ACT 111

(11 is the next day, early morming. The dvapes are
closed, the Tights are_out, and sunshine is beginning
o eome thrangh the indone. The dor Right opwms
and Mary bonbers il e equipment, o, dust
»MU}, and bucket, 1t takes some effort hier Lo get

oe skt Becast Wosiome e owide. Kigh,
Rollring ond iy 10 got

E

MARY. Nol You can't come in uiless Mr. Mathews
sya sol (She tabes a brelh thon looks abou, dis
grintied Same darn thing every morning.
umm g:t o )nrezk{anx. and goto work. Alwiys

A s there ain't any-

fhlng but wm’k in thm life. Shu\c \"« \uhlnkum s Imms‘

just Washington's table, Mayl
bad if Washington was stil e R huo(s wad

e his table. This vay i’ just wor ork

ork

(She Up Lef Centr. Lyndon saagers i st

Left i e cap on his head. He panses for o
second (0 look tomvard the alcove.)

LYNDON. (Groaning and sitting on bench.) Listen,
Ghostie, if you're lurking out there in the alcove will
= dome uorand st there? Fom herw on. U
e teiphons starts to ring. Lynton groans und
futs a pilloww over Iis head. The telephone keeps ring-
ing and i jobned by ho doorbll. Gladys enters ot

L
GLADYS Tor gooduess sakes, Lyndon! Answer the.
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{Inm-‘ (He remains motionless benvath the pillewe.)

Lyndon | (She goes 1o hins and shalees him.) - Lyn-
don! Get up.

LYRDON.  Wiy?

L p—

CYADON. et v

GLADYS, What's the e with you

aning again.) 1 had hard night.

looking for Mrs. White — Then

ctured me il Tour ofclock his morn-
ing on the digaity of the Department of the Interior.

GLADYS, (Going io phone.) Oh, really! Lyn, please

answer that door !
CLjndon, el qrians, coms from the bench and
moves to door Right. /s soon as he opens it there s

M amioral habbut outside, The o repories, Dick
and Joe, try hard to squecza into the room

{'D\‘n How about IA-rnew Mr. Mathews?

ICK, T Nira, White Sl nisings?

JOE. Find any more ghosts, Mr. Mathews?

DICK. How about another picture showing the chair the
ghost sits in?

LYNDON. Outl Get out! No statements!

JOE. Come on! Have a heart|

LYNDON. _(Struggling to.close the door and keep them
out) Out! We don't know what you're tulking
about !

cocds in_getting the door closed and stonds

Panting with back against i.
GLADYS. (fnto telephone) Nol We'te uat giving
or anybody

dlse . .. No! We dun't want any public
don’t know anything about a ghost! (ke siams
down the receiver.) Oh, Lyndon] Do you see it
those: silly ghost stories of Tt g do
LYKDON. (Returning to benck to sit.) 1f it's all so
silly and there's nothing to it, Vhireh M. Whie?
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GLADY o dowt fnow

b ' certainly lad No
el W, White allowed s ta notify the police
LYNBON. it nathing o Tose. The news win it

gy
GLADYE Who da yon sppise called those newapaper

en?

LYNDON. One of the kids, T guess.  After ut night,
tm willing to befieve they're capable of iyl

GLADYS, st night they were only teyiu o el

LYNDON, O, sure !

GLADYS. (Coming o him,) Wel, you needed o gh
s they watited to stpply v with one

LYNDON, Such help T can tlo withou!

GLADYS. My gaodness, what are
Jou hink bl dichurge you?

YNDON. | don't know,

(The fel phant rings again, 1'ith a sigh, Gludys goes

fo ansioer it,)

GLADYS. (inty thone) Nol 1o care if you are
the Avwociated Press, we bave nothing to
(She hangs up. Jennis entors ot Lft, very bright

and y/hn/n and cating 1 /muam )

JENNIT When's breakfast? T'm starved

GLADYS. OhI" Tow can you think of eating at a tine

waing o dop D

JENNTE 105 easy

G LADYS. Well, T guess your futher could nse. some

LYNDON, Witk a touch of arsenic

(Gladss shakes her head and esie af Lty

NI (zmmm, Right.) (Ghost around this morning?

tap that !

JENNIE, (\vmm/ at lahle.) 1 wus just teying to ke
conversation

LYNDON. Well, muke it with somchody else, il souz
(Mary enters Tip Left Conter with her mop, ete )

MARY. 17 T+t iesneq his place once, T've dessed i &
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o e Ty weser s place Wt s

e et
ll\NM“ Mary, fave vou heard ahout (e excitenen

Been Diving o e -

MATLY. No. A 1 don'twant ;. Veople missing and
ghosts and Sl

JENNITE How dif o Koow it e i, fipte i

g i you didn't hea anything abou i .

MARY, " {Suieniy Javing be Vmul counter.) T dow't
I

R N
YNDOR:. Haw coull s have rissed heacing? e
bl A i L
MARY. (Placing cloaning materials ofong il behind

eounter.)  What extra stuff gets done this morning 7
LANDON. Of | don't ko, Vord tter sk my wife
ENNIE, Mary, did you see Tecky? )
TEARY, "1 dont e sy, 1 ave 0 ek 00 baed

(Mary exits af Le
LYRDOS What e ey
TRNNIE " She ment o cnely I imorii,
LYNDON.  Probably stopped down 1o see Bugs,
JENNIE \1..\. T guess she wanted 1 get out before

LYNDON, Whatever posassel then o dhess up s

w
JENNIEL Just wanted co help
TLYNDON. Yuu just wanted o help too, 1 sappose.

must get in and out throngh that pancl.
ffnm ot i dueing the Revolution, . Lots of 500
peetings and stuff going on then, They had a rega-
lar spy system

