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SYNOPSIS OF SCENES 

ACT Io 
Scene 1. A h i l l top  a few miles f r o m  the small c i ty  o f  Ft. Beulah, 

Vermont, ear ly  on a June afternoon. 

Scene 2, A neighborhood grocery store of Clarence Little i n  fpt. 
Beulah, an afternoon i n  early fall, 

Scene 3, The living-room of Dorems Jessup's home i n  Ft. Beulah, 
f i f teen minutes later, 

Telephone switchboard of  t n t ' u t t l e  Brown Church i n  the 
Vale* in Zenith irmsdicrtely followingr 

Scene 4. 

Scene 5, Broadcasting Chapel of4The L i t t l e  Brown Church i n  the 
Vale~b8il?lUltan~OUS with the preceding scener 

Scene 6, The same a few rcinutes later, 

w 
Scene ?, Doremu8 Jessup's Living-roon simultaneous with the pre- 

ceding scene. 

Scene 8. I n  front of' the 2%. Beulah Hotol oarly on an October .." * *  
morning, 

ACT 11. ..d 

P 

Scene 1. Edi tor ia l  Sanctum of the*F't. Beulah Informe$'three and 
a half months later. 

c Scene 2, The President*s private office in  the YMte House two 
weeks Later. . 

Scene 3, The Ed i tor ia l  Sanntunz a few days later. 

Scene 4. Dorems Jessup's living-room late April some weeks later ,  

ACT 1x1. 
Scene 1. Dorems Jessup's living-roan, May evening the following 

YBBr. 

Saene 2, A cell i n  8 Corpo concentration camp some time later ,  

Scene 3, Inner room of a Corpo Immigration Post on the Canadian 
Border the same night, 
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"IT CAN'T HAPPEN 

PLACE: THE UNITED STATES OF AMERIGA. 

TIME:. VERY SOON - OR NEVER. 
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In the order of their appearance 

DOFEBNS JTSSKP 
LORINDA PIKE 
DAVID GFtEEXXILL 
DR. FO?&EZ GREENHILL 
NARY GREENHILL 
FRAI:CIS TMBHOUGH 
HENHY mum 
MRS. VEEDER 
C r n T J C E  LITTU 
SHAD UIXJE 
JULIAN FficIi: 
MRS. IEIITCOMB 
EFFIXGW! ST'?AN 
PASTOR PAUL PETER P W G  
BERZELIUS "BUZZ" WINDRIP 
LEE SARASON 
DAD FlILGUS 
PRESID3XI' 'S IIIILITARY AIDE 
MR. Cl3%"1cK 
FIRST CORPO 
SECOND CORPO 
GORP0 DOCTOR 
MIIIXE 
FIRST GUARD 
SECOhD GUARD 
UQdIGRKTION OFFICER 
GORP0 PRIVA!I% 

TELIPHOhlE OPZRATORS 
PASTOR PMgG'S USISTWITS 
PASTOR PRtLlTG'S SECRETARY 

TOTWSPXOPLE , STUDIO A'i'TBDAfdTS , DELEQLTIONS I'ROIVI TIFIE &ERICAN 
LEGION AND D.A.R., TRAINMED, REPORTERS, and CORPOS. 



f 

1-1-1 

AQT I SENE I . 
f - 

1 

Scenes A h i l l t op  a few miles f’rcnn the small c i t y  

Eeriy on a June afternoon. 

Qf Ip”t. Beulah, Vermont. 

Timet 

The scene is a t iny plateau, a few dozen f e e t  in 
ciroumference, of rocks and rough pasture grass, 
a t  the very top of the h i l l .  
only from the l e f t ,  on the one path up the h i l l ,  
Beyond the h i l l  there i s  a val ley which we can- 
not see, though we can see anofher range o f  
Vermont hills-upland clearings and relopes of 
maple, birch, popular and spruce-mile8 away 
beyond the valley. 

It is accessible 

AT RISE, i n  struggles D O W S  JESSUP, cal l ing back 
over his shoulder, WREMUS i s  the editor  and own- 
er of the Ipt. Beulah Daily Infonner; a man of about 
55, neither very t a l l  nor very short, kindly, l ibera l ,  
shrewd, competent 9- a country editor who has, no 
doubt, worked a year or two, as a youngster, on a bYg- 
c i t y  daily. He is a widower. He does not wear plus- 
fours or anything slse smacking of  the expensive 
eountry club, but he does wear o ld tweeds an4 a gay 
t ie .  
picnic baskets. 

Ea i s  panting a l i t t l e  as he lugs two large 

Following him i s  MISS LORINDA PIICE, who is about 
for ty  years old -0 a spinster, probably because 
she has always been devoted to Doremus; f o r  though 
she is something of a reformer, not unlikely t o  
t e l l  unwelaome truths with dry humor, she is also 
very attractive -- full of human juices. 
i s  in old tweeds, also panting; and carrying one 
basket, a smaller one. 
o a e  o f  her gwn, but she i s  “Sooiety and Wanan’s 
Editor* of the Informer. 

Dorbmus 

She also 

LORINIIA has % tiny in- 

What’s the matter with fishing? 

Lorinda 
Everything’s the matter with fishing, 

Dorms 
There’s nothiw the matter with fishing; 

(HE sets down the picnic basket on the h i l l top ,  
sighs contentedly and wipes his  forehead.) 
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Lor inda 
(Also setting dovm h e r  basket, glancing over tho 
view bQlow. She then sits on the ground l i k e  a 
cat 'curling i t s o l f  for sleep, but the i r  conver- 
sation goos on without intermaptila,) 

Fishing's a- My what a view! Fishing is f o r  lazy men. 

Dormus 
(Glanoes at the view, then down at her, and smiles,) 

Lazy, huh! My Lord, I'm SO glad t o  be out o f  the of f ice  today--forget 
th i s  doggone Ilational Convention-- And have a chance to t a l k  with you! 

Lor inda 
(Drawiw ner picnic basket t o  her, peeping into it. 
A pause while she looks, than she breaks out.) 

I hope I didn't forget the watermelon pickles, No, there they are! 
Chance t o  t a l k  t o  me? 
the _L- office? 
trying to  write about women's club a c t i v i t i e s  and-- 

iihat else do you think you do a l l  day long i n  
Gabbling and t a l k i w  and playing Kngck Knock--and me 

Doremus 
Receipts for Goughnuts. 

Lor i  nda 
Reeipes! And gooa ones too. 

Dorenus 
(Flildly Gallant) 

And you l i k e  t o  have me gabblo t o  you, don't you? - 
Lorinda 

(Shyly but betrayin& amwering that  gallantry.) 
Well, do n' I don't. Dragcing nie way u.p here! And you said it wasn't 
over a m i l e .  

Doreraus 
And it isn't- 

(HE has conforttibly squatted on tho ground 
near her.) 

Lor i  nda 
Mi le  and a h a l f  if i t ' s  an inch! 

Dorems 
Milei And you enjoyed every inch o f  it--with me1 

Lor inda 
I dun.nots I did o r  not-- 

Doremus 
Didn't you? 

Lorinda 
V?ell--naybe--sort of-- 

3 (HE inches toward her) 
But you-- . . - 

c 

. ) r  
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Lorinda (Cont'd.) 
(SHE has started t o  say, "But you behave yourself", 
o r  some l i k e  i d i o t i c  spinster phrase, but she 
breaks it off and sniles at him as he pats her 
hand, then, with no more amateurish love-making 
ponders : ) 

Dorexms 
Anyway, the Corporatives can hardly nominate Buzz Windrip before 
midnight.. 

