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ABSDNIC AIIID OLD IACB

ACT t

TIIIB: lzl. dltcmoon. S.ltcmbo. Plct.nt,
pLAcEi Tb. liling-rcom ol tbc olA Brcuttcr bomc in
BrcoAlyn, N. Y, It iJ irut at Victoriatt 4! tbc teo
ilen, Abby and lllatba Brcutter, uho oc.ttP, tbc
hortc uitb tbci/ n.Pbeu, Teddy,
Tbere it a lahtarcr u. n. ledding to tb. a?Pq fooL
bobat by a hnliag u'itb a uinlov loolhg ott on
tbc lront lorcb. At tbc top ol tbe tafu . balconl
uitb a doot lcading to bcdroomt, and an arcbway
bcyond ubicb are ttzilt to tbc to! foot. Tbqc fu a
Itgc windou o. t, bclou ubhb fu a long windou-
tcat. Thcrc is a door u. c. tb4t l.adt to tbc cellar, an-
otbcl to L. of it, tbet leadt to tbc Litcbcn, anl at *.
tbe main door ol tbc boutc, ubicb op.nr onto thc

Polcb, D. a. lSce agc diagam on htidc back cotct.)
lVhen thc cndAn rir.r, ABBy Br.Evsr8r, z y'rlrzy'
littlc d*ling in ber latc ixtics, h puiding at thc
tea-tablc.7'bc tallc fu lighted b1 candlet. Seatcd in
armcbab at bcr l.ft it ,r, x.Ev. DR. HAA?EI.. dnd on
hu ight, landing, h* ncpheu, tsoov, *ior" cor.
lmc inchdet a lrocb coal and pincc-ncz attaebcd to
a blach ibbor. TEDDr it in bit lorrict anl bat a la4a
blacA ma acbe, and bfu manner and mab.ap tlggctt
Thcodorc Roosct'ch.

. Tlrc sraitcesa eod landin6 dcr<ribcd hcrc.tc a rE(cssary prrt of rhc
sct er originelly produccd. Howcvcr, in acrt in thaatrcs ir mry oor bc
posaiblc to con$ru<r. pra<aiaal saaircasc end lrndiog; in rhi<h a.!a a
widc cnurncc crn bc subatirutcd for rhc botrom of rhc srairs, wiah pcrhaF
aso or th.cc pracaictl sacpr showiog, Somc rc.rr.nglmaor of busiocsr rnd
lincr will, of <oursc, in thir crsc bc nc<csery.



ABay. Yes, indeed, rny sistcr Manha and I have bccd talkiog all

week about your sermon last Suoday. lrs really wonderful, Dr'

Harper-in only rwo short years youve rakeo on the spirtt of

Brooklyo.
HAnp€R. That s very grarifying, Misr Brewstcr.
ADBv. You see, l iving here next to thc church all our l ives, we ve

scen so many mioislcrs com€ and go. Thc spirit of Brooklyn we

always say is f riendlincss-and your setmoos ate no( so much ser-
mons as friendly talks.
rnoov. Personally, I ve always cnjoycd my ralks wirh Cardinal
Gibboos--or havc I met him yet?
AaBy. No, dcar, nor yet. lChanying tbe trbject.) Are rhe biscuits
good ?
rEDbv. flte ritr oa tola.f Bullyl
^BbY. \voo ! you have anothet biscuit, Dr. Harper/
xatpttt. Oh, oo, I m afraid l l l  have oo appetire for dinner nr.,w.
I always eat roo many of your brscuirs just to taste that lovely ,irn.
^boy. Bur you haven t tried rhc quince. \)fe always put a l itt le
apple in with it to takc the (ar(ncss out.
HARPIR. No, rhank you.
 BBY. We'i l seod you ovcr a jar.
xancer. No, oo. You keep it here so I can be sure of having your
biscuits wirh it.
^bby. I do hopc rhey don t make us use that imitation flour again.
I meao rvith rhis qar trouble. lt may not bc very charrtable of me,
but I ve almosr come (o thc conclusion thar this Mr. Hitlcr isn t
a Christian.
H^B.qER. flvitb a tgb,) lf only Europe werc on another planql
TEDDY. fsh Pll.) Europc, sir?
H,rtren. Yes, Teddy.
TIDDY- Point yout gun thc other way!
HARPER.  Gun I
tzav. fTryng to caln him.) Tcddy.
ruDDy. To thc Vest! 

-lhcrcs 
your dangcrl Iheres your cnemy!

Japan!
narnen. Why, ycs ycs, of coursc.
^88Y. Tcddy!
rEDDy. No, Aunt Abbyl Nor ro crurh telk ebout Europe and more
rbour rhc crnrl!

aaav. Well, l€t's not ralk about war. lrill you havc.norhc( cup
of tea, dcar2
leonY. No, rhank you, Aunt Abby.
aarv. Dr. Harpcr?
HARIER. No, tlrank you. I musr admir, Miss Abby, rhat war and
violencc seem far removed from these surroundiogs.
^raY. ft is peaccful herc, isn't it?
nan.trn. Ycs-peaceful. The virtues of anorher day-rhey're all
here io this house. Thc gentle virrues thar wenr our with candlc-
lrght and good manners and low taxes.
azev. lGlancing about her contentcdl).) Ir's ooe of the oldest
houscs in Brooklyn. h s just as it was wheo Grandfather Brewstcr
built and furnished ir--rxcept for rhe electricity-and we use
it as linle as possiblc. It was Mortimer who persuaded us to pur
I t  l o .

H^\PER. fBeginning to lreeze.) Yes, I can understand rhat. your
nephew Mortimer seems to live only by elecric lighr.
^aBY, The poor boy has (o work so late. I undersrand he's taking
Elaine with him ro the theatre again tonight. Teddy, your brothcr
Mortimcr will bc hcre a lirtlc leter.
'|EDDY. 

lBaling h teeth in a broad gzz.] Dcc-lighrcd!
^BBY. [Io Hdlper.) We'rc so happy iis Elainc Monimer
takes to thc rhcarrc *ith him.
HARPER. Well, i t 's a ncw experiencc for me (o wait up unti l thrcc
o'clock in thc morning for my daughtcr to bc brought homc.
^DBY. Oh, Dr. Harper, I hopc you don't disapprove of Monimcr.
H^RPER. Izcll -
^BsY. Sfe'd fcel so guilry if you did-sistcr Manha and I. I mcan
siocc it was hcrc in our homc rhat your daughrcr mer Morrimcr,
H^RPER. Of course, Miss Abby. And so l'll say immcdiatcly thc
I believc Monimer himsclf ro be quirc a worthy genrleman. But
I must also admit thar I havc warcied rhe growin'g inrimacy bc-
(ilcen him and my daughtcr wirh somc trcpidation. For onc rca-
son, Miss Abby.
^aBy. You mcan his stomach, Dr. Hargrr ?
xanprn. Stomach ?
^BBy. His dyspepsia-he's borhercd with it so, poor boy.
HARPER. No, Mks Abby, I ll be fraok with you. I'm speakiog of
your nephcw's uofomrnrte coonccrion with thc theruc.



A8By. Thc thcatrc! Oh, no, Dr. Harpcrl Monimcr writcs for a
New York ncwspap€r.
HARIER, I know, Miss Abby, I know. But a dramatic critic is con-
stantly cxposed to the theatrc, and I don't doubt but what somc
of thcrn do dcvclop an intcrest in it.
AEBY. Wcll, nor Monimcr. You nccd have no fcar of that. Why,
Morrimcr hates thc thcatrc.
H^xPER. Rcally?
ABBY. Oh, ycs! Hc writcs awful thiogs about thc thcatrc. But you
can't bl.rnc him, poot boy. Hc was so heppy writing ebout rcal

cstatg which hc tcally kncw somcthing about, aod thcn they iust
madc him rrkc fiis tcrriblc night position.
H^RPER. My! Mt!
ABay. But, as hc sry:, thc thcatrc can't last much longcr enyway
and in thc mcrntimc it's a living. lConplacentll.l Ycs, I thiok if
wc givc thc thcltrc anothcr ycer or twq prhaps . . lA LnocA
on R. door.') I?cll, now, who do you supposc that is?- lTbay all
/itc at ABay goct lo door t. TETDY ttartt lot door at tam. timc,
blt AEsy rtoPt Dlzr.l No, thank you, Tcddy. I'll go. lSbc opcnt
door to ddnit ttto coPt, oFFtcE?s Btoptt't and KLEIN.] Comc
in, Mr. Bropby.
!RoPHY. Hcllo, Miss Brcwstcr,
ABaY. How are you" Mr. Klcin?
xlrn. Vcry wcll, Miss Brcwstcr,

lTb. coqs crot! ,o TEDDY oho h landing ncar dc*, and slat.
him. TErov rcturr! lalt ta.)

TEDDY. What ocws havc you brought mc?
sRopHy. Coloncl, wc havc notbing to rcpon.
rEDDy. Splcndid! Thaok you, gcndcmcn! At casc!

lcops r.ldx anl &of o, s. ABBY ,aJ clotcd doo4 dnd ts.nr to
coPs.l

ABBY. Yotr koow Dr, Herpcr.
KLETN. Surc! Hcllo, Dr. Hrpcr.
Dl.:oe}'J.. lTnu to ^BB,t, dofrng rzl.] \fc'vc com€ for thc roys
for drc Christmer Fund.
^BrY. Oh, F.
rrAt.pBr,. l'ttndint b.low ttble .l Thrt'r e rplcndid wort t'oq mctt

a

do-6xing up discarded toys to givc poor childreo a happicr
Christmrs.
xretN. Ir gives us somcthing to do whcn wc havc to sit around
the sra(ion. You gct tircd playing cards and thcn you start cleaning
your gun, aod rhe 6rsr thing you koow you'vc shot yoursclf in
the foot, [rlelN y'zrfir u. L. arotlnd to uindou-teat.)
^BBy. lclotting /a rEDDy.] Tcddy, go upstairs aod get thar big
6ox from your Aunt Martha's room. fTEDDv crctrct t/p age touard

airr. ABBv tleaht ta or.orrry.] How is Mrs. Brophy today? Mrs,
Brophy has been quirc ill, Dr. Harper.
sRoPHY. [T, Harrrn,] Pncumonia!
TIARPER. I'm sorry to hear that.

|TEDDY hat tcachcd ftl landing on rtaitt ubcrc bc ttopr dnd
duut an imzginarJ tuord.')

TEDDY. lshoating.) CHARGE! fHc charyct gp ttai6 and exit!
off balcony. Tbc othen pay no attcntion to thit.)
BRopHy, Oh, she's bcncr now. A linlc wcd( still -
^BDy. fshlring toudrd 6itcben.) I'm going ro gcr you somc bcef
broth to take to hcr.
aRopHy. Don't bother, Miss Abby! You'vc dooc rc much for hcr
alrcrdy.
r.sw. lAt hitcben y'aar.] Ifc madc it rhis morning. Sister Manhr
is taking somc ro poor Mr. Bcnirzky right now. I won'r bc a min-
ute. Sit down and be comfoneblc, all of you. fsbc cxiu into
hir.beLf

IH^RPER JirJ again. BNoELrf cro|tct to table atl aldrcnq tbc
olbq tuo.'l

snopHy. Shc shouldn't go to ell thar rroublc.
tcI-tIN. Lisrcn, try to stop hcr or her sistcr from doing somcthi[g
nice-and for nothing! Thcy don'r cvcn carc how you vorc. [Ha

u on uindou-tca!,)
HAReER. Whcn I rcccivcd my cell to Brooklyn and moved ocxt
door my wifc wasn't wcll. !7hcn she died and for mooths bcfore-
well, if I know what purc kiodncs.s and absolutc generosity arc,
it's becausc I'vc known thc Brcwstcr sistcrs.

lA, thit mom.nt TEDDY rt.pt ott on balcony and blout a buglc
ull. Tbcy all looh.l
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'R0PHY. fsteP?ing u. s.
p.omiscd oot to do that.

R.mo n r t/al in g.) Colonel, you

TEDDv. But I  have ro cal l  a Cabinct mceting to ge( (he relcasc of
rhose supplies. ltzoov uheeh and cxiu,)
BRopHy. He used to do that in dre middlc of rhe nisht. The
neighb, 'rs rr ised cain with us. They'rc a l i t t le afraid of him, any-
way
HARPER. Oh, he's quitc harmless.
xretru. Suppose he docs thiok hc's Teddy Roosevelr.  Theres a
lor worse people he could think hc was.
nRopHy. Damo shame-a oice family l ike this harching a cucl loo.
KLEIN. rJ/el l ,  his father-rhc old gir ls 'brother, was some sorr of
a genius, wasot he2 And rhcir farher-Teddy's grandfarher-
:rcems (o rne I ve heard he was a lirtle crazy too.
BrtopHy. Yeah-he was crazy l ike a fox. He made a mil l ion dol lars.
rt^RPER. Really? Hcre in Brooklyn ?
BRoPHY. Yeah. Patent merlicine. He was a kind of a
some sorr. Old Sergeant Edwards remembers him. He
house here as a sorr of a clinic-tricd 'em our on DeoDle.
KLltN. Yeali, I hear he used to make misrakcs oc<.,i i .,nrl ly, roo.
ERopHy. The department never bochered him much becxuse lre
rvas prer(y useful on autopsies somerimes. Especially poison cases.
KLF.IN. !0ell, wlratever he did he lcfr his daughrers fixe.l for l i fe.
Thank God fq1 gh21 _
BRoPHY. Nor that rhey cver spend any of it on rhemselves.
HARp€R. Yes. I m rvell acquaiored with rheir charit ies.
KLEIN. You doo't know a rcoth of ir. \When I was uitb rhe Miss-
ing Persons Bureau I was rrying to trace an old man rhat we never
did 6nd [Rrre"r.]-do you know there's a renring agcocy that's
gor this house down on its l ist for furnished tooms2 They don'r
rcnr rooms-bur you can bet thar anybody who comes here lookin'
for a room goes away wirh a good meal and probably a few dol-
lars io rheir kick.
aRopHy. lr 's jusr rheir way of digging up people ro do some good
to.

fn. doot opeu anJ utR'rHs aREvsrER cnterr. MA&'tnA i! al!o a
tu,eet eldetll ttoman ti!b Victorian charn. She it dreued in the
old-lathiancd nattner ol ^Day, btt tt'itb a high lace collar thal
.ouerr her zeri. trtEN all on leet.')
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MARTH^. fAt doo/.J Well, now, iso t this nicc? fClotet door.)
aRoPHY. fc/ortcr /o MARTHA.] Good afrernooo, Miss Brewster.
M^RT r^, How do you do, Mr. Brophy2 Dr. Harper. Mr. Klein.
KLEIN. How are you, Miss prewsrer? !?e dropped in ro get the
Christmas toys.
M^RrHA. Oh, yes, Teddy s Army and Navy. They wear out. They're
all packed. fShe turu lo ttairt. r.xovtw ttopt ber.f
BRopHy. The Colonel's upsrairs afccr rhem-ir seems rhe Cabiner
has ro O.K. ir.
MABTHA. Yes, of course. I hopc Mrs. Brophy's bener?
BRoPHY. She's doin' 6nc, ma'am. Your sisrer's gerting some soup
for me to take to her.
ttt^trxrt. fCrotting belou BRopHy to c.] Oh, yes, we made ic rhis
morniog. I just rook some to a poor man who broke ever so many
boncs,

ltaov entery froa hitchen carrying a.overed pdil.)

aoav. Oh, you're back, Ma(ha. How was Mr. Benirzky?
t'ranrs,r. Well, dear, irs pretry serious, I 'm afraid. The docror
was rherc. Hc s going to ampu(ire io rhc morning.
^Buy. fHoPefrl lt.) Can wc be presenr?
LTARTH^. fDirdP Pointme,rt.) No. I asked him but he says its
against rhe rufes of che hospical. [v,rnrH,r oottet to ideb"'
tut! pdil doun. Then purt rape and bat on tmall table u. t.1

freoov enteu on bakonT uitb large cardboard box and comet
dot ntlairt to de , putting box on ool. KLEIN crotler to tol ho,
HARPER !peaAr throngh thir-f

ganper. You couldn'r be of any service-and you must spare
yourselves some(hing.
^RBY. [fo BRopHy.] Here's rhc brorh, Mr. Brophy. Be sure it 's
got,d,rnd lror.
BRoPHY. Yes, ma'am. lDrop' u. s.]
xrux. This is 6ne-it ll make a lot of kids happy. lLiltr oat tof
roldier.)"fhat O Malley boy is nurs abour soldiers.
Tu)Dy. Tha( s General lr{i les. I ve retired him. fKLttN remoue!
tbip.f tVhr.. 's rhis! The Oregon!
MARTUA. fctutre! ro u. t.) Teddy, dcar, put it back.
TIDDY. Bur rhe Oregon goes !o Ausrrala.
AaBY. Now, Teddy -
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rEDDy. No, I vc given my wo.d (o Fighting Bob Evans.
vanrHa. But, Tcddy -
KLEIN. What's thc difierencc what kid gcts it-Bobby Evans, Izzy
Cnheo? lCrottct lo R, dool uith box, open! doot. axovxv fol.
/arzr.] We'll'run along, ma'am, aod thank you very mucb.
asnv. Not at all. lThe cops rtop in doorway, ldlate TEDDY dnd
.xit,  Bby ttottet and thttlt door at tbc tbea€t- TEDDY llcrtt
npttaitr.l Good-bye
ut*.er.n. lCroret to told, getr Ear.] I must be getring home.
^BDY. Before you go, Dr. Harpcr -

frroox hat rea ed lah landing,)

rEDDy. CHARGE! lHe dathu /Pttdilr. At tol b. rtopt and ui,h
a rue.Pirrg &ett//. orel the balcony rail, intilet all to lollou bim
at he tpeafu.) Charge thc blockhousc! lHe dafiet throtgb door,
cloting it after bin.l

ful.xezx loob alter him. :^rAr-THA, to L. ol ustyzx, fu looling uitb
a pin on her drer, anev n.. af r,rnntr,.]

HARPER. The blockhousc?
MARTHA. The s(airs arc always San Juan Hill.
H,rtrun. Have you ever tried ro pcrsuade him that he wasn't Teddy
Roosevelr?
^BBY. Oh, no!
uattx,r. He's so happy being Teddy Roosevek.
AaBY. Ooce, a loog time ago-fShe ctotset belou.' /o MARTHA.]
remembct, Martha? We rhought if hc would be Georgc Washing-
ton ir might bc a change for him -
MARTHA. Bur he srayed under his bed for days and just wouldn'r
be anybody.
ABBY. And we'd so much rather he'd be Mr. Roosevek than no-
body.
xanrrr- Well, if he's happy-and whar's more imponant you'rc
happy-[Ha rakcs blu-bacled legal paper from intidc pochet.)
you'll see that he signs thcsc.
vanrn,r. What arc thcy ?
ABBv. D.. Harpcr has madc all arrangemenrs for Teddy to go to
Happy Dale Saniratium afrcr wc pass oo.
u,urna. But why should Teddy sign any papcrs now ?
xarptt. k's beccr to hrvc ir all senled. If rhc Iord should rake

you away suddcnly pcrhaps wc couldn't pcrsuadc Tcddy ro com-
mir himsclf and thar would mean an unpleasaor lcgal procedurc.
Mr. lTithcrspoon understands thcy'rc to bc 6led away until thc
rime comes to usc tbem.
MARTHA. Mr. Withcrspooo ? lfho s he ?
HARPER. He's rhc Superintcndcnt of Happy Dale.
^8tsY. lfo MARTHA.] Dr. Harper has arrangcd for him ro drop in
lomorrow oa thc next day to meer Teddy.
H^RPER. lcroltin& to R. dool and opening ir.] I'd better be rurF
ning along or Elaioc wil l be over here lookiog for mc.

LABBY ctotler lo door and callt ou altet him.)

anrv. Give our lovc ro naine.-aod Dr. Harpcr, pleasc don't
think harshiy of Monimer because he's a dramacic ctiric. Some-
body has ro do rhose rhings. ftaav clotet door, romer ba.A into
room.)

lutrxrutt crottet to lideboad, prtt lcgal papeu on it no.
ticet tea thin&r ox lable.)

v,rnrna. Did you just have rea? Isn'r ir rather latc?
^BBY. [,lr onc who hat a rccret.) Yes-anJ diooer's going ro be
late !oo.

fTEDDY enlerr on balcony, rtartt dounrtdilr to frst landing.
MARTHA Jlept  'o ABBY.]

uanrua. So? Why?
aaay. Teddy! lrEDDy rrop! ot landing.f Good ncws for you.
You re going to Panama and dig anorher lock for rhe canal.
rEDDy. Dee-lighred! ThaCs bully! Jusr bully! I shall prepare ar
once for the journey. [He tllnt ro go t/prtdilt, rto\r a.r if pazzled,
brniet bach fo landitg, ctiet CHARGE!, aid ruthet up and ofi.)
M^RrH^. fElated.) Abbyl Whilc I was out?
^aBy. fTa€in& MARTHA'S hdnd.f Yes, dear! | just couldn'r wait for
you. I didn r know when you'd bc back and Dr. Harper was
comlarg.
MAlTHA. Bur all by yourself?
^BBY. Oh, I got aloog 6ne!
MARTHA. I'lf run right downstairs a.od see. fShc tart haplily lot
cellar door.)
AB8Y. Oh, no, theic wasn't time. aod I was all donc.
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fus*rus loofu atotnd rcom touald Litchcn.)

MARTHA. Sgell -
^RBy. lco/l.1 Martha-just look in thc window-seat. fu,rnru,r
almott tAipr to uindou-redt, artd isrl at thc geh lhcre a Lnocl
fu beard on R. door. Sbe rtopr. The| both looA touard door. sssv
huriet to door and openr it. ELAINE HARPES. antel!. ELAINE iJ dll

dttfactiv. gi/l in h./ tuenlier; the loofu urptiria|l| tma lor a
miniier't daaghter.] Oh, ics Elaioe. lOpeu door.f Come ir.,
oear.

lEL/'tNE clotrer lo c, AaB]" clotet door, crorler to c.f

tnrNe. Good afterooon, Miss Abby. Good afternoon, Miss
Martha. I thought Farhct was hcre.
M^\rH^. lStepping to L. ol tablc.) Hc just this minutc lefr. Didn'r
you meet him ?
EL^INE. lPoirling ,o uindou in r^ uall.) No, I took the short
cur through the cemetery. Mortimer hasn t come yet?
^BBY. No, dea(.
rr,uNe . Oh 2 He asked mc to meet him here. Do you mind if I
wair ?
MARTHA. Not er all,
aoov. Why don't you sit down, dear ?
xanrg,r. Bur wc really musr speak to Mortimer about doing this
ro you.
EL^-INE. lsilr chait x. ol Iable.f Doing whrt?
uanrxa. Vell, he was brought up to know bettet. When a gentlc-
man is raking a young lady out he should call for her at hcr housc.
ILAINE. [?. botb,f Oh, there's somcthing about call ing for a girl
at a p.rsooage rhar discourages any man who docso't embroider.
asav. He's done this too oflqn-q/6'.. going to speak ro him.
rlalxe. Oh, pleasc don'(. After young meo whose idea of nighl
lifc,e/as to take me to prayer meecing, ic's wonderful to go to the
theatre almost evcry oight of my lifc.
MARTHA. ft's comforting for us too, becausc if Morrimcr has to
sec somc of thosc plays he has to see-at leesr hc's sitting next to
a minisrer's daughrer. IMARTHA tt.Pt to back ol tzble.f

lszaY oottct lo bacl ol ,able, ttdrtt lltling lea lhingt oa tral
ttsrNt and Mle-rr.^ hclp.)

irnr l. My goodness, Elaine, \rhat mu5t you thiol of us-not haviog
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tca clcarcd awr,y bt ttus ame. [56a PicL! tp tra, otd cxitt to
Iitcbcn.f

fxi.nrus blout oat onc andlc and ta6et it to tidcboad. nLlnrl
blout ott! otbar, taAet to tidcboard,f

MARTH^. llr arav a.rilr.] Now doo't bothcr with anything ia
thc kitchen until Monimer comcs, and thcn I'll hclp you. [To
FLATNE.] Monimet should bc hcrc any minurc oow.
ELAINE. Ycs. Father must have been surDrised oot to 6nd me tt
home. I d betrer run ovcr aod say good night ro him. fsbe crotut
to x. door.)
u,urn,r. It's a shamc you missed him, dear,
EL^INE. lopcnirrg door.) lf Monimer comcs you tell him I'll
bc righr back. fShe bar opeaed door, btt reer MoenMEr. irtt
outtide.l Hello, Mottl

[MoRrrMER BREv/srER ualb in. He fu a dumatic critic.)

MoRTIMER. Hello, Elaine. fAr he pauet her going touatl
MALTH\ th,lt pladng himtell betueen ELATNE and usxr:f.s, he
reachet bach and palt stttus on the ldnnl thcn embraaer
M^RTHA.] Hello, Aunt Martha.

IMARTHA .rir, to h;t.ben, ulling at tbe goet,f

M RTH^. Abby, Morrimer's herc!

fntl.:ns tloulT tlotet doot.f

MoRTIMER. lTwning a.f !0ere you going somewherc?
ELAINE. I was jusr going over to tcll Fathcr oot ro wait up for me.
^roRTrMER. I didn'r know that was sri l l  being done, cven in Brook-
lyn. fHe throttt h hat o told.f

l^DBy et err llom Aitchen. ttAnrHA lollout, ttay in doonaal x.)

taL. fCro$et to MoRTTMER d,l c.] Hello, Moftimcr.
MoRrrMER. lEmbucet and 6iuet her,) Hello, Aunr Abby.
asoy. How arc you, dear?
MoRTTMER- All r ight. Aod you look well. you haven't changcd
much since yesrerday.
,rssy. Oh, my g,lo,lness, it was yesterday, wasn'r it ? We're sceing
a great deal of you lately. lshe crouet dnd rtartr to tit in cbi
aboue table.l Well, comc, sit down. Sir down.



1M NTta^ ttopt h./ f?om titting.l

nar.rn,r. Abby-havcn't wc somcthing to do in the kitchen ?
r.asv. Huh?
uanrxa. You know-the tea things.
tszv. lSddenll reint M'!{TLITER dnd atxxn, and catching on,)
Oh, yes! Yes! The tea things - tshe bacb touatd Aircben.)
Well-you rwo just make yoursclves at home. Just -

r'rantua. -make you$elves 1r home.

fThel exit Aitrben doot, snav cloting doot.)

EL^rNE. l'tc|r.iag ro MoRTIMER, tead\ to bc lioel.] Well, can't
you take a hint?
MoRrrMER. lConplaining.) No . . that was Pretty obvious. A
lack of invcntiveness, I should say.
EL^INE. [Orll tlightly annoyed as the oottet lo table, afld Putr
bandbag oa il.] Yt;-thaCs exactly what you'd say.
MoRTIMER. lHe it at de*, ffiing oariou piecet ol notepapet

fuom h pochett, atd rclarating dollar bilh that are mixed in
uith papert.) !0here do you want to go for dinner?
EL^INE. lopening bag, looking in hand mittor.) I don't care.
I'm nor vcry hungry.
MoRrtMER. Wcll, I just had brcakfast. Suppose we wait until aftcr
thc show ?
ELATNE. But rhar'll make it pretry latc, woo't it?
MoRTTMER. Not wirh the littlc stinkcr wc're seeing tooight. From
whar I've heard about it wc'll bc at Blakc's by ten o'clock.
stsrNx. lCrouet r, u. s. c.] You ought to be fair to rhese plays.
MoRTIT{ER, Are thcsc plays fair to mc?
ELAINE, I"r? flever scco you walk out on a musical.
MoRTIMER. That musical isn't opening tonight.
EL^INE. fDitdPpoi ad.J No?
MoRTTMER. Dading, you'll havc to learn thc rules. With a musical
there arc always four chengcs of ritlc and three postponcments.
They liked it in Ncw Haveo but it needs a lot of work,
ELATNE. Oh, I was hoping it was a musicel
MoRTTMER, You havc such a light mind.
ELATNE. Noa a bit. Musicels somchow havc a humaniziog cficct
on you. [Ha giwt hct a looh.) After a serious play we join thc
proletriat in thc subway end I listcrr to a lccnrrc on thc drame.
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Afier a musical you bring mc home in a rui,lTuning auay.) rtd,
you malie a few passes.
MoRTTMER. lCrctring o. c.] Now wair a minute, drrling, rhat's
a very inaccurate piece of reporting.
EL^LNE. lLed i,tg a|aint o. s. eny' ol table.) Oh, I wilt admit
that after the Behrman play you rold me I had authentic beauty-
and thaCs a hell of a thing to say to a girl. Ic wasn'r unril after
our 6rst musical you cold me I had nice legs. Aod I have too.

