith Mr. Whitey I terebly
sorry, Mrs, White, but —

MRS, WHITE, Are onr quarters ready U quite e
hawsted from all thew isplays,
(Miss Lilibet enters U'p Left Centor, Rodnes slides to
the bench and spraels ol Tength upon it.)

MISS LILIBET. (Dashing to Mr. Wiite)) Oh, there
o are! You muughty boy, Mr. White! You san
off before 1 got a chance to finish telling you-abont

it
LYNDON, Tir, Misy Liibet, T sure Mr, White has
heard enough ghost stories for one day.

WHITE, More than enough.

MISS LIIDET. But s o ineresting! You see I've

been doing research for my novel — abouteorge
Washington, Mr. White, Great man, Geor
ington | Anyway, T came across this old document in
the library. Al ‘about the ghost. There was this
Cotisental sldle o s W ashington's aide, Well,
he died — the aide, not Washington, But he was such
& faithful aide that he just couldn't stop doing chores
around Washington's Headguarters #0 for years af-
terward —
LYNDON. _ (Taking her arm) - Please, Miss Liliee]
We're very interested but
MISS LILIBRT. T know you are. So as T was saying,
oble kept aceing. 64e ghoot Bine BAIE Shil
\Vnshmgl(n.\\ Headyuarters and —
LYNDON. (Gently [orcing her to the Right.) Busides,
its p.ht hours, We must obey the rules, Miss Lilibet,




12 ACT 1)

and close peomptly, Washingion's very stilet on
alieying the roles
IS TTLIRET. Ve, 1o be was

Ohe Well, anywa, for years peopi

hiss ghost. 1wy ally a yery will-manmered
whost. Rever actually tried o frighten people. Ju
i b 1 i

. ',
oy s ot e o oo o daor i, i
Lt e il el g | ulon eatly shoes.hor off

i closes the door”)
\\mw (Ui o Center.) Yoid tattnct tat i,
Tt you, Mathiews - Hirs she leen telling miany peo-
‘\1:‘ i o story ?
LAYNDON, Why — yes, | guess <o,
LN

WHITE Have yon heen tellng wany people your ghost

sy

LYNDON.  (Uncomfortably: coming to Wi at Conter,)
N, sir. That i — ot very miny.

MRS WHITE As T said before. | fl al this guite bor
ing. Will vou show me to my quartces, Mr. Mathews?

LYNBON.  (Crossing Left) Ves, certvinty ! Sy wif

b et eyl vl .y

WHITE,  Coming, Nathanicl*

Jictle while

| vm» N Vil be right back,

. (Paiitedly)  Don't hrey

uwm and 3. White vt Left. Kadoey oot

bessprads on e heveh M

el e

et 10 e and suddents s

Walbing is there but George Wash-

MR

ingl

RODNEY. (ko aisar't as near asieep as he appeorcd.)
What are yon bing for?

astity closing the drapes.)

Clach Bisher o Nanes entor 27 mu

W

nothing.

ACT I 4

NANCY. Itwasalovely tone. ik yon o wch, Jack.

JACK, {Stroling Rightwaih hor) My plosre. "'
forget tomorrow wight. Vit e off duty

RODNEY.™ (Wisigr) [line Wit o Netsiro
il

IACK. (They igure Rodney.) Shall | walk you home

WHITE Fir, pardon e, youg wan, 14 ike o talk
10 o

JACK Ol Yes, slr

RANCY,  Never mind, Jack, 111 be all vight. Sée you

JACK. | 't v N

RODNEY. Nan

(Nancy mu u! Iﬂrr/m completety ignaring him.)
RODNEN. Rancy ! Hey, wait |
(Rt okt Right. Jah gt e
JACK, 1 fsss l he nceds i 4 Wi conpetiton: Thay
poor girl's heen after him for years
(Coming doawn.) 1 want to tatk 10 you
o o srvice, s
it down
(nmmy at faie.) Thark you
(AL Conter.)” Tell e, how Tong has Mr,
Victheuss Becn s ghosts
(E Txcuse me, sir, but_couldn't
43X T theae dlestiona? o'k oy eployer .
1 mean, 1 don't want (o say anything
WHITE,  (feving 1o him) 161 jus b S
anil e, His
JACK. Wel, Mr. Muthes is 1l vight, Mr. White, 1
don't ety what i ghost by £l bt
T sure it's just some jake or something,
WHITE, (Sitting af fable.) Do e phay these weird
jokes offen?