Lorinda 
Let's hope they uevcr nominate hh! 

Dorenus 
Hats! I keep asking you: What's the matter with Sindrip? You're 
always so vag\ie., Xe nay not be any Dan'l :'!ebster, but he's a real 
man o f  the people, 

Loririda 
Yes, I know-I an vaee .  So is the whole country. 

(SHE becomes serious ana he l is tens seriously.) 
Unemployment. Drought. Fear o f  getting dragged into  another world 
war. Foar everywhere. Iviillions t i r e d  o f  disciplining thcmscfves. 
And along comes 8 medicine nan with the loudest voice i n  the whole 
world, and he shouts that if  we'll just put ourselves i n  h is  hands- 
our souls and bodies, our l i t t l e  trades aud the education o f  our 
children-then h e ' l l  do a miracle. No! Th~3re's only one class 
that 11 hand over responsibilivj-slave st 

Dorerms 
Tiell, o f  course, I--- 

(VOICES of the OTI~~I~RS can be heard.) 

Lorinda 
Here they come. 1 

(THEY l o o k  down the h i l l ,  left.) 

Dorenus 
Pre t ty  nice grandson I got, an:wayr 

(As DAVID, a l ive ly  l i t t l e  boy o f  eight o r  
ten,skips into  view. DAVID has a keen, 
sensitive, l ikeable  face and candid eyes, 
He runs at once t o  his grandfather.) 

Lor inda 
He's darling. 

David 
H'lo. Gee, you and idiss P ike  are r e g f l a r  mountain goats! 

( I n  h i s  hand DAVID has a moth....* 
To DOFENIJS, showing moth.) 

Lookit, Grmp -0 f o r  my collection, 
(DORELIISS studios it attentively.) 
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Doremus 
Lovely. What is it? 

David 
(Surprised at the great man's ignorance - 
yet respectful.) ' 

Why, it's a Luna moth. 
(DAVID then shouts back down the path at 
his father, DR, FO?bF;R GMENHIU, a brisk, 
competent, and attractive surgeon of 35 
to 40, and to his mother, ERwty GRZEXXILL, 
gay and attractive, but an efficient young 
matron of' about 30.) 

Come on, pop! xttaboy! Come on, Nom! 

(FOIUR and MkRy enter. ?lilRy pats FO'XLER 
fdndly on the back. 
clothes and carries a .22 target rifle, 
which she lays down.) 

She is in sports 

Mary 
(Fondly, but derisively) 

Good work, old man. 

Doremus 
(Glancing 6own the path) 

Who the dickens is that with Frank TasbrovghP Who are they? 

Fowler 
Patients o f  mine-3enry Veeder, farmer 
I invited 'ern to join us. The other's 
Little, the grocer. You know him. 

Dormus 
Course I know him. 

Fowler 
Mind their coming? Ilnd, Aunt Lindy? 

dovm here, and his missus. 
Veuder's cousin, Clarence 

Doremus (Together) : Lorinda 
Course I don*%, , But don't you call me 

"Aunt Lindy" , young 
man, 

(They straggle in now: 
FRANCIS TASBHOUGH: Pompous textile 
manufacturer of 55--the richest man 
in town--e lifelong acquaintance of 
DORhlNS, however much DOREIUS nay be 
irritated by Tasbrough's smug Toryism, 
TksBRoUGH is the only one in the gang 
who is elaborately dressed, plus-fours 
with shrieking checked golf socks. 

EENRY VEEDEX: Tall gaunt farmer about 
70; dignified, Q patriarch; definitely 
neither a peasant nor a vaudeville hick, 
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large bony hands, white hair, no beard, 
though perhaps, a long  white mustache. 
He wears overalls with a clean blue or 
white shirt, and a comfortable old felt 
hat 

MRS. VEEDER: nearly 7 0 ;  a frail, fine 
Old W O ~ .  

C-CE LITTZE: A smallish, insignificant, 
very  kindly shop-keeper from town, He is 
carrying a big load and is followed by 

SHAS LEDUE: the Jessup hired man; lumpish 
and surly, he conbines rustic shyness with 
urban trickery. He is about 3Cl and awk- 
wardly wears his cheap, best suit, Be is 
carrying a small load, but as he puts it 
down he can be heard plainly muttering.) 

Shad 

(All ten o f  the people on the stage: WRXWS, 
LORIXDA, .KlWLER, MAKY,  DAVID, and the five 
just entering, are cheery, nildlyrexcited, 
enjoying the idea of a picnic. All carry 
picnic supplies--WDER; a vegetable dish 
filled with early radishes and a couple of 
home-baked loaves wrapped in a dish towel. 
They chatter all at once as they shake hanrls, 
and begin to ley out table-cloths on the 
ground and to set the picnic table. Their 
indivipual remarks can scarcely be dis- 
ti ngui shed . ) 

Weighs a ton: 

Veeder 
(Shaking hands with Dorenus) 

---pleased to---been reading The Info&mr for---- 

Mrs. Veeder 
---Tho Doctor just said we %to come--- 

Tashrough 
---nice vicw--wqder how much this costs an acre- 

Clarenco 
(Apropos of the contents of D basket) 

---sea you got the right ki2d of ketchup--- 

David 
(On a tour o f  inspection o f  all tho baskets) 

hrbMnnf Chocolate cak~! Coc’nut cake! Banana layor cake! 

Fowler 
---air like this grows hair on your chest--- 

- - . ” .  ’ 
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k1Wy 
- - -o f  course, I forgot the salt and pepper--- 

Lorinda 
---of course, I, mmm, forgot ti10 napkins--- 

lies. Veeder 
---oh ny, I forgot the apple butter--- 
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Shad 
(€I.inging around EIary at e w r y  opportunity) 

--Yuh, and me, I had to  turn the ice c r e m  freezer2 
you folks don't get an electric freezer--- 

Way the dickens 

(WREMUS, FOULER, and DAVID play catch with 
a soft, parti-colored b a l l  which DOR2INS 
takes from h is  pocket, crying "Hey" and 
"Catch$" and hButtarfingers", while ivW, 
though busy, smiles on them. DAVID picks 
up a target  rifle.) 

Fowler 
Bet ter  not laonkey with that rifle, son. 
th is  family, 

Your nother's the shot i n  

(They are soon seated, eating, and the 
conversation is a blur  o f  such phrases 
as: Ad L i b  - wll) 

---lovely view--- 
---most beautiful baked beans I aver--- 
---got t o  g ive  me your receipt for--- 
---crops aren't what they ought to be--- 
---please pass the--- 
---little nore o f  tnat potato salad--- 
---the e lectora l  vote--- 
---visited her f o l k s  i n  l h i t e  River--- 
---0oming down the road about eighty n i l o s  an hour--- 
---and I said t o  him H N ~ ~  l o o k  irere---H 
--what I always say is--- 
---nevwr ate such cake i n  my life--- 

(Out of th i s  blur, DORXbiiStS voice comes 
.. 

dist inct  and he calls t o  TASBROUGII-- 
while they axe a l l  s t i l l  seated, happily 
eating and ZiancinE; at the distant hills.) 