[MoRTIrr[R tt4teJ at hel legt a momenl, then ualfu oter and
khtet her,)

lr{oRTrMER. For a minister's daughter you know a lot about lifc.
Where'd you learn it?
xnNr'. lCataalll.) In the choit lofr.
MoRrrMER. I II explain rhat to you some rirne, darling-the closc
connecion betwecn eroticism an,l relicion.
rr,tnt- Religion never gets as high as rhe choir loft. [Crorrer
belou table, gathert ,tp lag.] IThich reminds me, l'd better rell
Farher please not to wair up for me ronight.
MoRrrMER. fAlmott to bintelf.) I've never been able to ration.
atze rr.
ELATNE. !?hat?
MoRrrMEi. My falling in love wirh a girl who lives in Brooklyn.
rrarNr.- Falling io lovc? You're nor srooping ro the arriculate,
are you /
MoRrIMrR. Ugnoting thit.) The only way I can regain my sclf
respecr is to keep you in New York,
ELATNE. lFeu iepr touad him.) Did you say keep?
MoRTIMER. No, no, I've come to the conclusion that vou're hold.
ing our for the legalitics.
ELNNE. Iclorring to bim at he bacb auay) I caa aford to bc
a good girl for quire a few years yet.
MoRrrMER. lStopt and embraces het.f Ar.d I can't wait that long.
Where could wc be married in a hurry-say ronight?
ELAINE. I'm afraid Farher will insist on offrciariop.
Mo1rtMER. .fTtnning audl R. lrom het.f Oh, G;dl I bet your
father could make even thc marriage service souod pedesrrian.
rr,rtrur. Are you by aoy chance writing a rcview of it?
MoRTIIIER. Forgivc me, darling. It's an occupational disease. [S]c
tnilet at bim loringll and ualb touarl bim. He meet ber balf.
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ad, dnd tbel loltct tbemteluet lor a momcnt in a Jentimcnrdl .rrt.
brace and hitt. lf/hen thel rcme ott ol it, hc tt lrrt dua| lrom ber
quilll . . bteaAixg v. s. nc.tt de*.) | may give that play to-
night a good norice.
ELATNE- Now, darling, doo't prerend you love me that much.
MORTTMIR. fLoob at her !,ilh pol;le lechery, then ttdrtt totldtd
Der.] L3e sure ro rell your father not to wait up tonight.
ELAtNt.. f,4tadrc tbdt rhe.dn'l t/t/rt either ol tbem, and bacling
u. s.] I think ronight I 'd bener rell him ro wair up.
MoRrrMrR. lFollouing /er.] I'll telephone lTiochett to publish
the banns.
EL |NE. lBdcAint D. s.] Ncvenhcless -
MoRTTMER. All r ight, everything formal and legal, But oot latcr
rhan next month.
EL^jNE. fR,/./rr into hfu armt.f Darling! I'll talk i( ovc! wirh
Father and s€t *re date.
MoRTTMER. No-we'll have to see what's io rehealsal. Therc'll
be a lot of orher 6rst nighs in October.

fTEDDy etlerr lrom balcony and conet dounttait dretted in
tropical clothet and a rclat topee. At loot ol ait he JeeJ MoR-
rtMER, croJtet to bim and tbabet bandt.)

TEDDY. Hello, Mortimer!
MoRTIMER. lGrauely.) How are you, Mr. President?
rEDDy. Bully,'rhank you. Jusc bully! \rhat news have you brought
me?
MoRrrMER. Just this, Mr. President-thc country is squarely be-
hind you.
rEDDy. fBearning.) Yes, I know. Iso't it wonderful ? fHe fiaket
MoRTtMEs,'s bdnd 4gair.] Well, good-bye. [He c/o!te! to E[-1J].{B
and ha6et handt uith her.) Good-bye. fHe goet to cellar
doot.)
ELATNE. $qhere are you of to, Teddy ?
TEDDv. Panama. lHe exit tbtorgb cellar door, fiatting rT, Er-AlN8
looh! dt MoR"rrME& inqaitinglT.)
MoRTTMER. Panama's the cellar. He digs locks for thc caoal down
rhcrc.

fr;,-antn tahet bh atm and tbey rcll o. t. to n. ol table.)

ErlrNE. You'rc 50 sweet with him-altd he's very fond of yor.
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MoRrIMER. lf lell, Teddy was always my favorite brother.
EL^LNE. fstoPping and nrniig to him.f Favorite? Were there
more of you ?
MoRTIMER. Therc's another brother-Jooathan.
rir.ArNE. I never heard of him. Your aunts [cve[ menlioo him.
MoRrrMER. No, we doo r l ike to ralk about Jonarhan. He left
Brooklyn very early-by requesr. Jonathan was the kind of boy
who liked ro cu! worms in two-n'ith his teeth.
nratNr. !7bar became of him?
MoRTTMER. I don't know. He waoted ro become a surgeon like
Graodfarher but he wouldn't go to mcdical school 6rsr and his
pracrice got him into tror:ble.

fsol enterc lrcm hitchen, crosting o. L. ol lable.)

asly. Aren'r you rwo going to bc lare for rhe rhearre?

IMoRTIMER'S L. arnt arot/nd nL,uNt's zerl, he looh at his uritt-
ualcb.)
MoRTrMf,R. We're skippiog dinner. We won r havc to start for
half an hour,
l.oat. lBacking u. L.] lqell, then I'll lcave you tvo alone to-
gether again.
ILAINE. Don t borher, darling. fBrcaking R. in flont of vor.rI-
nrr.] I 'm goiog to run over to speak to Father. ITa MoRTIMER.]
Before I go our with you he likes to pray over me t litrle. lShe unt
to x, door atd o peat it, Aeeping het t. band on outtide doorAnob,)
l'll be right back-l'll cut through thc cemetery.
MoRTTMER. lCrottet to het, pus hit band on beu.) lf the prryer
isn'r roo long, I'd have time to lead you beside distilled waters.

lztt nr latgh any' exitt. uonrtup.n th t doot,)

^BBY,lHdppil, dr rhe ctottet lo c.) Mortimer, thar's the 6rsr time
I ve ever heard you quorc thc bible. Ifc knew Elaine would be a
good influcnce for you.
MoRrrMER. fl-aaghq croret L., then tlrN la ,rnnv.] Oh, by thc
way-I'm going to marry her,
^BBY. lfhat ? Oh, darliog! fSbe rtw and embracet bim. Then the
dafiet towary' kilthen doot ar MoRTIMER tlotteJ to uindou L,
and loolr o4t.) M^rth4 Martha! [M^RIH^ enlert lrcn €itchen.]
Comc righr in hcre. I'vc gor rhc most woo,lerful news for you-
Monioer aad Elaioe arc Soing ro bc oarri€d-
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M^RrHA. Married I On, naortimer! lShe ruw orer to R. ol l.,on"

rturx, uho fu looking ott uindoo L., embta.et and Aittet him'

rlr,ly comet doun lo ifu t He hat hfu armt arouxd both ol them )
 I|Irr-. \ge hoped it would happeo just like this.
v,rrrHa. Weil, Elaine must be the haPPicst girl in rhe world.

MoRrrMrR. fPulh cartain back, loob oal u'indotu.) Happyl Just
look at hcr lcapiog ovcr those gravesrones lAs he loob ottt rotn'.

/rr lronrrvrr's rlterttion it trddenll drau'n to rcmelbing.) Styl

What s rhar ?
utntu^. fLoohing olt on ht R. ABBY ir on hit t.f lqhar's what,

dear?
MoRttMER. See thar srarue there. That's a horundinida carnina'

uanrH,r. Oh. no. dear-that's Emma B Stout ascending to heaven'

MoRTIMER. No, no.-staoding on Mrs Stouis Ieft ear. Thac bird
-that's a red'cresred swallow. I ve only seen ooe of those beforc

in my life.
AsB;.lcrolter drotlnd abole table and pt/thet chair x. into table.)

I don i know how you can be thinking abouc a bird now-what

with Elaine and the engagement and every'thing.
MoRTIMER. ICs a vanishing species. [Ha ttlrnJ dtutl lrom uin'

dou.) T\oreau was vcry food of them. [lr be cronet to delb- to

loo|-th,orgh ratiotr drauer and papcu) By the way, I left a

large envelopc arouod hcre last week' Ia was one of the chapters
of my book on Thoreau. Have you secn it?
M^RrH^. fPtrtbing armcbah into tablc.) \gell, if you left it hcrc
it must be here somewhere.
ABby. lcrctring to D. I-. of uonrrurn.] When are you go:og to be

married ? What arc your plans 2 I'hcrc must bc something more
you cao tell us about Elainc.

"o*t,.rr^. 
Elaine? Oh, ycs, Elaioc thought it was brilliant [Ha

ctottct to ideboatd, loob tbtotgb ctpboadt and drautet')

MARTHA. What was, dcar ?
MoRTIMER. My chaptcr oo Thoreu. lHc fn* a bundle ol pepert

$cript) in n.'draiet dnd tdker tbem to table and loob throtgh

rhcn.)
^BRy. fAt c.] 57ell, when Elaine comes back I think we ought

to ha.,i a little celebration. wc must driok ro your happiness.
Manha, isn't thcre some of thar I-ady Bakimore cake left?

IDwiry lart lcu tpectbet MARrHA r4r pickcd up pail ftom idc
Loard ind hi capi, bat and glouet lrom table in u. L. rcr4cr.)
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M^RIHA. lc/otting D. L.] Oh, F!
alnv. And I' l l  ooen a bottle of wine.
ui*rna. lAt rhi exitt to Eitchen.) Oh, and to think ir happened
in ti is room!
MoRrrMER. fHar fnirhed loohing thtorgh papert, it gazin g around
raora.l Now wherc could I have out that?
aunv. lfell, with your franc€e sirt ing beside you ronighc. I do hopc
the play wil l be something you can enjoy for once. Ir may bc
somethiog romaotic. What's the name of ir?
MoRTTMER- "Mtrrder !7il l  Our."
^BBy. Oh d.earl fShe ditappear into hitchen 4r MoRTTMER g'o?t
on talling.)
MORTTMER. lfhcn the cunain goes up rhe first thiog you'll scc
will be a dead 6ody. lHe liltr tuindou tedt and leer one. Not be-
lieuing it, be dlopr uindou-leat again and ttartt doun!ldge. Hc
nddexly topt u'ith a "take," tben goet bach, throut tuixdou-rcat
oPen arld ttdrer in. He goet tligbtly mad lor a moment. He bacht
away, /hen beart t saY btmming on ber uay into lhe room. He
dropt uindow.rcat again and holdt it dou4 iaring arornd lbe
foam. ABRr entert cdlrling d lilencer dnd tdble.lolh u'hich the

Ptlr on alrIr.hail, lhen pi(Ar tlp bundle ol papet and relt/fnt them
to drau,et ia ideboatd. MoRTIMER treaht in a rcmeoha! tained
raire.] Aunt Abby!
^RaY. lAt riJebo&d.] Yes, dear?
MoRrlMER. You wete going to make plans for Teddy to go ro
that . sanitarium-Happy Dalc -
r,aox. fBringing legal paperc lrom ideboatd to vorrrurn..] Yes,
dear, iCs all arranged. Dr. Harper was here today and brought
rhe papers for Teddy to sign. Flcre rhey are.

lHe ta6et them lrom her.)

MoRTIMER. He s gor ro sign rhem right away.
|BBY. lAftdnging tilencer on table. MARTHL enterc lrcm kitchet
door uith table iluer dnd pldter on a tra\. |he letr tt,1/ on ide-
board. Coet lo tdble R.f Thar's whar Dr. Harper thinks. Then
rhere won't be any legal diffrculties after we pass on.
MoRTIMER. He's got ro sign rhem this minure! He's down in the
cellar-ger him up here righr away.
unrus. fUnlolding tablecloth. Sbe'r aboae table on x.f "fhcte's
no such hurry as rhat.
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ABay. No. Whcn Tcddy staru working oo thc cand you crn't get
his mind on aaythiog clr.
xor.nxrr, Tcddy's got toxor.nxrr. Tcddy's got to go to Happy Dale oow-tonight.
MARTHA. Oh, no, derr, that's not until afrcr we'rc cone,MARTHA. Oh, no, derr, that's not aftcr we'rc gone,
MoRTIMER. Righr away, I tcll you!-right away!
AaBY- lTln;ng lo MORTTMER.] !qhy, Mortimcr, how can you
say such a thing? !fhy, rs long as wc livc wc'll ncver bc scparatcd
from Tcddy.
MoRrrMER. lT?ling to be calm.f Lixcn, darlings, I'm frightfully
sorry, but I'vc got somc shocking news for you. fThc AUN-rs rtop
uoth and IooL 4 bim uith rom. inte/e!t.) Now we've all got to
rry and kecp our heads, You know wc've soft of humored Tcddy
bccausc we thought he wrs harmlcss.
uar.rxa. Vhy he ir harmlessl
MoRTTMER. Hc u,ar harmless. That's wby hc has to go ro Happy
Dale. Why hc has to bc confined.
^Rby. lst.pPing ra MoRrrMER.] Monimer, why have you sud-
denly rurncd against Teddy?-your own brother?
MoRTtMER. You'vc gor to know sometimc. lt might as wcll bc now,
Teddy's-kil lcd a mao!
x,rntxa. Nonsgose, dcar.

[uonnxrn rircr ard pointt to window-teat.']

MoRTIMER. Thcre's a body in thc wiodow.scat!
AaBY. Yes, derr, wc know-

IMoRTTMER 
'tauo?' at tssy and x/.nrn/. bury tbcmrcl?cs again

dr tdbl..)

MoRTIMER. You Lnou?
u,urs,r. Of coursc, dear, but ir has nothiog to do with Teddy.
fGetr t/dl ltur7r ideboatd-atanget iluer and platet or table: 3
platet, u. t. and x.)
,ranr. Now, Monimcr, just forgct about it-forget you ever saw
thc genrleman.
MoRTIMER. For&el?
,rasy- Wc never drearned you'd pcck.
MoRTIMER. Bur who is hc?
ABBy. His namc's Hoskins-Adam Hoskins. That's reallv all I
know ebour hirn--cxccpr thar he s a Methodist.
xontlvrt. ThaCs all you know about him? Vcll, whaCs he doing
hcrc ? \7har happcncd to him?

uanrx,r. He dicd,
MoRTTMER. Aunt Martha, mcn doo't just gct inro window-scats
and die.
^aBY. lsi l l l  Da7.l No, hc died frst.
^{oRrrMaR. !0ell, how ?
^!By. Oh, Mortimer, don't be so inguisitive. The gcntleman dicd
Ic, ruse hc clrank some wine wirh poison in it.
r ioRrrr{ER. How did che poison ger in thc wioe?
r(ARTrrA. !7ell, we put ir in wioe because it 's less noticeable-
rvhcn it s in tea ir has a distinct odor.
r\roRTIMlR. Yoz ouc it in the wioe?
alnx. Ycs. And i puc Mr. Hoskins in the winJow-seat because Dr.
I Iarper was coming.
NroRTrM[R. So you knew whar you'd done! You didn't want Dr.
t{.rroer to sce fie bodv!
^00". W"ll, noc ar tea-that wouldn't have been very nice. Now,
Mortinrcr, you know the whole rhing, jusl forget abouc ic. I do
think Marthl and I have rhe righr ro our own litt lc seciers. [Srs
./atJeJ to tideboarr.l to gel luo gobletJ lrom t. cupboard at
MARTuA coneJ to table lrom ideboard uith ult ditb and pepper
thaher.]
vrnrna. And dcn't you rell Elaine! lSbe gett 3d goblet lrom ide-
boarJ, tben trnu ta ABtry *bo laAet nay ltom tideboard.) Oh,
Abby, while I was out I dropped in on Mrs. Schultz. She s muclr
bccter bur she,r'ould l ike us to take Junior to the movies again.
,rtnv. \Well, w€ must do that tomo(row or next day.
v ln r ra .  Yes .  bur  t l r i s  t ime we l l  go  where  we *ao t  to  go .  [5 ]e
rtaltr lor hitche, door. ̂ ssx follou.) lunior's not going to drag
me rn(o another one of chose scary pictures. lTbey exit inlo 2;l.ben
dr tr{oRTIMER uheeb arotnd and loob alter them. ABBY rhrt!
Joor.)
uoRTI^r[R. lDazed, loob aroand the roon. Ht eyt .ome to
/e!t on phone on detA;he crot-ret lo it and dialt a ntmbet. Inlo
thone.) City deskt lThere fu a paute.) Hello, Al. Do you know
rvho rhis is? fParte.)That's right. Say, Al, when I left rhe office, I
told you where I was go;ng, remember ?---!f lell, where Cid I say?

[Pazra.] Uh-huh. if lell, i t would takc me about half an ho,rr to
ger to Brooklyn. lfhat time have you got? lHe lool: at hit u,,atch.)
l hat's riglrt. I must be here. lHe haag tp, ! i lr lol a /toment, then
taddexly leap oI ttool touard hitchen.T Aunt Abby! Aunr
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Martha! Comc in hcrc! [lla bach to c. rlag at tbe rrrc AUNTS
btrtle in. ullrrxl hat ttaT uitb Plat.r, .t!Pr, ratc.rt arrd rotP
.rPr.] \Vhar ate we going to do? Whar are we goiog to do?
MARTHA. [R. ol table.f What arc wc going to do about what,
dcar ?
MoRTTMER. lPointing ,o uindou-cat.) Thcre's a body in thcrc.
^BBy. [u. L. of MoRTTMER.] Yes-Mr. Hoskins.
MoRTTMER, Well, good hcavens, I can't mrn you over to thc policc!
But whar am I going to do)
MARTHA. Well, for one rhing, dear, stop being so excited.
arsy. And for pity's sakc stop worrying. !7e told you to forgct
the whole thing.
MoRTIMER. Forget! My dear Aunr Abby, can't I make you realizc
that something bas to be done?
^DBY. [,{ littlc tharply.) Now, Mortimcr, you behave yourself.
You're roo old to be flying ofi rhe handle like this.
MoRTtMER. Bur M!. Hotchkiss -

lswv, on her ua1 lo ideboard, rtopt lnd ltlnt /o MoRnMER.]

ABBY. Hoskios, dear. [5]e continler on bet ua1 to ideboatd and
gets naphint ard ingt ftom t, drauer. MARTId.A pt/]t her tldf, uith
clpt, llate!, elc., on lable. MoRTIMER continr/er tpealing tbrotlgb
thit.f
MoRTtIrf,R. Well, whatever his name is, you can't leave him rherc.
vanrH,r. !/e don't inteod to- dear.
tssv. lCrosing to table t. u.'ith napLiu and rin3r.] No, Teddy's
dowo in the cellar now dig;ing the lock.
MoRTTMER. You meao you're gcing to bury Mr. Hotchkiss in thc
cellarl
M^RTH^. fsrePping to bin.) Oh, yes, dear,-that's what wc did
with the orhers.
MoRTTMER. llYalhing au,dl to R.) No! You cao'r bury Mr.-

lDouble ta6e. Tlnt bath to ,hem.J---otherc?
ABBY. The otber gentlemeo.
f.(oRTIxER, !/hen you say others--do you mcan---orhers? More
than one others ?
MARTH^, Oh, yes, dear. Let me scq this is eleven. [Io lnav u. l.
ol table.) lsn'c it, l$by?
r.aav. No, dear, this makes rwelve.
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IMoRTIMER ba.hr aeal lrcm them, anned, touatd pbone rtool
at deth.f

v,urx,r. Oh, I rhink you're wrong, Abb/. This is only cleven.
aoev. No, dear, because I remember when lr{r. Hoskins 6rsr camc
rn, it occurted to me rhat hc would make iusr an eveo dozeo.
uanrHa. Well, you really shouldn't count the 6rst one-
alav. Oh, f was countiog che 6rsc one. So rhat makes ir twelve.

lPhone ring- MoRTIMER, in a daze, tlnr lou,4rd it and uithott
piching np lcceiter, t Peahr.l

MoRTTMER. Hello! [Ha comet to, Pic€t rl receiwr.) Hello. Oh,
hcllo, Al. My, it's good to hear your voice.

[ ̂ BBy, at table, b lill boldin g out lor a " tue hte" co ant.f

aaoy. Well, any"n ay, they're all down io rhe cellar -
MoRrrMER. [T" ^UNTS.] Sssblfi - flnro phone,4r AUNTS
trott lo ideboard and p* candelabtat lront top to bouom thclf.)
Oh, no, Al, l'm sober as a lark. I just called you because I was
fccling a litde Pirandello-Piran-you wouldn't know, Al. I-ook,
l'm glad you called. Ger hold of Georgc right away. He's got to
rcview the play ronight. I can't make it. Nq Al, you're wroog.
l'll tell you all about it (omolrow. !y'ell, George has got to covet
the play tonight! This is my depanment and I'm running it! You
gct ahold of George! [He ltangt ap and titr d moment trriat to
Lollecr himte$,] Now let's see, where were we? lHe raddenly
leap lrom rrool.l T\9ELVE!
MARTHA. Yes, Abby think wc ought to count the 6rst one and
drat makes twelve. [5/e goet bacA to ideboad.)

IMoRTTMER tahet chair R. ol table and facet it touard F. tt4ge,
rh,t taker MARTHA ,/ lbe hand, leafu her lo cbair and seB ber in
il,1

MoRTIMER. All right*now-who was the 6rsr onc?
1.nnv. lCrouing from abooe tdble to M'&TIMEB..] Mr. Midgely.
lle was a BaDrist,
vanrna. Of course. I stitl thin-k we can't claim full credit for
him because he iusr died-
AaBY- Martha means without any help from us. You see, Mr.
Midgely came here looking for a room -
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MARTTIA, It ri,rs riSht aftel you moved to New York.

ABBv. -And it didn't seem right for that lovely room to bc going

ro waste when there were so maoy pcople who nedsd i1 -

x.tntx,r. -He was such a lonely old man. .

^BDy. All his kith and kin were dcad and it left him so forlom

and unhappy -

xantH,r. -Vc fclt so rcrry for him.
ABBy. And then when his hean attacl came-and he sat dead in

*rat chair lPoinling to armcbair.) looking so peaceful-remem-

ber, Martha-wc made up our minds then and thcre that if wc

could help other lonely old men to thar same peacc-we would!

vonrtt'lti. f Atl ean.j He dropped dead right in that chair! How

aruful for you!
v,rnrn,r. Oh, oo, dear. Vhy, it was rathcr like old times. Your

grandfather always used to havc a cadaver or two around the housc.

Vou see, Teddy had been digging in Panama rnd he rhought Mr'

Midgely was a Ycllow Fever victim.
,rssi. That mcant he had to be buried immediately.
rumtn,t. So wc all took him down to Panama and put him in thc

lock. lshe ritet, tutt ber arm arotnd,rnav.] Now thaCs why we

told fou nor to worry about it because we know exactly what's

to be done.
MoRrrM[R. And that's how all this started-that man walking in

here and dtopping dead.
assv. Of couiie, we realized we couldn't depend on that happen-

inp asain. So -

:Miri{n. TCrottr, t, MoRTIMFR.] You remember rhose iars of

poison rhat have been up on the shclves in Grandfather's labora'

torv all these Years -?

asBv. You kno,t yo,l. Aunt Martha's knack for mixing things'

You've eaten eoough of her piccalilli.
MARTHA. well, dear, for a gallon of clderberycvine I take one

teaspoonful of arsenic, theo add a half teaspoooful of strychnioe

aod then ir.tst a pinch of cyanide.

"o*tt"r*. 
lAt'praitinglT.l Should have quite a kick.

ABBY. Yesl .i, 
'i 

rn"n.r- of 
-f".t 

one of oui gentlemen found timc

to say "How delicious!"
M^\;H^. [stepping u. s.] 

' !fcl l, 
l ' t l  have to 8er ihings startcd in

the kitchen.
annx. ITo MoRTIMER.] I wish you could stay for dinner.
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MARTHA, I'm trying out a ncw rccipc,
MoRTIMER. I couldn'r eat r thing.

IMARTHA goet olt to hitcb.n.]

^DBy. lcdlling alter wsxrutr.) I'll come and help you, dcar.
lShe puhet cbair n. into tablc.) \/cll,I feel so much berrer now.
Oh, you havc to wait for Elainc, don't you? lSbe tmilet,f How
happy you must be. [Srd goer to bilchen doorway.f ufell, dear,
I'll leave you alone with your thoughrs. lShe exitt, tbuuing door.)

IThe thutting ol tbe,loor waAet uorLnur,x lrom hfu narce. Hc
trcttet lo uindou-teal, Encelt doun, rairct cove1 loob in. Not
belieuing, bc loueu coter, rrbr hit e1et, raitet cooer again. Tbit
timc be reall\ rca Mr. Hotlint. Clorct uindou,-tcat hatilT, rittt,
ttePt bdc6. Runt oret and clorct dupet oaer uindoru. Bacb tp
to aborc table, Seet uater glar on table, picht it t!p, raitet it to
lipt, uddenly temenbeu lhat poironed uine comet it glattet,

lxtr i, doun qaichlT. Crouet to cellat doo| oPenr it. ELr,rNE en-
rert R., he clorct ccllar door witb a bang.lr ELAINE pttr her b,tt
a,t top ol de|k he loo€r al het, and it dauu on him that he hnowt
Let. He tpeatrt u'ith laint nrprirc.)

MoRrrMER. Oh, iCs you. fHe d/opt D. s. ELATNE ./or!et to him,
tahet bt band.f
riL,rINE. Don'r bc cross, darling! Father could sec rbar I was ex-
r ircd-so I told him abour us and thar made ir hard for mc co
gcr eway. But l isten, darling-he's not going to waic up for me
t r  rn  iqhr .
M()RT!MER. lLooking at utindou-rcat.) You run along home,
Ii laine, and I ' l l  cell you up tomorrow.
Ii r.AtNE. Tomorrow!
uoRrrMER. Uftitdted.) You know I always call you up every day

f r-^rNE. But we're going to the theatre ronight.
nloRTIM ER. No-no wc're oot!
r: l.ArNE. Well, why nor ?
MoRTIMER. lTrrning to her.) Eltine, something's come up.
ELATNE. lfhar, darling 2 Monimer-you'vc lost your job!
MoRTTMER. No-no--I haven't lost my job. I'm jusr nor cover-
ing rhat play tonight. lPubing her x.) Now you mn along home,
Elaine-



EurNE. But I'Ye 8ot to koow what's happened' Certaioly you

can rell me-
MoRTTMER. No, dear, I can'r.
rr-arNr. But if we're goiog to be married -

MORTIMtrR. MAIIiCd ?
EurNE. Hrve you forgoneo that not fiftcen minutes ago you pro-

ooaed to me?
iro^r," o*. lVagael4-f I did ? Oh-yesl We Il, as far as I know

thais srif l on. lhging ber n'- again.) Now you run along home,

Elaine. I 've got to do sometbing.
tr-,rrNe. Listcn, you cao't ProPose to me one minute and throw me

out of the house thc next.
MoRTIMER. lPleading,l I 'm not throwiog you out of the house,

darling. !/ i l l  you get out of here ?
ELAN;. No, i o,oi't g.t our of here' IMoRTIMER 'rolter toua/d

iitchen. EL^rNE crotiet below to uindou'reat,) Not until I've

had somc kind of evplanation :EL1J.NE it aboal to tit on uindo@'

te.lt, Mo\-ttMER Srabs bet bl the band Phone.ringt'f
MoRrrMtrR. Efaine! [IIe Soet lo Phone, drags,n& ELATNE u'.tD.

hin.) Hellot Ol, hetto, i l . Hotd on a minute, wil l you?-All

ripht. iCs imponanr! But ir can wait a minute, can r it? Hold on!

fhe but ,ereiue, on deth Taket EL^tNti s bag fra'n lol ol derA

)rd Londr it to her. Then taket her b1 hand and leadt ber to

door x. ard opens it.f Lcx>k, Elaine, you're a sweet girl and I lovc

you. But I hrve something on my mind now and I want you to go

home and wair until I call You.
ELATNE. [rt doorca\.] Don't try to be masterful '

MoRTII\tER. fAtnoyid to the Point ol l 'eng l iterale) \7hen we'rc

mrrried andl h.rve probtems io face I hope you te less tedious and

uninsoiredl
EL^f f, iE. And shen q'e're manied i lwe're mrrrie.l-I hope I f ind

you adequate! lshe exitt. MoRTIMER doet taAe, then lttrl! o on

forcb alter her, calling-l
i,oot,"o*. Elaioe! i lainel fHe ruw back in, ttt ing doo4

oouet and hneelt on uindoti'rcat lo open u'indou' fuddenly rc-

membelr @ntentr ol uindou-teat and leapt of it Datber into,

hikhen bst rcmembett Al it on phote, le'enler! 'mmeiltatetl a"4

c/orter to ,hone.1Hello, Al ? Hello . . . hello' '  '  lHe pttthct

booh doin and iurl to dial ubet doorbcll ingr' He thinkt ift

the !)hone. ̂ aov enlert lrom hitchen.) Hello- Hello, Al ?
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^nay. fcrorting to R. door and opening ir.] Thar's the doorbell,
,icar, nor tlrc telephode. IMoRrrMER pzrbet hook dotan . . . dialt.
NrR (JBES JrePJ tn dooru'a1 n.] How do you do? Come in.
,,ttrtrs. I understand you have a room to renr.