JACK. Nol He's never danc anything exc
business e rally kows It o 5
k. The ehen Relpud ot s On the ek

\lend o

Togical wor i
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ning across table.) By
aly e ut the ghost
‘th hen did you firs hear him talke hout

JACK, Ju ?‘ Whis morning,

i you see
o i you s anyihing strangs
IlllL llu! anyliody exce
o

AM}H‘. lm Kuow of,
i1 :‘“m:ﬁ,,“mm Uhar's what 1 thovight, Keep
) son 11 Mathews atarts acting

strangely, you
{ALK gl you tell me.  Understand ?

Wul'l'u (Intently leay
Tuninesy.

nd here?

Dt M. Mathews sce anytiing

al's-an order! Y
an order!  You want your job, don’t

1 that case,
glate, Thad

w v
( . W) Im, rises and goes (o exit at Left just as Lyn-

nters
LY);Dr)I\ O, 8r. White!
M,

Hl”‘. /;H right! '
oS ooy donc e STt
hard day. e gt

'l show Ll
e bothes, Mathews T nd e
it af.
i \;Eﬂm Im;‘u.‘mvwdly /nu[l u]/rIY Mbhm ‘“"’“'-’ v
old s the Nor
JACK S (,\an], ik a1 ot Boe
Coming Contér
s “Skm 0 iy ) Jack, did he —
Py Ymg"y u questions?
LYNDON, ‘At me?
. (Unhappily.) You
e 3 and the Vi
orons; /Mbrm:) ook, Mr. 5::2:; il
my business but couldn's t you ldl |\A§i“|f~v‘«l|;

some ind of u joke
Lo i the kids rigged wp? It would
ON. (Moving Up Right)) N, % §
L3 saw

something in this aleove. 1 kno

ACT 1L 45
JACK. (t/ni amfortably.) Yes, Mr. M i,
TYNDON, (7urniig,) \m\(\\mllnl
JACK. (Quickly.)~ Sure: | dol JM hat
i would help {f womehody el would see it oo,
LYNDON.  (Coming Center again, ribbing « worricd
lmml o the back o /u»mw Yeuh, it sure would,
Mi, Mathews. Lok, it past hours.

do you?
Well,

DON, Sure, Jock ‘I foekk 1.

N et Right, Thare/ i o sudon ol from be-
dind the dropes ol the aleou ir being scraped
st uum»ur " Corehully e sneaks
Sarks hack the drapes and there s

i, Pop!
L\{Nl)(n\ Ot e you doing in there?
JENNIE, ' (Coniag out) Looking for clues.

jues about the ghost, 1 decided you

LYNDON. Vlnyh 1do, ]cnme, ut T thirk you're a little
‘young to help ont this tim
JENNLE, Gee, Pop! 1 can ok for ghos

as good a5

LYNDON. We're nat biinting for ghos
JENNIE, Wed better thsm.n:ehmg strange going
on around here.
LYNDON. (Flacig his hands on ket shouders. aid
gintly turning et o Joce him.) elre
—1 di

Vhite's yisit. |

Hoeryimalys Caetinh ready to i qnd close wp shop
for the night. | thin! e wed better do the samic thing
and forget all this. "Rurn on the night light.
(Lyndon_goes Right to wse. the Hght suiich on wall
thive. Stage lights dim.)