Doromus 
( To Tas brough) 

Frank! Reyt l?ranki 

Tas brough 
3%: 

Doremus 
Any more n e w  o n  the radio about the convention? 

4 



? 

.. 
L 

Y 

-. . 
1-1- 'I 

Tas brough 
Not when I left .  But Senator 'dindrip is certain t o  be nominated. 

Lorinda 
I hope not, 

P 

Tas brough 
Lorinda, you're a retular communist1 

If you had to run a big t e x t i l e  mill aid t r y  to  find some ,pechanic 
tlnat knew h is  business---- young folks today simply vmn't learn, 
They've forgotten how t o  use t h e i r  lets. The way the;: run around 
i n  automobiles, and forgotten how to use the i r  iieadst Senator 
tr'indrip doesn't Eiim to  be any dictator, He just wants folke t o  be 
disciplined, o f  t h e i r  own free will---and if they won't, h e ' l l  make 
'em. Look at Tulian Falk - the vmy he's perked up since he put on 
a Corpo uniform. How% I going to  nake cotton fabrics at a decent 
prof i t  if every darn share-cropper and rai lroad erngloyee and m i l l -  
hand demands hours and waces and God knows what a11 t o  s u i t  h i s  own 
se l f i sh  grasping notions? 

(Seconing More and more oratorical )  

Yes sir! 'Jhat we got t o  have i s  co-ordination, with one strong man 
as co-ordinator! 

2 . .  

3 

Saad 
(Who has l istened with agi?roval) 

Bet cher life.. 

Ve ede 1- 
Something to  that, Pir. Tasbrough, I don't think 1% such a mean 
boss, but these young f e l l o w s  these days--why, they expect forty--- 
f i f t y  dol lars a rnonth and food! 

C l u r e  :A e 
Well, personally, I don't 1:iuch l i k e  this idea of any bureau co- 
ordinating me, but these duys, when you bet so inany dead-beats----- 

hbl  ry 
Yes! I h o w l  And just won't keep the i r  houses clean and i n s i s t  
i t 's  because they're poor---- 

Mrs. Yeeder 
My gracious, yes, You ought t o  see those f i l t h y  houses at Goose 
Creek, 

David 
(To Fowler) 

I want to go to  Goose Creek, 

Fowler 
Sone day---sor;;e day---- 

(DOREI.;US rises and, l o o k i n g  across the 
valley t o  the distant h i l l s ,  muses aloud, 
a l l  heediw him. ) 
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Doremus 

(For a second he glances at TASBHOUGE, 
then back t o  the h i l l s . )  

Frank, I hate to  agree with you about anything-always did!--- 
but for  once I guess your right. Young folks today---they get  
nothing but machine-made music and machine-made dram and machine- 
made travelling--and they've gotten soft. I know how Lindy thinks 
about our independent old pioneer forebeam, . but they didn't be- 
liovu i n  a machine ago, and we do, so we'w just got to  accept a 
l i t t l e  machine-made disciplina, I guess. And Watts why my paper 
has been kind o f  back iw tho Corpos against TJalt Trowbridge and the 
Pcoplo's Party. I t 's  not so much that I trust  laindrip as that I 
trust  that! 

' 7 W i t h  a wide gesture he indicates the valley and the 
far-off h i l l s .  Then DA,VID, who always l i s tens  when 
h i s  grandfather speaks, has slipped over t o  him and 
DOR%XTtTS stands with h i s  hand on the boy's shoulder.) 

Look at it! God's own free, open American country1 And t h i s  is  
just one l i t t l e  New England valley. Think o f  a l l  that 's beyond--- 
Arizona deserts. The Elississippi de l ta  - richest land on earth. 
The Oregon forests. 
European countries put together. This i sn ' t  any one-horse European 
country that a dictator  could get hold of. 
Dictatorship-it can't happen here! 

Do you know how big Texas is? Big as any three 

I t ' s  too big8 No sirt 

Clarence 
No, e! 

Mr. Veoder 
It sure can't! 
Anybody t r i ed  t o  dictate  t o  me,  I ' d  just laugh and--- 

For  a hundred years my folks been l iv ing  on ny land. 

Dormus 
V?hofs that coming? IVVcll! It 's Julian i n  that famous Corpo uniform. 

Lorinda 
Boy Scout uniform. 

David 
(Running toward JULWN,  t o  met h h .  They 
are great friends.) 

Julian! Julian! 

(Interrupting him, i n  bursts JULLUN FALCK, 
the very l ikeable son o f  a neighbor o f  
DOremus, a college graduate o f ,  22 or  23. 
He i s  i n  CORPO UNIFOIiM. He rushes up the 
path t o  the hil ltop, shouting) 

Julian 
1% win! We win! Buzz Mindrip's nominatedl 

B L A C K  O U T  

End o f  Scene 
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ACT I - SCENE 2 

It i s  three o1clock o f  an early afternoon in  the neigh- 
borhood grocery store o f  CLARENCE LITTLE, in  Fort Beulah, 
a small c i t y  i n  Vermont. 

Through the glass o f  the door, almost to ta l l y  obscured 
by the back o f  a poster, and through the front show win- 
dow, par t i a l l y  obscured by a display of merchandise, we 
catch a glfmpse o f  the red brick shops across the street,  
and the cit izens mil l ing about on the sidewalk. They ap- 
parentlp are waiting fo r  a patr io t ic  event of some kind. 
Some o f  the children have cheap American f lags  i n  the i r  
hands. 
cash register ,  and a small glass-covered case containing 
candies. Beyond this  are shelves o f  canned goods. 

At l e f t  i s  a counter bearing the weight o f  the 

CLARENCE LITTLE, an insignif icant,  dependable man, i s  
behind the counter, chatting with IdRS. WHITCOMB, a For t  
Beulah housewife. MRS. WHITCOMB i s  storing peckages of 
groceries into her str ing shopping bag. 

Clarence 
How about some laundry soap, Mrs. Whitcomb? 
on - if you take a whole case o f  it. 

We got a special 

Mrs. Whitcomb 
Not today, I ' m  afraid.  .I couldn't lug it t o  the car. 
won't l e t  you park on Main Street  today..,because of  the 
parade 

They 

Clarence 
(Rather angry at missing a s a l e )  

The paradel Buzz Windrip and h i s  marching clubs! Keeping 
cars off  Main Street1 It11 go t o  the Mayor1 

$ Mrs. Whitcomb 
(Sighing) 

Don't know what good it'll do you. - 

Clnr ence 
People around here wonit s t a d  for  monkeying with the i r  rights! 
My grandfather didn't f ight i n  the C iv i l  W a r  for nothin'. 

Mrs. Whitcomb 
(En joyably querulous) 

Well, I don't know what tho world i s  coming to .  Young f o l k s  
staying up unt i l  half-past oleven - thinkin! you're a tyrant 
if you t e l l  them t o  get i n  at a decent hour. At least  the 
Corpo Marching Clubs stand. f o r  discipline. 

Clarence 
I believe in freedom1 
'em bossed al l  the time1 

Howl s Caroline? 

Bettor l e t  tho kids stay up than have 

(MRS. VHITCOMl3 i s  now opening the door.) 

5 
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Mrs. Whitcomb 
Oh, her arm's knittint fine, but you know how children are-- 

Clarence 
(Opens the glaes case and puts two sticks of oandy in 
a paper sack) 

Tell her herels a present from the grocery man. 