I t'1^t\TnA ertert llon Aitcben. Pat ,,L-az1 Sutan" on ideboat/,
!1,.n {?!r to 8.. of table.f

,rrrny. Yes. !7oo t you srep in?
', ' | ' , t1s ISteppirig into /oom.) Are yor.r the lady of the house?
lrrry. Ycs, I m Miss Brewsrer. And this is my sister. aoother Miss

,,rutrs. My narne is Gibbs.
ttrrtt. lEasixg him to chair F.. ol table.) Oh, woo't you sir down?
Inr sorry we were just sening rhe table for dinner.
^!ir{r.rMER. f lnb pbone.) Hello-let me talk to AI again. City
,1,:k. [Load.) AL!! CITY DESK! WHAT? I'm sorry, wrong
rrrrrrrb<r. flla bdngt tp dnd rtartr dialling again ar ctr'r's lookr a!
l'tDt. (taRs ttlrn! lo ARBY.f
,,rrrrrs. May I see the room I
r,f ̂R'r HA. [D- L. ol.table.) Why don't you sir down a minute and
r('r s ge( acqualnted.
r,rtrls. That won r do much good if I don't like rhe toom.
arrlr. Is Brooklyn your home?
r,rnns. Haven'r got a home. Live in a hotcl. Don'r likc ic.
,\ioRTf MER. flnto pbone.) Hello. Ciry desk.
u,rnrul. Are your family Brooklyn peoplc?
(,rlns. Haveo't 8or any fzmily.
^rt\y. lAnother licrin.) All alone in the world?
r,rrls. Ycp.
,rrrrv. Well, Marrha - IMARTH^ go?r bappill to tideboad,
Lttr bottle ol uine lroa v. u capboard, ald a uine glas, and
'rtt lhem on table, u. s. end. ̂ l.s,r eate! GtDBs jnto cbah x. ol
!rl'l? and .ontinaer !p.alint to hnt, then to aboue tablc.f Wcli,
v,,u ve come to iust rhc right house. Do sit dov.n.
i{()RrfMER. Unto lbonc.T Hello, Al? Mon. Ve got cur off. AI,
| (an'r cover thc play tonight-thar's all rhere is to it, I can't!
M^RrHA. [1. ol table.) What church do you go to? There's an
I:piscopal church pracrically next door. fHer geJtu/c touatd uin-
Jou bringt hq to uindou-rca! and fie it.\
r,rnss. I m Presbycrian. Uscd ro be.
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MoRTrltER. llnto pbont.) Wb{'3 Gcorgc doing in Bcrm'rd' ?

lRirt and g.tt lotd.) Ccmioly I told hio hc could go to Bcr-
muda-ir's my dcpanmcnt, iso't ir? Wcll' you'vc 8ot lo 8ct sotnc-
body. Who clsc is thcrc around thc o6cc? [Ha litt on !.cond
thah.)
aats. lAnnoyl. Ritct and cronet belou tdbl. ro L. ol il.) ls
rhcrc always rhis much noise?
IiARTHA. Oh, hc docsn'r livc with u.g.

l^bBY litt abo!. tabl..)

MoRTIMER. Unto lbonc,) Therc must bc rcmcbody around thc
place. l,ook, Al, how about thc o6cc boy? You know thc bright
ooe-the ooc we don't like 2 Vell, you look around thc oftce,
l l l  hold on.
ctaas. I d really likc to sec thc room,
snov. lAltct realing cr!, s a- ol t4ble the bas ut in chair abote
table.) ks upstairs. Woo't you try a 8la5! of our winc bcforc wc
stan up ?
crsss. Nevcr touch it.
vantua. Ve malc this ourselves. It's elderberry winc
crDDs. [Io MARTH .] Elderbcrry wine. Hmmph. Haven'r ostcd
clderberry wine since I was a boy. Thank you. lHe pallt armchair

around and titt at ABBY ttntotht bottle and rtdrtt to Pottl uine.)

MoRTIMER. Unto lhonc,) Wcll, therc must bc somc Printers
around. Look, Al, thc fellow who scts my coPy. He ought to know

abour what I d write. His namc is Joc. Hc's rhe third machine from
the left. But, Al, he might rurn out to be another Burns Manrlc!
clBBs. [To MARTHA,] Do you havc your own clderbcrry bushes?
MARTHA. No, but the cemetcry is full of them.
MoRrtMER. [R.rrzg.] No, I m not drinkiog, but I'm going to stan

crBBs. Do you servc meals?
ABBY. Wc mighr, but 6rst jusr see whcther you likc our winc.

[MoRrrMER haay rp, ?str lhone or, toP ol deth and crouet t-
He su wine on table, Goet to sideboatd, Sett gldrr, b ng: it to
table and porn drink. ctl'as bat hi.r glatt in hand and getting
readT to drinh.l

MARTHA, [s?ej MoR"rtMER Pott ng uine.] Morrimet! Eh eh ch ch!

fc;,esf iop and loofu at usxrttt. MoRTIMER p{y no attention.T
Eh eh eh eh!

to

l,'tj Mg,Rr,rMER uttct glar to lipt uirb t. band, l'nay /.a.h., ,tp
,t n puut tt alm doun. I

^uut Mo.,i-... No,.,h-",. 
.1"o^t r14 fill drmb, pttt bit glatt

,!, r,n on table.,Tben hc ndd.cnly nu cnus u,bo ha!' j,!r, go, llar!r'' htt t,pt dn.t ,t abolt to d nk. Hc tornt! a.to!! ,abla a, clLas
.,u,1 yt e: a wild cr1. crcss loofu at bim, puttiDg hi, glar down.
M<)r.TtMER, ttill po;nting c! cr8.8rs, goet arctnd aiove t)bl" to_ord
/'rrl. crlBs, reing a nadman, rint oull and bacb touat! c.,
tl,t:n l rrr.and ruu lot exil n., ^ro^tlur^ lollouting bin. ctssi
,,f)trrt R,. door ary' MoRTIMER pu et him oat, clotirig door alter

l,tn. Tben he lurnt and leant or door in exhatuted iti"1. U"or.
/r, ,c. MARTHA hat tuen and crotted to belotu atmtbar, u b e, lssy
', t '  'Denandttottedtoo.C. ( l l  neceuary lo tover CtsAS oott anal
/r/ / .  MoRTTMER ha: the lol louing l inet .  . . ,Get out ol hcre!
tt,t y)rr uant to be po$oned? Do lo, uant to be k led? Do wr,
r,.tn.t to be madeted?') ABBr, gredt dh -5pointment.f Now
i,,rr 'vc spoi led everything. fsbe goet to rcla a)d ir . l

{rt RrHA JilJ in armcbah. MoRTTMER crotle! ,o c. and looht
lton; one to tbe otbel . . then rpeaA, to ABBi.)

M , ,R I IMTR.  You  tan ' r  do  rh i ngs  Lkc  rha r .  I  don ' t  know  how ro
, \ l . l . l r n  t h r s  l o  you ,  bu r  i t ' s  no t  on l y  aga rns t  r he  l aw .  I t s  w rong !
I/ ,  [{^RT}l^.]  Ir 's nor a nice ching tc do. Iusnrns torot o,rZ.t
t t , . t t  l t rm dt r,ssy hat Jone in bit  lnet ro Der. l  people wouldn;r
,rrrdersrand. lPointt to doot alter craas.l  HJ *oujdn.t und".-
r r . r nd
rrarrrr.r .  Abby, we shouldn'r have told Motimer!
r{oru rMrR. Whar I mean is-well, this has developed into a very
l ' , r t I  hab i t .
atrrrv. [Ili,re.r.] Monimer, we don t try ro srop you from doing
r lrrngs )ou l ike ro do. I  don r see why you shoulj  iorerfere wi,h ui

I  l 'hone r iny. MoRTTMER 4nru,elr.  MARTHL itu tc belcu tablc.)
M , rn r rMER.  He l t o?  [ r / r  A l  aga in . f  A l t  r i gh r ,  t . l l  s re  rhe  6 rs r  ac r
."r,1 I  l l  pao the hel l  our of ir .  Bur look, Al,  you ve gor ro do some.
t lrrog for rne. Ger hoid of O Brien__rcur l"*yer, r le hearl of our
lrg.r l  dcpanment. Have him mcer me ar the ihearre. Now, doo,t
Irr rne d,rrrn..OK. I  m srarr ing now. [Ha hangt tp attd tunt to
^r,N-t.s I  Loot, I  v-e go( ro 6<> ro l l re (hea(re. I  <an t ger out of i t .
l lu( bclore I go wil l  you promisc me Jome(hiog?
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MANTH\. Iclo$ing to ABEY al c.) !(rc'd have to know wlt.t lt was
first.
MoRTIMER. I lovc you vcry much and I know you love mc. You
know I'd do anything in dre world for you and I want you (o do
just rhis litrle thing for me.
 BBY. Vhar do you want us ro do?
MoRTII\IER. Don't y'o anyching. I meeo don'r do anylhing. Dor.'t
lct anyone in this house-and leave Mr. Hoskins right wherc hc is.
u,rrru,r. !9hy ?
MoRTIMER. I rvant time to rhink-and I'vc got quite a littlc to
think abour. You know I wouldn't want enyrhing to haPP€n to
you.
,sav. Well, what on carth could happcn to us?
MoRrrMEn. lBcti<le hintelf.) Aoyway-you'll do this for mc,
won't you ?
n,rnrx,r. Well-wc wcrc plenning on holding services before
dinoer.
t{oRTrMER. S€rvices!
M^RrH^. [,] Iittle indignant.] Certainly. You don't thiok we'd
bury Mr. Hoskins without a full Mcthodist scrvice, do you? Why
he was a Mcthodist.
MoRrrMER. But can'r that wait until I get back ?
AaaY. Oh, then you could join us.
MoRTIMER. fGoing ctazy himte{.1 Ycs! Yes!
ABBY. Oh, Mortimer, you'll enjoy the services----especially thc
hymns. [?'o u,u.rn,t.] Remember how beautifully Monimcr
used to sing in the chqir before his voicc changcd?
MoRTIMER. And remember, you'rc not going ro let anyooe in this
house while I'm gone-iCs a promisc!
v,urxa, Well -

ABBY. Oh, Martha, wc can do thal now thar Mortimer's cooPcr'
ating wirh us. [7o voxrluen.] Well, alt r ight, Monimer.

IMoRTIMER heatet a igh ol reliel, Crcrct lo rold dnd SetJ bi!
bat. Then or h uay lo opening R. door, be tpeab.)

MoRTIMER. Have you got some papcr? I'll get back just as soon
zs I cas. lTahiag legal paper lrom coat pochel at he c/o!tet.)
Thcre's a man I've got to sec.

l\Dsx hat gone to dc lot ialioneq. Sbc handr it to lloRrlMEr.]

t2

aosy. Here's somc srationcry. lfill rhis dol
MoRrrMER. lTaaint !,dtionerf.] That ll bc finc. I can savc timc
ll I wrrte my rcview on the way to the the^tte- fHe exit, R.)

[fr, AUNTS ttate afler bim. usn'ix/. ctottct and clotet doot.
^aay goet to tidcboatd and btingr 2 catdelabrat to table. Thcn
tctr mattber lron ideboad-ligbU ca*llet dning linet.f

v,,rnr.Hl. Monimcr didn't seem quitc himself roday.
r,ssv. fLigbting candlet.) Wclli that's only n"tu'ol-I think t

M^RrH^. fLitbtint foor lamp.'! Ylhy?
,rosy. Het iust becomc cngaged to bc marticd- I supposc that
rlways makes a man ncrvous.
utnrns- lDaring tbt tpeccb tbc goct to tl landing and clorcr
l/dP.! ot./ uindou, then comu down airt and tuw off renotc
tutt.b.) Well, l'm so happy for Elaine-and thcir hoireymoon
ought to givc Mortimcr a rcal vacation. I don't think he qor much
rcrr rhis summcr.
.roov. Well, at lcasr hc didnt go kitiog oll to China or Spain.
rr,rnrs,r. I could never undcrstaod why hc wanred to go io those
places.
alev. lfell, I rhink to Morrimer rhc thcatre hes always seemed
1'rcrry small porarocs. Hc necds somerhing big ro cririci ie-some-
ihing likc rhc human rzcc. fShc rcB one candelabu o. L., th. othct
r. *. on table.)
M^RrH^. [,r/ c.] Oh, Abby, if Mortimer's coming back for the
rtrvices for Mr. Hoskins, wc'l l  nced anorher hymnal. There's
rrnc in my room. [56e ttartt rlpltailr to IJt landirtg.f
,rllY. You know, dear, it's really my turn to read the services, but
\rnce you weren't here when Mr. Hoskios came I want you to do it.
utxrn,,,. fPlearcd.)-That's very nicc of you, dear but, are you
\lrrc you want me toi
^rDY. I! 's only fair.
M^RrHA- !7ell, I think I'll wear my black bombazine and Mother's
,,ld brooclr. lsbc ttaltr t P a&ain uher doorbell ring.)
,tnsv. lCtotting at t'ar at de .f I'll go, dear.
uaxru* fHttbed.] Wc promised Mortimer we wouldn't lct
royone ln.
^Dar-. fTrying ro pe-el throt th ctrtained uitdou in door.f Who
do you suPPosc rt ts/

tt



ntARftr^. Wair a minure, I ' l l  look. [5]e t l lnr to lardirg u, i  doi,
and peefu ott the.L/tdi,J.) Ir 's rwo men- and Ive never seen
(l lcm be[ore.
AnuY. Are you sure ?
:.IARTIJA. 

' l  
l rere s a car a! rhe curb-they must have come in (ha(.

A0r]\ ' .  Lct me lookl [S]e hutiet tp tair.  Tbere a &notA ot
. loor. utny feeLr o t lhe crl l4ihJ.)
rrARTIrA. f)o you recognize them?
AIIUI' .  Tlrcy'rc strangers (o me.
i t , \R rnA .  We  l l  j us r  havc  t o  p re rend  we ' re  no r  a r  home .  fThe  t uo
,,f r/,ert htJJle bach ir corner ol landitg.)

| ,4' tr , :her AmcA al tbe door s.. ,  tbe hnob i t  t trned, aad loor tuingt
t l t tLl l  opr,, .  .4 t l l  M^N u,alfu to c.,  looAitg abort tbe room. IIe
rallr ttt u rlb attrrar.e 4nd eate ar tholgb tbe room uere ldmiliar
lo hrn i t  ererl  y ' i lecl ion but thal ol lhe ! l ,1ir! . ' fhere ir  lome-
thing tinittet abott the nan-tomethi g tbdt b/;hgr d tlitht .bill
it hir prerente. lt ir in hit ualh, bfu bearing, and ht range e-
tcutblance ta Borit KarlolJ. Iron ttait landing ABaY and MA&THA
uarch hin, alnott altaid to tpeaA. Hauing conpleted bt nruey
ol lhe laar , lhe MAN lar t and aldrettet lomeone olttide lhe

Iranr door.)

J()N.{THAN. Come in, Docror. [DR. EINSTEIN entelr R. He i t  tone.
1tl)dl laltj iD appeatunce. Ht lace u,eart the beneuolent tmirh ol
a rt tn u / . to lr tet in a pleara haze ol altohol.There fu rcmething
tl,rrt htnt that t/tgge!t! the unlrotked priert. He trdntL j/Jt it-
ride lhe doot, timid bt! expectant.] This is the home of my youth.
As a boy I couldn r *air ro escape from this place-now I 'm glad
ro escaoe back into i t .
ttNsrEiN. lsbatting door. Hfu bacA to ^uNrs.] Yah, Chonny,
ir 's a 6oe hideour.

JoN,trHAN. The family must st i l l  l ivc here. Therc's somerhiog
so unmisrakably Brewster about the Brewsters. I  hope rhere's a
faned calf  awai( iog thc return of the prodigal.
EtNsrErN. Yai, I m hungry. lHe raddenll rec! tbe latted ca\ in
tbe lorm ol the 2 glarrer ol u'inc on table.) Look, Chonny, drinkl

lHe ruu otet belou b rable. JoNATHAN clottet to lbore tide.l

JoNATHAN. As though wc were expectcd. A good omen.

fThey aiv glatler to lhcir lipt at r.asl" ttep! doun 4 cotplc ol
ttait and tfeab.)
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^nBy. !(/ho are you? Vhar arc you doing hcrc?

l1'beJ botb p1r glutey /o42. rrxsrrrx picfu ap ht bat fton,rnchair, ready to rrz lot it, JoNATHAN trru to izsv.)
,r)NATHAN. Why, Aunt Abby! Aunt Manhal lr's Jonarhan,
uturnr.. fFrightenel.] you ger out of hcre.

liiiJ"^" fCroting to ^uNrs.l I'm Jonathan_your nephew,
l ( )nathan_

artny. Oh, no, you're nor. you're oorhing l ike Jonathan, so doo,r
I 'rctend you arel Yor_r just get our of heri!

lf,".1tn1l fCrotin.g dot*.lBur I am Jonachao. And chis [12-.,/r.,r/rrg ElNsTErN.l is Dr. Einsrein.
\riry. And he s nor Dr. Einsrein eiu)cr.
t l )N TH N. Nor Dr. Albert Einsccio_ Dr. Herman Einsrein.
tttr,v lD.otun-a othet rlcp.f \Vho are youl you.re noc or.rr
r '( lrnew, Jonath.rn.
l()NATH N. lPeeljig at ARBY'S o,trket.hed hatd.l I see you,rc
. l1 qearingrhe iovely garner rrng thar Cr.rndma Bre*ster b.,ught
,l l  r.ntlrncf. L^bay gdtpt, loofu at rng.) And you, Aunr Martha,'.tr l l  rhe high collar-ro hidc rhe scai where brandfather,s acij
r ' r l r tred you.

l^t^RTHA's band goet to het throat. Lga auNrs looh dr toN^.
l l i^N. M^RTH  tonet dou.n a leu, t tep to hehind t s,trv. EtN-sTFrN
tr '1.,  lO C. )
* rap rHr  H i s  vo i ce  i s  l r ke  Jonad ran  s .
^r,t \ \- .  fsteppin& doun to age foot.) Havc you been in an ac-

r, 'N^rrf  ̂ N. 
} l ;  

ha,td gocr to , ide ol bu late.) No_[He
l, LJt.) -  my face Dr. Einsrern is responsible for i l , r , .  H"ls ,

l , l . r \rrc surgeon. He chenges people's faces.
' .1.\RrHA. 

lcome! doun to  lay.f But l ,ve seeo that face bcfor:
l / .  ^DBy.] Abby, remember when we rook rhe l i rr le Schulrz bov
' '  r l re movies and I was so frrghrened ? ft  er 'as rhrr fa(e,

I ,()NATHAN grou! tente and loo€t /rrzzl EINSTEIN. EINSTEIN
, /t,rret to c. aod a,ldrcret ruNts.)

r,r ,Nsr ErN E:6y, Chgnny- <asyl I fa aunrs.] Don r wurry, Iadics.
I lrc las( hvr years I givc Chonny rh.ee new faces. I  givc him ao-

,,rher one-t ight away. This last face_well ,  I  saw rhai picture roo
just beforc I operate. And I was intoxicated.



JoN^THAN. lWith a groaing and dangcrou.t inlettity at hc walhr
,rrrdrl EINSTEIN, uho bach o. s.l You sec, Docror-you rec
what you've done to mc. Even my own family -

ErNsrErN. [Ia calm bim, at he is lorced arotnd R. rrz8t.] Chonny
-you'rc homc-in rhis lovely hqu56 - [Ia auxrs.] How

often he rells me about Brooklyn-about chis house-about his
auors rhat he lofes so much. [Ta JoN^TH^N'] They know you,
Chonny. Ifa  BBY ar he leadt her tou:atd JoNATHAN.] You krrow
it s Jonathan. Speak to him. Tell him so. lHe drilt abote table to
o. L. ol it.)
^EBy. \gell-Jonathan-it's been a long time-what have you
bcco doing all thesc years?
r'l^RrHA. fH.,r come to lat D. R.] Yes, Jonathan, where have you
beeo ?

JoNATHAN. lllecorering bfu composure.) Oh, England, South
Aftica, Australia,-the last 6ve years Chicago. Dr. Einstein and
I were in business there togedrer.
^BBy. Oh, we were in Chicago for tlre Vorld's FaiI.
M^I\THA.lFol u'arrt ot' rcmetbixg to uy] Yes-we found Chicago
awfully warm.
ETNSTEIN. fHe bat tandered aboac u. t. and doun lo belou
table.) Yah-ir gor hot fot us too.

JoNATHAN. fl'unitg on lbe chatm at be ctotset aboue ,|.zzv,
pladtg hintell betu'een tlte auNrl] Vcll, it's wondcrful to bc
io Ilrooklyn again. And you-Abby-Martha you don't look a
day older, Jusr as I remembered you-sweet----<harmiog-hos-
pn$le. lTbe AuN-rs dorr't teact too u,ell to tbit charm,) ADd
dear Tcddy-[He indicatet uitb hL hand a lad ol eight or ten.]
--did he get into politics ? lHe tatw ,a ElNsrElN.] My little
brorher, Doctor, was determioed to become President.
^BBy. Oh, Teddy's 6ne! Just 6nc! And Mortimer's well too.

JoNATHAN. lA bit ol a ne*.) I know about Monimer. I've secn
lris picturc at the head of his column. He's evidently fulfilled all
rhe promise of his carly oasry naturc.
sP,sv.fDclcwi'cly.] Vc're very fond of lr{ortimcr.

fThcrc is a tligbt paztc, Tbcn *tsr:lu tpeah neatill at tbc
gcttrrct louod * doot.)

M^nrHA. Wcll, ,unatben, it's very oice ao havc s€en you a8aio.

t6

JoNATHAN. fExpndiq.) Blcss you, Aunt Manha. lCrotsct and
b thair n . ol tablc.) lt's gd to bc home again.

lThe ^uNTs looA dt cach othet uitb ditmay'l

,rear. lfell, Manha, we mustn't lct what's on thc stove boil ovcr.
lshe rta t to hitcben, then recJ MARTr.A in't follouing. She
croret bacA atd lttgt at MARTIi.A, then croret louard hitcbez
again. r{^xrut follou'! to c., then tpeah' to JoNATHAN.]
uarrx,r. Yes. If you'll excuse us for a minute, Jonathan. Unles
you're in a hurry to go somewherc.

I 1oNATHAN loofu at her balcl ll. utttrus croqe! arornd abotc
rablc, laAet boltle ol utine and ptt it bach in ideboard, then exitt
uirh t'ssv, szzv, utbo bat been uaiting in kitchen dooru,al lor
utxru4 clotet doot altet tbem. EINsTEIN a/oJJrJ u. r. antad to
bchind loNnr:'rm.f

uNsrErN. \fell, Chonny, whcre do we go from here? \7e got
to think fast. The police. The police have got pictures of that facc.
I got to operate on you right away. We got to 6nd some place for
that-and wc got to find a place for Mr. Speoalzo too.
JoNATHAN. Don't waste any worry on that rat.
f;tNsTEIN. But, Chonny, wc got a hot srill o.l our haods.
JoNATHAN. lFlinging ba onro tola.'l Forget Mr. Spenalzo.
slNsTElN. But you can't leave a dead body in the rumble scat.
You shouldn'r havc killed him, Chonny. He's a oice fello*-hc
gives us a lift-and whar happens ?
,oNArHAN. fRemembuing bitte f .7 He srid I lookcd likc Boris
Karlofrl lHe natu lor qNsTEtN.] That's your work, Doctor. You
did that to mc!
flNsrEN. [Hr'r bacled aual to D. L. ol t4ble.-] Now, Chonny-
we 6od a place somewhere-l fix you up quick!
,oN^THAN. Tonight!
EtNsrEIN. Chonny-I got to eet first. I'm hungry-I'm weak.

[7rr ^UNTS e er lrom hitchen. t ssy com.! to JONATHAN E C.

rIARTHA lemaiu in hitcbcn dooruaT,'l
,roav. Jonathan-we'rc glad that you rcmembercd us and took
thc rroublc to comc in aod say "Hcllo." But you wcre ncver happy
in this house and we q'crc nevcr happy whilc you werc in it-so,
we'vc just comc in to say good-byc,
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JoNATHAN. lTahet a menacing rl.P toudrd sssv. Tbea decidet
to tll the "charir" dgain.) Autt Abby, I can'r say rhat your feeliog
toward me comes as a surprisc. I vc spenr a great many hours re
grerring the many heartaches I musr have given you as a boy.
ABBY. You werc quite a trial ro us, Jonarhan.
JoNATHAN. Brjt my grear disappointmeot is for Dr. Eiosteio.

IErNsrElN L a l itt le ntprircd.] I promised him that no matter
how rushcd we were in passing through Brooklyn, I 'd take the
rime to bring him here for one of Aunt Marrha's home-cooked
ornneas.

IMARTIJA /iret lo thi! d bit, rtePPing D. s.f

MARTH .  Oh

^BBy. fBdrling u. L.] I 'm sorry. I m afraid there wouldo t be
enough.
M^Rrlr^. Abby, iCs a prerry good-sized pot roasr.

JoN^rHAN. fHou uondcrlal.f Por roastt
M^RTHA. I rhink thc least we can do is to -

JON^THAN. Thank you, Aunt Martlra! We ll stay to dinne..
^n!y . fBatAing lo Ail&en doat and not at all pleated.) ly/ell,
we ll hurry ic along.
M^RrH^. Yes! lShe exitt in,o Lit.belt.f
^B$y. lSto p ping ;n dooru,ay.) Oh,lonathan, if you want ro freshen
Lrp -why don't you use the washroom in Graodfather's old labo'
ratory ?

J()N^rH^N. fCros:irtg to het.) ls rhat sti l l  thete?
^Bay. Oh, yes. Jusc as he left it. \0ell, I ' l l  help Martha get rhings
srxr(cd sincc we re all in a hurry. [5/e exitt into hitchen.f
rirNsrFrN. l.trePPirg u. s.] Well, we ger a meal any'way.

JoN^rrtAN. lAbore table.) Grandfarher's laborarory! f loofu t?'
ttairt.) An,J just as ir was. Doctor, a perfecr operating room.
rrNsrLrN- Too bad we can't use it.

JONATHAN. After you've finished with me - \Fhy, we could
make a fortune here. The laboratory- that large ward io rhe acic

ren beds, Doctor-and Brooklyn is crying for your talenrs.
flNsrEIN. Vy vork yourself uP, Choony2 An1'way, for Brooklyn
I think we'rc a ycar too late.
JoNATHAN. You don't know this town, Doctor. Praoically cvery-
body in Brooklyo nceds a oew facc.
EtNsrErN. Bur so many of the old faces arc lockcd uP.

i , ) !  rr t{ , lN. A very small  percenrage-and the boys in Brooklyo
.rrc f ,rmous for payiog geocrously ro stay out of jei l .
rrNsrr irN. Take i t  easy, Chonny. Your aunrs-they don r want us
l r (  r c .
t{ rN^THAN. !?e re here for dinner, aren'r we?
r rrsrrr l .  Yah-bur afrer dinner 2
l,  ,N*^ tH^N. lCrott ing rp to nfa.f Le*e i t  ro me, Doctor. l ' l l
l r .rn, l lc i t .  Vhy, this house l l  be our headquaners for ycars.
ttrslrtN. [ ,4 prctt ]  pi.r tre.) Oh, that wor: ld be beauti ful,
r  l r , ,nny! This nice quiet house. Those aunrs of yours--whar sweer
l.r , i rcs I  love them already. I  get rhe bags, yah?
J()N^rHAN. lstopPhg bim.f Docrotl .  We musr wait unti l  we're
, r r v i r cd .
r r r r s r  r r r u .  Ru r  you  (hu \ r  sa id  rha r  -

J , ,N^ rH^N .  We  l l  be  i nv i r cd .
I  rNs  l  l i lN .  And  i f  t hey  saY  no  -?

JoNlrrrAN. Doctor two helpless old *omen -7 lHe i t t  on
' " t , ' )
rrrrrr, tN. [Taler batt le fat l  l ron hip pocAet and tntt teu't  corh
.t '  / , , , trottet lo uir lot!-real.) Ir 's l ike comes truc a beauti ful
, l rr ' . rrn - Only I  hope you're nor dreaming. f l - lc rtrcrcber o l

t  u inlou-teal,  taEing a tuig lrom Doll la.]  I t  s so peaceful.
,{ ,N^r}rAN. fStrct.hed ott on rcla.]  ThaCs what makes this housc
r' ,  1,11fg61 f61 us-i t 's so peace ful.