JURNIL (Corming on swatl g on comnter ) Vojy

LYNDON.* Yes, Jemiie

JENKIE Supone it wgination. (1 hee
18 silonce for a second ay 1 stond there i the dost
ened voou. Lywdon sscullores wdly, [
i e sometling, won't something bad happen 1
Wit Nightime s whisn ghOSE s ik s v
ity wark

LYNDON, 1 is2 (Suddenty firm and striding Lofty
U Wiy o gliont ! We'l betien et 6 bl

JENNIE,  (Fallotwing him. ) 1, o i i o
when 1 1 teactior who paid me
 put that dress on you, bt it wi 11ke | W oty
anybody do thac? Don't your think it
p wilh e s

LYNDON. (Pawsing Doz Luft.y

Are you sure you
weren't imagining (ht 7
JENNIE.  (Sho ing i e fse dllar i)
oy Sh gave
LYNDON. ( Lboking it 1 i seniptisn!
JENNIE. 1 Jooked all over o her this eyenin
sasnt any phice asund.  She sure never e s
far the dresn o said she wanmed
TVRDON - Frobably some harless ofd crank ke Miss
it
NHE el swhae abont Miss Lilibet? She's bees
Hanging weomd s 3 ot ' Decn il
ferestd in ghosts ach
Rintvey ontorn ot Kight)
RODN Y (Discouraged ) Nancy has u date swith Jack
tonumTow evening

LYNI

Here's the

IN. Thav's nice.
Rice!

Well — sure, She won'c bie hasiging armnd
here gnuoying v i S's oiug out i Jac
RODN el T dou't want bee anging around. e
he's old umugl\ o e er faih

ACT 1

- o e of
LYNDON. Dot be aily, Rod. 1e's just o onple
7 Sears clder than you e e
V\r){\\\\ Well, 14d Nk 1o prnch fue teeth in, 0
hit 14 T {0 !

Roduoy exits at Lell)

e R
e oy bom .t
I o it ot st s s

SoR.C Come now . CHT to bed.
LYNDON, Gue \UH‘HHMH e

Lot The stage is omply
e oot Hiane oprns and Miss

b st
itibet, carrying @ fustdi

quictiy.)

“““'”““ ik o g, s U2
] later Tgs 1 w!?.r/\‘ enters

ATGS, (Sofity) Becky . . Ol ecky! You here?

ey onters at Left.) b

PECICY. Bugs! r]w:wy;zym‘ . o

oty e o e, €an e
A vour Pup do this e

N ,i‘ splits for two years.

o it e
oo e s 1 g {0 do .
TS, . why. dons e find s ghost for b
e ayhe e sortt. feel s by wbot everything
WECKY. Find bis ghost | s
GG e cught to be able to find sonic kind of  ghost
i e ok T erangh,
SOKY. O, Dugs! That's srazy
O i avs, Craey o, Lok, Bects, o
B g0 without bazara splits for fwu year 5




hag' ke going withaut your right arm {1 we can't

ghost we'll make mv« or even twol
s Becky off (1p Left Conter. After an
St moment Lyndon qtere Lt carrying pillow,
h laces them on the beneh
{0 make m.m,! comfortable.
i, however, wphill work. He's threshing about
vn/mx Gladys enters ab Left and \/m/‘r at him. )
GLADYS, (Kmmvw i front of connter.)  Lyndon Ma-
wha x du you Hva yau're dning?
O el iadys

are you duing ?

'mmu 10 ;,m “domfortable,

GLADYS. Out he

LYNDON. Yes, | \l\(vu»h .

Y'.LI\UV Are vou still lmr\m\; for 1l dl ghost?

LYNDON, (Ashamed of hims oure prob

ably n;v}vl m\tl it wasn't m\ﬂuvw lim Just in case
1 thought 1'd —

GLADYS, MM‘(E more of a fool of yourself than you have

already

,\'\mrm Yes, T — Nol T'm just keeping an eye on
hing;

G 1,/mvs 1 don't sec anything 1o keep an exe on!

Jiss Lilibat owers Up Lelt, ignoring then

MISELILIBET, (Peering everyahore and working At
sty o he adeoue as Lyndon and Gladys stare at her.)
Wihere are you? Comie out, please, T won't hurt you
{She petrs inio alcove.) Are you in there? Come

o, come on, sherever vnu.m (She finds nothing
and starts Up Left ags

LYNDOX, (Reconering 2 fram s surprise.)  Miss Titi
bet | V¥hat on carth are you doing?

MISS LILIBET (Brightty.) Tm nnting for the ghost,
M. Madews. 1 kion s aromnd e somevhere
(Miss et t Conl

GLADYS. Lyn! T i o e prowing o

here!