Mrs. Whitcomb 
Thank you. 

(Through this there is a burst of band music outside. 
Through the window the villagers can be seen lining 
the curbstone,) 

My, there's the parade1 You know, I sorta like music and 
uniforms. 

Clarence 
(Snorting) 

(The music has been growing. 
So did Grandpa1 But he don't now, in the churchyard. 

TIlE CORPO GUARD, young men 
with uniforms and shining helmets, are now marching by. 
Over the heads of the spectators we see the tops of the 
helmets and the f lags  they carry - American flags and 
banners bearing the s l o w  "WINDRIP AND PROSPERITY," 
!The CORPO GUARD begins singing to the tune of "THE 
CAMPBEUS ARE COMING.'') 

The 

The 
The 
The 
The 

The Corpos 
(Full-throated male chorus) 

The Corpos are,coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
The Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
America's flag is nailed up on t h e  moon--& 

Corpos are coining, hurrah, hurrah! 
(Throughout the remainder of the scene, this song is 
repcated cheerfully and monotonously by the Marching 
Men, with slight variations of the third line in each 
chorus) 

(C-CE comes around from behind the counter, opens 
the door wide, kicking a brick in front of it, so that 
it will stay open. With the door open, the Anti-Carpo 
poster is clearly seen. The poster is printed in bold 
red ink and reads: 

4 VOTE FOR BUZZ VINDRIP 
IS A VOTE E'OR DICTATORSHIP! 
SUPPORT THE PEOPLE' S PARTY! 

The Corpos 
(Continuing their song) 

Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrah1 
Corpos are coming to capture Fort Beulah, 
Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
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Clarence 
(With growing dislike, begins to shout at the paraders 
from the doorway) 

Tin'soldiers! - Drug-store cowboys! - Boy Scouts! - Yah! - 
Corposl Rant to be dictators! 

(He repeats QICTATORS" several times. He jumps up and 
Noting down to l o ok  over the heads of the people, 

various individual Corpo marchers, he screams belliger- 
ently, although not at a11 hysterically:) 

Clarence 
Jim Nickerson! Comeral Nickerson! Dead-beat! How about 
that twenty bucks you owe me! Dead-beat! Corpos! Dictators! 

(He is pushed from the door, back into the shop by a 
high-ranking officer of the Corpos. - SVAI?, a slim, athletic man between fbrty and fifty years 
old, very suave and literate looking. 
he is very competent, rather amused by life, and a s  cruel 
as a hayk. 

This is EFFINGM 

I t  is probable that 

He is followed by four Corpo privates in uniform and 
helmets. 
farmers and mechmics. Their entrance has been swift 
and quiet .) 

They are hard-boiled, yet not too tough, young 

. 4  swan 
(Addresses Clarence like a professor rebuking an un- 
reasonable student) 

Noisy little man, aren't you? 

C1 ar ence 
( Scared but courageous) 

Who's going to stop me? 

S\Yan 
Perhaps I should introduce myself - Commissioner Swan, Senator 
Windrip's representative. 

Vork on him, will you7 Might as well get used to it. 

And be careful of those new uniforms, 

(He addresses the Corpo Guards, clearly, affably) 

(Swan stqrts toward door, turning to add to C o h o s  

(Vithout another glance he swiftly crosses to the door 

as tho four of them start brisicly toward Clarence) 

tearing the red-lettered poster down and throwing it on 
the floor as he does so. 
jaunt fly. 
The other Corpos back Clarence to the counter. 
clumcay but menacing. Clarence is terrified. The light 
from the etroet has begun to fnde.. 

He steps out into the street 

They a r e  

The Corpos 

The Corpos are coming; hurrah, hurrah! 
5 The Corpos =re cming, hurrah, hurrah! 

The Corpos are coming to capture New England, 

(Song rises triumpccntly from the throats of the marchers.) 

i The Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
* 

B L A C K  O U T  
a -  
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1 .  

(Through the darkness can be heard the marching 
feet o f  the COFPOS and the sound o f  t h e i r  sing- 
ing which dies down during conversation, well- 
iw up ocoasionally during scene.) 

The Corpos 
. (Singing) 

The Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
The Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
The Corpos w i l l  capture the vote o f  Chicago, 
The Corpos are C O i r i n g ,  hurrah, hurrah! 

The Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
The Corpos a r e  coming, hurrah, hurrah! 
The Corpos w i l l  eat a l l  the beans up i n  Boston, 
The Corpos are coming, hurrah, hurrsh! 

(:'hen the l ights  come up, it is f i f teen  minutes 
later, i n  the livirig room o f  Doremus Jessup. 

It i s  one o f  the rmst at tract ive ,  if not the 
. most pretentious, l iv ing  rooms i n  13. Beulah. 

There i s  white woodwork and low-toned, old- 
fashioned wall gaper. On the wall, between 
the front door and the bay window, i s  a 
tattered old "Ruttlusnako" flag o f  the Con* 
tinontals, under g lass  and framed. 

Tho f'urniture includes some handsome old New 
England pieces o f  birch and maple. 
o couple o f  doop arm-chairs and two rockers, 
one o f  tho rocirors, placild rztnor prominontly. 
It is  tho low old-fashioncd type ww1101: us0 
fo r  sowine;. 

Thore are 

kt right,  a doorway adrnits to  u corridor, 
through whick on(? roaches tho dining room, 
and the rear o f  thu house, inc ludi r i  tho 
kitchen and the garage. 

At the r ihht  U ~ E O  i s  tho f inc  white-plaster 
fireplace. 

* -  

On tho loft, thoro is & curving stsiirease t a  
the socoxid floor. This staircaso with the 
w a l l  bohind it, forxs tho ent i re  l o f t  side 
o f  tho room. 
scarcely noticeable, is  a low door leading 
to  t h e  basement. 

At  the side o f  the staircase, 

I n  the rear of' the room, at right,  is  an arched 
doorway, through which one can see the front 
hallway and the white-panelled front door. This 
arch is hung with heavy portieres, which may be 
drawn i n  winter. ut present they are not drawn. 
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i . The roon is dominated by the cheerful hay window 
at back, which i s  se t  i n  the sane wall EBI the h a l l  
entrance . 
Though the atnosphere o f  the room i s  quite different, 
it should be noted that  the :iositions of the front 
door and boy window are definitely reminiscent o f  the 
door and window o f  C-CE LITIILE'S store. 

---- 

* -  

At  the rionent, a group o f  f ive  people: TASBROUGH, 
DOREt.;US, FO:,UR, LOilIWA, DAVID - including a small 
boy, are  gathered at the window, watching tho parade 
o f  the COWOS.) 

Tus brough 
(Looking out the window - t o  3ormius) 

(Turning to  his  host)  
A fine-lmking body o f  young men! 

ivIighty nico o f  you t o  invito rile, Doremis - bost pluce i n  town t o  see 
a parade. 

Do r o m s  
Kighty glad t o  have you, Frank. 
got on a plutocrat l i k e  you. 

Guovs th i s  window's the one thing I ' v e  

Fowls r 
(Lookiw out the window. HE is a brisk, cornpc-tent 
doctor o f  thirty-five o r  o l i t t l e  older. 
at mar,chers, h e  astjcrts:) 

Gesturing 

This mi l i tary  d r i l l  may have i t s  faults,  but it does keep the young 
fellows off  the street corners, 
results  from all th is  loafing and unenployment, 

I t e l l  you, a doctor sees some awful 

Tas brough 
Wat I always say is, young fellows with any a b i l i t y  can f ind some- 
thing to do, sane as I did ..... 