1|tDtty enterr lrom cel lar, blout a tet i fc blat on hit  fugle, at
Jr )N^I'HAN ba.Ar R- TEDDr ma/.het to ttaitt atd on tp to lrt land-
tl: tt the lu,o MEN looA at hi! lloPitul garb utith rcme attonith-
nmtt. l

r  rrrry. CHARGE! lHe uher !p the l tain and o[.)

| ,()N^rH N uatchet him lrom loot ol rtailt. EtNs"tEtN, titting

"n ttindou-tea!, taket a hatry tuig lrom hfu fah at the ca din
' , 'net doun on the tuord CHARGE!)
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ACT II

scr,Nf: Th. tame. I'atet thal ni9bl,

JoNATHAN, tuitb an aftet'dinnet cigat, is oc.upli"t
atmcbair r.. ol table, conpletell dt bir eare. ̂ ti'RY
and utxtur., teated on uitdou-teat, are giving bitt
a nefaoz! allerrlion in lhe 1triltde ol people who with
tbefu gtetlr uo d go hone. EINSTEIN iJ rel,ued atd
bappy in air x. o1 table. Dintt di tet haoe becn
dcarcd. Therc it a rcd cloth on lable, uttlt a t'*tet
to leroc dt a$-tta1 lot JoNATHAN Tbe rcom t in
odt. All doory are cloterl, 4! ate JraPer oter uitt-
dout.

JoNATHAN. Yes, Auntics, thosc 6ve ycars in Chicago *ere

arnongst the busiest and happiest of my life.
EINSr;IN. And from Chicago we go to South Bend, lndiana. [Ha
fiaket hit head at tboagb he uitbes they badn't.)

[JoN^rH^N giou him a IooL-)

JoNATHAN. They wouldo't bc intcrestcd io our expcrience in

Iodiana.
ABBY. Wcll, Jonarhen, you vc lcd a very interesting l ife. I 'nr sure
-but we really shouldn't have allowed you to talk so late. [5]e
ttarl! lo ite. JoNATHAN rcatt her jutt b1 the lone ol bit rcrce l

JoNATHAN. I{y meeting Dr, Einstein in London, t might say'

chaoaed the whole course of rny lifc. You remember I had been

in So=uth Africa- in the diamond business-then Antterdam, the

diamood market. I u'aoted ro go back to South Africa-and Dr'

Eiosreio made it possiblc for mc.
ErNsrEIN. A gooa iob, Chonny. [To AUNrs.] Wheo wc take ofi

the bandagcs-his face look so difierent, the nursc had to intro-

ducc me.

JoNATHAN. I loved that facc. I still carry the picrure with. me'

i11a groducct tnaprhot rize pictute lrom intide coat pocQet' looht

)t a mommt, thin handt it to ui.xrur. Sbe loolt at it and handt

it to ADBY.I
&

anay. This looks more the way you used to look, but still I wouldn'r
lnr)w you.
t( )N^rHAN. I think we'll go back to that face, Docror.
r rNstrrN. Yah, iCs safe oow.
ttttl. fRiing.) Wcll, I know you both want to get to-where
r, ru re going.
J,lN^rHAN. lRelaxing eten mote.l My dear aunts-l 'm so full
, ' l  rhar delicious dinoer I m unable to move a muscle,
rrrusrrrN. fRelaxiz6 too.] Yah, it 's nice hcre.
rr rrr rn,r. [Rirer.] Afre r all-ir's very lare and -

| | toDy .ntefi on balcony tuearing hfu lolar topec, carrying a booA,
lr , dnd anolher lopee,f

t t oov. fDetcending lair.f I foutd it! I found it!
l,NATH N. What did you find, Teddy ?
r r.rrrry. The story of my lifc-.my biography. lHe oor[et dbot)e to
r ,,f tINsrrw.] Herc's the picmre I was telliog you about, Gco-
' rtl. lHe lay open bool on table rbou)ing picttre to ErNsrErN.)
ll.rc wc are, both of us. "President Rooscvch aod General Gocch-
,lr ;rt Culebra Cut." That's me, Gcncral, and thar's you.

1 | rNsrEfN looks at picnre,)

I rNSrErN. My, how I've changed.

i ItttDy looAr d! ErNsTErN, a lit e ptzzlcd, bzt maAet adiutmcnt.)

r r rrov. Wcll, you scc thar picnrrc hasn'r been taken yct. Wc haven,t
.r ( o started work on Culcbra Cut. lVe're still digging locks. Aod
,r,,w, Qg6g14[, r,s $,,ill both go to Panama and inspcct thc new lock.

I t tnntu him tope..)

'r,rrv. No, Teddy-oor to Panarna.
I rlsTEtN. lfe go rcmc other time. Panama's a long way ol[.
r rr)y. Nonseosc, it's iust down in thc cellar.
r(,NArHAN. The ccllar?
x.rnr sa. Ve let him dig thc Panama Canal in thc cellar,
' t rov. fSet*ely.] General Goethals, as Presidcnt of rhe Uoitcd
,r.rrcs, Commander,in-Chief of rhc Army and Naw and the mao
rlr" Arve you this job, I demaod rhat yo,, 

"..o-p"ny 
mc on chc

',r1,ccrion of the ncw lock.
1, rNarH,rx. Tcddy! I think it's timc you wenr ro b€d.
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TEDDY. i  beg your Pardofl l  lHe erottct abote lo L. of JoNATHAN'
pLlttrp ot l  bi t  pince-nez at he ./otrer.7 Who arc you?

loN^T[^N. I  m V'oodrow Wilson Go to bed

Tfl)Dy. No you re not \Ti lson Bur your face is famil iar '  Let me

3gq - !6u;1q 661 aoyooe I koow now. Perhaps later - On my

hunting tr ip to Afr ica-yes, you look l ike someone I miSht mee(

in the juogle.

IJoN^rfr^N tttllenr. ABBY clotre! i, ltont ot' -|EDDY, 
Setlins be'

ht eet hirn aal ;oNaru,rN.]

ABny. I t  s your brother, Jonarhan, dear'

M^RrH^. {Rir in8.) He s had his face changed.

Tl iDDY. So rhar's i t  a nature fakerl

^Bly. And perhaps you had better go to bed,
aod lris fricnd have ro go back to their hotel.

JoN TH N. [Ririz8.] General Goethals, [Io
rhe canal. [He 6o!!et to u. c.f

he(c _

MARTH^. Well ,  there's a very oice l iale hotcl

down the --

JoNATHAN. fCuting Lter of .)  Aunt Marrha, this is my homc.

 aay. But, Jonathao, you can t stay here. We need out rooms

JoN^THAN. You need thcm ?

 BDY. Yes, for our lodgers.

JONATHAN. lAlatned.) Are there lodgers in this house?

MARTHA. Well ,  oot just now, bu! we plan to have some.

JoN THAN. fCrtt ing her of again) Theo my old room is st i l f

frce.
 aDy. Bu(, Jonathan, there's oo place fot Dr. Einstein

42

ErNsrrrN. IRlrtrg.]  Al l  r ight, Mt. Presidenr. We go to Panema'

T8DDY. Bulfy! Bul ly! [Ha crotter lo cel lar door, opent i t  )  Fol losl

me, Gencral.  IEtNsrEtN Soet t tP lo L ol TIDDY.'txDDY ldl)r tala

/oy'6? ir  ETN5TBIN's hand, then ,apr hiJ oun bead.f l t 's down

south you know. lHe exit t  dounttairt . l

IErNSrEfN pu,r on ,oPee, uhi.h ir  too large lot hin. Then t*nt

in cellar dootu,al and tpeafu.)

EfNsrEIN. Wcfl-bon voyage. fHe exik, clot ing door.)

IoNATHAN. Aunt Abby, I  must cotrecr your misaPPrehension

You spoke of our horel.  Wc have no hotel.  Ve came direct ly

Teddy-Jonathan

ErNsrEIN.] inspect

rhree blocks

tr)N^THAN. lCrotrct lo belou table,dtopr cigara et i tr lo uucer.f

I t .  l l  share the room ivith me.
rrrrrv No, Jonathan, I 'm afraid you can t sray here

l l ,rN^THAN it  belou, lable. He gtinlt  cigar ot l  in !d/.er, lhen
't . ' t t t  to lard AuNTs- Thel ba& around aboae table to c-, M^RTHA

1',/  joNATH N tt lnt ba.A and.roJlet belou table lo AasY at c.)

t ' ,N^Tlr^N. Dr. Einstcin and I need a Place to sleeP. You remcm'

l, ' rr ' ,1, this afrernoon, thar &s a boy I could be disagreeable. Ic

",, , , ldn r be very pleasant for any of us i f  -

rrrrr lra. Ir .  c.,  and lr igbtened.] Perhaps we'd bcter lct them
.r ry lrcre tonight -

r lr ,v Vel l ,  jusc overnight, Jonathan.
I '  iN^r ' l rAN. Thars serr led. Now, i f  you' l l  ger my room ready -

',',,,^,ur,t^. lt,ort,rt ,pttairt, nosv lollowizS.] It only needs airing

,r 'r ,r ' .  We keep ic ready ro show our lodgcrs. I  rhiok you and Dr.

I  rr.rcin wil l  6nd ir  comfortablc.

'  l , ,NArr{AN lol lotat them to 1l landing and leant on neu'el 'Porl
\r  NIs dre on balcony.)

t ,  '11^l lrAN. You have a mos( dist inguished Sucst io Dr. Eins(eio.

I  rrr .r i r ;r id you doo t appreciate his ski l l .  Bur you wil l .  In a fcw
*, . ls you' l l  see me looking l ike a very dif fercnt Jonachan.
r i  \  r  r t^. He can r oPerale on you here.

r , !1nrAN. l lgnoring.l  SThen Dr. Einsrein and I get organizcd-
* l ' . r  I  u'c resume Practice 

- Oh, I  forgor to tel l  you. Ve're mtn'

' , t :  (  i rrnJfarher's laborarory inco ao operating room. We exPect

r , ,  l x  < l u i t e  busy .
rr,nr Jonarhan, we wil l  not lct you rurn this house inro a hospital.

r '  ,r^ r rAN. l lzaghing.) A hospital-heavens no! l t  wi l l  b€ a

r '  ! r ( y  f a r l o r .

r '  lN\r frN ente6 excitedl l  l tum .el l  .1

'  r : ,  ,  r  r  rN. Hcy, Chonny, down io the cel lar - [Ha rear ruNrs

, '  , t  t t o l r . )
r '  , ,r^ r l r  N. Dr. Einsrein-my dear aunts have invitcd us to l ive

r l r  r hcm.
' r r r . , r r t N .  O h ,  y o u  f x e d  i t ?
.r ' r ' r  Vel l ,  you rc sleeping helc toniSht.
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JoNATH N. Plcesc gct our room rcady imrncdiatelT.
uannra. Well -

aaov. For tonight.

lThcy exit tbrorgh arcb. JoNATI{AN contet to loot ol t ai/t.)

ErNsrEIN. Chonny, whco I go down in thc cellar, what do you
think I 6nd?

JoNATHAN. What ?
BlNsrEIN. The Panama Canal.

JoNATH N. fDitguted, .rorring to c.) The Panama Canal.

rrN"trIN. It just 6ts Mr. Spenalzo. ICs a hole Tcddy dug. Six fcet

long and four feet wide.

-yoi^t"^". lGet tbe idea. Opens cellat door and lools doun')

Dowo there!
EINSTEIN. You'd think they knew we were bringing Mr. Spcoalzo

along. That's hosPitality.

JoN;rHAN. lCtoting cello door.) Rather a good joke-on my

aunrs-their living in a house with a body buried in the ccllar.

EINSTEIN. How do wc get him in?

JoNATHAN. lDrcpr D. s.] Ycs. !7€ cao't iust walk him through

the door. [He rcet uindow in r-. uall.f We'll drive the car uP

berweeo thc house and the cemetery-theo when they've gone to

bed, we'lI britg Mr. Spenalzo in tbrough thc q'indow.

ErNsrErN. lTabing ort bottle fa .f Bed! Just think, we've got a

bed ronight! lHe ttartt tuigging.)

JoN^rHiN. fGrabbing hfu om.) Ea{y, Doctor. Remember you're

operating tomotrow. And this time you'd better be sober-
EINsrElN. I 6r you up beautiful.

JoNATHAN. And if you dqo'1 - Icitet ErNsrEtN rbor)e to

door.1
ABBY. fshe dnd MART]HA enler on balcon\.) Jotnthanl Your room
is ready.
JoNATHAN. Then you can 8o to bed. We're moving the car up

behind the house.
M RTHA. I('s all right where it is-until morning.

JoNATHAN. [EINsrElN hat opened door,f I doa't wanr to leave
it in the strect-that might be against the l^at. lHe exilt.)

IENsrErN lollout him out, cloting door. tssv and us*rH/. latt
down aiu and rcach belou tablc')

4

xarrna. Abby, what are wc going to do?
,rtrov. lrell, wc're oot goiog ro let thcm stry morc than one nighr
rn this housc fot one thing. lfhat would rhe neighbors think ?
l'nrple coming in here with onc facc and going out with another.

l\he bat reached tarl, D. s. MARTHA iJ at b$ \,.]

rranrna. Vhat ale we going to do about Mr. Hoskins ?
^rt\y. fc/otrct to uindou-teat, M kTri. lollout,l Oh, Mr. Hos-
lrrrr. It can't be very comfortable for him in there. And he's been
!,, l)arienq the poor dear. Well, I think Teddy had bener get Mr.
I1,,\kins downsairs right away.
u nutut . lAdamanl.] Abby-I will nor invire Jonathan ro thc
lrrrrcral serviccs,
rrrlv. Oh, no. lfe'll wait until they've gonc to bed and theo
',,urc down and hold thc services.

.ttt't,y cnter! lrom tellar, gcr! booA lrcm table drrd ,tarr, R.
tt,|t ttobt bim af c-1

| | r'r,y. General Go.,t 
"t, 

."" very pleased. He says the Canal is
r, ' \r urc rrght srze.
^t'r,t. [Ctottet to c.] Teddy! Teddy, there's been another yellow
I rvcr victim.
| | 'l'\'. [.Tdber ofi pincc-nez.f Dear me_*this will be a shock to
,l ' . ( lcneral.
.t ̂ ^ | t^. lstepping 8..] Theo we mustn't rell him about it.
| | t,t)y. fcrorter belou ARBv to u,urx,r.l But ir's his departmcnr.
errv. No, we mustn't tcll him, Teddy. It 

-would 
just spoil'his visir.

| | rr,y l m sorry, ,\uor Abby. Ic's our of my hands-he'll have
,,' lx rold. Atmy reguladons, you know.
.;r'r No, Teddy, wc mut keep it a secret.
xar  r  r r l .  Yes !
, t r'tr'. lHe looet tbarz.] A state secret ?
.nrrv Yes. a state s€cret-
r rr r tra. Promise?
r trtrrv. flYbat a illy rcqtett.) You hzve the word of the prcsidcnt
'.t rlrc lloircd States, lCrcres bit haaz.] Cross my heart and hopc
,', ,he. lHe 4ik.] Now lct's sce-lPrrr pincc-ncz on, then putt
.,r' ,t,,,tnd botb r.uNrs.f how are we going ro keep it a seciet ?
.rrv r0fcll, Tcddy, you go back down in thc cellar aad wheo I
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rurn our the l iqhcs -when irs all dark-you come up and take

,6" *o,11116 do=wn to che Canal llJrging him to celldr door' ubt'l'

he ioent.l Now qo aloog, TeddY'

"^"i"^. 'g"noi'-g 
u.:.] And wc'l l come down larer aod hold

services.
i ioot. tt, doorual) You may announce the President wil l say

' i . *  * . ' ,a t  I  He t t i r l ,  then  tu" r  Ezr f  ]whcre is thepoordevr l?
r,larrn,r. Heis in the window-seat'

tioot. f, ...-t to bc spreading lge've oever had Yellow Fever

rherc before. lHe exitt '  cloting door')

ABBY. Martha, wlren Jonatltan and Dr' Einstein (ome back' lets

see if we can Aet them to go to bed right away'

vanrH,r. Yes. Then by thc time they're asleeP' wc l l be dresseq

for rhc funeral. lSudden thougbt.f Abby, I 've never even seen Mr'

Hoskios.
^"i"- Ott, my goodness, that s right-yol were out \7ell' you

iust <ome ,ighriver attd see him oow lThey 80 to ui"dou't-eal'

ausY 6r,l. iHe's really very nice lookinS----<oosidering hei N

Merhodist. lAt tbey Xo to l i l '  u' indou'!e4t' JoNATHAN throtL't
'*i)J". 

"pi, 
1,o-'oit,id" -)rh a baog tvNrs tcream and d'au

Eaci. ;oN,rruiN p t h head in thlott&h dtuPer') .
,o*^i"^*. !0e re bringing-the luggage through herc'

iesv. INo,, d, cl Jonathan, your tuom's waiting tor tou rou

cao go rtght uP.

lTuo du:ly bagt and a large iwktment cate ate-paued tbrotgh

Lin,loru by trN\rrtN. JoNATH N p r rhem on foor')

IoNATHAN. I'm afraid we don't keep Rrooklyn hours-but you
-rwo 

run along to bed.
;;;;. i'{;;.;"' must bc vcrv tircd, borh of you-and wc don't

eo to bed rhis carlY.
1o"^t"^". !flell, you should lt's time I came homc to take carc

ot you.
v,^'nrg,r. W" weren'r planoing to go unti l -

JoN^rHAN. lThe matter') Aunt Martha' did you hear mc say
-so 

co brd! [iuNr v,rnrn,r ttartt trprtdiu d! ElNsr-EDtI. comc! tn.

Throooh .iido- ord licfu tp 2 bagt JoNATHAN tahet tntttl'nent

,^" o'rd tott it u s ol tuindou-teal'f The instrumenrs.can go to

thc laboratory in the morning [EtNsrEIN tt&tt aPttdrlt' JoNA'

rusx clotei uindo@. MARTHA it panu)al 'tPttdir 4t ErlfsrBrr
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, t ' t t t  he/. ABBY i!  at R. c.J Now, then, * 'c 're al l  going to bcd.
t Ilr rrorte! to c. as ssgy bteatt o. N. ta lightau,it.h )
.r ,rv I l l  wair t i l l  you're uo, then rurn our the l ighrs.

l,,N^THAN, &oirlg upltaifi. JerJ ETNSTEIN pat:ing at balconl
I / MARTHA almal ap to balcon|.)

|  ,r .r^ r ' rr lN. Anorher f l ight, Doctor. {To wanrxa.] Run aloog,
1 rrr Manha. f{sAtus buriet iflto dooru,aL rrr,tsrrrN 6oar' , ,ryh artb to 3d f.oor. JoNATHAN continzet on to r.  etrd ol
. .  ,y AbBy i t  at hgbt.tuitch.) A r ighr, Aunr Abby.

.t  ' , \  l \ tal l tag. Look! tolrdrd rcl lar door. l  I  I I  be r iqhr up.
'rrrrru. l . low, Aunt.{bby. lDefn;te. l  iurn our rh"e l igirs!

\t t\\' ttllnr luit.b, pl;rsgirlg ttdge into da*ne|! except lo/ !pot
' ,,tr,q tlown ttairu'a| lrom arch. sssy goet t!! rtairr io her dbot

' , , ,1 I{^RTHA it  uait ing. She laAet a lut Jr ightened locA at
r, ' f . \r ' rrAN and exit t .  Mr'R-tHA cloret door. loNl.rur.N gaet nl l

,  , t l '  a ' th, clot ing that door, blott ing out the tpot. 
-A 

tncct
. t / i'tcJ tbrorgh main doot R. on rtaRe floor. TEDDr openr
. " ,lr"t, then t,r/nt on rcllar light, oatlining him in door'uay.

' i t  ' r trrer to uindou-reat and opeu i t- the tt indouteat rcacr
. t'1.:, out itr lraal fl 1 queaA. He rcachet in and palb Mr. Hot-
r '," (a liue "dtmm/' light encrgb ta canl anC ubo can remain

',t tt in rigor mottit) . He get Mr. Hotkiw ot'er hfu shouldet
'  . .1 lur ing uindou-teat oPen, oot!e! to cel lar door anJ goet
, . , t  t ' t tn .el ldr u, i th Mr. Hothiu. Cloret door. JoNArHAN;rd
tt: t \ t l tN .ome thotgh arcb. I t  i t  datA. They l igbt natchet and
,, t.n tt the AUN^rs' door lor a moment. EtNsTEtN rpeahr.f

r rr. ,r  r ,rN. AII r ight, Choooy.

1 / r nalchet go arlr. JoNATHAN ligbk another and the\ come
, t, to loot ol tait.l

' rr .rrrraw.. I ' l l  get the windo*-open. You go atound and hand
r, i ,  r f t)ugn.
, I r' r rN. No, he's too hearT for mc. You go outside and push_
| ,,.ry lrcre and pull. Then together wc get him dowo ro panama.
l, 'rr^ r rrAN. All right. [Ha blout or.t! match, ttoster and opent

r '  I  rNsIEtN to hL t. f  l l l  rake a look around oursidc the housc.
u lr.n I rap on the glass, you open rhe window.
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ErNsrErN. AU ri8ht. [;orurxlx cxrll cloting y'oor' rrxststN

lilhtt mat.h ard-norit L. Hc brm\t into 'abl' and malch goct

oit. He leelt hfu wal L. l.om thc/. lye hear eiddlalion! dnd Bo'tc'

ErNsrflN ,dr lolten iito windou'teat ln utndoru teat fu lightt

anothet mat.h dnd tlou,ll rirct ttP lo d t;lling potition and looht

around. He blo!,t oat malch and batlb hinuell o ol uindou'tedt'

t peaLtng.) Who left dis opeo ? Dummkopf ! lWe heat tbc treal

il tbe rcvet at he clotet it. ln tbe datAnett ue hedl a la? on L atn'

/rrr. 
",*rtr," 

oPent it. Then in a bu$ed aoie') Choony? OK'

Allez Ooo. lVaic' wait a m;oute. You lost a leg somewhcre -Ach

-now I Aot him. Come on ugh-[He lallt on foor and tbete

a rrath-ol a bodl and the rcund ol a "S$hhh" from otttide )
That was me, ChonnY l schliPPed.

JoNATHAN, fVoice.) Be more careful.

lPauc.f

EINSTEIN. Wcll, his shoc camc ofr- lPatte) All right, Chonny'

I got him! lTherc fu a Ano.h a, R. doot') Chottryt' Somebody ar

thi doorl Go quick. NO. I manage here--go qui&!

lA rctonl knoch at door' A mom.nt'J ilencc and uc btat tb'

ircal ol uirdotu-rcat 4r EINSTEIN pttk M/. Slcnalzo ;7.\r' !tot'.
Linl ilace. A tbird haoch,4t EINsTEIN truggles with body' A

!outi lnol and then the oeaA ol the uindou'rca! 4t EINSTEIN
'tlorat 

il. He tctrtiet arottrrd to betidc defi, ke.pin& lou to deoid

bcing rccn lhrorgb doot ELAINB entert a',' calling toltly')

rL,rrxr. Miss Abby! Miss Martha! [Iz rhc dim patb of ligbt the

comet loutard c., calling louard balcotl.) Miss Abby-! Miss

Martha,t. lsaddenly ;owllnan trept thrctth doot and tlotct it'

Tbe noiti uaiay'eLxNr. oroood ind the fatpt f Uhhh! !0ho 
.is

ir2 Is rhat youl t.ddyl IJoNATHAN comet loudld her at thc

bacfu into rhair x- ol table ) who are you?

JoNATHAN. Who ttc yot ?
EL INE. I'm Elainc Harper-I live ncxt door!

JoN THAN. Theo what arc you doing herc?
ELAINE, I c.mc ovcr to s€€ Miss Abby and Miss Martha.

JoNATHAN. [Io rwsTEn, uitbott nrniag. EINSTEIN ,4t cttpl

to light-suircE alter ;oxlrnax's crorr.] Tum on thc lights, Doc-

,or.\rh, tighti go ott. ELATNE gatp at thc rcar ;onatx'rx-az/
it in chzirl pilrissx loob i icr fo, a ,nomcnt.) You chocc
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rrrtrr u untimclT rmrDcot for r rocid cell. fH. nott.t to@atul
uindou-tca!, loolitg lot Spcnalzo, b y'oetn" tcc bim. Hc looht
tp, bebind tabl.. LooAt ozt uindow, then comct bacu into tbe
,oOm.)

t,t.twn. fTr1ing to ttmmon couage.) I thiok you'd bcncr cxplaio
*har 1or'rc doing hcrc.
r{ )N^rHAN. lo. L. ol tablc.) \9c happcn to livc hcrc.
r r atNe. You aorr't lirc hcre. I'm io this housc cvcry day and I'vc
..vcr seen you beforc. fFrightened.) Wherc arc Miss Abby and
Alrss Martha? lfhat have you dooe ro them2
t{)N^rHAN. lA ncP ro below table.) Perhaps wc'd bcttcr inrro-
, I,rt c ourselvcs. This-fl n d i cat i n g.)-is Dr. Einstcin.
rrarNr.. fLooAt z, EINSTEIN.] Dr. Einstcin? lSbe twu bacA to
'()N^THAN. ErNsrErN, bebind bcr bacu, ir gettsring.to J0NA.
ttt^N tb. uh.r.abottt of Spcnalzo.)
t( )N^THAN. A surgcon of grcat distinction-fHc loofu tndet
tablc lor S pcnalm, and not fnding bin-)-aad something of a
rrrEtcran.
r r^rxs. And I supposc tou'rc going to tcll mc you'rc Boris
K r .  _
j' 'N^THAN. I'm Jonathan Brcwstct
r r lrur.. fDrauing batl alnot uitb ftigEt.] Oh-you're Jonathan!
'' )N^TH N. I scc yOu'vc heard of mc.

I I tNsrErN drilt! to lrcnt ol rolc.l

r r rrne. Yes-just this aftemoon for thc 6rst rimc.
r,'N^rH N. lst.PPiry touard bu.l And whar did they say about

r r.rrNc. Only that therc was aoother brother named Jooarhan-
, t rr s all thar wu sa.id. lCalming.] Wcll, thar explains everything.
' 1,,w rlrec I know who you arc-fRtnning to R. doo/,) I ' l l  be run-
, rr;' elong back homc. lTbc door h lo&cd, She tt/rnr to J}NA-
rrrrru ] If you'l l  kindly unlock the door.

. r)N^IHAN c/ot!c! to hcr, then, belorc reacbing het, he tunt
t' , to R. door and tnlocbt ir. ETNSTETN &ilt doun to thab N.

, t.l'le. At JoNATHAN oPent door pd udf, EL/.JNE ttdrtt touard
. ll. tulnt and rtopr ha uitb a geltrc.]

' 'r./^I'HAN. "That explains everything" ? Just whar did you mcan
t'r rlr.rr ? Why did you come hcre ar rhis time of nighrl
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8!^JNE. I thought I saw somcone prowling round thc housc. I
suPPose rt was you,

[JoN^rH^N clort doot and lotb it, leaotng Eey h IocL.)

JoNATHAN. You thought you saw someone prowling around thc
house?
ELAINE. Yes-we(€n't you outside? Isn't that your car?

JoNATHAN. You saw somcone at the car?
ELAINE. YCs.

JoNATHAN. lcon,ing touard hq at tbc bacb u. t.) $ahat clsc
did you sec ?
ELAINE, Jusr someone walkiog arouod the housc to the car.

JoNATHAN. \yhat else did vou see?
ELAINE. Jusr thar-lhat's all. ThaCs why I came over hcrc. I wantcd
to tell l\,tiss Abby to call the Policc. But if it rvas you, and that's
your car, I doo'r need ro bother Miss Abby. I'll be ruoniog along.

lshe laket a rteP touald door above loNsrusN. Hc lept in bct

l4th.)
JoNATHAN. lahat was the mao doiog rt the car?
ELAINE. lEx.itcd.l I don't know. You see I was oo my wly ovcl
here.
JoNATHAN. fForcitg het at fie bacb L-') | thitk you'rc lying.
ErNs'rErN. lcrorer ,, u. R. c.] I think she rclls rhc truth, Chon-
ny. Wc let her go now, huh?

JoNArlrAN. lstill lotcing Dar r.] I think shc's lying. Breaking

into a house this time of night. I think she's dangerous. Shc
slrouldo't be allowed around toosc. [Hc tcizct EL/'J'NE'' dm' Sh.
!a/e4mJ.1
ELAINE.iake your hands ofi me -

JONATHAN. DoCror -

[,lJ EINSTEIN tt4ltr L., TEDDY .ntert lrom ccllar, thtttting doot'
Hc looAt at )oNATH,AN L., th.n rpcab! ," ElNsrEtN R.]

TEDDr. Isinlll.) Ir's goiog to bc a privatc futetzl. lHc goet tl
nain to lrt lanlin|. EL,.JNE crottcr to dcJk, &aggittg loxstnsx
with hu,f
EL TNE. Tcddy! Teddy! Tell thesc men who I am.

frr,oov ttu aad looh 4t bel)

TEDDY. That's my daughtcr-Alicc. fHe crict "CHARGE!'
Darhct rp ttai.r dtd .xitt.)

to

atatxz. lStraggling ,o get au4, frozr yoNarx,^sr and dugging
h,m to R. c.f No! No! Teddy!