SN, Al gt — S5 wBRC I i 5 B
Souldn’t you bave just told us about it in-

paucl 7

JENNIE. Ges, Pop, I just wanted to —
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LYNDON, 1 know. Hel (Tl olsphone sings he
rives angrily and goes to an: Aotws nto
thone)” Wil you Tinkeads 4InH nging Wiy tele-
»mm» You'e the wor lanebrain, plncon

o .

s
\vm. yeul oo L}uu!.l\r Took, T porry about
wirl, . Yes, airl .. Right away |
Ytk on1 " e dropa 1elephone, rushes Dion Laft
then dashes back to phone and shouls into it, “Don't
g0 was! Pl get him,” then vishes off at Loft. Jen-
stares after him.)
J|<N\up Pap, who — ¥
(Miss Lilibet enters Up Loft Ce
MISS LILIBET. Good morming. o e, Gind
morning.
{’H\Nll‘ i, How did you et n theee
BT, (Coming Conter.) ’nuouunr back
AN tho

e dreadful repore
ot s good 153 hurricane

meting like

NIE, Yeah, Now if only (mw.-hmly ot gt e,

we could really have ourselves a ba

MISS LILIBET. (Happily.) \mm mmubml} has

e klled | Have they found Mrs

JENNIE, Not yo You know, Miss Lilibet, wmdw\\'

1 dont hink Pop's going to b very Kappy (0 see you
s morning.
MISS TILBRT. T conimagine why nc
JEXNIE, * That e didn'{ turn ot very well, you
Mr. White was awfully angry.

MISS LILIBHT.  (Coming Right) = Oh, now. We
s let these e things. apset s Just tirk
how al this will read in my hook

JENNIE,  Mayhe thace what they,are thinking o
(Lyndon and Mr. White enier af Left, Lyndon is
beside himsel].

LYNDON. I's the President| Calling here, Mr.

WHITE, (Angrily) 1knewitl 1 justlnew it! Your

fom-foulery b gotten e on the carpet (oo, Mathews |
LYNBON, (Coing around counter 1o Conir.) Now,

WHI H< Cinto tlephon; Lyndon turns :\/u’rhml!v o
TwEch hiw) Hellot Wite speaking . .. O,
marning, #irl  How are you this morning, sir? .
Justalittle m!u\u«lumuulmg here, siv. (W/ith a Jol-
o lugh). Bveryling's wader” contel now .
(Glaring a1 Lyndon) ging those re-
eponsible for all this .mmnunm publicity irom the
the service of the D partment of the Tnterior ! (Lyi-
don groans aloud., o aking car of it perion
Wl B ehaty by T bere - < N T had

nothing to do with it] .. .Well, did sif n the
seane 35 the papers say but -1 know, hut —
5, bt — bt Meckly.) Ves,sir

angs wp as Lyndon has bien sneaking Left.)

wmu_ Burking) ” Mthews!

LYNDC 'Iwmm/ umm Y

wmu., Ty

LYNDON. Um ym\ mmd \a uu- for six hours fast night.

WHITE, ( ming down to glare into his face) And
I'm goii to you again| (Pointing o fele-
phons) Do you knawy who that was?

LYNDON. (Gudping.) T\e got a faint ide.

WHITE. And doyou know wiat he wanied? He bames

= e —tor ik me] S0l you know vt T

, Mr. White?

e m Lyndtm exit at Loft)

JENNIE,

TSs T vnmm” Center with hor over trusty

otebaok.) T'm going 1o follow them! Raw, rugged

emotions!_That's what 1 need for my liook'!
(Miss Litibet exits at Loft. Tennie shakes her head
and rises.)

3 \wonder i€ L can find anything to cat. (She
starts Left as the telephone rings, then changes for
course. and gaes 4o answer the {elephone.) Hello
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P sorry but we're not. giving out any pulb
licity o refuse to answer ml)‘ and wll e
Hone shout heste . Wi o did you sy

o we The ¥ R AV e
Ahiin Nmmm + (Dismayed and detighted.)  You
want us o appear on the show? . . . I'm Jennifer

Mathews, the youngest duughter . . (Suddenly as
Jard o s ) What would we get nt of i1
(Listening, her face v m.amy /mm.y by degrees.)
on, oy - Ob, o ; Usmerng

hone and st T vy
mmu.lm you know. 1's defii n-ly uuu Ny Letter

g mmw i

judgemert when know Pon's {ring to el s
licity at a uunuvmm {vaummw H) « n/u
lolephone again) 1 y

cept your offer , | i
eray rwh\ uwr!n‘n )
(Hangs up and dusts hoy hands.) 'll\m % that!
(Rodney enters at Lof H
RODNEY. Aren' you goin 1o at Litle One?
JTENNIE, fat? Oh— ool il about
\'(ODNI\ (Pausing w 1lmm|«y) Vou Ur,,m about

TENNIE. (ouing up Bohind bench with prow i)
here a s ew things more important han Lo

R()I)AI Y. (Grinning and moving wp (o sit on bench.)

d to hear you think so.
Jw\l (Leaning over back of bench and looking at
i) For instance, there's a convertible

RODNR\' | (Turwing acay Jrom her.) Wby codnic

of 1 TIl never get a car. Dad hasn't got the

JENNIE. _ (Straightening but still hanging on bench.)
Tt's gaing 1o be mighty mhandy — being away at col-

fege without a car.

RODNEY, 1 Dad loses his job, maybe I won't even get
o college.