Lori  nda 
I (To TASBROUGH with dry, incisive emphasis) 

Start washing dishes and get  t o  he a great manufacturer l i k e  you1 

Tas braugh 
(With h a a v j  modesty - t o  L(iFU1iRA) 

Well, why not? whatever 1,iodost wealth I nay have made is  ent ire ly  due 
to  w o m  unaided enterprise. 

(The SdUL EOY, DAVID, has beon looking o u t  the window, 
gloating over the x i l i t a r y  spectacle. 
inconsistency of childhood, h i s  attention has mndurcd 
away. 

Now, with the 

He decidos t o  scare himself.) 

Bitrid 
(Elalting an arched claw o f  his  r ight  hand and 

(IIE squcals delightedly) 

st icking it i n  front o f  h is  face) 
Oh - hht 

Big  spidort 
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a . (This b i t  o by-play is  just suff ic ient  to  spoi l  
the effect  o f  fJR, TASBHOUGH'S last reAnarkd HE 
glares  at ~ V I D , )  

Fowls r 
(To the boy) 

Quiet, son! 

David 
Did you know black widow spiders are poisonous? 

Fowler 
Yes - never saw a case though. 

This d r i l l  certainly pulls  'em together. 

Corn-- 
(Goes back t o  the window) 

Lor inda 
Young bullies! Always squabbling ..... 

Dosemus 
(TO LORIIJDA) 

Now, now, Lindy! Maybe they scrap a l i t t l e  l i k e  a l l  boys do 
you never heard o f  the Corpos huxtirg anybody, 

but 

Tas brough 
And you never will! 
hear of them getting pleasure out o f  doing an nonest day's work 
No, Sir! A l l  they hol ler  f o r  i s  higher wages and shorter hours, 
Labor Unions! Regular coimunists! 

But now you take the lazy workmen never - 

David 
(Xho has been sneaking i n  ci.f'ew self-scares i n  

Can 1 go t o  the movies tonight, Gaddy? I want t o  see "The Son o f  
Frankenstein". 

silence, now runs t o  h i s  father) 

Lor i  nda 

(Gestures toward the window) 
You're looking at Frankensteins! 

A whole street  o f  'om! 

Doremus , 
Now, now, Lindy! Don't be a Joan of Arc till you've got a battle! 

Lorinda 
( Pos i t  ivcly) 

Got one now! 

Doremus 
The idoa! 
run around all night ..... Just because the Corpos Guards vqn't l e t  t h e i r  zmntbers 

-- Fowler 
And make 'em wash! 

You don't object t o  the i r  b e i q  Vdrannizcd into washing t h e i r  necks, 
do you, Aunt Lindy? 

- (Turning t o  Lorinda) 

* -  
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Lorinda 
Don't call me Aunt Lindy! 
Baby 'em. 
country - in prison4 

Course, the Corpos take care of their men. 
Xnd if Buzz Ylindrip gets elected, they'll baby the whole 

Do r emu s 
Nonsense! 
whether they want Corpoism and Efficiency, or 
and Walt ?rowbridgeis oratory. 

The people o f  the United States'll decide for themselves 
the People's Party 

Lori nda 
Tin soldiers! Soda-counter heroes! Trying to grab the Dictatorship! 

(SKE i s  standing in the archway, her position rather 
remini scent of C M E R C E  LI'XTU S . 
The door opens swiftly. 

All are startled by the swift silcnt entrance of 
COI.EiISSIOK3R ST,'AiV, 
HE is fol lowed by S U L M  FALCIZ, a young man dressed 
as a Corpo private,) 

HE still wears his uniform. 

Swan 
(In his silky voice) 

Good afternoont 

(€E glances around the room with disturbing keenness, 
scrutinizing each person in turn, ;mch as he 
at CIARZXCE LITTL;E, There is a split moment 
comfortable silence. ) 

David 
(Making a spider again with arched hand) 

(He shrieks enjoyably) 
Oooh! 

(Everyone laughs except ST,~AN, who smiles 
agreeably) 

Julian 
(H0 is really a nice boy - a neighbor) 

Mister Jessupt 
party manager f o r  Vermont. 

This is  Coimissioner Swan from Boston, 

looked 
of un-. 

our new Corpo 

(Sl'W favors them with the snappiest salute ever 
performed in this liviig-room. MVID runs at 
once to JIJLM.) 

Swan 
(Affably joking - t o  Julian) 

And your cruel b o s s ,  young-fella-me-lad! 

Jui ian 
I (Beaming at such flattering attention) 

6 That's right, sirf 
i (To oOFS!luS) 

I -  You were the first person in town the Commissioner wanter to meet, 
Mister Jessup, 
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Tag brough 
( S t i r s  imTortantly and i r r i t ab ly )  

l/knmrilm! 

Do r ernu s 
(Gratified, though not too much so, advances t o  
shake hands with S J A N )  

Have a chair. Sit down, Julian, 

(The COij2'lISL1O1JER seats himself, w?JLLcLN i s  
much too n i l i t a r y  - he retires t o  the back 
o f  the room, where he stands at  attention) 

We?ve been more o r  less supporting the Corpos. 

swan 
(Pleasantly) 

No one knows it better than I f  
your ed i tor ia ls  at Boston headquarters. 

It might surprise you to  know we read 

(There is a t iny  and a b o s t  enibarrassiug pause, 
natural when a strungor w e t s  a group who laow 
one another intimately) 

Dorems 
(Looking at JULM)  

Do s i t  down, Julian. 

s 

Swan 
( S l i i h t  l y  n i l i  tnry) 

(JULIAN goes over and sits on the bottom step 
st rest,  Falcki 

o f  the stairvray. iiE 1.istens brightly and 
intent ly  t o  all t L b t  follows.) 

, 
mronus 

This is  €liss Lorinda Pike - - she edi ts  ny Sociuty Page. 
(LOHITDA and ,WAR bow) 

David 
(Bored by a l l  t h i s  adult stupidity &nd attracted 
by the uiiiform, runs up t o  SWAN) 

Are you a Corpo? 

Swan 
I try t o  be, Captain! 

David 

ignorance - yet not tough) 
(Swaggerilg, a l i t t l e  contemptuous o f  such 

Aw, I'm not a Captain! I'm Dan'1 Boone. 

Swan 
(Saluting him, with pretended awe) 

Sorry, Kr, Boone. 

David 
I'm going t o  explore Brazil. 
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Dormus 

Dan'l Boone never explored Brazil, 

David 
He's going to. 

Doremus 
(To DAVID) 

Skip out and play, general. Parade is about over. 

i .  

a -  

- 

-. ' - 

David 
Aw, I want to go to the movies! 

Fowler 
(Parentally perempt) 

Beat it ! 

David 
Okay! 

(HE slowly filtersout and exits thrc 
front door during the following) 

Lgh th t 

Lori nda 
(Mimics, disgustedly) 

"Okay!" - - - Toy machine guns! 
influence, 

At Davey's aget There's your Corpo 

swan 
(More affable than ever - to LORINDA) 

Better than dolls, Matrnt 

Doremus I 

(TO LORINDA) 
Don't you worry about tihat boy! 