IJoNATHAN ,4r ELATNE'S cm tuitt.d ir back of be4 bt otber
Land fu ot'et het monh.)

,()NATHAN. Doctor! Your handkerchicf! [,{r rrNsrrrN handt hia
t bandAetchiel, .;oN,rrxax ralaarrr hfu bdnd lrcrn ELNNE's mostb
to lah. it. Sbe fieamt. He P ! hit hand ot'er her mo h again.
tliet the rcllar door and tpeab ro ErNsrErN.] Thc ccllar!

[ ]:rNsrErN rzu and oleu ccllat door (Ccllar ligbt t on.) Tbcn
h nu bacL and nru off light-tutitcb, p,tttint stag. in darAnen,
,ONATHAN puhet xtttxs tbroagb cellat doorual. ETNSTETN r/zJ
btrl and doun cellar air uirb ELr'$tE. JoNATIIAN thttlt doo4
umaining on rlage dt rr? AUNTS cntcr on balcony abouc in tbcit
mouning clotbet. Euetything t in complete ddrAncrt exccp! lof
,t.art l.mP,l

AroY. lghaCs the mattcr I
r^RrHA. Wh.r's happening down therc? |M^\TrrA tbatt her door
.nd ^BDy Pttt on ligbts lrom tuitcb on balronl, Thcy looh down
.! lhc loom 4 momcnt, then comc dounttait, tpeaLing as thtT
rcmc.)
erav. What's dre mattet? fRcacbing loot ol taiu ar tbc tcct
,oN^rH^N.] Whet arc you doiogr
,oN^THAN. We caught . bu(glar-a sneak thief. Go beck to your
T.E|n.
ltBY. We'll call thc police.
,()NATHAN. Wc'vc callcd thc policc, Wc'll handle this. Go ba*
to your room. Do you hcar mc?

lTfu doorbcll ing, folloucd b7 rutal LnocAt. sssy rufi attd
ol.rrt R. door, MoRrryER cntcrr uitb ttitcerc. At lbc umc timc,
lt,^tN[ /r.a! od ol cell* atd inlo MonTrxER's arrrr. JoNATSAN
;4u a gtab lot Br-tttxt bttt mittq. Thh leaoet birz D. s. c, atl.|-
atrttr tn.4Et D, s. bchizy' ,oNATH N.]

aL^rNB. Monimcr! fHe &opt ttitcan.l !7hcrc hrvc you bccn?
t otTrMER. To thc Nora Brycs Theatre &d I should hevc known
Drtrct. lHt rct JoN^rH^N.] My God!-I'm sill thcrc.

[^trY ,j d, R. of xornxEr-]
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ADBY. This is your brothcr Jomthar-eod this is Dr. Einstcio.

IMoRTIMEI ,(/r,qu bit AUNTI all dretted in blach.)

MoRTIMEI.. I know this iso't a nightmare, but what is it?

JoN,ITHAN. I'vc comc back homc, Monimcr.
MoRrrMER. fLoohing at bim, and thcn ro AB!Y.] ITho did you

sav this was ?
,rarv. ICs your brorher Jooathan. Hc's had his face changed' Dr'

Einstein petformed thc operatiou.
*o**t*. lTaking a clotet lool a, JoNATHAN.] Jonathan! Jona-
than, you always *ire a borror, but do you have to look likc one?

[-;oNarx,rN lalcr a treP towald bim. rj.xstIl,x pulk on hfu eeva'

iur.nrr azl varrHs druu bach to dcth.)

ltNsrErN. Easy, ChonoY! EasY.

JoNATHAN. Monimcr, havc you forgonen the things I urcd to

do to you when we werc boys ? Remember thc time you wcrc ticd

to the bedpost-the needles under your fingernails -?-

xonrruri. By God, it is Jonathan.-Yes, I remember. I rcmcm'

bcr you as thi most detestablc, vicious, venomous form of rnimal

lifc I ever knctv.

[JoNATHAN tto!,r tente. AarY rt.pt b.tucen lbcm.)

ABBY. Now don't you rwo boys stan quarrellinS agaio the minutc

vou ve sccn each othcr.
MoRTtMtrR. fctutret to dool, oPetr it.) Therc won't bc aoy 6ght,
Aunt Abby. Jonathan, you'rc not wanted hcre-get out!

JoNATHAN. Dr. Einstcio aod I hevc been invited to stay.
MoRrrMER. Not in this housc.
AEBY. Just for tonight.
xoRTIMER. I don't want him rnywhcrc ncer mc.
ersv. But wc did invitc thcm fot tooight, end it wouldn't bc very
aicc to go back on our word.
uoRrtMER. fltnuillittgl1.f All right, tonight. But thc 6rst thing
in thc moming---rru.'! lH. lickt sP bit rilrara.] Where are theT

dccping ?
A!BY. \fe put them in Jonathan's old room'
uonrrxrn. That's my old room. l'rdrtt /Prlairr.) I'm slcepiog io

rbrt rooo. l'm hcrc to stay.

xirr.rx.r. Oh, Monimcr, l'm so gled.
erNstrIN. Chonny, wc slcep down hcrc.
MoRTIMER, You bet your lifc you slcep down hete.
lrNsrEIN. [To JoN^TH^N.] You sleep on the sofa and I sleep oo
thc window-seat.

lAt tbe mcntion ol uindow-rcat, xoRTIMER bar rcacbcd tbc
landing; altet banging bit hat on ball trec, hc tr.rnr and comet
rlowly doun air4 tpealing 4t be rcachcr tbc foor and rouing
o?e, lo uindou-leat. He dtopt back a, u. s. end ol uindou-teat.)

MoRTIMER. The window-seat! Oh, well, let's not arguc about it.'I}at window-sear's good eoough for me for ronight.l'll stecp oo
rhc window-seat. [,4J MoRTIMER croter aboue rzrb, EtNsiEIN
mdher d gelt,.re 4! thorgh to lop him lrom going to windou-t:a!,
bat be't too ldte- He tafitt lo JoNAT'IAN at uo*txnn iB on uin-
lou-!eat.)
rrNsrErN. You know, Chonny-all this argument-it makcs mc
rhink of Mr. Spenalzo.
;rrN,rrxaN. Spcnalzot lHc rtepr u. s. looling arcund lor S penalzo
qain. Realizing it uo d be bet lor them to remait dounrtdi/t,
h. t?edAt to MoRTIMER,] lacll, now, Morrimer - It really
rin t necessary to inconveoicncc you likc this-we'll sleep down
tc le.

MoRTTMER. lNting.) Jooxhan, your sudden consideration for mc
rr very unconvincing.
r,rNsrErN. lcoer ,lpttaiu to landitg.) Come along, Chonoy. Vc.
gcr our things out of the room, eh?
xoRrrMER. Don't bother. Doctor!
,ONArHAN, By the way, Doctor, I'vc complctcly loct track of Mr.
Strcnalzo.
xoRrrMER. Who's thii Mr. Spenalzo?
rfNsrtrN. [Froz landhg.f lust a fricnd of ours Chonny's bcco
lxrking for.
MoRTIMER. Well, don't bring aoyonc elsc in hcre!
rtNsrEIN. It's all right, Chonny. lfhilc we pack I tcll you rll
rbont it. [He goes on rp and thtotgb arch, JoNATHAN tlartt t/l-
tairt.)
^sby. fD/opping D. s.] Mortimcr, you don't havc to slccp dowo
hcrc. I can go in with Martha and you can takc my room.
,()N^THAN. lHc bat rcached rbe balconT,l No troublc at all.
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Aunt Abby. We'll be packed in a few minutes. And then you <ao
have the room, Mortimcr. fHe exirt throrgh arh.)

IMoRTIMER trotJ.r ,rp to rold. MARTHA crott.r lo aboue dtnt-
tbail dl L, ol tablc and dJ MoRTTMER tpeaAs the Pickrup tpo
thoe bclonging to Spenalzo, /rr, ElNsrEtN pttt there in blackotlt
tccac, tnnotircd by a.lon.. Sbe Pret.ndr to dul bem ol her dreu.)

MoRTIMER. You'rc just wasring your timc-I told you I m sleeping
doqn herc.

|ELAINE l.dpr aP flom ttool into r{?RTTr,Er't almt.7

ELATNE. Mortimer!
MoRTIMER. What's thc martet with you, dear?
EL TNE. lsemi-hyterical.f I'vc almost bcco killed.
MoRT|MER. you've almost b€en _ fHc loob qtkAly at tbc
^uNrs.] Abbj/! Manha!
MARTHA. No! It was Jonathan.
 BaY. He mistook her for a sneak-thief.
ELAINE. No, ir was morc rhan thar. Hc's somc kind of maniac.
Mortimcr, I 'm afraid of him.
MoRTIME&. Why, darliog, you're trembling. lSeab ber on rcfa.
To ^uNTs.] Havc you gor any smelling sahs?
MARTHA. No, but do you-rhink some ho( tca, s1 qoftsq - )

MoRTtMER. Coffee. Makc some for me, too--aod some sandwiches.
I havcn r hed any dinncr,
MARTH^, Wc'll makc somethiog for both of you.

IMoRTTMER rtartt to {uettion EL^INE rJ tssy tahet of het hat
and glotet and pak tbem on ideboard. TalAing to MARTHA a,
lh. rdrn. tim..l

ABBY. Martha, vc can leave,our hats downstairs here, now.

IMoRTTMER tlrnt and lcer her. Stept t.f

MoRTIMER. You wercn'r going ou( somewherc, were you ? Do
you know whar time it is? It's after twclve. lThc uord tuclec
riny a bell.) T!7ELVE! fH. tttrrrr to ELAINE.] Elaine, you'vc got
ro go home!
ELAtNE, Whar-t?
ABBY. Why, you w.ntcd somc saodc,/ichcs for you both. It won'r
take I minurc. lsbe.xitt inro hitchen.)
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rMoRTTMER fu looling dl ELATNE utith hh bact lo MARTHA.
MARTHA ./otte! lo him uith thoe in hand b1 Ler u. s. ide.)

MARTHA. Why, don't you remember-we wao(ed to celebrar€ your
cngagcmcrrt? lShe p,rndlater the uord "engagenent" bl poi,!-
ng lhe tboe at MoRTIMER's back. She looh at the thoe in uonder
ment,lVondering bou., lhat thoe ever got in her batd. She aret al
't a moment (the orhel tuo do not rce it, ol cowtel, the4 pltt it
on top ol tbe table. Fixally ditmiuing it lhe twnt /o MoRTIMER
again.) That's what we'll do dear. Ve'll makc a nice supper for
both of you. lshe rtait otrt likhen door, then tznt bacl.f And
we ll open a bonle of wincl lShe exitt kitcben door,)
MoRrrMER. fVagaely.) All right. lSddenlT charget his mind
and tnt to litthen doot.f No !0INE! lHc clotet the doot and
romet back /o c. zJ ELATNE ritet lrcn ,he rold to bim. Sbe fu lill
tjery uptet.)
tt.,rtNr. Monimer! lOhat's going on in this house?
MoRrrMER. lSu picioat.) What do you mean-what's going on
in rhis house ?
rrarr.rr. You were supposed to take me ro dioner and the thcatre
ronighr-you called it off. You asked me ro marry vou-I said I
*otrld-and fiv: minutes tarer you threw -a oui of rhe housc.
l'onight, jusr afrer your brother rries to strangle mc, you want ro
chase me home. Now, listeo, Mr. Brewster-before I go home, I
uanr ro know wherc I stand. Do you lovc me?
MoRrrMER. fTahing het handt.) | love you very much, Elainc.
In fact I love you so much I can t marry you.
EL^INE. Have you suddenly gone crazy I
MoRrlMER. I don't rhink so but it's just a matrer of dmc. lTbel
both tit on rola at MoATTMER begiu to cxplain.) You see, insao-
iry runs in my family. fHe looht tpttaht and ,olua/d hitchen.) L
practically gallops. That's *hy I can'r marry you, dear.
EL TNE. Now wait a minure, you've gor to do berter rhan that.
MoRTIMER. No, dcar-there's a srrange tainr io thc Brcwstcr
blood. If you really knew my family it's-well-it's what you'd
cxpcct if Srrindberg had writren HellzzPoplin.
EL IN!. Now jusr becausc Teddy is a litrle -
MoRTIMIR. No, it gocs way back. Thc first Brcwstcr-the onc
who came over on tbe Mayflowcr, You know in those days thc
Indiaos used to scalp the settlers-hc used to scalp the lodians.
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ELAD{8. Mortimcr, drat's ancicnt history.
r{oRTrxEr. Nq tbc wholc family . . . lHe rirct and pointt to t
pi.tuc ol Grandlather ot)q tb. ridcbo4rl'\ Take my grandfathcr
-hc tried his patcnt medicincs out on dcad people to bc surc he
wouldn't kill thcm.
ELATNE. Hc waso't so crtzy. He madc a million dollan.
MoRTIMER. And thcn there's Jonathan. You iust said hc was e
maniac-hc tricd to kill you.
ELATNE. [Rirff, crotnt to bim.l But he's your brother, not you.
I'm in lovc with you.
MoRTTMBR. And thcrCs Tcddy, too. You hnou Teddy. He thinks
he's Roosevelt, No, dear, no Brcwster should marry. I realizc oow
.h.t if f'd met my fethct io timc I'd have stopped him
BLATNE, Now, derling, all this doesn't prove |odrc crazy. Iook at
your auots-thg/'rc Brcwsterr, arcn't they?-and thc sanest, swca:
cst peoplc l'vc ever knowo.

IMoRTTMER crottet abovc tablc lo witdou-rcat, tlealing ar bc
goet'l

MoRnMER. Vcll, cvcr they hevc thcir peculiaritics.
EL;lliNI. lTtlrning dnd drilting *.) Ycs, but what lovcly pmrliari
tics!-Kindncss, gcncrocity--fiumao symPathy ---

[xorrrMER rrrJ Er../uNE's bdcl it to him, Hc lifn uindou'va!
io taLc a pcch, and rct Mt. S P.nllzo intt.dd ol Mt. Hofiiw. Hc

Pstt u)indou-tcct doun again and aggert to tablc, and lcant
on it;l

MoRTIMER. fTo hintcll.'l Thcrc's another onc!
ELr,ftlE. lTttrning to Mof,rlMER.] Oh, Monimcr, thcrc arc plcnty

of otherc. You can't tcll mc anything rbout your auoc.
MorrIMER. I'm not going ao. lcro$itg ,o bq.) L@k, ELinq
you've got to go homc. Somcthing vcry imPoft.ot het iust comc uP.

8LNNE. Up, from whcrc ? Wc'rc herc alooc togcthcr.
xoRTTMER: I know l'm actiog irrationally, but iust put it down

to thc fact that I'm a mad Btewstcr.
ELarNs. If you think you'rc going to gct out of this by pretcnding
you'rc insane-you'rc crazy. Maybc you'rc not Soiog to m.!ry me'

but I'm going to rnarry you. I lovc you, you dope.
xolnr.rir. Ulrgirrg bq ,o n. /oor'] Wcll, if you love roc will yotr

gpt drc hcll out of hcrc!

t6

rlal.rr. Vcll, et lcasr takc mc hornc, woo't you? I'm afreid.
MoRTrMEx.. Afraid! A litde walk through thc ccmetcry ?

[ELAINE (rofffi to doo/, then .hanging tacti.t, tgnt to MoR
rrMER.l

e r,uxe. Mortimer, will you kiss me good nighr ?
MoRrtMER. fHolding on armt.j Ot course, dear. fly hat MoR-
T rMEs, Pla,rr lo bc a deultorl pccA, ELATNE tctnt into a prodtlction
wmber. He .o,ne! ottt ol il uitb no lctt ol poire.) G@d nighr,
dear. I'll call you up in a day or rwo.
EL^INE. [Sre uralbr to 8,. door in d cold fwy, opew it and tnnt to
MoRTIMER.] You-you critic! [56c amt door alter her)

IMoRTIMER looAs al lbe doot helpleuly tbcn tsrnt axd ttalb to
the Aitchen doot)

MoRTIMER. lln dooruay.f Auot Abby! Aunt Martha! Comc io
hcrc!
^88Y. fOfrtage.) !7e'll be in in a minutc, dcar.
MoRTruER. Comc in hcrc oow! [Hc iandt doun b7 v. s. et/ ol
uindou-tcat.)

fmav cnteu lrom Aitcbcn.l

anoy. Yes, dcar. whar is it? Whcre's Elainc?
MoRTIMER. I rhought you promised me nor to let aoyonc in this
house whilc I was gone!

lTbe lollouing tpecchct oucrlap.)

aoav. $acll, Jonarhan just s'alked io -
rroRTtM[R. I don t mean Jonarhan -
,regv. And Dr. Einstein was wi(h him -
rroRrrMER. I don'r mean Dr, Einstcio. Who's that in thc window-
seat?
aosv. \7e told you-Mr. Hoskins.

lMor\r$,rEs, tbrour open the uindou-tcd dnd n.pt bacA u. L.)

MoRTIMER. It is ror Mr. Hoskins.

frsav, a little pxzzled, ualb to uindou-na! ard loob in at o. s
cnd then tpcabt wty inplT.J

^BBY. Who can thar bc?
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MORTIMER. IR. of ^BBY.] Are you tryingtoreli rne you ve nevcr

scen this man before?
AaBY. I ccrtainly am. Why, this is a 6nc how do'you do! lCs get-

ting so anybody thinks he can walk inro thls house'

"o'^tt"t*'. 
No* A,r.rt Abby, don t you try to get out o[ rhis That's

rno(he. one of Your gcntlemen!
ABBY. Mo(imer, lrow can you say such a thing! That man's an

impostor! And ii he.a-. hirc to be buried in our cellar he s mis'

takin.

"o^,l:r""*. 
Oh, Aunt Abby, you admittcd to me that you Put M('

Hoskins in rhe window'seat.
^DBY. Ycs, I did.
MoRrlMER, !0cll, this man couldo't have iust got the i lea frol
Mr. Hoskins. By the *ay -where is Mr' Hoskins? lHe lookt

rot.'ad .ellar door.)

f^BBy crorr.r abotte table to u. c.)

ABBY. He must have gone to Panama.

MoRTtMER. Oh, You burietl him?

ADsy. No. not vct. He s just down therc wairing for rhe serviccs'

poo, de",. Wc haven't ltad a minute what with Jonathan in the

irouse. [lt lbc nenlion rf JoNATHAN's name, Mor.ttrrt'x clotet

the uinTo*-rcal.fOh, dcai. We'vc always wanted to hold.a doublc

fuoeral, lCrcttiig to litcben doot.) 6r I will not read scrviccs

over a total straogcr.
rfoRrIMIR. lGoiig up to her') A strangcr! Aunt Abby, how.can

I believe you? There are twelve men in the cellar and you aclmtl

vou poisoncd thcm.'^;;'i. 
i.t, I did. But you don't think I'd sroop to telling a fib'

Martha! [SDc cxitt irrto Aitcbcn.)

[At thc umc rit, JoNATHAN enten thrcttgh the arch onto bal-

iool ond ,o-", dou'n quittly to loot of ltturt '.Mo\TtMEN crotttt

ro J. n. c. JoNATHAN ieer bim and oottet lo him')

ToNATHAN. Oh, Morrimer-l 'd l ikc ro have a word wirh you'
'*ro*tt*tt*. 

(Stindinl up to himf A word's about all you'll havc

timc for, Joirathao, 
"bccause I'nc decided you and your D'xtor

friend aic going to havc to gec our of this house iust as qurckly

rs possiblc.

-yoti^t"^l,. lsnootbll) t'm glad you recognrzc thc fact that you
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and I can't live under the samc roof-but you'vc artived at the
wrong sofutioo. Take your suitcase aod get out! lHe sla t lo crott
aboae woxrtutx, anxiolt lo get to tbc uildou-reat, bt/t MoR-
TrMzn maLet big rueep aroand abote table and comet ba* to
him at D. s. c.)
MoRTTMER. Jonarhan!-You're beginoing to bore mc. You've
played your one nighr stand in Brooklyo-move on!

,oNATHAN. My dear Mortimer, just because you've graduated
from rhe back fence to the rypcwriter, don't think you've grown
up. . [Ha tabet a udden ttep u. s, around uosrtuts and
ptr to tbe uindota-real and itt.) I'm staying, and you're leaving

and I mean now!
MoRrtMER. lclotring ,o Dizr.] If you think I can bc frighrened-
if you rhink there's anyrhing I fear -

JoN^THAN. fHe titet, tbey rtanl lacing cacb other.f l've lived a
strange life, Mortimer. But it's taught me one lhinS-to be afraid
of nothingl lTbey glarc at ea.h olher uith eqtal tonage u,hen
^BBy martbet in lrom litthen, folloued b1 MARTHA.]
,reay. Martha, lust look and see what's in that window-seat.

fBolh MEN thsou tbcmrclvet on tbe uindow-vat imultaneot L
JoNATHAN o, S. end,)

MoRTTMER azl .;oNarx,rN. Now, Aunt Abby!

IMoRiMER lww bit bead tloull to JoNA-rH^N, ligbt datuning
on hit face. He itct uitb lmiling a$srcncc.f

MoRTTMER. Jonathan, let Aunt Manha see what's in thc window-
scat. IJoNATHAN frcezet dangcrousl|. MoRTIMER ttottet belou
,ablc a p to ̂ BRY.7 Aunt Abby, I os,e you an apology. fHe Airet ber
on lorcbcad.f I have very good ncws for you. Jonarhan is leav-
ing. He's taking Dr. Einstcin and thcir cold compaoioo with him.

[JoNATHAN ritu bnt holdr hfu grornd.) Jonathan. you'rc my
brothcr. You'rc a Brcwstct. I'm going to givc you a chance to get
away and takc the evidencc witb you-you can't ask for morc than
(h.r. IJoNATHAN doen'l movc.] Very wcll,-in that casc I'll
havc to call the police. IMoRTIMER clott.t lo Phone and PkL! it
up.)
JoNATHAN. Don't reach fot that tclcphooc. lHc croret to t. ol
MoRTIMER.] Arc you still giving mc ordcrs efter reing what's
happcncd to Mr. Spcnalzo ?
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v^rrv . fsblt abor,. tallc.) Spcndzo?
^BBy. [u. c.] I knqw hc was a forcigncr.
JoNATHAN, Remcmbcr what happcned to Mr. Spcnalzo can hap

PCn to you too.

lTbaa it a httocA on R. door. ABBv crolJeJ and oPcnr it dnd oFFl
cER o'HAR tticAt bit head in.)

o'H^n{. H€llo, Miss Abby.
ABDY. Oh, Olficer O'Hara. Is rhcrc something wc can do for you ?

IMoRTIMER Pltt Pbonc doun and drilt doun clore to o':ts.trR[,
JONATHAN '/''J L.]

o'HARA. I saw your lights oa and thought therc might bc sickness
in the house. [He raer uonnveR.] Oh, you got company-l'o
sorry I disturbcd you.
MoRTIMER. fTahing o'usnt by lbc atm.) No, no, comc in.
AaBY. Y6. comc in,
usxrurt. fCroting lo doot'l Come right in, Olficer O'Han.

Iuonrrlrrn /cay'-r o'rJ^p,A in a eot!plc ol lre P! drrd tbltt dool ABBY
ctoset bacA ro u. s. c. v,rnrrn ir near deth. JoNATHAN iJ it

front of rcla n. ol tBEy. MARTHA,,o o'H^R .] This is our ncphcw,
Monimcr.
o'HAR . Plcascd to mcct you.

IJoNATH^N ttartt tou'ard hitcb.n.)

^uBv. lstopping JoN^rHAN.] Aod this is anorhcr nephew, ,ona-
thtn.
D'|JAAA. fc/ottet bclou wonll.unx 4nd |elttr.t ,a JoNATHAN
uitb bit nigbt ttich.] Pleased to makc your acquaiotance. IJoNA-
rnsx igttotct bint. dH^NA tp.alt to AUNTi.) lqell, it must bc
nice havin'your ncphews visirin'you. Are they going to stay with
you for a bit?
MoRTIMER. I'm staying. My brothcr Jonathan is iust lceving.

IJoN^THAN rrdrtt lor ttdirt. o'xs,nt lopt him.)

o'HAnA. I'vc met you hcrc bcforc, havco't | ?
^8BY. I'm afraid oot. Jonathao hasn't bcen home for ycfs.
o'HARA. Your face looks familiar to mc. Maybe I scen a picnrrc
of you rcmcwhcrcs.
JoN^rHAN. I don't rhink rc. fHc brniet rptaiu.)

@

MoRTTMER. Yes, Jooarhan, l'd hurry if I werc you. Your rhings
are all packed aoy.way, aren r thcy?
o Hana. Well, you l l be wanring ro say you. good'byes. I ' l l  bc
runn,oS aroo8.
MoRTIMIR. \fhar's the rush? I'd l ike to bave you stick around
until my brorhcr goes.

IJoN^rH^N exit throagb arcb.)

o HAR . I jusr dropped in ro make sure everything was all right.
MoRTrMrjR. Wc re going ro have some coflee in r minute. rl0on't

vou ioio us?
arev. Oh, I forgor the cofee. lShe goet ot no Air.ben.f
ut rrut'. lCrottittg to iirchen door.) Vell, I'd berrer make somc
rnore saodwiches. I ought ro know your apperite by this time, Of-
tlccr O Hara. lShe goet out to Aitchen /J o HARA lollout as lat

"! 
c.)

o lr R . Don'r bother. I m duc to ring in in a few nrinr-rtes.
MoRTIMER. You cao Irave a cup of coficc with us. My brother wil l
be gooe soon. lHe leadt o'ttsxt belou tdbl. ro a/rnchair.) Si.
oown.
o Han,r. Say-ain't I seen a photograph of your brother around
here some place?
MoRTlMriR. I doo r think so. fHe litr R. ol table.'l
o u,rt,r. He cerrainly reminds me of somebody.
MoRrr!{ER. He looks like somcbody you've probably secn io thc
movreS.
o uana. I never go to the movies. I harc 'em! My mother says
rhe movies is a basratd an-
MoRTIMER. Yes, it's full of them.-Your, er, mothcr sairl rhat ?
o nARl. Yeah. My mother was an actrcss-a stage actr!-ss. Perhaps
you heard of ber-Peaches Latour.
MoRTIMER. Ir souods like a name I'vc sccn on a program. \7hat
did she play?
o nar.,r. !7ell, her big hit was "Mutr and Jefi." Played it for ttrrcc
ycars. I was born on tour-the third season.
MORTIMER. You wCTe ?
o'H,rr,r. Ycp. Sioux Ciry, Iowa. I was born in the dressiog rooo
rr the eod of the second act, and Mother made the finalc.
MoRrrMER, What a troupcr! There must bc a good story in your
mother-you know, I writc about thc thertre,
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o'HAM. You do? Saay!-you'rc not IVortimer Brcwster, the dm-
maric cri(ic!
MORTIMER. Ycs.
o'H^RA. Well, I certainly am glad to meet you. lHc mooes hit
hat dnd rrir| Prcla/atot! to thauing hanfu uitb MoRrtMER. FIt
aho picAt t P tbe rPo oe uhich ui'nrll,l' has lclt on he rable.
He lookr at it itrt lor a rplil rccony' and Ptltt it on the D. s. end ol
,drle. MoRTTMER rcet i! and rtarc! at il,) Say, Mr. Brewsrcr-
we're in the same line of business.
MoRTIMER. lstill intent on lboe.] We are?
o'HAR^. Yeah. I'm a playwright. Oh, this being on the police forcc
is iusr (emporary.

MoRTIMER. How loog have you been oo tlre force?
o'HAR^. Twelve ycars. I'm collecting material for a play.
MoRTIMER. I'll bct it s a honey,
o'H,rna. Well, ir ought to be. With all the drama I see being a
cop. Mr. Btewster-you got rro idea what goes on in Brooklyn.
MoRTIMER. I think I havc. ltie Patr the rboe lnder hb cbair, lhen
looLs at his u'at.h, then loofu toward balcoxl.)
o'rurur. Say, what time you got?
I\!oRTIMER. Ten after one.
o'HAn-r. Gee, I gotta ring in. lHe larlt lor x. doot rr.r, MoRTIMER
ltcpr hir at c.)
MoRTTMER. \fait a minute, O Hara. On that Play of yours-I may
be ablc to help yo\. fSiB bim in chait x.)
o'H^R^. lE.rrrrl.] You would! [Rirer.] Say, ir was fare my walk-
ing io here tonighc. Look-I'll tell you the plot!