Agr 1 49

LYNDON,  (Junfiag i Joo) M Lilbet], Vou

cant do that 1 Washinglon's endquarters is dosed!
You can't mv here
Csdon avile Up Lelt Centar, Glads toves b 1o
Jook after him, Mre. W it ontors al Left)

MRS wm'rn O, there you re, Mes r\Jm 3

GLAD? el closing tho door Uy Lt Gt o
coming S behind cou ater) Yes, Mrs. White?

Vhat can 1 do for you?

MRS. WHTTE Moy Conter.) 108 my pillow ! My
allrgy simply will s llow me 1o sleep on @ feathet
pillow, L won't sleep a wink ll might i you can't
find another S for e

cLADYS, O, P terrbly sorey ¢ 1 can find
D ing dise. We bave some o Sber cuions

a.
MRS, WHITE. (Looking al banch.) Do you us¢ this
el

GLADYS. Oh—thal. Whe - A, my husband some-
fimes sleeps out here. Uh, 1o guard Genrge
Washington's chair
MRS. WHITE How oy
S, Oh,yes! ne.mymm Takes bis job very
o Know. And Washingon's chaic
quite valuble.
RS, WHITE. 1know. Perhaps sout fushand is avare
o the importance of i position, afterall. 1 s just
e e convinced that he waso't quite the mon for
this job.
(umvs \Whateyes gave you that idea? Tie loves his
job — the {ourist fnd cxert thing hiere most.satisia
e lo ch about Washington (6.

MRS, nr Tt wcag osts.
l,Lﬁ\_U\’b Oly — "Fhat was just somcﬂung‘ the children
T voiked up. You know how childten afe, Mrs.
White ) promise well try to keep e ot
cantrol aite

——



0 ACT 1L

MRS, WHITE,  Well, gatugn oy bushand and 1 have
el hastyy Mt Maghews

hank you |
SIS W "Wiete . yone husbund? T it
e've heen i \m hard on lin and T'd like to apologize,
GLADYS. i Vell, he'n

MRS, W " Not out chusing ghosts, 1 hope
Ol ! Just checking Sheogh s heai
e sure everything's all vight for the

i for i
wousty.) VI tell lim yow're witing,
Do other. Yo jus o nd et e
another pillow. Anything but feathie

Of dhurse, Yo st wai there,

ok,

(Gladys exits of Left. The stage lights din further.

Mo, I hite tooks about with wnnayance, the glances

over her shoulder.)

VICE, (From aleove.) Come ... 1'm waiting for you
MRS, WHITE.  Mr. Mathews? [s that you, Me.
Mathews?

(s, hite goes to alcove and pushes aside the

into the atcove and pulls
s apain, then all is quiel

shut the drapes. She ser
Gludys cnters huryicdly af Left.)

GLADYS. (Frightencd.) Mrs. Wit wha
matter?  (Rushing ta Conter and V/wknw "bum
Mrs, White?

e eGP eft dragging Miss Litibet by the
nd.)

LYNDON. Gladys, what's wrong?

GLADYS. Nothing, bt —
(Rodne S, White enter ot Laft. Mr. White
oot ok )

RODNEY. Mom! Are you okay?

WHITE, Where's my wife?

ACT It 51

GLADYS, 1 d.m o |
N, Gl

1 hly el 1 heard some-
body mmml‘ /\u-\ ¥ wained o b the rst e fnd

who
‘«H\\[IIIHI’!‘ e, host, of course ! Mrs, Mathews
screamed when she suw hin,

WILITE, ERIS MY Wik
I'\Nm»\ (wup/ ity In hmmw
She came 10 find Mrs. Mathevis.
acing them) 1 did'c et Mre

White s b e, She st have screaed.
Falding arns) eams

re s she? (Hp boging fo scarch arond
the roon, mm‘mg tight) She mdm.ome inta our
st of The Baose icause Mr, While i | would Have
scen ber.

LYNDOX

W
RO

She dida't come into Washington's TTead-

quart

GLADYS, (Cotapsing on bench g werconsty dlasping
and wnclasping s hande hen where o ek

MISS LILIBET. Maybe the ghost carried her away
Although that's hard to believe because he's always
been 4 very peaceful, harniless ghst

WHITE. (Striding Up Left to them.) Will you stop
,aﬁmmg thout that confounded ghost? Mathews,

doing he:

MISS LILIBET. umwrm You needn't shou. In
i tune with the spits. 1 was Tooking for M
Mathe

TYNDON M nmz'

GLADYS: oned) Doy suppase someing

really is wrun.g in this hor

WHITE,  Something's wrong m vight!  (Glaring at
Lyndon.) Weong personncl!