(To SWAN indicating FOYJISR.)  
Dr. Greenhill, my son-in-law, Commissioner - living with me here 
since my wife passed away, 

He'll be the scholar I wanted to be. - 
(SIJAN bows to FO!',XER) 

Fowler 
Certainly is a pleasure to h o w  you, Commissioner. They offered me 
the medical officership o f  the Corpo unit here - but we're building 
a new wing on the hospital ..... 

Doremus 
And this is Mr. Tasbrough,.. 

Our chief manufacturer, 
(He indicates TUSBROUGH) 

Tasbrough 
(Ever since SIUN came in, HE has become increasingly 
irritated at being ignored. HE now shakes hands 
with SWAN patronizingly. His voice a perfect organ- 
note o f  pomposity - while SWAN rapidly becomes icy.) 

I suppose you've already dropped in at my little textile mill, Com- 
missioner. Too bad I was away. 
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swan 
No, sorry.. . Haven't had the chance yet. 

Tasbrough 
Thy, it's the biggest single industry in the countyl 
ordering - well, you night say urging - the hands to vote Corpo. And I ' ve  been 

Swan 
Splendid! 

Tasbrough 
I understood you were coming L d . . .  

swan 
Tell, here I am, my dear fellow! 

Tas brough 
And I was all ready For you. In fact ... 

(Ceremonibusly Hlb: takes fat wallet from pocket, 
elaborately opens it, takes out signed check and 
hands it to SliJAi\J as tfiough HE were conferring 
royal favor. ) 

I had my party cohtribution a21 ready. Here it is, my boy! 
(Looks triumphantly at SKAN, then one after 
another at the others in the room) 

One - thousand - bright - gold - dollarb ! One thousand bucks1 

(ma contemptuoualy hands cheek back to PMBROUGH 
who takes it indrddulauslyc ) 

man 
Error, I'm afraid, sir! I'd understood your qaota was five 
thousand . 

Tasbrough 
(Aghast 1 

Five thou ..... 
Swan 

So I think we'd rather not have you as  a contributor at all. 
thought of you as one o f  the inner council, but we don't care for 
any one who isn't passionate about our idea ..... 

We'd 

Tas brough 
(Huffily, and feeling that he is being lordly 
and independent o f  this mere politician) 

All right, sir, just as you feel about it. 

swan 
(Glacial and Smiling) 

That's just the way we feel about it. 

Ttlsbrough 
(Deflated) 

(Trying to g e t  his spirits back up) 

(waving an inane farewell) 

'Jell - well 
I can't fool around any longer ..* On the job, 
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Be good, a l l  of you. 
(HE glares a t  S?AN and stalks out t o  front hal l ,  
takes light topcoat  and derby hat and exits... 
while HE is doi ly  so MARY czmm$HrIs, is colaing 
lightly, quickly, cheerfully down the stairs. 
SHE is in a smart tweed suit and cloche hat... 
All eyes turn on HER) 

Fowler 
(To SWAN) 

My wife, Cammissioner. She's the best C o q o  i n  th i s  whole neck o f  
the woods. Great believer i n  training, 

Mary 
(Shakiw hands very briskly with SWAN) 

(IAWNRA doesn't think moh of this sentiment, 
8HE ualka OVOP and crouches dieapprovingly in 
the sewlng ohair. bWE turns t o  DOREBQUS) 

Indeed Ian ... I hope David'll grow up t o  be a Corpo, 

Dad, where & m y  wild Indian? 

Doresmrs 
Out playing me. he's a l l  right. 

-w 
(To everybody) 

(Smiling on SWAN) 
Wasn't it a nioe parade8 

So sorry ... must dash down t o  the grocery before it closes ... 
K i d  would have t o  have tho af'ternoon off t o  see tha parrrdet Hom#$$Iy, 
I don't know what's oome over servant8. No gratitudel And the wages 
they demand( 

I saw it from upstairs, 

Lorinda and Doremnre ' 

(Speaking a t  the same tine; fond of HARY but 
i r r i ta ted and twangy) 

Lorinda 
Well, they deserve a l l  the wages they get ,  and ... 

Dorertllus 
If you had to wash the dishes f o r  a l o t  of ... 

mry 
(Cheerfully - not offensively) 

A l l  right, you Abrahara Linaolnst Jessup and Pike, the friends o f  the 
forgotten man ... 

swan 
(To m) 

That's show. The League of Forgotten Men will declare for 
Buzz Windript 

wry 
(IVaving a cheerful arm, she heads for secondary 

I'll leave you t o  f i gh t  it out. Byel Good-bye, Commissioner, 

door down right, cal l ing t o  FOITLER) 
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w r y  ( Cont 'd. ) 

I'll take the fliwer, Fowler. 
Aunt Lindy ..* 

Afraid to leave it f o r  Reds l i k e  

Lorinda 
Don't call me Aunt Lindy! ---- 

Mary 
(As she goes) 

Okay ... Aunt Lindyt 

Lorinda . 
(Glaring at the door where I M  has exited) 

Black magic, that ' s  what it is! 

Doremus 
(He l i k e s  t o  t a l k  po l i t i cs )  

So the League o f  Forgotten hlen t r i l l  support Windrip, you think ... 
swan 

( Quickly) 
I t ' s  certain! 

I mean ... I don't see how tho League and Pastor B a n g  can fa i l  t o  
declaro f o r  Wndrip, 

It must mean something when ??indrip makes h i s  f irst pikrimage t o  
the Fastor's L i t t l e  Brown Church i n  the Vale, and thsy broadcast 
together. Who kuows? This afternoon may be as h is tor ic  as the 
Ba t t l e  o f  Lexingtcn! 

you, ma'm; so you'll get  a better idea o f  Senator Windrip's real 
passion for justice. 

(A  l i t t le  more .guardedly) 

(He warms to h is  topic) 

You must all l i s t e n  i n  - especially, 
(To LORINDA) 

Lori nda 
(Sadly - not perkily, as before) 

I w i l l .  If they convince me, a l l  right. 
(Sadly) 

Swan 

Sometimes Buzz jests .,. but he jests so that h i s  heart w i l l  not 
break. Sone o f  h i s  followers mty he humble ... 

(Very impressively) 

(KE. is  interrupted by the sudden entrance through 
the low basement door under the stairs o f  SHAD 
U D U E .  Xe wears overalls, d i r t y  and ragged khaki 
shirt,  and a cloth cap with ce l lu lo id  visor, which 
he never remves i n  the house. 

EE grunts and kicks as HE turns sidewise t o  get  
through the narrow door, with the armful o f  fire- 
wood which H33 is carrying. HE comes into  the 
room pleasurably i@mring the others, who watch 
him as €E3 dunps the small l ogs  with a bang on the 
hearth, and instantly starts back toward base- 
ment door. 

Doremus 
Shad! Don't be so noisyt 
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Shad 
(hlumbling - surly - defiant) 

Aw .b. I can't help i t 1  

SWan 
(Stops him sharply) 

You1 Ever i n  the army? 

Shad 
No sr. 

swan 
Li i l i tary  training? 

Shad 
Militia , sir, 

(HE makes two syl lables  out  of '  it - Lishsir )  

Swan 
VJha t rank? 

Shad 
Corporal, sir, 

Swan 
You the fellow that organized the Goose Creek Gang? 

Shad 
Yessir. 