JENNIE. Ob, Pop's smart. Te'll figure some way ont

ol i, (Counting on fr fngors) Then the
vacation in Hurope, Mom's afways wanted 1
w swell vieation, - We're w]wuw e st
g other_ peaple who are on Vications

RODNIEY,  Yenh, 1 knowe she's wanted 0 tike a nice teip
for  Tong e

JENNIE. Beckyd like a pile of new clothes, 1'd like
a tiple decker bann wilied fout every day. We
coukl et new funire

RODNEY.(Tusting his bods to staro af her) What
are you tlking about?

JENNIE, (Jumping arownd to stoop at side of bench
where dhe hangs onto the arms.) We okl s al

hings if we got on the PEOPLI IN TH

S program

RODNIY, (lwmm,,m offer syl fok o hor) ot
anly people who are in ws get on that

JENNIE, We're in the iy

Lo e e that.

JENNIE.  (Jumping p.) Sure, we are. Look at this.
(She goos Right, opens the door, wnd the hubbub of
reportes asking (uestions i Joard, - Sh ghoves hem
i and lgsos he door bofors she_dashes back. 3
Center.) They called, Rod! The TV prugr;lu called

and asked s {0 be on, T told them we would !

RODNEY. (Kising.) You whut? Jewnie, you know
Dad won't —

JENNIE, (Comsing to hin) Maybe he will if we do
someting for him! I'm going to do something for

him.

RODNEY. What? (Jennic is dashing Left.) Jennie,
wait! Yo be careful what you do!” Youll make
more of a mess than e
(But it no use. She's gone, exiting Lefl. Kodney,
in.a dase, sits again. Jack squeczes in through door
Right,

JACK. No! No statement! 1 just work here! (Turn-
ing.) Man! What's going on around here? Rod,
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the papers are full of some crazy stufl about Mr, Mit-

s ghont,aud M, Wit disappearing| What's

il abous?  (Rodwey. iores i o b comss
il

Goner) wl Wit givest
ROL nhlu 't know.
JAC S et lully iy
SNy Civonly ook tha sther way) Ha tis

i

JACK. You — U, wouldn’t be thinking about Nancy,
would you?

RODN (Purning soith sudden venom.) 1 chased
after her last night and she said she had u date with
ou! 1 thought your date was for tonight

AGK. onight dnd Jast night, - We jutm out for a
hamburger and coke last night, ig him.) - Don't
o Shink | should hae o e ot
DNEY.  (Looking away again.) P e 1 don't

i

JACK. (Jlmtldlmjdnnra! tabl, Right) “Then why are
you 80 worked up about it? e

ROUREY. " (Zurning to him again) o who's worked

JACK. You
RODNEY. 1€ I'm worked up it's because of this busi
ness with Dad. No because of you and Nancy
JACK, Well, I'm glad to hear that. Then you Yot
mind if 1 see ber every night.

RODNEY [

JACK. Red, Nanicy's anly five years younger than I
You don't think ot o0 amech of g difference,

g and going Right to face him.) For

ok et Kidding me, aren't you? You're

fating Nancy to make me jealous

]ACK ¥ Maybe T wis. But she and | got to talking last
night . .. T like her. T like her an awful lot.

RODNEY, 'Well, she doesn't like you! Why, she's al-
ways been crazy ahout me. Al through School she
was after me and

Acr it @

JACK. (Rising.) But you're not in sehool qny more

Youteu boy who dosur. sven aiow where he's going

what Jie wanta, You haven't got miuch money o

Spend on diten Youve treated b ik  sove thar

Ad ahels trod of it 1 pay er ntiention : I older

sl (Pavse) Wi one do you think Naney'if
one ?

{Jack looks at him for mament hen sides Up L
Conter and exits, Rodney stares after him, then oo
with a groan back onfa the lable. Bechy ugs
enter ai Right, followed by a group of draoting, wor:
.\‘Iup[rxmy boys.)
BECKY. ey, look! We're exciting enough now !
BUGS “The ghost storics in the newspupers did it!
KY. We're celebrities !
(Ihuy cross Left, the boys following, and exit at Left.
Ivm'ln dashes in at Left, fighting his way through

RODNIY (Coming tolifey Did you et fred yet, o
LYNDON. (Desposusety of Contonsy" 108 e o setet
if he would fire me.  He just keeps vakm;: and yaking.
need an aspirin,
WHITE  (Of Lot Maihew
(Frantically dashing Righe ond iuching
o h table.) Tell him | just left for the An
zon Tell him I'm going to join the | hem[ h\mtels'
el i T caugh 3 plane for Europ m 1
shipped out for the Foreign Legion
RODNEY. (Cancerned.) Gec. oy Vm\ got it bad.
(White charges om siage from Lefl
WHITE, Mathows! Where ase you?

'k Bvein 55

inhere! Mathews|
RODNEY. (Pointing Up Left.) 1 think he went thet
a-way,

Thanks, Mathews!
(White exits Up Left Center. Lyndon rises with
qmmful sigh.) )
LYNDON. (With o weak hand on Rod's showlder.)
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‘ye helped your poor old

Phank yau, my boy. ¥
fith

wovie and Miss Lilivet enter at Right. drogomy
Swyder who s strugaling. They move 10

Center,

MISS SNYDER. Let me gol 1've told you all 1 know.
Wiy must | come hack here

JENNIE, 1 want you to tell my Pop, Hey, Popl I'm

LYNDON. * (Striding to them.) Jennifer, buye you gone
completely out of your mind ? “Let that wornan go!
MISS TALIRET,  (Holding an arm of the siruggling

Miss Snyder.) Now, Mr. Mathews, we're only help-

ing_you.

LYNDON.  (Clapping a hand fo his haad.) Vivershody's
helping me so much 'm going to end up in jaill
Madam, I'm tersibly sorry, | —

JENNIE,  Pop, she's the one who suid she was a school
‘teachier and hired me to put that crazy dress on you!