LYNDON. Please, Mr, White] Tet's think about your
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wi “The ghort has always been fn the ol
o0, iyie e wapt I therer CEhey stare o fhe
olcove as 7 yndon cautiousty approaches it.) Rod, b
ready to ;:mh aoyihing tha mightbe i there| You

i Moving Up Right as does Rodey)  Of sl
¢ inine -
LYNDON. Your wife's life may be at stake!
(Rodey and M. Wit assae positons bside the
dlone,cah poised to spring. i mevoonsly;
et mioors o fo siops Rights very o pectan
\wmm makes o :/mﬂ e o mmmmm/ them 10 si
ece, then ald of the drapes and dra-
matcaRy yonb xmmafwl Nothing 8 i the leone
but Washington's chair.)
LYNDON. Oh,
Glodys sits ot again. Lyndon deflates und moves
own u feww steps.
WHITE, (Siriding dosm fo in Jront of counter.) 1
should have known better than to listen to your luna-
ficideas | My ife 1 & woman with u shrom
(Turning to_glore ot Lyndon) W
enaugh of a situation, she's had euuuux. b
ably got fed up and went out 10 a hote ou mas-
{erminds didn't siop to think that the front door is

open.

RODNEY. (Moving Down Right 1o perch ox table.)

Ther \»m iid she scream

WHITE, (4] s slence.) Ldonttknow, (1o

Elodied) e you e I et you whor > (Gladys

Chakes hey head; e tems to Miss Lilibet) Tow
about you?

MISSLILIBET. (Moving dea t stond belind bench )
Bless you! 1 wouldn't serewm if ghos
ld you T ' vame with he spiris,

WHITE, - (Going bach o Lndon end glaring inlo Jis

“face.) You fnd my wit

ACH 11 53

LYNDON,  How can | G her if 1 don't koow where
ohe in?
i

“Phat's your problem! Yow'd better find her
and soon ! OF you'll ind yoursell out of a job! Tl
fire you wo quickly you'll think a hurricane blew Wash-
Ington's e ey

=
HZ=

HILE 'w«muun, into hz\ Iurr'\ Don't you “Mr.
Whitct et You i my wifel 1 haow tis i some-
pow all yous

ce
£ ko tris plane — on wge draged ke

h
GI ADYS. You aren't being fair, Mr. White.
WHITE. " (Tabning to Jier Scop avgying and ol my

wife
GLADYS. If she's really disappeared, there isn't much
e can do, Wed better callthe pofce.
MISS LILIBET.  (Clapping her hend) € Let
Ial ol clygid
Vol gw: - 10:5 of realistic material for a book.
WHITE.  (Subaging o benshugd seising Gladyl orm)
—Nol Thavs mc It ting [ wat you 1o
only notify che p Jast resort.
YN " mnm 1o Lejt Center)) But your

vus may g

Tt idisony publc
A

to me! Police mean reporters, 1 can see the head-

el W. White

f
RODNEY.  Or “Ghost Haunts Hcm\uu:mcrs: Sees

o
MISS LILIBET, Thisis fun| See it I can think of one



b ACT 1t

o o oSGl e Hyacintl; Whito Say
o't funny |
" Al el the s, R
Ciksig.) T ok throngh e eadqtinn
uf‘lhl.wlm

i mum/lu) 1ok gur roon
MISS 1110 .'u{-ur bxcling,

| ting
(Rodne i Luft G An Winte exits Left
otk i | Mm Jolowiny. o

GLADYS,  (Kiding and ol o 3! O, Lyndont

What are we ;,vum;,\
LYNDON, (Gomg to v/ublr
with Lot Hands, head hang don't o,

ADYS, L still ik we o all he police.
wbe. Bt Whiie ight abou one thing
Wr"" mitke [uul~ of us if they get hold of it.
sor o Keep it qui

r//xt)w/wr ho feans an it

e

ot e uiple explariation

of the whole.thing i fey B e

GLADYS, (Coning o fa Hs shotder) Ml
u,m. Lft, e

Jemiic in her night clathing.)
Jos, rhz jeint’s jumpin’ tonight. What's

LYNQQ’N un siles

! dy wioving Left.) Looking e Mes,
NNIE, Why?