LA, ,bir point JoNATHAN entert on tbe balconl folloued b7 oa..
EINSTEIN. The| each baue a bag. At tbe sme m4menl ABBY etle

trcm thc Aitchen. Helplal ar the.op bat been, uoxrtur.x doet nol
udnt to litten lo bit plot. At he bach away lrom him hc tpeafu to

JoNATHAN at lhey come dowr iair.f

MoRTIMER. Oh, you'rc oo your way, eh? Good! You haven't got
much timc, you know-
^DBy. [u. t.] Wcll, evcry.thing's just about ready. [Sear ;ox,r-
rx,rx azy' rrxsrrrN at loot ol ndin.7 Oh, you leaviog now, Jona-
than ? Good-byc. Good-bye, Dr. Einstcin. fsbe reet inlttument c4t€
dbov. uindour-re4t.] Oh, doesn't this case belong to you ?

lTbu rcminfu uonr:MER of M/. Spcnalzo, 4lto.)
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MoRTIMER. Ycs, Jonarhan-you can't go widrout a/l of yout things.

fNou to get rid ol o'nn't. He tslnr to bin,) I/ell, O'Har4 it
was nice meeting you. I'll see you agakr and wc'll talk about your

PIay.
o H^R^. lRelrling to leaae.) Oh, I'm oot leaving oow, Mr.
B.ewster.
MoRrrMER. lvhy nor?
o Hanr. Well, you just oficred ro help mc with my play, didn't
you 2 You and me are going to write my play togerher.
MoRTIMER. I can't do that, O'Hara-I'm nor a creative wriler.
o'n,rn,r. I'll do the creating. You just put thc words to it.
MORTIMER. But, O'Hsa -
o'n,rnr'. No, sir, Mr. Brewsrer. I ain't leaving this house dll I tell
you che plot. lHe crouet and itt on uindou-teat.)

JoNATHAN. fStarting lot R. door.) h that case, Monimer . .
we'll be running along.
MoRTIMER. Don't try rhar. You can't go yet. You've got to take
everything with you, you know. [Ha lrrnt and !ee! o'HARA on
u,ixdou-teal and rant to him.) Look, 0'Hara, you run along now,
eh ? My brorher's just going -

o HARA, I cao wait. I've been waiting twelve years.

LMA\Trr.A entelr lrom hitcbcn uith a tlal ol coffec and unduichct.)

MARTHA. I'm sorry I was so long.
MoRTTMER. Don'r bring rhat io he!c, O'Hara, would you.ioin us
for a bite in the kitchen ?
M^RTH . The kircheo?
aaav. [Io M^RrH^.] Jonathan's lcaving.
MAf,rHA. Oh. Vell, that's nice. Come along, Oftcer O'Hara. [5/r
cxitr to Ailchen,)

[o'H^RA g.lj to hilchen dooruay ar ABBY rpe4ht.)

 Bay. Sure you don't mind eating in the kitchen, Mr. O'Hara?
o'nanr. And whcre clse would you cac?
^BBY. fu-byc, Jonathan, nicc to havc scen you again.

fo'nsx't cxitt to Aitchen, lolloucd by Aaay. MoRTIMER rroJJrJ
to Ailchen doorua| znd thtt door, tben tttnt to JoNATHAN.]

MoRrlMER. I'm glad you carne back to Brooklyn, Jonathan, bc-
cause it gives me a chance to rhrow you out-and thc 6rsr onc
out is your boy fricad, Mr. Spcoalzo.
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fHc liltt rp windou-tcdt. At be doet ro, o'HAR , randuicb in
band, cnler lron iiches. MoRTtMEn drops uindou-rcat.f

o H RA. Look, Mt. Brewsrer, wc cao talk in here.
MoRTIMER. lPathing bin inro hit.ben.) Coming righr out.
JoNATHAN. I might have known you'd grow up ro writc a pley
with a ooliceman.
MoRTTMER. ll:lom hikhen dootu,ay.f Gcr going now-all thrcc
of you. {Ha cxit!, thtttting door.)

[JoN^rH^N patr ba& doun and clotte! to uindou-teat.)

JoNATHAN. Docror, rhis affair berwecn my brorhcr and me has
got to be settled.
EINSTEIN. IC/oJJirS to u.,indow-rcat lor intlrrment cate and bring-
in& i, bd.A to foot ol rtairr.] Now, Chonny, we got troublc enougl .
Your brorher gives us a chance to get away-what morc could you
ask ?
JoNATHAN. You don't undcrsraod. fHc liltt uindou-reat.) This
goes back a good many years.
ErNsrErN. [Frar of tait.l Now, Chonoy, lct's get goiog.
JoNATHAN. fHarthlyf lgc'rc not going. Wc'rc going to slccp
right hcrc tonight.
EIN5TEIN. Wirh a cop in the kitchcn and Mr. Spenalzo in thc
window-scat.
JoNATHAN. ThaCs all he's got on us. lPrtr uindou-rcat dour,.)
We'll take Mr. Spenalzo dowo and dump him in thc bay, and
comc righr back here.-Thcn if hc tries ro interferc - lHe
eroJte! to c. EINSTEIN .roJJrJ lo t. ol him and lacu bim.)
ETNSTEIN. Now, Chonny.
JoNATHAN. Doctor, you krtow when I make up my mind -
EINSTEIN. Yeah-when you make up your mind, you losc your.
herd. Brooklyn ain'r a good placc for you.
JoNATHAN. lPetem pt o ril y.f Dcxtort.
EINSTEN. O.K. !7c got to stick togerher. fHe crorret to bdgt.)
Somc day we get sruck rogethcr. lf we're coming back here do wc
grt to takc thcsc with us 2
JoNATHAN, No. Leavc thcm hcre. Hidc them in rhe cellar. Move
festl fHe mooet to bagt to r. cnd of rcla at xtNsrrtn goer dowa
ccllat uith ;n /um.nt rara.] Spcnalzo can go our rhe same wey
hc camc in! fHc Aneelr on utindou.sca! and looAr o , Thcn at he
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rtartr to lilt uindou+eat, EINSTEIN rrirer in f/om tbc cellat uitb
rcme excitemenl,)
EINSTEN. Hey, Chonny, come quick!

JoNATHAN. lCrctsing to hin.) What's the matrer?
ErNsrErN. You know that hole in the cellar ?

JONATHAN. YCS.
ErNsrErN. We got ̂  ltee in the hole. Come on I show you. [Tbe7
both exit into r"//d/. JoNATHAN Jb t doo/.)

IMoRTIMER enlert lrom hilcben, rcet tbeir bag tlill therc. H.
open! u';ndou-redt and rcet Spenalzo, Then he prtr bi head ovt
u'indou' atd fllr,)

MoRTIMER. Jonathan! Jonathan! IJoN^THAN comet tbrotgb cel-
lar doot aanoticed ,/ MoRTIMER and crolret to bach of bim.
ErNsrf,lN .oneJ doun into c. ol /oom.} Ior\ath,,ol
JoNATH N. lQt ie t I y) Yes, Mortimer-
MoRTIMER. fLeaping bachuardt to belou table.) \Fhere hrvc
you two been ? I rhought I told you to gct -

JoNATHAN. \7e re not going.
MoRTIMER. Oh, you're not? You think I'm not serious about thi!,
eh? Do you q,ant O'Hara to know what's in that window-seat?

JoNATHAN. \qe're staying here,
XoRTIMER. fCrotting asornd abooe table to kilcbel door.'l All
right! You asked for it. This gets me rid of you and Officer O'Hrn
rr rhc same dme. lOpeu hitcben dooL fllr ottt.) Officcr O'Her1
comc in herc!

,oNATHAN. If you tcll O'Hara what's in the window-seat, I'll tcll
him wbat's down in the cellar.

IuoRrrMER clorct hitchen door qaicbly')

MoRTIMER. The cellar ?

JoNATHAN. Thcrc's an elderly gentlcman down therc who sc6
ro be very dead-
xoRnMER. 

'What 
wcrc you doing down io thc ccllar?

EINSTEIN. !9h.t'5 Ee doing down in the ccllar?

[o'H^n^'s eoice it beard otttag..)

o'HARA. No, thanks, ma'am. They wcrc 6nc. I'vc had plen'.

JoNATHAN. Now what arc you going to sry to O'Har.?

lo'xt'tt ualb in hitchcn doot)
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o'H,tRA. Say, Mt. Brewstcr, your aun6 want to hear it too. Shell
I ger them in herc?
MoRTtMER. lPalling bin n.] No, O'Hara, you can'r do thar now.
You vc got to ring io.

fo'Ir B.A ttoPr z, c. aJ MoRTIMER opeu lbe door.)

o'H^M. The_hell with ringing in. I ' l l  ger your aunrs in here and
tell you the plor. fHe larr lor hiteben door.l
MoRnMER. lGabbing hin.f No, O'Hara, not in fronr of all these
people. We ll ger togelher alone, some place larer,
o HAR,I. How about rhe back room at Kelly's ?

1::1,1t-1 ,tf,f,-8 
o'H^R R- in 

.lront'ol /iar.l Finer you go
nng ln, and l ' l l  mee. you at Kei lvs.

lX"il# 
fAt uindou-rear.f \qly don', you two go down in

o H^R^. Thar's all right with me fstark for cellar door.) ls t}lis
the cellar ?
MoRTIMER. t!:1tttn_g him again, p,trhing,ouafd /oor.] Nooo!
wc u go 

_ro_ 
tte|ly s. l jur you.e going to ring in on the way.

o HAR,^. LAt ,be 
exrrr n.] All r ighr, thaCll only take a couple of

mrnures. [Ha'r gaza.]

F'{oR-TIMER tahet bit hat lrcn bal! t/ee and crolrer to open 8,.
door.1

MoRTTMER_. I l l  ditch rhis guy and be back in 6ve minures. l, l l
expecr (o hnd you gone. fChanger h nind.f Vait for me. [He.xitt a. 1

[ErNsrErN titr R. ol table.)

JoNATHAN.-'!g'e'll wait fot l,im, Doctor. I've waited a grear many
yean for a chance like rhis.
EINsrErN. !7e goc him righr where we wanr him. Did he look
gurlryl
JoNATHAN. [Rriiag.] Take the bags back up to our room_ Docror.

[EINsrErN geu bagr and reachet foot of air uilh thent. ABay
dnrt M RTIJA entel l/om Aitchen. /.snv tpeab at the entert.l

i i"-t. 
H1* rhey gone? [See: yoruarHarv azl rrrusrrrr.r.] Oh_we though( we heard somebody lerlt,.

JONATHAN. lCrouing to R. c:] Jusr Morcimet, and he,l l be back
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io r fcw minutcs. ls thcre any food lcft io the kitchcq ? I thinl
Dr. Eiqstcin rnd I rpould cnioy a bitc.
MARrn . [L. ol t4blc,) But yotr won't havc dmc.
^BBy. [], c.] No, if lou'le still hcrc whcn Mortimer gets bact
hc won't likc it.
Elo{.s-rEtN . lDrc p ping D. s. R.l Hc'll likc it. He's gotte likc it.

JoNATHAN, Get somcthing fdr u5 to cet whilc wc bury Mr. Spc-
nalzo in thc ccllar.
MAt H^. lcrotting to belou table .) Oh ool,
ABBY, Hc can'r stay in our cellar. No, Jooathan, you'vc got to takc
him with you.
JoNATHAN. Thcrc's a fricnd of Mortimc!'s do!,/nsairs waiaioS
for him.
^BBY. A flicod of Monimcr's?
JoNATHAN. Hc and Mr. Speoalzo will get along frtre together.
They'rc both dcad.
MARTHA. They mu5r mcan Mr, Hoskins.
ENSTETN. M!. Hoskios ?
JoNATHT"N, You know about what's downstain ?
ABBY. Of coursc wc do. and hc's no friend of Monimer's, Hc's
one of our Seodemen.
EINSTEIN. Your chentlemco ?
u,tR.txa. And we woo't have any strangers buried in our cellar.

JoNATHAN. fNoncomptehendit6.] But Mr. Hoskins -

MARTHA. Mr. Hoskins isn't a straoger.
ABBY. Besides, there's no room for Mr. Spcnalzo. The cellar's
crowded already.
JoNATH^N. Crowded? Vith what ?
ABBY. Therc a.e rwelvc graves dowo thcre now.

fTbe tuo urx duu bacA in 4rr?czement.T

JoNATHAN. Twelve graves!
ABBY. Thar lcaves very litrle room and we're going to need it.

JoNATHAN. You mean you and Aunt Martha have murdercd -?
 Bry. Murder€d! Certainly not. It's one of our charities.
MAn.Tr1.L. llndigrantl|.f Wby, qhat we've been doing is a mercy.
ABBY. lcettl/ing o,/lrile.] So you just take your Mr. Speoalzo out
of hete.

JoNATHAN. fStill nable to belieoe.) You'vc done fiat-here io
this house-[Poizrr n foor.) zr'd you'vc buricd rhern down therel



EINsrEtN. Chonny-wc'yc bcco clrascd all ovcr thc world---rhcy
stey right here in Brooklyn and do just as good as you do,
JoNATHAN. lFating bim.f Whar?
EINSTETN. You've got rwelvc and they've got rwclvc.
JoNATHAN. lSloull.) I've gor (hineen.
€INSTEIN. No, Chonny, wclvc.
JoNATH,rN. Thineer'l lConntiag on fng*t.) Therc's Mr. Spc-
oalzo. Then thc 6rst one in Londoo-rwo in Johaone$urg----onc
in Sydncy - one in Melbournc-rwo in San Francisco-one in
Phoenix, Arizona -
EINSTEIN. PhO€Nix?
JoNATHAN. The Elling starion. Thc thrcc in Chicago and the
one in South Bend. That makes rhirteeo!
ElNsrEtN. But you can't counr the onc in South Bend. He dicd of
pnanmonia-
JoN THAN. Hc wouldn't have got pocumonia if I hado't shor him.
erNsrErN- lAdamdnr.] No, Chonny, he dicd of pneumonia. He
don't count.
JONATHAN. He counts with oc. I say thirrcco.
ETNSTEIN. No, Cbonoy. You got twelvc and they got rwelvc.
fc/olling to AuNTs] Thc old ladics are just as good as you are.

lThe luo luxrs rzrila a! catb otber hdP|iry. JoNATI/'AN ,wnt,
lacing tbe tbrec ol them and tPeaLr metzadtgly.)

JoNATHAN. Oh, they arc, arc thcy? Wcll, rhat's eaiily takm cerc
of. All I need is onc more, that's all-just onc morc.

[xoRTIMER cnlert batily n., cloting doot bebind bim, and ts/nt
to tbem @ith a nertou tmile ,l

MoRTIMER. Well, here I aro!

[JoNATHAN ttlrnt 4id lools at bim uith tbc uidening elet of
lomeonc ulro bat jttt nlrtcd a ptoblcm, at tbe urtain falk.'l

ACT III

:'CENB l: Tbc rcene lhe sme' Still later that night'

Tbc csttatn rita! o,, d" en'Ptl ttage' Thc uindou'

t.at it oten dad ue lec that ilr etn?tl Tht atmchait

hat bei tbilted to R ol tablt' Tbe dupct ote-r thc

uindoutr ore doted All door cxtept cellat atc clorcd'

AaBY's hlmnal and blacA glovct arc on vdc-boad'

MARTHA'; hrrnndl Lnd glot'et ac on tablc Otherutitc

tbc room it the umc At tbc ctrtain ul uc bt 4

rcu ltom thc cdlar, throtgh the.open door'..Tbt

tDec;hct ortciap in cxcitemcnt 4nd aiScr tnlil th'

iuvrs appca, in tbc lagc, lrom cellar door'

MARTriA. You stoP doing that!
^DBy. This is our irousc ;d lhis is ou! cellar and you can't do thar'

ErNsrEIN. Ladies! Pleasc!--Go back uFtairs where you b€loog'

roNArHAN. Abbv! Manha! Go upstairs!-v^*rrr^. 
Tha.a't no usc yout doing what you te doing b€causc

it will iust havc to bc undonc.
AaDY. I tell you wc won't havc it and you'd bener stop ir right now'

rl.tnrus. lEntcting lron cc atl Allr ighr! You'lt 6nd out' You'l l

6nd out whose housc this is. lShc oottct to door D n , oPent tt

and loob oat. Then clotct it.)
^BBy. fEnteinS.T I'm warnirig you! You'd bcttcr stop it! [D' s' c'

To Nairxa.] Hasn't Monimer come back yet?

MARTHA. NO.

^BBy. tt's a terriblc thing to do-to bury a good Mcthodist with

a foreigner. fsbc nottct to uindow-teat.)
xinrit. lCrcring to cellar doot) I will not havc our cellar

desccrared !
^aly. fDrcPr window'uat.f And wc promiscd Mr. Hoskios r

full Chiistian fuocral. Whcre do you suppose Morrimer went ?

M NTI.A. fDro Pt D, s.] I don'( know, but he must bc doing

something-becausc he said to Jooathan, "You iust wait, I'll

scttle this."
^BBv- lcrotting t.p to ideboad.i Wcll, hc can't vety wcll scttlc
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it whilc hc's out of thc housc. That's all wc want sctrled_whar,s
going on down thcre.

IMoRnxrR cnt.rJ R., .lot.r doo...]

M9RnlrxR 
[/ir onc ubo bat eoerything rtrled.l All right. Now,whcrc's Tcddy?

lTbe tuxrs arc ut7 mncb anno4cd utitb MoxrrMER.]

aalv. Monimcr, whcrc havc you bccn ?
MoRTTMER. I'vc ixcn ovcr to Dr. Gilchrisr's. I,ve got his sigoa-
rurc on Teddy's coinrniuneot papcrs.
r'ranrHa. Monimcr, what is thi marrer wirh vou?
^.u"t: [I?. belou tab!c-) Ruoning around getting papers signed
at a tim€ likc this!
t'1nrx1. 

.Do 
yo3 kool what Jonrthan's doing?

aasy. Hc's puaing Mr. Hoskins and Mr. Spen'alzo in ropcther.
MoRrrMrR. fTo ullat door.) Oh, he is, is h;? Well, Iet i'im. IHa
tbttt c.tta? door.) ls Teddy in his roorn ?
u,rnrxl. Teddy won'r bc any hclp.
MoRTTMER. !7heo he signs thesc comrnitmcnr papers I can a&lc
Ionathan.
asty. Vlrat havc thcy got to do with it?
uonrrv-r-n. You had to go aod tcll Jonarhan about thosc rwelvc
graves. If I can make Teddy rcspoosiblc for those I ."., p.o,*,
you, doo't you sce ?

1"j1: 
N" I don't scc..And wc pay mxej to havc the policc pro-(cct lr5.

MoRrrMER. lGoing tptafu-] I'll bc back Cown in a minute.
!28:- lflbet gloges and hymnal lrom tablc..! Come, Manha.
Wc'rc going for thc policc.

Llaxllt E"tt 2* 
glooet and bymnal lrcm idtboard. Tbey botb

Ita?t R. to doo?-1

MoRrrMER. p) hndhg.lAll right. IHe ,urnt and rttbet doun-
rtdirt to t. door belorc lhcy can rcacb ir.] Thc police. you can,t
80 ror Chc Poltce.
I{ARrHA. [D. R., btlt L. ol ^aR]r.J lzhy can't wc?
M_oRTrMER. fNcat x, doot.) Bccausc if you rcll the mlice about
Mr. Sp€oalzo they'd 6nd Mr. Hoskins too, fCrouct ro r,r,ln.rrra..l
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end that might makc thcrn curious, rnd thy'd 6nd out abour the
othcr rwelve gcntlemen.
alsy. Monimcr, wc know thc police btacr than you do. I don't
think rhcy'd pry into our private afiairs if wc asked thcm noc to.
IIoRTTMER. But if they found your twclvc gcntlcmcn they'd have
to rcport (o headquancrs.
ul'rrna. lPulling on hcr glooet,) I'm not rc surc tlrey'd bother.
Thcy'd havc to make out a very long repon-and if ticrc's ooc
ching a policeman hatcs co do, it's to wrirc.
MoRTIMER. You can't depcnd on thar. It might lcak out!-and
you couldn't cxpect a judgc and jury to undcrstand,
MARrH^. Ob, Judge Cullman would.
stsv. fDnu,ing on het gloaet.l Vc know him vcry wcll.
uanrxl. Hc always comcs to clurch to pray-iust bcfore clectioo.
ABEY. Aod hc's coming hcre to tea somc day. Hc promiscd.
uar,rxa. Oh, Abby, we must speak to him rgain about that. [Io
xonrrvrn.] His wife died a few years ago and iCs lcft him vcry
lonely.
ABBY. Well, come along, Mairtha' lSbc lattt touard doot n. yo\-
rrMER gek the.e frtt.'l
MoRTIMER. Nol You can't do this. I won't let you. You cao'r leavc
this housc, and you can't have Judge Cullman ro tea.
,rsBy. Vell, if you'rc not going to do rcmcthing about Mr. Spe.
nalzo, we *e,
MoRTrMGn. I am going to do something. Vc may have to call drc
police in later, but if we do, I want to bc ready tbr them.
v,rnrx,r, You've got to get Jonarhan out of this houscl
aoov. And Mr. Spcnalzo, too!
MoRTTMER. Will you pleasc Iet me do this my own way? lHc rta r
tpnah.f I've got to sce Teddy.
ABBv. fFdcing MoRTTMER on rtait,T lf they're not out of herc by
morniog, Monimer, wc're going to call thc police.
MoRTIMER. lOn balcony.) They'll bc out, I promise you that! Go
to bed, will you ? Aod for God's sakc gct out of thosc clothcs-
you look like Judith Aodersoo. lH. cxitr ido ball, cloing doot.'l

fThe AUNTS uatcb him ot. LiAIiTF.A ttn ,o ABBY.]

w,u.rx,r. Wcll, Abby, thaCs a rclief, isn't it?
asgy, Ycs-if Morrimer's rcally going to do somcrhing ar last,
it jusr mcans Jonathan's going to a lot of uonccessary troublc.
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Wc'd becer tell him. IABBy ttdrtr to celldr door an 16psasp1
comet )n. They meet tJ. s. c. lront ol rcfa. Hfu clotbet are dirty.)
Oh, Jonathan-you mighr as well stop whar you're doing.
JONATHAN. Ir 's all done. Did I hear Mortimer?
asav. lqell, ir wil l jusr have to be uodone. You're all goiog ro be
out of this hotrse by morning. lr{ortimer's promised.
JoNATHAN. Oh, are we? In drar case, you and Aunr Marcha can
go to bed aod have a pleasanc nighCs sleep.
rlllrrut. lAluay a little frigbtened bf JoNAIHAN, rt&tr tp"
!tdilt.f Yes. Come, Abby.

It ssv |o|Iout xt 1.nrus tplairt.)

JoNATHAN. Good nighr, Aunties.
AaBY, Not good nighc, Jonathan. Good,bye. By the time wc ger
up you'll be out <-rf rhis house. Morrimer's promised.
MAR-IrIA- lon balcozT.] And he has a way of doing ir too!
JoNATHAN. Then Morrimer is back ?
,raor. Oh, yes, he's up here alking to Teddy.
vanrH,r. Good-bye, Jonarhan.
ioav. Good-bye, Jonathan.
JoNATHAN. Perhaps you'd bcrter say good-bye to Mo(imer.
ABBY, Oh, you'll scc Monimer.
JoNATHAN. lSitting on tool.) Yes-l'll see Monimer.

lssav a MARTIIA exit, JoNATH N litt uttbot t mooing. Tberc
t mrrdet ia hb tbotgbt. ErNsrErN ?zrrrJ lrom cellat He dutt,
of bt ttotser ctfrt, lilting hb leg, and w. rc. h. it uearitg
SPendlzo'r rpo tboet.)

EtNsrEIN. Whew! That's all 6xed up. Smooch like a latc. Nobody'd
ever know they werc down rhere. UoN^THAN ill ih uithorlt
moaing.) Thar bed fccls good already. Fory-eight hours we didn'r
sleep. lctutting to tecond ttair.) Come on, Chonny, ler's go up,
yes ?
JONATHAN. You'rc forgctring, Doctor.
ETNSTEIN. VAT ?
JoNATHAN. My brothcr Mortimcr.
ETNSTEIN. Chonny-tonight? Wc do that tomorrow or rhc ncrt
d"y.
JoNArr{AN. llut abh to control bimtclf.) No, rooighr! Now!
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ETNSTEIN. [Doz,, to foo/.) c}rc,nny, Ptc1sc--t'm tircd----rod o
morrow I got ro opratc.

JoNATHAN. Yes, you're oPcr4tilr8 tomorlow, Doctor. But tonight
we rake carc of Monimer.
ErNsrErN. lKrrrlit, g in flonl of toN|T'l:|nr, t ing to Ptcifu him'f
But, Chonny, not tonight-wc go to bcd, ch?

JoNATHAN. lRirizg. EINSTEIN ltraitht.nr tP ,oo.) Dc(:(or, l@k
er mc. You can sce it's going (o bc donc, ceo'r you?
trINsrEIN. [R?/r?zrig.] Ach, Chonny-I can see. I know dat lookl

JoNATHAN. It s a linlc too latc for us to dissolvc our panncrship.
ElNsrEN. O.K., wc do it. But thc quick way. The qui& twist
likc in London. lHc gioet tbat Londor necA anolber ,uirt uitb
hfu handt and malet a noirc Jr.ggerling iuttgtlation.l

JoNATHAN. No, Doctor, I think this calls for something spccial.

iiTc ualfu touard EINSTEIN, ubo breafu u. s. JoNATHAN b4r tbc
looA ol beginning to anticipdl. a rurc pleamrc.) I chio& perhaps
rhe Melbourne mcthod.
ElNsTErN. Chonoy-no--not that. Two hours! Aod when it was
all over, what ? Thc fellow in London was just as dcad as the fcl-
low in Melboumc.
JoNATHAN. We had to work roo fasr in I-ondon. Thcrc was no
esrhctic sarisfacdon in it-but Melboumc. ah. thcrc was somc-
thing ro rcmcmb€r.
ETN'TETN, lDrcppint D. s. dr JoNATHAN ooret bim.) Rcmcm-
betl lHc fiioet.l I vish I didnt. No, Chonny-not Melboumc-
not me!
JoNATHAN. Ycs, Doctot. !/hcrc arc thc instmmcqs ?
ErNsrErN. I won'r do it, Chonny.-I woo't do it.
JoNATHAN. fAdaancittg on bim as ETNSTEIN ,a.rJ D. s.] Gcr
your instruments!
EINSTEIN. No, Chonny!
JoNATHAN. Irhcrc arc thcy ? Oh, ycs-you hid thcm in thc ccllat.
!/hcrc ?
ErNsTEtN. I won't tell you.

JoN^THAN. fGoing to cellat door.) I'll 6nd thcm, Doctor. [Il'
exitt to cella4 cloing doot\

fTEDDy entelt on balcony and liltt hi! baglc n blou, xoRrrxBr.
da er ort aad grabt bh arm. Etxsrxnt bar rttbcd to cclls door.
II. landt lb.?. 4r uorTt*rBn aad tnoov tpeal.)
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MoRTIMER. Don't do that, Mr, Prcsidcnt.
TEDDY. I canoor sign aoy proclamation without consulting my
cabinet.
MoRTIMER. But this must bc a secret.
TEDDY. A secret proclarnation ? How unusual.
MoRTIMER. Japan musrn'r know until i( 's signed.
TEDDY. Japan! Those yellow devils. I'll sign it right tway. fTaAing
legal papet lrom MoRTIMER.] You havc my word for it. I can let
rhe cabinet kno.ei' latcr.
MoRTTMER. Yes, let's go and sign iL.
TEDDY. You wait here. A sccret proclamarion has ro be signcd in
secret.
MORTIMER. But er once, Mr. Prcsidenc.
rEDDy. I'll have to put on my signing clo(tres. ITEDDY "rit.]

IMoRTTMER rcmt douutait. ETNSTEIN .rrJJeJ and taket uog.-
rtMER's bat of of hall tree and handr it to him.f

€INSTEIN. [/rxiorr ta ge, MoRTTMER oat of tbe hoxrc.l Ah, yow
go now, ch?
rvroRTrMER. lTabet bat and put it on defi.f No, Doctor, I'm
wairing for somerhing. Somerhing imporrlnr.
ETNSTEIN. IL. of MoRTIMER.] Please-you go now!
MoRTTMER. Dr. Einstein, I have norhing against you personally.
You seem to be a nice fellow. 