Swan 
A11 right, 

(HE nods dismissal; SHAD s l lu tes  and exits through 
basement door. To D O M X J S )  

IIusKy hired Inan you've got there. 

Dorenus 
Yes ... l e e t l e  cocky though. Fee ls  stlperioi. to  doriestic work. We 
only took him on  because he begged us - ., made 8 God-awful fa i lure  
of'  a turkey farm, 

Fowler 
Yes, what Shad needs ,.., 

Swan 
Shad? 

Fowler 
Shad Ledue ... that 's  h i s  name ... A l l  ha needs i s  a slight opera- 
t ion on h i s  head ... amputation! I should say - a cagutectorny. 

Dormus 
I ought to  fire him ... but I been doing kind o f  a l i t t l e  soc ia l  
experiment - training him to  be pretty near as pol i te  as the 
avarage Neanderthal man. 
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Fowler 

Well, you failed! ..... Bell, I certainly hate to miss that broad- 
cast - but I'm due at tho hospital. 
Delighted to meet you, Comnissioner! 
us a $entleman. 

Oh, say - can I give you a lift? 

(Getting UP) 

So long. 
(To STUN) 

(Starts to go. 

Nighty glad the Corpos sent 

Then stops himself thoughtfully) 

swan 
(To FOTLtER, indicating JULIAN) 

(Exit FOt'JLER at dining-room door down right, 
No thanks *.. young Falck has his little car. 

as SlJAN continues to DORENUS) 
And E must be going, 

D o r m s  

Oh, stay and listen to the broadcast. 
(Hospitably protests) 

SWan 
Thanks so much, but I must listen to it with ay staff. 

It night surprise you to see the inspiration we get from the Chief. 
Windrip's the born leader - and that's what we need - Oh, desperately. 
The people are soft, and think o f  nothix but what they call "freedom". 
Freedom to shoot o f f  their mouths! 

(TO LORIIJDA) 

Lorinda 
Freedom to shoot o f f  your mouth is an American tradition! 

swan 
That's not your ancestors' tradition! 
father, the old minister! 

Not the tradition o f  your 

Lorinda 
(Amazed) 

( S i J A E  smiles; DORETiUS chuckles and winks at 
JULIAN - they love LOKIEIDA but don't mind 
seeing her taken down) 

How did you know my father wa8 a minister? 

Svran 
If this nation is not regalvmized into the spirit o f  '76, any 
foreign power could walk in and subject ovory one of  us to slaveryi 

Lorinda 
VJO did a little subjecting ourselves, in Nicaragua4 

swan 
Nicaragua is a case in point! 
treaties with Central and South Aqerica ..... The Corpos intend to have scientific -- 

i Lorinda 
Oh, Corpos intend everything! 
stop all the strikes. 

They tell the industrialists they'll 
They tell the workers, unions w i l l  be sacred. 

c They tell the well-to-do they'll lower taxes. They tell the poor 
they're to have twenty-five hundred a year when tney'ru sixty. .o 
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Do remu s 

Now, now, Lindy, that's unfair - downright unsporting in a political 
campaign to Pemember all the political speeches and see what they 
add up to. 

& 

Lor inda 
It is not! I@. Commissioner! Can you reconcile all your "On the 
other hand" business? 

Swan 
(Quietly - firmly - pleasantly) 

Yes! Hitherto, the American Government has been utterly wasteful - 
that wishy-washy monstxosity called a "liberal democracy?'. It must 
stop! Ve don't want m y  more congressmen pretending to represent 
the people while they're only out for their own glory. We're going 
to make Congress responsible to one man. 

Call him t'dictatortt, if you insist! Afraid o f  a word? 
(Rolling on) 

Lorinda 
I am - o f  that wardl 

Dorems 
Lots ofb.people being killed by it, all over the world. 

Swan 
(More quietly) 

(Raises an arm in farewell) 
Death may be better than slavery, to Europe. 

0 

Well, up0 

No! He's 

Maybe ... 

. 

JULIAN has stood up, moved to door. 
SrjJAN makes quick exit, followed 

LORINDA and DOREMUS, now left alone, 
stare after them.) 

by JULIAN. 

Lorinda 
. my word1 

Doremus 
a nice fellow. He doesn't believe all this one-man stuff. - 

Lorinda 
t;lell, I must go, too. 
(She goes to window, glances out at October-faded 
trees and muses:) 

Leaves all faded, Fall! It makes me feel old. No more picnics for 
us this year, Doremus. 

Doremus 
(Ambling over beside her) 

Nope. Guess not. Bell, plenty more picnics next year. 

Lorinda 
\ b o  knows where we'll be, next year? Dill Spring ever come again? 

( JULW pops in - goes no farther than doorway.) 



c 

c 
8 . 

I 

* -  

a 

I 

. 
. 

I . 
3 

C I r  

Sorry to 
the car. 

It 's not 

1-111- 13 
Julian 

bother you. A note. The Comoissioner just scribbled it i n  

(Dom4US takes note, starts to  open it) 
for you, 1.k. Jessup ... it 's for  SHN). Bye4 
( E x i t  JULIAN) 

Doremus 

Shad's corning up i n  the world! 
(Closing the front door) 

TJell! 
courier! 

Getting messages by o f f i c i a l  

(HE crosses to  basement door, uiider the stairs, 
opens it and shouts) 

Shad! Shadt 

Shad's Voice 
(Offstage - very surly) 

P,ha'd yuh want? 

Doremus 
Le t te r  for  you. 

(Tosses note i n  and closes door) 

Lorinda 
Shad is just the kind that  w i l l  be bossing a l l  o f  us, if the Corpos 
win. 

Doremus 
Any t h e  Shad con boss me ..... 

(MARY, abruptly bolts i n  through door f r o m  
dining-room and garage. SEE i s  great ly  
agitated, DOR€Q.US i s  alarmed. 

Mary! 
(HE rushes t o  MARY, smoothes her shoulder. 
She sgeaks with sone dif f icul ty )  

Mary 
(Re-assuring herself)  

I ' m  ... a l l  r ight  now ... safe home ... :?here i s  Davoy? 

Do r --nus 
Outside, playing around. 

V ; h a t  is  it? 
( Comforting) - 

Mary 

Something horrible! 1 went t o  Clarence Little's grocery ... He's 
been kil led! ... An hour ago. The pavemmt was a l l  - smeary. I 
talked t o  Charley Betts ... your reporter. He 

said maybe the Corpos had done it! 

(Shuddering) 

(Lowering her voice) 

Doremus 
Good Lord! 1'11 cal l  the office.  

421 ... 'Lo. Informer? Mr, Jessup speaking. 
speak t o  Charley .*. 'Lo. Charley, what about 
bus ine 6s ? 

(HE goes to telephone) 
Lemme . 
t h i s  Clirunce Litt le  
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Doremus (Cont d.) 

(E3 continues speaking and listening, but for  a 
Nean- time we do not catch just what he says. 

time, IvIARY goes to  f'ront door, calls out) 

Idary 
Dave y ! Daaaaaave y ! 

(DAVID appears i n  door) 
I want you to  come i n  now, dear. 