Because we can't find her!
mnd a Feason 4s any, 2 1 gue

leaning against table, Rights) G

Top? 1 told you sumethin

to \mem Tonight, el

GLAD! We're ot sure auything's happened, Jennic,
Lo ek o . 1050 bt )

NIF. Did you Jook in the akcove?

LYNDON. Yes.

waing

It 55

JUNNLE, VIl ook again, just to make surc
S Jenie exits fnto the alcove, behind Yo, curlain)
GLADYS \mme! 1o wish you'd o ik 10 bed

4 ol going {0

LYNDON. - Lt et lone, Ghidys, \‘lu-
poop, Wit all thix commotion
GLAD

thit .r

I\va Jennic ?
Mrs, Wh

R —

el She st have secit sometting

v ihe dhing | saw siting in W
ngglon’s chair, it winld bie enongh to ke a
e uu hlowing U Conter-)Jenmie; come S ot

1l\miruv enters from Lip Loft Conter.)

DN TFop, those rooms are quiet as a tonih. 1
et Min. Wes v m thére

LYNDON, 1 was sure s]w weasn Miss Hlim and 1
would have seen her if she'd come that «

GLADYS. But people o S honppe e

(M. White end Miss Litibet on Lift)
vuu T (Woried.) Sontonnd Mot What
vt you done with my wiie? | cas’t find any trace

rer.
LYNDON. 1 laven't dune anything with her. Jennie!
MISS. LILIBET. 1 know what we could do ot Mr.

GLADYS. Tn, make Jomi come ost.  She makes tie

s poking arond in that alcoy

i umim w up 1o aleoe.) Sy sumnn

o We've hal enough nonsense. for eue day

GLADYS,  (Sirightening.) Wiy docsnt't she answe
(Lyndon strides to the alcove wnd jerks the drapes
opart. 1t is ewpty, Gladys sereams.)

LYNDON. W-Where'd she go®

GLADYS. !Rnshmy Left to phone on cownter)  Cal
the price!




& ACT 11

WHITE, (Hurrying up behind counter to slam his hand
on the {elephone before she can veach it.) No! P've
il cobystyl e Mo e liid
pull not to et very cancerned about this. $he'll turn
up.

LYNDON, (Coming into
Ghilys, | fornd her T the
oo (hmm/\' stunts Jennic’s aly

e

MISS TR, (St Down Loft) Oh, 1 don't oo

The ghost probsbly piied et away
he on sy thit

oving wp o Jew steps) | don't
« auble. You've got to

nd out why he's restless

e only practical solution.

You mean hold 1 seance?

) He's probably
“

i
s pilling. She'l

2 Mr, White] Maybe she's right,

.’ sla l\w

GLADYS. Mrs. White and Jennie Imw both di
What harm could it do if we hold a seancy
sauld know about it but 1.

WHITE, 1ot be partof any such tomfoer

GLADYS.  (Putting hand /m /rlunw and b

ppeared
‘Noody

g o got it
Then et <all the pafce!

away fram Mr. White.
WHITE, "No!
GLADYS, 1 don't care: whit. you say, M el T

you o at sty t0 doexe ryu.mg ey ihem,
' goiag to callthe ol
LYNDON. Mr. White, »m harm could it do?
v\,Um. (Sudtent) t helicve in ghosts,
O, o g s o but st +
w»m\ B o fias romained up stage nowe quictly
LM Right ) These's. souething
arownd here. T it's not a ghost, it's something else.