'I ake my advice and ger out of this
house and 8et jusr is far away as possible.
EINSTETN. Trouble, yah! You get our.
MoRTIMER. lCrotting to c.f All r ighr, don't say I didn't warn you.
EINSTEIN. I m warning you-get away quick.
MoRTIMER. ThinSs are going ro srarr popping around herc any
mrnute.
ErNsTElN. [o. x.] Listen-Chonny's in a bad mood. lahen he's
like dis, he's a mrdman-things happen- terriblc things.
MoRTIM ER. Jonathan doesn t worry me now.
EINSTEIN. Ach, himmel-don't those plays you see teach you any'
{hin8?
MoRTIMER. Abour what ?
rtNsrtrN. Vell, ar least people io plays act l ike they gor sense-
thaCs more thao you do.
MoRTIMER. llnlerelled in thir obtelt/.tlion.] Oh, you think so,
do you ? You thiok people in plays acr inrcll igently. I wish you had
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to rir rhrouSh soae of thc oncr I hryc to sit duough. T.kc d&
litdc ops I saw tonight for insteacc. lo this phy, thcrc's r men--
he's suppoccd to bc bright . . UoN^Ttr N cntat lrcm cclla
uith iubrmmt cet., ttattdt in doortlal and lilt.nt ,o uoarttrzR.j
-hc knows hCs io a house with murdcrcrs--he ouSht to know
he's in drnger-hc's cvqr bccn wrmcd to 8fi out of the housc--
bur docs hc go? No, he sraF thcrc. Now I rsk you, Doctor,
is thrt whet rn intclligcnt pcrson would dol
EINSTEIN. You'rc rsking me?
MoRTTMER. Hc didn'r gvcn havc scnsc cnough to bc friShlcocd,
to bc oo gu.rd. For instaocc, thc murdercr invitcs him .o sir down.
EINSTTIN. fHc movct n at to h..l t{oriTtMER from t..ing JoNA-
TH N.] You mcra-"luoo't yor sit down ?"
MoRTTMER. fRcacbu ou and prlk drncbair to hin n. ol tablc
uithon nrning bit hcal fuon EtNsrEIN.l Eclicvc it or not, thu
one wrs in drcrt too,
ETNSTEIN. And what did hc dol
MoRTIMER. l'ittint in arncbah.) Hc sac down. Now mind you,
this fcllow's supposcd to bc bright. Thcre hc sits-just waicing to
bc tnrsscd up. And what do you thiok drey usc to tie him with.
EINSTEIN. V|t?
MoRTItdER. Thc orrrain cord.

[JoNATHAN tpict crrtAn cordt on cilbq idc of uindow in t.
uall. Hc roreL ttandt on utindow-tcct ard rzk cotlt uith pcn-
Anilt.)

ErNsrEIN. Vcll, why oot? A good idca. Vcry convcnicnt.
MoRTrMrR. A little too convcnicnt. Vhcn are plafwrighrs going
ro usc somc imagination! The cunain cord!

UoNATHAN bar got tbc cutain cotd and h noting in ouly bc-
nd vo TrvEr.')

ETNSTEIN. Hc dido't scc him grt it?
MoRTrMaR. Scc him? Hc sat thcrc with his back to him. ThaCs thc
kiod of stuff wc havc to sulIct through night aftcr night. And thcy
sey thc critics erc killing thc thcetrc-ir's the pleywrights who erc
killing rhc theatrc. So rhere hc sits-<hc big dop---this fcllow who's
supposcd to bc bright-lust waiting to bc trussed up and gagged.

IJoNATHAN drop loop ol cartain cotd otet Moxrrrrn{s o det
anl dravt it t4trt. At thc rama tima bc tbrcut othc, loot ol cory'
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on fuor bctidc rtNsTBrN. SintltancoulT, ETNSTEIN t?ap, ,, Mox-
nusn and gagt him uitb bandhtchief, thcn tah.r bir ctrtain cord
atd tiet uonrtute's leg! to cbai.)

EtNsrErN. lFinithing rp tbe tylzg.] You're right about dat fella-
hc vaso't vcry bright,
JoNATHAN. Now, Monimer, if you doo't mind-we'll finish thc
story. [H, goet to ideboard and btingt ttto candeldb/ar to tdble
and rpeaAr u he light trrtn. ETNsTETN remaiu Lneeling betide
MoRTIMER.] Motimer, I've becn away for twenry years, but never
once in all that time-my dcar brorhcr-were you out of my mind.
In Melboume onc night, I dreamed of you-when I landcd in
San Francisco I felt a strange satisfaccioo-- oncc more I was in
the same counrry wirh you. [;oNarH,rr.t hat fni$cd ligbtiry
.andle!. He crottet D. R. dnd fi?r light.luitcb, dathening ttagc. A|
he cro!!e!, EINSTETN g?rj tp nnd croret to uindou.ledt, JC.NA.
TH^N piclt lp inrtrament tan at cellar dootual and rch it on
table betueen candclabut and opent it, revealing oatioar nrgical
inttttmcnt! botb in tbe bottom ol cdlc dnd on tbe intidc ol thc
rozar.] Now, Doctor, wc go to work! lHc rcmo!.t an iattrumant
Irom tbe cate and fngert it lovingly, at ett-tsretx ctostcs and Ancelt
on cbait t. ol table. He j! not too bappT dbo,t, all tbir.-J
EIN5TEIN. Please, Chonny, for me, the quick way!
JoNATHAN. Doctor! This musr rcally bc an ardstic achievemcnt
After all, we re performing beforc a very distinguishcd critic.
trlNSTEIN. Chonnv!
JoN T|TAN. lF ! ati a g.f Doctott
EtNsrEtN. lBeatet.) All righr. Lcr's gct ir over. fHe dotet dtapet
tigbtly and ik on uindou.tcat, JoNATHAN lahet tbtee ot lont
morc intt tmcnt! ozt of thc care dnd frgeu tbem. At last, hating
th. nec.ttarf cqaiPmcn, laid olt ot tbe tou,el (also in catel bc
be8i,r to Pt/t on a pah ol rabbcr glovct (aln in aul.)
JoNATHAN. All ready for you, Doctor!
EtNsrErN. I gotta have a dfink. I cao't do rhis wirhout a drink.

fHc tabet boulc lrcm lochet. Dtinfu. Fiah ilt cmfty. Ntct.l

JoNATHAN. Pull yourself rogerhcr, Docror.
EtNsTEtN. I gona havc a drink, Ven vc valked in hcrc this
eftemoon there was wioc herc-remcmbcr? Vere did shc out that?
lIJe looh at idcboard and scmernbcr, He goer to it,'ope L.
ctlboard and bing boule atd huo uinc glatlct to o. s. cnd ol
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table tof.'l Look, Chonoy, we 8o( a drink. fHc posn uine inlo tb.
tuo &la$er, emptlittg tbe bottle. xoxrtuzr.' uatcbet hin,l Dtt't
all dere is. I split it wich you. We both nced a drink. lHe handr
one glat to JoNATrrAN,lhen raitet hit oun gl4r lo bir liF. )oNA-
rnsx topt hin.)
JoNATHAN. Ooe momenc, Doctor-plecc. lrhetc are you( man-
nersl lHe dtopt o. s. to R. ol MoRrrMEr' 4nd looAt dt bin.}Y(5',
Monimer, I rcalize oow it was you who brought mc back to Btook-
lyn. . . . lHe looht at uiae, tbet lrau't it bach and lottb tndct
bfu note tmellizg it. Hc decidq that ift atl ight dPParcntll lor
he uitet bfu glatt-] Docror-to my dcat dcad brodrer -

lAt thel gct tb. glarrer to th.b liPJ,'TEDDY tte?t oat on the b4l-
conl and blout a terrifc call on bt brglc. ErNsrElN zt d JoNA-
T,JAN drcP lheir gl.lrer, tPilling the uine. TEDDY lutt 4rrd exitr,l

EINSTEN. Ach GoN!

JoNATHAN. Damq thar idiod [Ha rt4rtr for Jtzrrr. EINSTEIN
nthet otet anl interccPlr bin.) He goes ncxt! Thet's all-hc gocs
next!
ErNsrErN. No, Chonny, nor Tcddy-that's rrhcrc I shtop-oot
Tcddy!
JoNATHAN. Wc gct ro Tcddy latcr!
ErNsrErN. Wc don'r gct to him at .ll.

JoNATHAN. Now wc'vc got to work fast! fHe oorct abou to t.
of MoRrrMER. ErNsrErN iz lrca ol l"ior.T',jer. ]
DrNsrEIN. Yah, thc quick way--+h, Chonny?

JoNATHAN. Ycs, Doctor, the quick wayt lHc pttlb a largc till
haadkercbiel lrcm bh intide poch.t and dtupt it arctnd xol-
nMER'S l'.1.1

[.At tbir Point thc door barttt oP.n and oFFtcEn o'HARA comcr in
to c., ury excitcd.l

o'H R . Hey! The Coloocl's gotta quirblowing that horn!
JoNATHAN. fllc ezl rursrHx 8c nanding in ftottt ol Mox-
rrME\. hiding bin lrcm o'n r -l ICs all right, O6ccr. lqc're
taking the buglc rwey froo him-
o'HAn^. Thcrc's gping to bc hell to pay in the moming. lJrc

promiscd rhc ncighbors hc wouldn't do that eny morc.

JoNATHAN. k woot hrppcn rgein, Oftccr. Good night.
o'H RA- I'd bctter spcr& to him 6fsclf. Whcrc rrc thc ligha I
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lo'H^R Pt/k o,. litbtt 4nd go.t tlrtdirt to lanling, whu he
,?rJ MoRTIMER,I Hey! You srood me up. I waited rn hour er
Kclly's for you. fHc .omcr dounttArt dad ore/ to MoRTIMER
ard looht at bim rhea rpeazt to JoNatsaN azy' EINsrErN.] lghar
happcncd to him?
ErNsrEtN. fThinbing fat.j He w's explaining the play he saw
tonigtn-thac's whar happened to thc fella in the play.
o'H^R . Did they have that in thc play you saw tonight ? [vor.-
rr*rnn nodt hfu hcad-yet.l Gec, they practically stolc rhat from
thc second act of my play - fH. tta t to explain.) Wh1 in
my second act, jusr belorr l6s - fHe trnt bath to uoFirnttn,f
I'd better begin ar rhe begiooing. lt opens in my mother's dressiog
room, wherc I was born----only I ain't bom yet -- IMoRTTMER
uh bfu tboet togetber to 4tlnct o'}lARA's dttention.f Huh ? Oh,
yeah. [o'H^RA ltartt to remoec the gag frcm MorTrMEI- s molth
and then decidet ,tot to.) Nd You'vc got to hear drc plor, Ute
gerr rtool and bringt it to t. ol MoRTIMER ard ilt, continting
or uith hfu " plot" dt thc cr/lr4in l4llt.) Vell, she's sittiog rhere
nraking up, see-when all of a sudden through thc door-a man
wirh a black mustache walks in-turns to my mothcr and says-
"Miss Latour, will you marry me?" He docsn't know she's preg-
nglt,

CIjRIAIN

, 
ACT III

SCENE 2: Srrzr it tbe smc, fui1 tbe zcxt norning.
lYben thc culain drcr agairr, da/igb, it tlrcaming
tb/ottgb tbe uindous. All doow clond. AII dulci
olcn. LIoRTTMEI.. ir ttill tied in hit cbdir dnd tcemt to
bc in a umi-contciotrt Jrdrr. JoNATSAN it a ccl on
.rofa. rlNsrrnr, ?hatantl! intoxic4t.d, i.r nacd u ol
table, hit bead lerting on tabl. to\, a'*ti.4 uitb bit
cod of arrd hh collo lootcncd, ir ttat ding ovq th.
tool ubicb t bcnaccn bim aad xo*rtxgg' Hc hat

lroyctt.d to the mott cxtiting rcmc I bfu play
Tbcrc it a bottlc of ubisAcy and a uatt mmbler on the
tallc along uitb d Platc ldl ol cigarctte buttt.
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o'H n . -thcrc shc is lying unconscious .ctos th€ teblc in hcr
liogcrie-thc chiol is strnding ovcr hcr with r hrtchct-lllr ,alrJ
tbe porc,)-l'm lj'cd up in . chair iusr likc you erc--thc place is an
infemo of flmcs-it's on 6ro-whca dl of a suddeo-through
thc window-io comes Mayor bGuardia- [rnsrrrx rzirar ]ir
bcad aad looht orlt tbc uindou, Not rceing anlona hc rcacbct lot
tb. bottlc and Potor bimtcll anotbet drinA. o'llA\A crottct 4boa. to
bim and talet tbc bottlc.) }ley, remcmber who paid for thar-go
easy on it.
ETNSTEIN. Vell, I'm listening ain'r I? [IIa qottet to JoNATrlAN on
tbe rofa.)
o'HAf,A. How do you likc it so far?
E0,isrErN. Vcll, it put €hoony to slccp.

lo'ni,J.^ hat jtrt fni cd a twig lrcm thc bottlc,l

o'HAn . I.€t hirn alone. If he aio't got no morc inerest than ther
-hc don't ger a drink. [ErNsrErN taAet hit glarc aad it on bot-
torn 4ir, At thc tam. tima o''lAF,A trollet, ltlt tloot tnder dctl
and ubithey bottlc on toP ol desh, tben comet bacl to centq dnd
goes on witb hit !hy-) Alt tight. ICs three days later-I been
rraosfcrred and I'm uodcr drargcs-rhrCs bccausc sonebody stolc
my badge. lH. Pantomintct tbrongb lollouittg linet.) All riglt.
I'm walking my bcat oo Statcn Island-forty.sixth precinct-wheo
e guy I'm following it tums out-is really following me. lTbetc
b a hnoch or daor. EINsTEIN goet tP and loolt ottt landing u'in-
dou. laaut glar bebinl D, s, d/aPe.) Doo't let anybody in.-
So I 6gure I'll outsman him. Thcrc's a vacant house oo the cornet,
I goes in.
EINSTEIN. It's cops!
o'HARA. I saods drcrc io drc derk and I sec thc door handlc tum.
EINsrEnr. [R6rir8 doun aht, tbahe! JoNAT'IAN b1 thc o -
der.) C)wny! lt's cops! C-opc! IToNATHAN doetn" motc. rlc.a-
srEjfnl ratber tPttairt znd ofr throagb lhe ocb,)

lo'x,^n/i is going on uitb bir ory uitbost d ttoP.)

o'ttAx^. I pulls my guns-braces mtsclf ageiost thc wall-and I
says-"C-omc in." [oFFrcERs anopuv and xtstx ualb in n., ste
o'rrlll ttith .gcn point.d 4 tbcm anl nitc tbeir batdt. Tbcn,
rccognizing tbeit fcllou' ofucr, loue thcrz.] HcUq boF.
aRopHY. Wbat rhe hcu ir going oo hcrc?
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o'HAR . lGaer ," BRopHy.] Hey, Pat, whaddya know? This is
Mortimer Brewster! Hc's going to write my play wirh me. l'm just
tcllin' him che story.
KLETN. lcrcrring /o r{oRrIMEn arrd ttnlling bim.) Did you have
to tie him up to make him lisren?
BRopHy. Joe, you bener report in ac the station. The whole force
is out looking for ya.
o'H^RA. Did chey send you here for me?
rr-nw. \l0e didn'r know you was here.
BRopHy. Wc carnc ro warn rhe old ladies that rhere s hell ro pay.'l'he 

Colooel blew rhar bugle again in the middle of the night.
KLIIN. From rhe way rhe neighbc'rs have been caillng ro abour it
you'd think thc Germans had dropped a bomb on Flatbush Avenuc

lHe bat liritbed antzg MoRrlMER. Puu cordt ot sideboatd.)

BRopHy. The Lieutenaot's on rhe warpath. Hc says the Coloncl's
got to be put away some place.
MoRrrMER. fStagger to leet.)Yest Yes!
o'H^RA. lcoing /o MORTTMER.] Gee, Mr. Brewsrer, I got ro gct
away, so l'll jusr ruo through the third act quic.k.
MORTIMT:R. lStaggering n.] Ger away from me,

fsnoruv givet rtuN a looi, goet to pbone and diab,)

KLE|N. Say, do you know rv\ar timc ir is? It's after eighr o'clocl
in thc morning.
o'HAR . Ir is? lHe follou MoRTTMER lo rtairt.l Gee, Mr.
Brcwstcr, thcm 6rst two acts ruo a litl€ loog, but I don't scc any-
thing we can leavc out.
MoRTIMER. lAlmot to landing.] You cao leave ir l/ out.

[anorHv raar loxarusN on nfa,j

BRoPHY. Who thc hcll is thfu 8uy?
MoRrrMER. lHanging on uilittg, almott to balcony.) ThaCs my
brorher,
BRoPHy. Oh, the ooe that nn attay? So he came beck.
UoRTIITER. Ycs, hc ca.me be<&!

UoN^THAN rrir ar il ,o get c?.')

)r..op'ly. flnto ?bor..] This is Brophy. Gct mc Mac. lfo o H^r,\
itting on bouom lah.) I'd bcttcr lct thcm know wc found yo\

8{t

le.. llnto Pbonc.T M^c? Tell the Licutcnent hc ceo call off rhe
big manhunr-we got him. In thc Brcwrrcr housc. [1oxarx,rn
bcau tbfu and nddealy bccomet vuy mub ataahe, loohing ap to
,r, KLEIN to t. of him any' atoptty to bfu R.] Do you wanr us to
bring him in? Oh-all right, we'll hold him tighr herc. fHc hangt
rp.J The LieuteoanCs oo his way ovcr. JoNATHAN. [Rda6.] So
I've been turned in, ehl [anoruy and xtrlx looA at him uitb
tom. ialercrl.) AII right, you've got met lTwning ro MoRrrMER,
ubo h on balcory looling down.) Ar,d I suppose you aod that
stool-pigeon brother of mine will split rhc rcward?
rr-rn. Reward ?

flntirctivcly rctstx and Bkopry both gtab loxsrutx b1 an
arm.)

JoNATHAN. lDtugging cops D. s. c.] Now I'll do somc turning
io! You thiok my aunts arc swcet charming old ladies, don't you ?
Well, there are thineen bodies buricd in thcir cellar.
Mo\rrMER. fAr b. tutbet off to rce tnox.] Tcddy! Teddy! Tcddy!
KLEN. lZhar rhe hell are you talking about ?
ERoPHY. you'd bettet be careful whrt you're sayiog abour your
aunts-rhqr happen to be friends of ours.
JoNATHAN. lRaring at he drugt tbem touard rcllar door.) l'll
show you! I'll prove it to you! You come to thc cellar with me!
KLEIN, Nfair a minurc! Wait a minute!
JoNATHAN. Thineeo bodies! I'll show you wherc they're buried.
KLEIN. [R.fr{irt to be Liddcl.) Ob, yeah ?
JoNATHAN. You don't waot ro sec what's down in thc ccllar?
ERoPHY. [Rrlearer JoNATHAN'S arm, tbcn ,o KLETN.] Go on
down in the cellar with him. Abc.
KLBTN. lDrcF JoNATHAN'S atm, bacls D, s. a rtep and loohs at
bin.) I'm oor so sure I want to be dowo in the cellar wirh hirn.
Look at thar puss. Hc looks likc Boris Karloff. [;oN,ux,rx, ar
mcntion ol Karlof, grab! KLErN bl the tbtoat, rtatk cbobing bim.)
Hcy-whar the hcll - Hey Pat! Gcr him ofi mc.

fixoyxv tzAet ott tabbu blacAjacA.)

erorxy. Here, what do you think you're doing! lHc tocht loxt-
rusx on hcad. JoNATHAN lalk tncontcioa4 lacc doun.')

fKLErN, tbrcuing JoNATHAN'S rucigbt to po4 bacb auay, nb.
bing ht rhtoet.)

8l



KLETN. Wcll what do you koow about rhatl

fThctc it a AtocA on doot n.)

o rara. C-ome in.

ILTEUTaNANT RooNEy rrr'lJ in x., amming door altct bim. He
tt a uery toagb, Jriuing, dominating offcer.)

RooNEy. !7ha( the hell are you men doing here ? I rold you I was
going to handle this.
KLrtN. Well ,  sir ,  we was just abour ro - IKLETN'S efr go to
JON THAN zrry' ROoNEY rcet bim.f
RooNry. Whar happened? Did he pur up a 6ghr?
aRoprry. l 'his ain r rhe guy that blows the bugle. This is his brorher.
He tr ied to ki l l  Klcin.
KLEIN. lFeelng hi! thrcat.l All I said was he looked like Boris
Karlofi-
RooNEy. [llrr lace ligbtt ap.) Turn him over.

fI'he tuto cops tnrn JoNATHAN oter on hit bacu. xtrsN ttept
/arl. noonry ctotet lront rf DRopHy to ,ahe d looA at JoN;.
THAN. DRopHy dtiltr to R. o/ nooxrv. o HARA ,J rtill at loot ol
r latrr. l

aRopHy. !(/e kinda think he's wanred somewhere.
toorurv. Oh, you kinda thinA he's wanted somewherc ? If you guys
don r look at rhe circulars we hang up in rhe srarioo, 

", 
i."r,lou

coul, l  read True Detetttue. IAig.] Cenainly hes wanted. In In-
dien.r l  Escapcd from rhe prison for rhe Criminal Insanel Hes a
Iifer. For God s sake rhar's how he was described*he looiled |ke
Karlof l !
KLEIN. ITas rhere a reward menrioned?
nooNry. Yeah.- and l ' rz clarming ir .
aRopHl He was trying ro ger us down in the cel lar.
KLtrN. He said rhere was rhirreen bodies buried down rhere.
r.ooNEy. lSztpi. iott . ]  Thirteen bodies buried io rhe cel lar? [De,
cidng i l t  r idiculou.f And ther didn'r t ip you ofi  he <ame or]t , f
a nut,house!
o'H^R^. I thought all along he ralked kinda crazy.

IRooNEy reer o'H^R^ lor the flrt time. Tarnt to bim.)
RooNEr,. Oh, it 's Shakespeare! lCroting to him.l Where have
you been all night? And you necdn't borhcr ro tell me.

o HAR . I  vc becn r ighr hetc, sir.  Writ ing a play with Mort irncr

Bresster.
RooNEy. I frr8r.]  \ 'eah ? Vell ,  you rc goona have plenry of t ime

to writc thar play. You re suspended! Now get back and report iol

fo'naa.t tahet hit roat, ni&ht rlich, an.J cap lrcm top ol detA. Goet

to R. dool and opent il. Then ttnt lo RooNEY.)

o'HARA. Can I come over somc t imc and use lhe sta! ioo typewriter ?

RooNEY. Nol-Ce( out of herc, [o'H,1R,r rzlr ot t .  \ooNE\ . laret

Joor and tarnt to the coPs. TEDDY entert on balcony and tornet

dourrldilt unnoti.ed and tt4ndr al RooNEY s back to the 8,. ol him.

RooNEY, /a coPs.] Take thar guy somewhere else aod bring him

co. [Ila cors bend doun to Pi.A !P JoN^rH^N.] Sec what you

cao 6nd our abour his accomplice. [T/e coes trdnd ,P cgatn in

a q,lcttioning a irtrde. RooNEY cxplaiw,) 1'he guy that helped

him escapc, He s waored too. No wooder Brooklyn s io rhe shape

it s in, wrch rhe police forcc full of Sathcads like you-falling for

rhar kiod of a sto(y-thirtecn bodies io the cellar!
TIDDY. Bu( lhere are thirteen bodies in the cellar.
RooNEy. Ifrlrrirt on hin.) \,tho a,te yc!u?
TEDDY. I'm President Roosevclr.

lxooNnv doet a ualA u. s. on lhir, lben comet doua again.-)

RooNEY. N(/ha( rhc hel l  is rhis ?
BRopHy. Hc's the fel low that blows the bugl€.

KLEIN. Good morninS, Colonel.

fThey ulute reoox, ubo tersrry it. r.ooNEv fnd! himleff uluting

rnoov alrc. He palb bt hanl doun in dtugrt.)

RooNEy. \g€l l ,  Coloncl,  you ve blown your last bugle.

TEDDY. [s"eirg JoNATTI N on foor.) Dear me-another Ycllow

Fever vicrio ?
RooNEY. Whaat?
TIDDY. All the bodies io the cellar are Yellow Fever victirns.

{RooNEY .roJJeJ exatletutedll ro R- dool on lbir.)

aRopHy. No, Colonel, this is a spy we caughr in the Vhitc Hotrsc.

&oc.NEY. lPointint lo JoNATH^N.] Vill you get thal 8uy out of
hcrc!

lcops PicL sp JoN^THt't1 .nd dldg bim to l'it en, TEDDY lolloot
tbem. rloRT't}{ER cntcr!, corne! doun air-f
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TEDDv. fTtnint bacA to toonsl.l If thcrc's eny qucsriomng of
spies, thrt's roy depanmcnt!
RooNEY. Yqr kccp our of this!
TEDDY. You're forgening! As Prcsident, I am also hced of the
Sccrct Scrvicc.

fnroeav and xLrrN cri, ruilr ;ox,rrnax into hitch.n, TBDDY

lollout tbcm britAly. uol'rtrlrsn bat comc to c.)

rroRTIxER. Captein-I'm Monimct Brcwstcr.
nooxrr. Arc you surc?
MoRTIMER. I'd like to talk to you about my brothcr Tcddy--thc
one who blcw thc buglc.
RooNry. Mr. Brcwstcr, we ain't going to talk about that-hc's got
to bc Jrt ewey!
MoRTIMER. I guire egrce with you. In faa, it's all arrangcd for. I
had rhcsc commiunent papcrc signcd by Dr. Gilchrist, our fardly
phpician. Tcddy has signcd them himsclf, you sce-and I'vc
signcd thern rs ncxt of kin.
noorrv. Wherc's hc going?
MoRrrMER. Happy Dalc.
RooNEy. All right, I doo't carc whcrc hc gocs as long ar hc gocsl
MoRTTMER. Oh, he's going all right. But I rrant you ro know drat
cverything th.r's happeocd erouod hcrc Teddy's respoosiblc for.
Now, those thinccn bodics in drc cclla( -

RooNEy. [Hr'r had cnottgh ol thotc thi c.n,) Ycah-ycah-
thosc thineen bodics in thc cellar! It ain't enough that thc ncigh-
bors are ell efraid of him, and his disturbing thc pcacc with rlnt
bugle-but cen you imagioc what would hrppen if that cock-eycd
srory about thincco bodies io thc ccllar got around ? Aod now hc's
steftiog I Ycllow Fevcr r.rc. Cutq do't it?
MoRTIMER. fGrcal\ relicted, uitb aa cmbarascd laryb.) Thit-
tecn bodics. Do you think aoybody would bclicvc that story?
r,ooNEy. Ircll, you can't tell. Somc pcople arc just dumb cnough.
You dont koow what to bclicvc somctimes. About a ycer rgo r
ctzey gy strr6 e murdcr nunor ovcr in Grcenpoilt, and I hed
to dig up a helf ecrc log iust to provc thet -

lTbac fu a Lnocl on R- dooLf

xoR.rlxEr. Vill you cxcusc mc? [IIr to.r to door aad admitt
u.rnxr azl xt. srrx srcyop,x, an clderl|, tigbt-lilP.d ditciPlins-
ian. Hc it cttlhg a btil cate.l

u

EL/'jNE. lBirhlr.) Good morning, Mortimer.
uonrruri. lNot lnowing uhat to .xP.ct.l Good morning, dcer.

EL^|NE. Tbi; is Mr. Vithirspoon. Hc's comc to mcct Tcddt.
MoRTTMBR. To mcct Tcddy ?
ELAINE. Mr. Withcrspooo's thc supcrintendear of Happy Dale.-

MoRrtMER. lEageily.) Oh, comc dght in. fTbel fiatu bandt-

MoRTTMER indicatu xcn.Nnv.) This is Captain -

\ooNEY, Li.tt.nanl Roonsy. I'm glad you're here, Supcr, bccausc
you'rc taking him bac* with you todryl
vITHERsPooN. Today ? I didn't know ihat -

EL/'JNE. lcuuing in l Not todaY!
MoRTrt{ER. LooL, Elai'!c, I'vc 8ot a lot of busincss to lttcnd to,
so you mn along home and l'll call you up.
ELAJNE. Nuts! lsbe crottct to uindou'r.dt and !itr.)
vrTHErsPooN. I had no idca it ws this immedietc.
RooNry. Thc papcrs are all sigocd, hc gocs todry!

Ireoo]1 bach into loorn lron Litchcn, tP.aling tharltl in tbt
dircclion u,bczcc blt come -)

TEDDY. Complerc insubordinationl You mcn will 6nd out l'm no
mollycoddlc. lHc amt loor and cotttct doun to bclow lablc.l
Vhen rhe Prcsidcnt of the Unitcd States is trcatcd likc that-
vhat's this country coming to?
RooNEY. Thcrc's your man, Supcr.
MoRTIMER. Just a mitutcl lHe crouct lo rEDDv and tl.tlt to bivt
at to a ild-) Mr. Ptcsident,'I havc very good ncws for you' Your
tcrm of o6cc is ovcr.
TEDDY. Is this March rhc Fourth I
roRTtMER. Practically,
rEDDy. ITbinlin&) kCs scc-OH!-Now I go on my huating
trip to Africa! lfcll, I musc get smrtcd immcdirtcly. lH. tta t
stott lbc rcom and almot brmpt irro vITHErsPooN d, c. lra
loolt at him tb.n tlcPt bac, to MoNTttrEN.] Is hc rryiog to movc
ioto rhc Vhitc Housc bcforc I'vc movcd out?
xoRrrxER. Vho, Tcddy?
IEDDY. llrrdicati|t vFHrRsPooN.] T.ft!
xor.nxsx.. This isn't Mr. Trft, Tcddy. This is Mr. Vithenpooo-
hc's o bc your guide in Africe.
rBDDy. lsbah.t harrdt uith vrnzrcpooN catbuialhally,f Bullyl
Bully! I'Il bring down my cquipmcnt. lHe ctouet lo tkirt,
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MAR'rttA and ABaY h.trc.ntercd on balony dating lal tpe.ch drd
arc coming doulnttairr.] When the safari comes, rell rhem ro wdir.

fAt bc paru /rr ^uNTs on bit u'ay to landing, hc thaler bandt
u.'irb each, uitbott ltopping ht u.'alA.f Good'bye, Aunt Abby.
Good-bye, Aunt Manha. l 'm on my way to Afr ica-isn r i t  won-
derful? fHe hat reacbed tbe landing.] CHARGEI lHe charget tp
the ttair and off.)

lThe ^uNTs dle at loot ol rtdir!.)