MISS SNYDER. (Stopping the struggle and attempting
1o vegain her dignity.) 1 certainly didn’t mean any

arm, | was informed it was merely a joke,

MISS LILIBET. (With Jennic, releasing the womon but
hecping o watchiul eye on her) She was given fifty
dollars 1o et somebody to dress you up,

LYNDON. But why would anybody — 7 Who was it?

MISS SNYDER. (Sullenty.) Ldon't know. I was ap

roached over the telephone and paid by mail L
Zouldn't see any harm in it so 1 agreed to get this ¢
to dress you up, Mr, Mathews,” Frankly, I've been
il and T needed the money they offered me.

LYNDON. That's the craziest thing I've ever heard of{

TISS SNYDER. Ve, utterly crazy. I — 1 told you T
‘hought it was jnst a practical joke.

LYNDON. (To Jennie.) How'd you find her? Before
you said you —

JENNIE, 1 got Miss

AcT 1t 7

all the mofeln, [ like to talk to people, you kiow.
Gives me frewh viewpoints for my writing,
(W hite enters at Up Left Centers)

HITE, Ah, there you are, Mathews |

TON, Mr, White, this lady was hired to make me

LYNDO!
look silly,

WHILE.  (Above Conter, Up Laft.) Muthews, 1 don't
think you need uny help to look silly. You do a
pretty good. job of hat by yourself

LYNDON. _(Crossing to counter.) Now, Mr., White —

MISS SNYDER. (Smoothing her dress with digwity and
maving Right) " I you don't mind, T ke to lesve
ow.

LYNDON. Was it a man's voice or a wo

ver the telephone, Miss —
DER. Snyder. I — 'm not sure, It was

’s voice you

ed.

JENNIE. "Frobabiy held o bandierchist over the toe-
phor at’s what they do in detective i

LNDON, Bat coulda't you make » guass? Rigenl

MISS SNYDER. In addition to being muffled, the per-
son was obviously trying to disguise the voice. L

cant talk falsetto and 2 woman can

speak pretty low if she really wants to. 1f you'll ex-

cuse me.

JENNIE. (Following her Right to let her out.) Thanks

for coming |

MTSS SNYDER. Humph!

MISS LILIBET. (Sitting ot table and gotting owt her
notebook to catch up on her notes.) Tl keep in touch

(Miss Snyder exits at Right.)

LYNDON. (Suddenly it dawns on him that no reporiers
bothered her when she left.) Hey! The reporters
ave gone!

JENNIE, Oh, they've been gone for some time. T'm
helping you, Pop. I got rid of them
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WHITE, (Moving dotwn behind counter.) How? How
0T Yoo gt rid of thers?

JENNIE, - (Moving in fo Right Center.) Tald then the

chemical plant in S«lervll]c blu up wnd half

{own was destroyed, They all rushed over i

1 i vie}

RODNEY (\lvvm/hmmuy.) Holy smoken! What's
ging o happen wlen they find out s ot irve?

I CSmgi) el worey about this when the

LYNDON. (4 shattered man) Vm worricd nbout it

ow.

JUNNTE Now, Pop. (Dramatialy) ' ot on the
trall of that ghost.  We'll have a ghost to show them
i ey gt e all your troubles will e over

WHITE,

. e M.

WHITE,  Why. can't 3o ool these chideen? 1§ 1
Tiear one niore word about

JENNIE. (Crossing in frontof 1 ndon o m lean over coun-
fe feard 1 te) B, M. Whis, i we solve ihe
Sivasey evicihingl b ay. s wecan gt
PIOPLE [N THE NEWS 1V Program and clean

\,\anvmr (Eaploding), What!
'NDON, r:hbmq Her arm and w‘urlmg m around.)
{q nic, you haven't You di
TN Sk Fhey el ond L old hem we'd be
L\d d be on the program. Rud Il get his car, Mom
an have a vacation, I can have —
LYNDOX.  (imost fo0 choked Wb, for sicrds.) Jeuniel
\’\Qll'{L (Raising a threatening finger,) Mathews, it
& your nose on felevision at 4 fime fike

=l

(wm enters at Right.)
‘\IANCY Hi, evershody! Looks like we're having a

LYNDOK, T4 o party, believe me.

Jas
NANCY.  (Turning hor nose 4p

NANCY. (Caming Right Contor) - Wheres Juck?

RODNEY, 1 don't know.

LYNDON (I’uﬁwlv, e can't quite get buck to normal.
Jenniu wses this distraction to slip away from him ond
Siton bench) Jack? | guess he must be getting the
Hendauastery ridy (o open,

NANCY. Mind i 1 go inf

RODNEY,  (Vohemowly) Sure we i1 105 clowat
1t ot open yet | You ean't go in ther

LYNDON. ‘)\/hlﬂ s the matter with you, Rnrhwyr ‘I'he
rules aren't that rigid. Of course she can go in to
seeJack|

it Roduey.) Thank
you, Mr. Mathews, You're o nice and polite. Too
o e il

Nancy exits Up Lef.)

N ell, son, ook as if you finally succecded in
gelting Naney Talbt off your el

RODNEY. %Glnamd'vﬁ

LYNDON. (As Rodney mg.( ‘toward the Left.) Where
st you going?
RODNEY. To the kitchen. 1 think Im the one who

i morning,
(Rodney exits Lajt.)
DON. " Strange .., that boy acts almost as if he were

in love,
WHITE. (Coning dorss arownd countr 1o fuce fin.)
P ot interested in your private affairs, Ma(h:\\'s
AILT want to ko is what you'se going ‘o do a

is e
Ton't worry, We'l take cise of eveeythin

CTE (Fusioussy  Mathews, will vgs (o fae HHile

— T danghter of yours u. go play with her dalls and

keep her nose out of thi

JENNIE. T'm much too i play with dolls.