57

MISS LILIBET, (Prancing Right.) 1% a ghost! Sit
arand the table, everybody! Well e to hold
and

ant 10 e in s

RODNEY. 1 don't think
WHITE, k/!uummhd mnmw Rigit) 11 we're doing
i oul) b in on it! T'm not having any tricks if 1
help i

Ly \I\m\ |\u(\|nv
\hu( s the other gifl?

w(u “all ight
v al sit aroynd the tablo Right. The men bring
Secacimal chairs frows arownd the wall ond behind the
shith Miss Lilibet stands, Right Ceuter, directing

MM uum You sit here, Mrs, Mathews. Here,
White. Rodney —. s everybody comfy and
(o 2y Tl turn ot e light.

4

) (!h shost dont ke
Conduc durk.

fight ! 16’ custon

WHITE, OFall the foolich stunts

I TALIBET, Hush, Mr. White, or the spiris vl
thiadk you're ot in time.

WHITE, I've never been
(Ml Llibet turns oul i night Tight on the souvenis
siand and he stage is in complete fortmess. Gladys
sereams.

e out of tune i my e

MISS TILIBET. What's the matter? Did you see a
whost. already ?

GLADYS. N-No. m dark. Can't we have any Tight?

MISS LILLBI She gots o condle few
souariy stand B ights it) Here we el

CShe ‘speaks and looks like @ ghost hersel] as she
smoves softly toward them carrying the candle which
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she e i th comet of the table, St lighs
st notch. UG IR A,

CLADYS. T

CREINT

P ';mu 50 aitly

Mm LILIBET, “We munt be in tune, Mo, Matheurs

Shs il sl theowang ey ol ol Aoy ) Now

{5\ Too! ight & an the light, O,
o Sttt " ok and Sl it

f o ol do hat.
1

Fhero s a o bnocking sound from wnder th il
//u\‘um Do Rodney topping his foot on the floor.}
What's that
T, Welse contited thent
0, you haven't. That's just my knces
bk gt LY
Well make your ko

es stop knocking,

EY.
LONDON. 1 ot ko howet Just do
RODNEY. T'll try s Ja st
MISS LILIBET. Vou're breaking the spell, Ever
S e St b
forth! '
(Jennie, covered with a white sheet, has slipped
during the complete blackowt and hidden P i
ROA B il it il 4
. rises and stands between them,
GLADYS. Please, Lnnluu don't get so close.
LYNDON. I it any clier. o yo than | v
ADYS." (lyes sl o candl, s shoves Jomnc
DY, (ies o s shoves Jonnic it
(Jomnie is shoved backward, huf nmvlh‘ o
ward again to stand beside her mother.
GLADYS.  Lyn, T told yon to mose away
LXNJJ(N (Looking at Jownie.) 1 tell you 1 am away
¥i, ¥, yi, ¥il
\HiS Lll IE]:T The ghosU
(Jennic moves Centor.)

WIHITE, Catch it
(s Lot bl ot the eandle fuonedialely, Lyie
mm cramiies o his Joet, i Tng over hy chair
yhoty rises, Fugs and Becky, also drossed in
chiats enter U Lt Jen anic saes. them, screams, and
ushes Right,coliding ith Lyndon who iy rying, 1o
catch her. Gladys is scroaming.  Miss Lilibet ricshes
Teft to counter sehera she turns o the lanp. Siage
lights up hall. The shoet comes off Jennic as she and
Thmdon collide and it gets over Lywdow's head.  Rod-
oy vagshes wp to Augs and Becky wha cach turn to
Jun and biemp into cach other
GLADYS. Jeom
JENNIT, Just trying to b helpful ! We needed a ghost !
(A White rushes to gral Bugs who icks ki on the
Utin. fle 55 holding his shin and happing about at
Left, howling. Tvndon is stoggering about with the
ghret over fis head e Center.” Gladys s il screamt
ing at Right. Jennic grabs a vasc Trom counter and
stands on benek to kunck one of the fivo new " ghosts
woer the head.  Rodnen is trying lo get the sheet off
Tecty at Left. Bugs stonbles into the stand and
brings down a tray of sowvenirs . . . sowvenis and
Hugs Jalling with & crash to the floor. In the midst
of thi the door Right opens, stage lights 9o up full
o newspaper mon antr.

it, Joo
OF, ' There's b hig Dm' irem Washingtin !
DICK, Cet the picture!
{Ithare is another tabioau with everybody holding his
pasition, s Joe raises his camera and alsafree
After the lableate is @

QUICK CURTAIN
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