MoRrtMER. fCrott ing to ^UNTS.] Good morning, darl ings.
MARTHA. Oh, we havc visitors.
MoRrrMER. lHe indicates RooNEy d, c.]  This is Lieutcnanr
Rooney.
AB9Y. lclotling, thalet bandt uith bim.f How do you do, Lieu-
tenant I My, you don't look like rhe fussbudget chc policemen say
you are.
MoRTIMER. Why the Licutenaot is here - You know, Teddy
blew his bugle again last nighc.
u,rntea. Yes, wc're going to speak ro Teddy abour rhat.
RooNEy. l t 's a l i t t le more serious rhan rhar, Miss Brewsrer.
MoRTIMER. [Ea-riz6 auNrs ,, wrTHERspooN ubo it above table
ohcte he hat o\cned hir biel tat and e,.trd.ted roitc papelr.)
And you haveo't mer Mr. \Tirherspoon. He's rhe Superintendenc
of Happy Dale.
^BBY. Oh, i{r. Witherspooo-how do you do ?
I{ARTH . You've come to meer Teddv.
noorurx. f.iozrerr I ar tiarrh\ ) He s co-e ro tale him.

lfrc  UNTs l  rn to looNey qaelt ioninglf . f

MoRTIMER. lMaking il at eatt a! pouible.) A|.]Itties-chc police
wanc Teddy ro go rhere, (oday.

ARRY. fcrolrjne to r. ol cbair.) Oh nor.
ut 'xrnr ' .  lBehind ^BBy.] Nor while we're al ivc!
RooNEy. I  m sorty, lr{ iss Brewster, bur ir  has to be done. The
papers are al l  signed and he s going along with the Superinrendent.
^nBy. We won t permir ir .  S0e' l l  promise ro rake the bugle away
from him.
uantna. !( /e woo t be separared fr,rm Teddy.
&ooN[y. I  m sorry, ladies, bur the law s che law! He s comrnitted
himself and hc s goingl

^BBy. Well, if hc gocs, wc'rc going too.
MARTHA. Ycs, you'll hevc to take us with him.
MORTTMER. lHas ar idc;. C/o!re| lo VITHERsPooN.] Well, why
not?
wrrHERspooN. [Io uonrlr 're n ] lfell, rhaCs swecc of rhern to
wanr to, br-rt iCs impossible. You see, we can't take raze people at
Happy Dale.
M^ri'|H^. lTunint lo vITHERsPooN.] Mr. !flirhcrspoon, if you ll
let us l ivc thcre with Tcddy, we'l l sec that Happy Dale is in our
will-and for a very geoerous atnouot.
vrrHERspooN. !flell, rhe Lord knows we could use the moncy, but
_l'm afraid -
RooNEy. Now let's be sensible about this. ladies. For instance. herc
I am wasting my morning when I've got serious work to do. You
koow rherc are still mardett to bc solved in Brooklyn.
MoRTIMER. Yest lCoaeting.) Oh, arc thcre?
RooNEy. l( ain'r only his bugle blowing and rhe neighbors all
afraid of him, bur rhiogs would just get worse. Sooncr or later
we'd bc put ro the rrouble of digging up your cellar.
ABBY. Our cellar ?
RooNEy. Yeah.-Your nephew's becn telling around that thcre
are rhirteen bodics in your cellar.
ABBY- But therc are thirteen bodics in our cellar.

[nooNrv ,loalr dfugtsted, MoRTIMER drilt qrietl| to lront ol
rellar door.l

r,ranrua. If thar's why you think Teddy has to go away-you comc
down to the cellar wirh us and we'l l ptove it to you. [Goa,r u. s.]
,raBY. Therc'3 onc-Mr. Spenalzo--who docso't bclong here and
who wil l have to leave but th€ o(her rwelve are our genrlcmcn.

lShc rtdrtt u. s.)
MoRTrMlR. I don'r think the Licurenant wanrs to go down in thc
cellar. Hc was tell ing me rhar only last year he had to dig up a half-
acre lot--weren't you, Lieurcnant?
RooNEY. ThaCs righ(.
^aBY. lTo RooNEy.] Oh, you wouldn't have to dig here- The

Sraves are all marked. !7e put flowers on thcm wery Sunday.
nooNry. Flowers? fHe tlept up lou,ard ABBr, then turnt lo
wrrHERspooN, irli.ating the AUN-fs ar be tpeafu.f Superintendeot
' doni vou rhink vou can fiod room for these ladies?
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wrrHERsPooN. Well, I -
^BBy. IIa RooNEY.] You come along with us, and we'l l show you
tDe Pravcs.
tooNtv. I ' l l  takc your word for it, Iady-t m a busy man llu$
about it, Supcr?
vtrHERsPooN. Well, they'd have ro be commincd.
MoRrtMER. Teddy commitrcd himsclf. Can't they commit rhem'
selves ? Can't they sign the papcrs?
wrrHERsPooN. !?hy, certainly.
r'IARTHA. [5]/J in air t. of tablc at vrrHERsPooN dldu | ort!

lor her.f (5h, if we cao go with Teddy, we'll sign thc papers. Where
are thcy ?
^BBy. fsiuing R. ol tdblc. MoRTTMER belp her utirb chah.) Y*,
wherc are rhey ?

{wlrHERsPooN opert briel case for more Paperr, KLEIN entclt

Iton l ircben.)

KLEIN. He's coming around, Lieurenant.
,raav. Good morning, Mr. Klein.
u,rrrna. Good morning, Mr. Klcin. Arc you herc too ?
rrerN. Yea-h. Brophy and me have got your othcr nephcw out io
rhe kircheo.
rooNrv. Well, sign'cm up, Superinteodcnt. I want to get this
all cleaned up. lHe crouet ,o Ail.Len door, thaAing hfu head a:
be etit and nying:] Thinecn bodics.

lxtun lollou bim arl/. MoRTIMER ir lo the L. ol ARRY, fo,.ntdin
pcn in band. vrrHERsPooN to R. ol M^\Tr.A, alrc u'ith pen.)

wrrHERspooN. fHaaling MARTHA Prr.] If you'll sign right
hcrc.

IM^RTHA rigz',]

MoRrrMER. And you hcrc, Auot Abby.

ft szv ignt.)

^BDy. lsiyin&) I m really looking forward to going-thc ocigh-
borhood hcrc hes changcd so.
MARTH^. Just think, e fronc lawn again.

IEINSTEIN cntcr tbtotgb arcb and comq doun aitt to door D.
t. can4ing tnikas. He pich hat lron hall trce on ua1 doun.)
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wlTHERsPooN. Oh, wc'rc overlooking rcmcthing.
M^RTHA. lqhat ?
wrrHERsPooN. Well, wc'rc going to nccd thc sigoaturc of e docor-'

MoRTIMER. Ohl fHe rct iNsrrrN aloll to .Iita\lcar- tb:ot'gh

tbe door.) Dr. Einstcin! Vill you come ovcr hcrc--wc'd likc you

ro sign somc PaPe.s.
ErNsrEIN. Plcasc. I must -

MoRTIMER. fclotlct lo hin.) lwt comc right ovcr, Doctor' At

onc time lasr night, I thought thc Doctor was going to opcrerc on

me. IrrNsruN fzlr doun irtitcdra aad hfu bat iat intidc tbc doot').

;ust'comc righi ovcr, Docor. [ErNsrrtN clott.t lo tablc' L. ol

^BBy.] Just 5i8n right herc, Doctor.

tlr, DocroR ripn! A8Bls ldp.r and MARTHA'S ldP.r' RooNtY

)r/ xretx entcr- hom Litchin. rLooNs't croltct to d.tl dnd dialr

phonc. xrz,tx aidt ncar Litcben loor.)

AaBY. Vcrc you lceving, Doctot I
ErNsrEN. lsittits Prptt .] I think I must 80.
MARTHA. Arcn't you goiog to weit for Jonethan ?

EINSTETN, t don't think wc'rc going to thc srmc plecc.

IHoRTIMER Jt.t ELATNB o, uindou-ret an/ ctort.t to b.,.)

MoRTIMER. Hello, Elaioe. t'm gled to scc you' Sti& rround, huh ?

ELATNB. Doo't wortY, I'm going to.

IMoRT|MER $an& bacl of varrHa's rrlt. RooNBY lpcdlr into
pbonc.)

RooNEY. Hcllo, Mec. Rooney' Vc'vc picl<cd up dral guy tbrt's
wantcd in Indianr Now thctc's e dcrription of his eccomplice-
it's right on thc dcsk thcre-read it to me. IEINSTEIN Jt"J RooNEY

dt pb;r.. He rtdrt! roward Litcbcn and tcct xtstx anding tbcrc.

Hc conet bacl to a,. ol table anl lanh tbcrc dcjcctedlT waiting

fot tbe fincb, RooNEY rcf.dtt tbe d.tcri\tion- git'ct him ortcr'rbonc, 
ioolinl blanlll i EINsrElN rr, raDl/a.] Ych-rbcrt

hfry-four-6vc- foot six-hundrcd end forty pounds--$luc eycs-
ralks with a Gcrmen rcccor. Poscs 13 r doctor. Thrnks, Mac. [lfc
hany ap at vrrHERsPooN qouet to bim s)itb lal.7t in.bazd.l
wrrxrnipoox. tt's all right, Liantcnent. Thc Doctor hcrc hrs iwt
complacd thc sigoaturcs,

lf,ooNsy Sorr ,a r;.Nsrarv ard tb*L.t btr batd.1
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r.ooNEY. Thaoks, Doc. You rc really doing Brooklyn a service-

[RooNEY dry' KLETN .x;t to Litcbcn,f

IEINSTEIN standt anazed lor a moment then glabJ /p hiJ hat and
taitcse and ditaPPeatt throrgh n. door. The AtJN.rs rire and .rolt
oaer, looAing out alter bim. ^BBy JhttJ tbe door and tbe| ttand
th./c D. p..)

yITHERSPOoN. lAbouc table.) Mr. Brewster, you sign now as nexr
of kin.

[7]e auNrs u.,htper to each othe, ar rrlonlturn rigrr.]

MoRTIMER. Ycs, of course. Right here 2
vrTHERsPooN. That's 6nc.
MoRTIMER. Thar makes everyrhing complete everyrhing legal?
vrrHERsPooN, Oh, yes.
MoRr.rI{ER. l lVilh eliel.) Vcll, Auories, now you'rc safe.
vtrHERspooN. ITo aururs.] When do you think you'l l be reaCy
to start ?
^aly- (Ste?ping L.] Well, Mr. !flitherspoon, why don't you gc
upsrairs and tcll Teddy jusr what hc cao rake along?
VTTHERSPOON. Ups(airs ?
MoRTtMER. I ' l l  show you
^BBy. fs,opping D/rr.] No, Morrimcr, you stay here. We wanr
ro ralk to you, [Io vrrHERspooN.] Ycs, Mr. Witherspoon, just
upstairs and rurn ro rhe left.

{vITHtrRspooN pan bfu bicl cate on rcla and goe! ,prlailt, th.
^uNTs AeePing dn elc on bim ubile talAirg lo MoRTtMER.I

MARTHA. Wcll, Mortimer, now that we're moviog, this house
really is yours.
,\BBy. Ycs, dcar, wc want you to live hcre oow.
MoRTIMER. fBclou tablc.f No, Auor Abby, this housc is roo full
of mcmorics.
MARTHA- Bur you'll nced a home when you and Elainc arc marricd.
MoRTIlrrER. Darlings, thaCs vcry iode6nirc.
EL^INE. [firrr' 4nd ctolre! ro L. of MoRTIMER.] It's oothing of
rhc kind-wc'rc goiog to bc married righr away.

{wrrHERspooN bat cxitcd oI bakonl.l

anav. Mortimer-Mortimcr, we ae rcally very worried about somc-
thing.
MoRrrMER. Now, darl ings, you'rc Soiog to lovc ir  ar Happy Dale.

MARTHA. Oh, yes, we rc very happy about the whole thing. Thars
just i t-we don't  waot anything ro 80 wtong.

ABBY. !7i l l  rhey inves(igare rhose signarures?
MoRTtn ER. Don't worry, thcy're oo( Soing to look up Dr. Einsteio.
MARTIT . h's no( his signarure, dear, i t  s yours.
 aBy, You see, you signed as next of kin.
MoRTll lER. Of corjrsc. \?lry nor?
MARTHA. Well ,  dcar, i t  s something we nevcr eianted to tel l  you.
Bur oow you'rc a man-and i t 's something EIaine should know
(oo. You see, dear-you're not really a Brewstcr.

IMoRTTMER Jkrrl at doet etstnc.)

 BBY. Your mothcr cajne (o us as a cook-and you were born about

rhree mondrs afcerward.* Bur she was such a swee( wom:rn-and

such a good cook wc didn't  want !o lose her--so brothct mart icd
her.
NoRTITTER. I 'm-nor-real ly-!  Brews(ci?
TTARTHA. Now, don't  fccl badly about ir ,  dear.
AUay. And Elaine, ir  won t makc aoy dif ference to you ?
rroRTtMlR. lTuung tlouly to ldtc ELATNE. Hit uoice riting.]
Hainel Did you hear? Do you understandl l  m a bastrrd!

lELrrNE leaPr inlo hfu armt. The luo AUNrs u'atch lbcm, then
MARTH^ lta t u- L- a leu tt.Pt.)

MARTHA. !7ell, now I really musr see about breakfast.
EL^|NE. lLeadtrg MoRrrrrtR to R. door; opening doot.f  Mor.
r imer's coming over ro my housc. Father's gooe to Philadelphia,
and lr{ortimer and I arc going ro have breakfasr rogcrher.
MoRTtMER. Ycs, I  necd sonrc cofiee-l  ve had guite a nighr.
ADaY. ln (ha( case I should {hink you'd want to get to bed.
rtoRrf l \ f lR. l lv i th d t i lelong gldn.e at EL INE.] |  do. {Thc1
exit R., .loting door.)

'Dircctors rho rnay rvish r,r modify rhc sirurr ion mcnrioncd by Abby may
rdd thr fol louing to the rcxr alro rhc words thrcc monrl:r  alrcrwrrd :
".  .  .  hcr poor husb;rnd harl yusr . lcd, an,l  rhc wes rr:<h, erc. Thco add, So
wc adoprcrl rhc b.by ,od brcu11hr hrm up (,uriclvcr. Mortimcr s Lnc I rD
. bat.rrd qi l l .  rrr rhis <arc. ht omrttcJ.
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[vtrHERspooN cntart on Mcon1, carying tuo cante.rrt, Hc
ttartt dou'nrtairr ubcn rsD/Dv antarr catfint laryc tanoc pad/lc.
Hc fu drcrcd hr Panama oalft uitb pacl on btu bacl.)

rrDDY. Ooc momdrq Vithcrspooo. Tahe this with you! [llc cxitr
of balconl again at TrTHltspooN rotl.t on /opnttairt to tola, Ha
ldt catttc.nt or, tol. anl lcan padlh againt uall.)

f/lt ,b. tamc tine A@tlat dnA tbc tuo coPt uitb lontr'J.,i* bc.
tu.cn thcm cntq. Tlra cota beua tuirte"t eotnl JoNATHAN'S
urirlt. ]@Nat mtc.t frtt anl nottct to N. c. Tb. otbcr thraa
ttoP D. L. ol tcbl.. ?lr /ruxrs are n. ol rhc tabb.f

RooNgv. Vc won't necd thc wegon. My caCs out front.
nARTHA. Oh, Iou laving now, Jonathan?
RooNEY. Yc.h-bc's going back to lndianr. ThctCs some pcople
therc wrnt:o tekc crre of him for thc rcst of his lifc. C-ome on.

ltoonw opcrc doo? at thc tuto Cops ard JoNATHAN crott ,o \,,
c. ^BEY rrrp D. s. altn tbey par,)

^BBy. Vcll, tonathrn, it's nice to know you hrve somc placc to go.
xArrHA. WCrc lc.vinS too.
^BBY. Yctr wCrc Sorng to Hrppy Ddc.
JoNATHAN. Thcn thir house is sccing rhc lrst of the Brewstcn.
rIARTHA. Utrlgs Monimcr wrn6 to live hcrc.
JoNATHAN. I havc e suggcsrion to ma.ke. Why don't you tum
this proFrty ovcr to the clrurch ?
^88y. \fcll wc ncvcr thought of thet.
JoNATHAN. Aftct r.ll, it oald be prn of rhc ccmacry.
RooNEY. All right, gct going I'm r busy mrn.
JoNATHAN. lHolling hit yoml lor bfu onc lat uod.) GCnd-
byc, Auotic. Vcll, I cen't bcttcr my rccord now but ncithcr can
you-at lce* I hevc rhrt srtisfaction. Thc rorc sno& evco, tvclac
to ts.b.. ftoNATHAN an/ tb. cops cxit 1., at thc tuxrs IooL
ottt alrer tbam.1

[wrrHEnspooN ctotGt abor)e to uindou-t.a! anl iandt qtiell1
looling ott tbc uinlow. Hit bacl to tb, AUNnt-]

r'AaT',,A. fsta ing toutd t. door to clorc
wetr r me.o boy. Ncvcr could stand :o sce
him. fSbc clotet doot)
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ir.] fooathan elways
anyooc gct ahcad of

^D6y. lTvrning tlowlT aeoand L. at thc tpczlt,) I wish wc could
slrow him hc isn'i so sru.tt! lHq crct l4ll oz vlrHERsPooN. Srt
ltdiet him. MAIrTHA t/rnt lrom door and ct tsgY's co,rlamPla'
tion. ABBr tpcab rucctl1,) Mr. WithcrsPoon ? [vITHENPooN
turnt arcsnd lacing tben.) Does your family livc with you e:
Happy Dalc ?
vtTHErsPooN. I hevc no family.
^BBY. oh -
M^Rrld,^. fstclPin{ into room.) Well, I suppose you consider
everyonc at Happy Dale your familY?
wrrHtiRspooN. I'm afraid you don't quitc undcrsrand. As hcad
of the institutioo, I havc to keep quitc aloof.
AaDy. That tnusr makc it very lonely for you.
wrrHERsPooN. lt does. But my duty is my dury'
ssw. fTttning to MARTH^.] !flcll, Manha - [u,rnttt,r k.{rr
het.cte and goet lo ideboatd lot bottle ol uine. Bottl. in L. ctp'
boad fu empt1. Sbe Ptk ir bach and talu oat ltil bottle lloot R.
crpboard. Sbe brinp bottlc and uine-glan to tablc, AB0Y rcn.
tiiret talling.) If Mr. l7ithcrspoon won't ioin us for brcakfast,
I chink at least wc should oficr him a glass of cldcrbcrry wine.
vrrHERsPooN. fSelercl7.) Elderberry wincI
MARTHA. Wc meke it oursclvcs.
vrrHERsPooN. lMclting igbr\.) Why, ycs . lScttctcll
again.j Of coursc, at Happy Dalc our rclationship will bc morc'
formal-but hcrc .........- lHc tir in chair t. ol tablc at utr.rxt

,or.t/t uin.. sssv fu betide MARTHA.] You don't scc much cldq'
berry winc nowadays-I thought I'd had my lest ghss of it.
ABBY. Oh. no -
M^RTH^. lHcnding him glau ol uine.) No, here i( is.

[vrrHERspooN toatt tbc ladiet any' lilr glau to bit lipr, bttt
tbe cutain lalk bclorc h doet. , . ,)

fFor a csttoin call it it tttgguted tbc 12 cldc l Kntlcmcn fl.
ott ol tb. ccllar anthncc, $atd in a line aoott lh€ ttag., and bow.'J

THE END
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PROPERTY PLOT

The propcrty plor which follows is thc cxacr (opy of that used for thc pro
fcssional production. k nced hardly bc said rhat a good meny of rhc props
hcre indicare,J are nor absolurcly csscnrial. I( hai, howcvcr. bccn thouSh( s/isc
to lisr cv.ryrhing.

ACT I
Scrvicc Plarc aSainsr back of T. r.

Dumoy Cunein Cord Eacb Sidc oI
Dr:rpes oo r. $0indow (Spli(cd
and Sc*n )

Round Tablc (r.  c. bclow s. a.)
Su:ighr Chair (Abovc Tablc)
Straighr Chair (r.  of Tablc)
Armchair (r.  of Table)

ON TABLE AT RISE. .  (SEr-uP
POR THi.rr)

Lrgc Tray (u. s. Top)
Larsc Doily
cuP
Saucer
S;lver Su8a. Bowl
Silvcr Sugar TonS!
Silvcr T€apo!
Silve. Slop Bowl
Silvcr Crcamer

2 Silvcr-Low Base-Candleholdcrs
2 C:ndles (Tal l)
2 Cups
2 Sau(ers
2 Tcaspooos
2 Buttcr Plates and 2 Burrcr Knivo
Cookic Plarc
Coohicr (Biscuits)
2 Sm2ll  Doi l ics (r.  c/ ! .)
I Lr.8c Doily (c.)
Jam Dish
Jidr
Spoon (For Jarn )
2 Dox.s Safcry Mrrchcs (Top s. E.)
Commirmcnt Papcrs (Dr. Herpcr )
Mr. Hoskins (lo v. s.-Bl.ck Cos-

turnc)
ALL DooRs CLosrD
Dr PEs OPEN
ClNDLrs oN T^Br! LT
CELr^r LlcHr ON
Garnct Rin8 (Abby)
Kcy (ln Front Door)
Pir (Kitchcn Backin6)
H:t on Sofr (Dr. Harpcr)

Stool (Under Dok)
qcd Tablc Clorh

SPor DnAPs Cor-D6 (To F^c.ruratr
OPENTNG AND CLosrNc)

OFFSTAGE
2 Suir(asca r.
lnsrrum.nt Casa L.
lnsl rumenrs ( ln C: ! . )  L.
Soup Pail ( t/a Full)
Si len(er
Trhle Cloth
SI LVER TRAY

Napkin
I Knives
I  Forks
3 Spooos

Sl I -v lR TRAY ( \?otkr  Agr in)

Umbrelh Stand (Vase) D. r.
Pictuc (Ovcr Mlin Door)
Picrurc (Undcr Brk(. Srairs)
!7iodoi, (lrodina-R. lgall)
Cunains (bndinS Window)
Drapcs and vrlanc.-Pracri(al

( Irndina Vindo*,)
Picture (Ovcr Irndint Window)
Srducrtc (Nichc-Stair $Fell)
2 Oval Pir (Bl(k Vrll-Sairs)
Pix (Undcr R. Brl .  Brkt.)
Pir (Undcr L. Bal. Brkt.)
Pix (Bd. BrckinS)
D.sk

Dial Phooc
Bil ls
Statioocry
Pepcrs (Top Drawcr)
Phonc Prd (Top Drawcr)
Pcns (Top Drawcr)
Pencils (Top Drawcr)

S.ool
Hat Trcr
Sofr
2 Sofa Pillows
Pir (Ovcr Sofa )
2 Oval Pix (Each Sidc of Abovc)

SIDEBOARD
Vesc--(Top Ccorcr)
6 !?inc Glais€r (t .  c.)
2-Thrc. ProoS C:ndclabra wirh

Candl6 (T. !, I r. r.)
S€.vi(c Phr. againsr becl of r r

Cupbo.rd

Cupboard
Ful l  Borr le of  !? inc (r .  R.  Cup-

board)
Si lver  Sr l (  Dish (r .  n.  Cupboar, l  )
Si lvcr  Peppcr Shakcr ( r .  R.  Cut

board)
Bo( c of  Winc 16 Ful l  ( r .  L.  Cuf

board)
3 Napkins ( t .  Dra*er)
I  Napkin Rinss (r .  Drrwert
Larg.  Pi lc  of  Scr ipr  (1.  Dr.wcr )
1 Goblcrr ( Lowcr i. Cupboard )
Drcssing in Lowcr R. Cupboard

6 lgercr Tumblcrs
6 Sauccrs
1 CuPs

Vriious o.namcn(s (On Alcovc
Shcl f )

Large Pix CR^NDF^TIrEtr  BREV
sren ( Above Alcove)

Squarc Tablc (o.  r .  of  Kirchcn Door)
Grccn Cloth on Top
Black Vasc on Top
Flowcrs in V.sc
Orn:mcnrs on Low.r  Shel f

Pix ( \ f i /a l l  B.ck of  Tablc)
2 Pix (Bclow Brkr .  ! .  wal l )
Window.Scar {Covered on Top-

Paddcd Insrdc I
V' ind, 'w,Se Squcak (Bui l t  In)
Wind. ,d-P^t , .a l  w' rh Glass (u

Wal l  ovcr  !c  s.  )
C u r l a i n r  { r  w i n d o * }
Drapcs and Vr l .o.c (  Pract i r . l -L.

Scrv icc Plr tcs
I lurrcr  Phr€r

Tca Cupt

Soup Cups
I ' latcr  (  t ,ndcr Soup ( ;uPr)

Lzzy Susan

% Pin( Bott lc l- lask (X Sull)
Soup Pail  (Empry) F.
Bricf Casc

Scvcrrl Commitmcnt Prpcrr
( Blank )

Sruffing
Glads(one Ba8 n.

OFP BALCONY
Bor of Toys
'Ioy Soldicr (Top ol Bor)
Toy B.(lc5hip (Top oI Bor)
BuBlc
Book (Biot.)
2 Solar Topccr
2 Hymnds
Paddlc
Knaps1ck
2 Canr.cos

Sevcral Papcr nores (Mortimer)
Tcn Onc-Dollar Bills (Mortimct)

ACT II

Sauccr (On Tablc ro rcrvc e.r A.rh
Trry)

9t9{



I

*
I

Or Prs CLo!!D
A!-L Doort CLossD
Cigers-Joo.
So4shor-Jon.
M.rchcr-Jon,
Maich.g-Ein3acin
Eottlc Flask-Eiostcin
If .iitwarch-Mollinrct
Cxrcx Drapr CorD r. lTrNDov
Ct|lcK vrNDov-sEAT Seul^r
lYrNDov-sEAT EXPTY
CHEcx KEY rN Dooa
Fcro Dith (Top of s. r.)

lvincbortlc-l xlattlal oaly (r, t
s. E.)

lginc Glrss6 (T. c. s. r.)
Abby r Glovcs rod Hymnal on Teblc
Mrrfia'r Glov6 and Hymdal oo s. E.
SPor Sroo!
Heodkcrchicf-Morr,

r{CT lIl:-SclN! I

Vindow"scr. OPEN (EmFy) Che* CURT^IN CorD
Alr DooRs CLosrD crcapa CELL i Pcnknifc-Jon.
Arcrchair n. of Trblc Fouooin Pco-Mora.

2 H..r on Hdl Trcc (Joo. rnd Ei.ts
3..io )

CIL!Ai LGHT ON
6 rioc 8l.33d (on s. r.)

OFFSTAGE
Chc<k Suircaics r.
Chc(k Insuulneoa C.ic t.
Chcck Gladrrooc a,
Pla(c Mr. Spco.lto (Fotocrlt

Hoskins io difaacor cort tod
spon 5ho€5) L.

Livc Mr. Hoskins rtalt
NiShr Srick-O'H.!.

Foudaio Pcn-!?irh..spooo
Coormitncnt Papcc-Mora.
C.lh. Li8h. on ( High M.rli)

OPFSTAGE
Fullcri Earth it

Eo
,-rSus d()

rc\ \
6q
8d
Hqr$s

\a
\

Botrtc Fli3t (Bnpty)-Einstcin Jooethen s Ht-K.
Hrndkcrchief-(U|RGE)-Jonarh.o Bl.ck Sui.<$c-Blucroos
Bo<tlc Fl*k (Enp.t)-Eio!.cin Poli<c Pis.ol-O H.r.

ACT Ill---Sc!N! 2

Mort.'s Oreir ncrrcr T.blc Vioc Borrlc EmP.t (r, L. s. !.)
ALr, Dr^prs OPEN Wioc Bottl. Full (T. r. s. !.)
Vhiskcy Bottlc (ll Full) oo Teblc
Wercr Turnblcr (on Teblc) OFFSTTGE
Crtc Pt*q full of cigetcttc 5$b6 (od Rubbcr blacliecl-Brophy

T.blc) 2 Pr' Twi5.cr5-Klcin-BroPht
AL! Doors CLotlD 2 NiSht Saicl.t.-Kl.in-B.opht T
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