LYNDON. Jennie —

JENNIE. (Rising) All right, all right. Tl go do
detective work someplace else. But you'll be sorry-
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Things will go wrong if I'm not here (o take care of
e,

i people and keep you outof o
{Jenmie exits Up Lieft Coni
ON. (Lx]rmmv/dy throwing out his hands and
oving Kight.)  Mra, White's atill miving,  We've
found s crazy woman who was hired to make ma lodk
il L don's inderstand | i 10 the eeil-
9.)  What in the vorld are we xmng o7
MisS LALIBET. " (Foo hing wp from hor wotes,) We
i

I you g ou’ of beret Ly hadvenctgh

silly
(e shonte g0 lbui_‘y that Mm Lil

idon, bm.m mm er ont the W
Uu l It to MRight now,
N\‘lé(ﬁv i
of )

any of the o
Gidn's leave eye of,
. Someone ired that womat Jono (UG
e bottom 0f the'problem, that

_might get both of us ot the hook.
w dj:ﬁ. And how'do you fuguest we. da this? Play
letective like  couple of ki

LYNDON.  We could at least ga fiack over everythin
that happened.  Maybe we'd Soe a pattern or get some

(Becky, Bugs, and the bays enter at Lej

LYNDOX. lmios the last styase) Becley, what
do you think you're doing?

BECKY. Being exciting,

BUGS. ' Yeah, but it's getting a little boring, don'e you
think ? Baug exciting, T mean. (Glancing over her
shoulder.)” Do vou think we'll ever get rid of them?

BECKY. Bugs Rafferty! We goto.allthis trouble o get
boys and now you're tired of them

|
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BUGS. But 1 like privacy |
(Bachy, By, and bo it at Right,)

WHTE (Shbing s heod:) Tve got Iubmmlxuu you,
athowt, T don' sec how you s
LYNDO: uit't ey, Now let me ik . . (Picing
l/muylu lly) 1t ibsted ke ny o Tixcept
that 1 got up earlier than usal bece we were exc
pecting you, 1 came nm nnm in front of
Washinigton's chir were es up to open
. them.§ ~Like this (He 45 dee tf recanstruction
lmﬂ jocsw't fook diractly at the mu, 50 he doesn't
ce Mrs. White shumped thery, wnconscious.  Mr.
Wmu pollls, and Haree wnable to speok, he is so
rised. J® 1'd ji u heard Mary, the maid, come
e and | wanied o el her to be
clean becanse — What's
ite? (Rushing down to
ou're not used to this

{ake t better han you.

(Dashing
Hyacm«m Speak to me . ., Mathews!

., she’
-\ LYNDON. _ (Rushing up.) - What? (Looking closely at

her.) She's not dead, M7, White — just unconscious,
You can seé that she's breathing.
‘hank heavens we {Dnnd her!
LYNDON,  (Veling) Gladys! (7 White))  Come
on, Iet's get her to bed and call a doctor.
TE, . Poor, sweet, little Hyacinth.
(Staring ot him.) What? Oh, yes
(Togeiher, with teuch heaving and_grinsing, fhey
j half-carry the ps P Vi d
. Of Left, Gladys can
“Oh, you'found her! The poor dear!
Bring hev right i heret” Mary enters ot Left just
before they exit there with Mrs. stares at
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thom Afte they bave one, she loks out the door
u/h'y Hn'm, /Il!n frmly closes it.)
ovids b but this 18 even warsel (Looking

M ) ey Nt bound bere anpwlhces oy, g |
(The Ghost moves mm A the hlw light
shines on him p "10,abeab. 1o, b
There. you, ara) LAdton, Tos Moed ol el e, Tim
lenving. Vou Just tay I'got tred of the whole thing
oo baed on the nerviw, With all the work I do
ot tokeep my nervescalined down, You lnow Tow i

. (She S partialy hidden by the drapey becan
S thealcove with the Ghst,
ase short bit 0

"
Then he appears to hit

(The Ghost stands for o minute wndecided, then sits

calmly in Washingtow's chair in a very ghostly atti-

fude s Tennic aud Miss it nter Up Lot Conter.)
JENNIE, Pop? Mr. White? Where is everybody?

MISS LILIBET. Maybe Lhcy s (Seas he Ghasty
G-g-g-g-ghast !

Cohe seveams.y
ing him.) Jeepe

1 think I'm going to faint|
(Shaking her.) You can't faint now! Re-
mLmL\Lrl You're in tune with the spirits!

S LILIBET. T just got out of tune. (She sereams
e Iec )
JENNIE, Let's get Pop!

(They S o” & L.fx s soon as they have gone
Ghost u-m%s into action and jerks the drapes
closed. He and Mary exit when the drapes aro closed.

dndrolses it Mary emeomis. 2
i it Roor, again hidden by the

rapos.

JENNIE. (O Up Left) ‘1 heard something! Some-
Hodst screadied ! M et oo you get
here K

MISS LILIBET. (ko off Up Lejt) Through the
win
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A mumml later Junmie, Miss L tkba! l,ymlm Rodney,
 Witle ewter a Lofi o pauses Down
ek R oy rush Up Right.
et s APt oo
saw i)
We really did | In Washington's chair.
he way you deseribed it, Fopi
Mt tyontiam. O mase:tim:toclery.
(Pointin upes weren't dosed
(Inspocting /m o They're clo
reful,
(Rudmy ]nvkr ey lln drapes.)y
LYNDON.  Gone again.
WHITE, Just as | thought.
JENNTE, But it was there |
MISS LILIBET, (Puering into aliove.)
And we didn’t pull the drapes sloned.
NDON. (Quietly.) 1 helieve
JENNIE. (Coming down 1o above table, Right We
heard screams oo,

1t really was!

