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or-vour New Years broadcasti-Sher rycand Beatrive Lillie gave me-a
LOQQAII\)(#) message-for-youShe-says-for-you-to-ta ‘ ' yarmrds

‘ Away-aRa-send-them-to-Rer-Dy-parcerpostonRc-Rccast .
STAeT WHITESIDE. T H-pack-emrin-ice—Now-come;-dear-what-about
vew? What about your love life? T don't believe for one moment you
never got to bed at all, if you'll pardon the expression.

LORRAINE. Sherry dear, vou're dreadful.

WHITESIDE. What about that splendid bit of English mutton,
~ Lord Bottomlev? Haven't vou hooked him yet?

' LORRAINE. Sherry, please. Cedric is a very dear friend of mine.

WHITESIDE. Now, Blossom Girl, this is Sherry. Don't try to pull
the bedclothes over my eyes. Don't tell me you wouldn't like to be

. Lady Bottomley, with a hundred thousand pounds a year and
. twelve castles. By the way, has he had his teeth fixed yet? Every time
1 order Roquefort cheese I think of those teeth.

~ LORRAINE. Sherry, really! ...Cedric may not be brilliant, but he’s
. rather sweet, poor lamb, and he’s very fond of me, and he does
represent a kind of English way of living that I like. Surrey, and London

l

|

" for the season—shooting-box in Scotland—that lovely old castle in
' Wales. You were there, Sherry—you know what I mean.

.\ WHITESIDE. Mm. I do indeed.

S LORRAINE. Well, really, Sherry, why not? If I can marry Cedric, | |
i | don't know why I shouldn’t. Shall I tell you something, Sherry? |

think, from something he said just before I sailed, that he’s frnally
coming around to it. It wasn't definite, mind you, but—don't be

é ND ./ surprised if I am Lady Bottomley before very long.
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[TESIDE. Lady Bottomley! Won't Kansas City be surpri od!
flower-girl and give the groom an jret tooth-

resent. Come ahead, my blgssom,—let's hear
some more of your sKulduggery.

LORRAINE. Well...
(The library doors are quiedly opened atthis point and the Doctor’s

head appears D. R.
BRADLEY. A1 a heavy whisper.) Mr. Whiteside.

ESIDE. What? No, no—not now. I'm busy. \ ~_

'
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wouldn't care to act with him again, that’s all. He's no
1l | hope not.

WHITESIDE™ Femper, temper, temper No, he’s not. ... Whered
you get that diamond clip, d2g»&That’s a new bit of loot, isn't it?

LORRAINE. (To him JHaven't you seen this Befece? Cedric gave it to
me for his mothefs birthday. She was simply furious. Looksdarling.
['ve got a+dxi outside. If I'm going to get back here— ( Crossing L. to C.
Al this point the voice of Maggie is heard in hallway

MAGGIE. (Entering L.) Sherrv, what do you think? I've just been

given the most beautiful... (She stops short and comes to a dead
halt as she sees Lorraine.)

LORRAINE. Oh, hello, Maggie. I knew you must be around some-
where. How are you, my dear?

1ving here,

(Maggie eases down.)
WHITESIDE. S&ma's—beeﬁ—et—weﬂt—mrpct—ﬁhssom—eiﬁ“just
. . &

WMW

MAGGIE. (Up L., quietly.) Hello, Lorraine.

WHITESIDE. (As Jefferson appears r.) Who's that— Bert? Come

In, Bert. This is Mr. Bert Jefferson, Lorraine. Young newspaper
man. Miss Lorraine Sheldon.

JEFFERSON. How do you do, Miss Sheldon?

LORRAINE. How do you do? 1 didn’t quite catch the name—
Jetferson?

WHITESIDE. (Sweetly.) That’s right, Pet.
(Maggie puts coat off and lays it on stool up L.)

LORRAINE. (Crossing up L.; full steam ahead.) Why, Mr. Jefterson,

you don' look like a newspaper man. You don't look like a news-
paper man at all.

JEFFERSON. Really? I thought it was written all over me in neon
lights.

LORRAINE. Oh, no, not at all. I should have said you were—oh, |

don't know—an aviator or an explorer or something. They have
that same kind of dash about them. I'm simply enchanted with

/ your town, Mr. Jefferson. It gives one such a warm, gracious feeling.
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Tell me—have you lived here all your lite? (Crosses to Bert, up L.
Maggie crossing R. to up C.)
IEFFERSON. Practically.