L WHITE. Sodid 1! From this — this — (He points to

s Lithe,) | What do you characters tink you'se
ulling he

JENNIE. S wust the one whor sereame,
follow the ghost! e must baye gone through (hc

ell

(rallowing as Jenwie doshes ino the loove:)

enifer, don't y

" Top! 1 want 1o come &

i, Tyndon, and Rodney o8 Right Conter

Up Right.) They've disappeared!

MISS LIL]BL (With relish.)  Scerct pancl.  Qoh!
I'm going t0 have

story
(Becky and Bugs rush in at Right and slam the door.)
BUGS. Becky, let's be dull xgai
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ACT 11 7

BECKY. 1 don't want to Iw dull but T wish we conld be
,ml .| fittle less exciting

s appoars of door Loft.)

I\|r ‘White, the doctor’ 's here

@ I,«\I e He came in the
v

W Epogsing Left) Goo

MISS 1, |mm. X (rnllm.m,hm) 11 she going (0

GLADYS.  (Glaring at ur.). She's gong (0 b e

MISS LIL) II\I ([)xm[: uum‘rl) (Then cheer-
i up) Well, doctor's have hml mmx;, Defore, yo

kg
UMy, 1 hite and Gladys exit i Laft, with Miss Litibet
o them. Juck enters Up Left Contor.)

ilo ait o Bench,) "Morning! Did
anylijug happen while we were goc

R o Kow,  Tversbody seems to be rushing

Cound s
UGS, (Knoeling on :/.my ot lable.)
are, It's that type
JACK. (Coming rmm) | wmulor when Mr. Mathews
fgoini to open for the to
b e's mof going 10 open today.

Right 1o window and. lanlﬂn out.)

1l this excitement, e ot
“Diale 1 go down t the e
and sort out the new shipment of souvenirs until he
decides what he dos want to do. Want o come

Oh, they always

lang:

BECKY! Oh, some of those new things are dandics, Pop
said, But it's kind of dark and dreary down there in
the storero

BUGS, So whil? We've got Jack to proteet us if a
31 ghonks sote along. " TEH e & raif to look at
something other than Boys for awhile.

JACK. (Laughing and moving up to door Rxgh! ) And
here I thought you two were 5o fond of bo;

KCKY. Weare.

BUGS. Bt enough's enough
TJACK. Well, come along i1 you're coming. | don't want
1o be gone too long in case your father does decide o

| yponder i they got any
Miss Liliet. suggested.
und here now !

it at Right. Jonnic and

. )
LYNDON. Nothing! A long passageway into the kiteh-
ol of \‘\'4\)uugnm1 Headquarters and nothing else.

JEN w, we'll get a brealk soon, Pap, do you think
ct'y v s big enough 1o gel a televi-
sion camera through

LYNDON. Jenif ot having anything to do
with that teleyision program.

JENNIE. Now, Pop. You don't mean that. (Going
Lefty Oh, 1 must tell Mom to wear her blue dress.
They say blue looks good an TV.

LYN (F T forbid it! The

Department of s
to fave that kind of publicity.

(7/w exit af Left. Mary, quite dishevalod, staggers
om the alcove, looking back over fer shoulder.

MARY. (me ) Igotaway from him ... (She :lmm).r

asing for o minute e stigyers o e bench and

sitson it folding e oo i i b must

e'll (Ww Lﬂ"ﬂ[‘:{’: on

e its cmployees
We definitelyare

s
e
2
2

Foansy cnter Up Loft Conter.)
" Tisten to me, Nancy |

(Haughtily.) 1 don't know why I should.
You should because — because —

Because why?

We're old

NANCY,
RODNEY.
friends.

Moving down to Center.)
(Lamely as he follows her.)



B0 Aot it

W arenft L been your frlend but you've
er been mine.  It's wll been very
" (Miserably,) T know.

(Ligoking ai Mary) O, for goodnens sakes !

Why dont you get a° different cloaning. womant
Eivery Lime L acimelhisee she'd compieni. e mad
about all the work she has to do and now 51: 'n sleep-
g o the Jo

RODNEY. Never i b (Pleading) Noncy, you
can't go 4|ul with
CY. " (Crossing in [run! ofHimto st e And

O Whats rgm ity Junet
olning. Eh & S gy b

NANCY. 'But? I should think you'd be il 300 bappy
10 have me going out with a nice guy.

RODNEN. (savagely s it goes fo er)” Naney, 1 dowt
walit you goirig ot with anybody but me!

NANCY. Rodney .

RODNEY. (rummg araay, hands shoved inlo pockets
This d for him fo say.) I'm nni{ about the

vy e you 1 relly ook you for granied

But it won't be like that any more. ~ Oh, | won't be
able to spend much on dates or flowers and smH bIAX
Tl try to make it up in other ways, (Turning fo
Jer.) Please, Nancy. Don't go out with him. 1 —
T want you to go steady with me

NANCY. (Casually.) Okay.

RODNEY. (Azmm stunned) W-What?

NANCY. (Rising.) You don't know how lon long I've
e for o sy tht, Rod. s il you've ever
had to say.” I wouldn't go with anybody clse.

RODNEY (Hugging her.) Gee, honey! You're a
gasser!|

NANCY. Rod — there’s mmﬂhn\g 1 wanted to tell ynu
But 1 couldn't because 1 wasn't speaking to you.
night Jack aud L were talking very seriously. He s

alot. Maybeas much as you do and

AT 1L 81

RGDNN,Y (I\r!mmu,/ her and moving Center a fere
1

fape.) Ldon't want o tlk about lxwk Fisher
NANC (Hltowing hin.) wd hetter,  We
were having a «mu . You Imz how:
58 You get ulking with mmehuuy you like pretty

well and sometimen you say things you wouldn't ordi-

narily tall al
RODNEY. V‘ ing her.) \.. whm did you 1ol Jack?
NANCY. It's what he tokl n

RODNEY. (Interosted.)

NANCY. Rod, e wmm your father’s job. e wants it
in the worst

non\u«‘v j\ck Wetier?

your father were fired, he'd be the
lug o 16 ateh into. his shoss, wasldin't he?

RODNEY. Sure, | guess so, but

NANCY. nd aside of the Headquar-

SV, He's baught some L
ters and he's figuring 1o spread out there, More sou-
veni ch counter, and maybe even & motel. 1td

e worth money i it works the way he figures, Rod.
And if he were in charge here, he could run things
prety, muclyas he wanted. e could swing the dea
with the raise in sal
RODN Dt whe s, b 1006 it =2
(Thoughtfully.) Most of the stuf thar happened
illy

Y. And might gel him fired to
DN (Grabbing her hand.) Lamc onl
NANCY. Where are we going?
RODNEY. o find Pop and ask where Jack is!
NANCY. You'd better call the police aguin. There just
might be trouble.
ROD\TY We vnll’ From the living room phone. Jack
mig hl wander in h
ey are just about fo exit at Left when doorbell
rings. Jennic, Off Left, yells, “Anscwer the doort”)
RODNEY. Answer it yourself.
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(odiey. i N«ww cxit at Left. A instant later,
Jennic enters at Loft. )

JENNIE don IL ot it. Nobody ever rings here. (She
crustes o the door vl Vest
MISS W Clntoring ) Tm Misn Towell of PO-
VLI B N aeviion progmam
()Iv boy |
A { nlud ou

{ 10 all very anio
VNIH rl\' (1)1] / -H you, (-llldw { Llrm{ \urr
we el o e vacatlons out of (1 will 104 o
sion,
SLL. What was that?
that st e the TV ket We have it on

all e time.
MISS EWELL. Tsce. Well, s vou know U suee, our
)nuglum is o film,  We'd lke to take some back-
preoun shots — then pictures o the Gumily. | don't
suppose we could get i shot of the ghost ?
JENNIE, ' afraid not.
Well, 1 really didn't Ahmk we could.
V‘v’hm o you want to sta
L. Out'on the front o, 1 think. Wl
e mdy for the family in about ten minutes.
JENNIE, We'l be there,
<ocll exits ot Right. Jenniv briskly rubs her
fiats quﬂuw oes Captor, ang stons mridmlv 1o
dlare o M
H

JEN:

ke, Mary! Tor P s

o going on around here = ‘you
!Iup St throvgiy 0 (e sagts 10 g0, then stops
again and twrns thoughtfully.) We heard somebody

seream

(Miss Lilibot entors at Left.)

MISS LILIBET. O Jenifer! Do you think T could be
on the television prigram ton?

JEN 1 don't sée why not.

MISS LILIBET, How thrilling! Maybe when they sec

Fn

ACT 111 83

ow e act theyl give me a progtams of . own
EANIL 1 gt you were o wit
1«:\ LILIBIT, ( At L mlrr. ok hiv nottbook
 pencil atay.) s the tuening point in my
ull‘nv ] (Gest hands on chest,
elbots out, she spod “acting” voice, very
grandly.) Trom now an ving tyscll to the
Acting Professic
JENNIE, | Wel, Tudky

Mls\l i H‘H<
doctor

il

g profession. How's Mis.

(Sadiy.) Coming around icely. The
he's had s terrible shoek hut she'll regain

{onshess soon

JENNII,  Mise Lilbet, hat scream we heard — (Point-
ing 1o Mary.)” Do you suppose -

MISS LILIBET, | (C Coming up o inspect Murg) 1t

ould be.  She hmln wed

(A Kight side n/ /wmh) Mary always looks

}dISS “TILIBET. Let

throw water in her face!

NNIE. Good idea.
(Lyndon, Gladys, Rodney, and Nancy enter at Left.
ey and Gladys move ap bohind comnter

LYNDON. (Comiig Center.) Where's Jack?
JENNIE. Huh?
RODNE. " (below courter) fask! Have you sen

]'ENNIE Oh, sure.He went out to U storage rooms
with Becky and Bugs. To look over the new sou-
venirs, T guess. | saw them {rom {he window.

GLADYS. The girls!

JENNIE. What's wrong?

RODNEY. Come on!

(Rodney and Iyndon dash ot door Right.

JENNTE. i they're hurrying bwm u[ the television,
they don’t have the cameras set u

GLADYS. We think Jack's behind T G, Tre waats

Tyndon's job. Mr. White agrecs.
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JENNIE B-But he coulint lave beon the ghort. suouer above cowpter whers she plces e glss)
SLADYS. (Coming to Loft » Mary, can't Where — Where i he
e gn George t\Wluhuu,an»lhullf You meat nap? GLADYS. (J\um’ﬂm] busids bonch) . Mury, what's the
: tor
188 LT, "The Mo's nat hore, Mary. DI he it you'?
Miss Ll rushas MR et Ves ... 1 ©din't want t-to be mixed up in
NANCY.  Jacl mut be cruzy o do al this it wny more,
GLADYS {Coming Contér) ' 1 don't it g, 1 i LYNDON. (Coming up to Right side of bench)  Mixed

e it june started as a simple scheme to make Lyndon

{osh Ead white Me: White s hess,. But e nee

somebody' iy the achones got bigger
bel

Wl ?
ack Fisher told me behe'd give me a nice job —
8 ood job where | w-wouldn't have 1 work h.m]
So

aborate it iingy got ot G hand, T bellevs they b b i things around here,
only Intendad to have Lyndon see the ghott o wvery: l|c1]:mg et by smooping around and, tling i
body would think he was ‘White Mr. ath alone Mr Aml\msc

S i by et il hey got | rxuhlznc(l and it her,

NANCY. Tt what might they do if they get irightened LYN " Who's ?
17(-1 ARY A friend of Jacks who was playing ghost. He
o nd Rodiy ent b Right and passe above was going to get 4 job here too, But I never felt right
about it! That's why | left yesterday. | — I didn’s

ROI)NE They're gone | really want to do it.
LYNDON Did they come in here? LYNDON,  Well, I'll be darned! Waitll T ell Mr.
Nol - White!