WHITESIDE. If you wish to hear the story of his life, Lorraine,
kindly do so on your own time. Maggte-andt-have-work-to-do-Get-

- . ‘A EYT oA
"a® S - e * A" vy LITUT
. .

| LORRAINE. He's the world’s rudest man, isn't he? Can [ drop you,

Mr. Jefferson? I'm going down to the—Mansion House, I think it's
called.

JEFFERSON. Thank you, but ['ve got my car. Suppose | drop you?
LORRAINE. Oh, would vou? Thatd be lovely—we'll send the taxi
\J/ off. See you in a little while, Sherry. Bye, Maggie. (Eases up L.)

JEFFERSON. Goodbye, Maggie. (He turns to Whiteside.) Trnmvnted :

back for dinner, am | not?

WHITESIDE. Yes—yes, you are. At Christmas I always feed th‘é
needy. Now please stop oozing out—get out. /

LORRAINE. Come on, Mr. Jefferson. I want to hear m}n{ about

this charming little town. (Starts to go.) And | want to/kd'iow a good
deal about you, too. (And they are gone. Exit L.)

(There is a slight but pregnant pause after they gd Maggie simply
stands looking at him, waiting for what may wmeforth

WHITESIDE. (As though nothing had h pened) Now lets see, is
there a copy of that broadcast here? Jow much did you say they
wanted out— four minutes?

MAGGIE. (Eases down c.) That
very well, isn't she?
WHITESIDE. What's thdt? Who!?
MAGGIE. The Co
her dropping in?
WHITESID
Get to wo

MAGGAE. Why, she must have gone through New York like a dose
of salts. How long’s she going to stay?

VHITESIDE. (Completely absorbed.) What? Oh. I don't know —a

right. Four minutes—She's looking

ess di Pushover, Quite a surprise, wasn | it—

Yes—yes, it was. Now come on, Maggie, come on.
. Get to work.
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LORRAINE. Yes... Yes, of course... But—but why would he way

LORRAINE “f Y
to do such™thing? This is one of the most dreadful—oh, od!

Those cables! > cables! (In one bound she crosses bgeK of wheel- :
chair, to phone.) Givexge the hotel—whatever it's cpfed—1 want the
hotel... I'll pay him off fdxthis if it's the last thifig that I—why, the
skunk!—the louse! The dirty Poigen—Mapsfon House? Connect me
with the maid... What? ...Who 1 ell do vou think it is? Miss

Sheldon, of course... Oh! God! TheSe cables. If only Cosette hasn't—
Cosette! Cosette! Did vou serrd those cables™\ Oh, God! Oh, God! :
..Now listen, Cosette, J&€ant you to send another dalle to every one
of those people, andtell them somebody has been usingmy name,
and to disregapdanything and everything they hear from me—=except

LO FRAINT this, of coupse. .. Don't ask questions—do as you're told... Don't arghs

¥ % with geyou French bitch—God damn it, do as you're told... And o
" unpack, we're not going! (She hangs up and crosses g

START oA N
WHITESIDE. Now steady, my blossom. Take it easy.

LORRAINE. (Crossing back to ¢.) What do you mean take it easy? |
Do you realize I'll be the laughing stock of England? Why, I wont ' e

" dare show my face! I always knew Beverly Carlton was low, but not s
this low. Why? WHY? It isn't even funny. Why would he do it, that's . e
what 14 like to know. Why would he do it! Why would anyone in | e e
the world want to play a silly trick like this? I can’t understand it
Do you, Sherry? Do you, Maggie? You both saw him this afternoon.
Why would he walk out of here, (Crosses to Maggie, then back to c.) P
go right to a phone booth, and try to ship me over to England on a » S
fool’s errand! There must have been some reason—there must have. o e
It doesn't make sense otherwise. Why would Beverly Carlton,or
anybody else for that matter, want me to—? (She stops as a dim thf - <
begins to dawn. Maggie hand to hair.) Oh! Oh! e
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(Her eye, which has been on Maggie, goes momentarily to duungm
where Bert has disappeared. Then her gaze returns to Mauk gamn.) -
[—I think I begin to—of course! Of course! That's it. Of course
that’s it. Yes, and that’s a very charming bracelet M
gave you—isn't it. Maggie, dear? Of course. It
sense now. And to think that I nearly—well! WEH
get me out of here now, (Crossing to Maggie .&.L
were you Id hang on to that bracelet, dear. IUll e $of
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