V;LA])Y‘; (Coming Right Center.) What're we going GLADVS Wy, thet —ihat— | And Labways thought

to do?

RODNEY. 1t's good we called the po

as sucl 4 nice by
again. 1f he's NNTE. A m]« in the st

in the house, he can't get out. They're all over the 1SS LILIBET, Where s he?
place. 2
GLADYS, But the girls — GEADYS, Wik the e girl
Radney moves Down Right to the window, Mis: LYNDOX, Tl et he police o search e place)
Lilibet enbers al Left with a glass of wator which e (Lamdon starts Right just as Jack eniers Up Left
Brings to bench and throws in Mary's face.) Gomter hording sk i Bige ootove Ao 10
MISS LILIBET. That ought to do it! gun pointed at then.

ACK Told it, Mathesw:

GLADYS, What are you deing? (Rx.mny wid mrhmg Oy Larey Beky! Ase

JENNIE. (Moving bokind bench.) She must have been
the one who screamed | i ek thoves Gladys aside)) Sure, Mor

LYNDON. Mary? he’s the one who —

MARY. (Sputtering and trying fo sit up; Miss Lilibet LYNDON, We know. What do you want, Fisher?




Bo ACT 111
K. (Coing in o buck of banehs Jommis backs Up
Right) o get out of heret Things got too compli-

cated ., . L didn't mean for all this to happen,  No-
hody wits haained ket the ghios but you.  “Mhen
Ambrose ot secared whon Mrs. White saw hini,
Uaisimgy e g emacingly above Mary's head) |
you'd stuyed on the ol 1o fell s when Mathews was
alonet 1 ought o —

GLADYS,  (As Mary shrinky /MLA awith a cry

youl  Yau ugly thing! \Hu lnmu-wlmmllnl in
all those reporters too, 11D

JACK. Right,

Youwon't et out!. There are police all over

JACK, (Seising  Becky's o it i it behind her, and
Bolding et in front of him, the g rained a} her
ek o Ry s Right; Lytdon pves groou, mov-
g wpage oh, And you'll hely,

YS. I)mv t ym\ dnrr !mn 1 ol

JA(‘K. —if 1 get out of here,

HUGS. (L sting on back of bonch.)  How exclring can
you get

GLADYS,

LYNDON, What
(The door me Bursts open and Miss Ewell onters,
briskly clapping her han

MISS XRTLL Al right, cvybodyt Were ready for

the pictures! 'his TS HE WS
v donl Torget! lease Ve o i et mmm
ople watching you. (Suddimly go
Fack and gerking the gun from fis hond.) Here, pu(
that aay | What do you tink thisis? “Dragnel
somethin

Lyn, \!o something!

EWELL. (Taking Becky aray from him.) Here
| sdon't stand like that! Tt looks too awkwar
(Iucl' starts lo run Right.) Come back, you! "he

AC 11 &7

camernn have atarted) Walk properly ! Look dig-
nitied
(Jack bolts ?y at Rt T

and sounds o,

¢ g istant shouting
ling off Right. Lyndon wnd Jennic
own /\u/h! Rodney is still there.)
hey pat hini !
Bless those policemen !
Look! There's the wuuw dressed fike a ghost
o throwgh the 11 thers
e cops i  int o0
LYNDON. T ey g0k ! Wadtll M. Wit hears
alout thi m mwnMw. will be over,
MISS EW using to dow Riahty Mere, stop
m.u. you puvaL O, alw
a the act. Yo mu,, u\\r show! Wha do you
ihink vou are? Perty Masont | Stop e, cameras?
Now siart all wer 11;;'""[ Ve dignihad? o was,
hody ! Al right — start thein rhﬂmu again!
GLADYS.  (Coming Center.)Come, Lyndon
LYNDON. Confound o e A oL )

T won't b on television |
L want that new car, Pop!
1yt domi vy .mun 5!
1 want 4 aca
(Miss Exwell stands at e door Regl pointing ot
AMiss Lilibet, holding her skirt o-girl-style,
and smiting broadly prances Kight. mhmd her, pa-
rode-fushion, comes Nancy, sirulting lke @ fashion
modol, Bugs is next. slouching along as wsal. Ton-
wic comes after her, holding one of ey father's hands
and dragging him. Rodney is belind mxdm, shon-
ing hard. Gladys is behind Rodnoy, also_ shoving.
ary rises, gets hor mop, etc. and yings up the rear
of the deid Lyndon of course, loudly objectin
to going ouf, ond struggling ke mad. Mr. Piile
bursts tn throvg Jh Jrvip iy i 1)
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WHITE.  Listen, everyhody! You're all behind times
Gl dont know the latest developments araundl here.
You can stop Jooking for a criminalt

H’.NNH‘ What ?

Wil My wife hiay reguined mmuu\mymu

I upany e real o, 1

S Lourses D it he tme

ands on hips, prowily /rmmnw ot thotn

into  tabloa o5 therd 4

=

fnse

QUICK CURTAIN

ZeTTIM yrevew
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