David 
Aw, gee, we're just playine Corpos and robbers, 

Mary 
I want you to  come in! 
today. Come, now! 1'11 t e l l  you a story, 

It ... There's so nany strangers i n  town 

(DAVID grunbling "Aw, thunder! Aw, gee'? reluctantly 
follows her i n  and ups ta i r s .  She keeps looking down. 
She is deadly frightened a i d  pushes the boy ahead o f  
her, as though she f u l l t  hersel f  between him and the 
outer world. 
is i n  contrast t o  her recent b l i the  descent, DAVID 
and MARY disappear as we hear DOWRJS at the telephone.) 

* 

Her slow, irresolute progress u p s t a i r s  

Doremus 
(On the telephone) 

(Hangs up receiver) 

(To MRIKDA) 

No, don't wire it ... telephone it i n  to  tho Associated Press. 
Hustle1 

Poor Clarence ... got k i l led,  all right. 
Corpos did it *.. There was a r o w  i n  the store. Anyway, it 's big 
news! 

Charley's not sure the 

First killing, anywhere i n  the country, i n  th i s  election. 

Lorinda 
(Clutching at h is  arm) 

You must keep it the last k i l l ing !  
Senator 1Jindrip nust be i n  Zenith yight i~ow, at the Little Brown 
Church ... ready t o  broadcast. 
man Swan claimed. You've simply Lot to  telephone Windrip ... G e t  him 
t o  say sornething on the radio, so even if it 'was h i s  &ang that k i l l e d  
Clarence, t h e y t l l  never do it wain.  

Listen! May be a crazy idea but,.. - 
Maybe he is ha l f  way decent, l i k e  that 

- 
Dorenus 

Preposterous1 

Lor iada 
I don't care! 
the editor. 

I t 's  your duty ,... happened i n  your town. You're 

D o r m s  

And if I could, he'd think it was 
L x 

I n  the first place, I never could @et him - every blame pol i t ic ian 
i n  Zenirbh'll bo on h i s  tail.  
sheer nervQ. * 

.1 Might as well call the King of England4 ,. 
J 
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Lorinda 

Oh, I suppose so ... you're l i k e  the rest ... you think Itm just a 
cranky old maid, sticking her nose into everybody's business. The 
town crank! They laugh at me; now, I suppose, y o u w i l l l  

(Dropping into a chair, discouraged, a l i t t l e  b i t ter )  

Dorums 
(Showing more affection for  her than before) 

I w i l l  not! And nobody else does. 
If you want Buzz Wndrip called, he psets called4 

T o l l  Line ... To l l  Line? Ft. Beulah, 103, speaking. Person t o  
person cal l .  I w a n t  to  speak personally t o  Senator Windrip 0 . b  

W-I-E-D-R-I-P, or  to h i s  secretary, at  the Little Brown Church i n  the 
Vale, Zenith ... they must have some kind of a 'phone there ..... 

Whole town knows you're a saint! 

(WE piaks up the telephone, Sharply to operator) 

BLACK OUT 
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INTERSCENE: Althou& this scene is played entirely in dark- 
ness it i s  the switch-board of "THE LITTLE BROWN 
CHURCH IN THE VALE". 
The clicking of the connections can be heard and 
the continuous voices of some half dozen opera- 
tors. 
voice of all telephone operators. 

They speak in the slightly professional 

Operators 
Lil Brown Church-in-a V W .  

II II It 11 tl 

tl 11 If I1 11 Yes, New York 
II 11 tl If " , Yes, M i a m i ,  I'll connect you with 

his secretary,. ... Secretary two, Miami  calli ng..... Id1 Brown 
Church-in-a Vayul.,.,.Secretary Nine, Seattle calling,..,, 

Yes, Topeka. ..Oh, yes, Topeka .... Ill1 get you his secretary. 
Yes, San Simeon.. .Right away-eel 

(Less Mechanically with more personal interest) 

(In reverential awe) 

Lil Brown Church-in-a Vayul, Fort Beulah, Vermont? Yes, Ft, 
Beulah, 1'11 see if I can connect you with Pastor Prangts 
own private secretary. He'll try t o  get the message through 
to Senator Windrip. ... Secretary Eight, Ft* Beulah calling,.,. 
I dunno, just somebody in Vermont.. . . . 

f 

End of Interscene 
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The BROADCASTING CHAPEL o f  "THE LITTLE BROWN CHURCH I N  
THX VALEH, 

Time: Simultaneous with preceding scene. 

The room i s  so dim t h a t  we can see j u s t  one f i g u r e ,  i n  
a spot light - that f i g u r e  i s  the ce lebrated radio pul- 
p i t e e r  and c l e r i c a l  p o l i t i c i a n ,  PASTOR PAm PETER PRANG - 
eloquent,  s i n c e r e ,  yet so hungry for p u b l i c i t y  and pover 
that he constant ly  b l indfo lds  h i s  own s i n c e r i t y .  He i s  
i n  gray c l e r i c a l  c l o t h e s ,  with reversed c o l l a r ,  but h i s  
coat  i s  off. 

0 

We do not see  the two men t o  whom he speaks. 

Janson? 

Voice o f f  s tage 
Yes sir !  

Prang 
Right side of the mike, about two f e e t  upstage, the  Spanish 
Episcopal throne. . .not  the  one I bought i n  France ,  but the  
Spanish one. 

. Voice off stage 
Check1 

(A man SECRETARY e n t e r s . )  

Secretary 
(Very d e f e r e n t i a l l y )  

Senator Windrip and h i s  s e c r e t a r y ,  Mr. Sarason, have j u s t  
a r r i v e d ,  Pas t o r ,  

Praag 
(Si]-ences him with a d c l i b e r a t e ,  seraphic gesture)  

(His face r a i s e d  to t h e  loft) 
One momenti 

Light m a n 1  

(Spot f o l l ows  him as he steps  up t o  microphone on an 
e c c l e s i a s t i c a l l y  carved desk. ) 

Come up on your ambers and din your blues.  

( Draw1 ing ) 
O.K. P a s t o r ,  

Second Voice (o f f - s tage)  

(Light becomes tenderly dim-cathedral) 
t 

Prang . That's b e t t e r  ... . L i t t l e  more amber, 
a ,. 

0 
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Secretary 
(Like a l i t t l e  child) 

But who's going t o  see it, Pastor? 

Prang 
( Sententiously) 

God sees it1 

B L A C K  O U T  
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The lights come up to reveal three men, grouped like the 
fates, weaving the destiny of America. 

They are in the same egclesiastical broadcasting chamber. 

P W G ,  having mde his radio introduction of WINDRIP, sits 
on his episcopal throne, coat on, hmds reverently folded 
o n  his stomach, beside the microphone desk. 
a great deal in a prerevolution Madrid mtique shop, but 
that doesn't keep it from being a fake. 

Tho throne cost 

O n  the other side of tho room sits LEE SARASOIT (whom we 
shall see again). 24s is, to BUZZ, the most important man 
in the world. He is at once BUZZ' mas o f  all dirty work, 
efficient secretary, bitter jester, and mentor. BUZZ sees 
him as a most superior person and can ncver gct over the 
miracle that he, the villagc boy that mcde good, should 
hve for stooge a man who is technically ~1 gentleman-and 
scholar-a man who views tho doath of their enemios with 
cold eqwaimity. BUZZ, himself , in a blundering way, would 
rather have everybody liko him-provided only that he should 
be their boss. He wants LEE to amusc him with his acid 
commcmts, but he clso worries lest LEE laugh at him. 

LEE is a slender, quiet, tightlipped man; very p a l e ,  slender, 
with killer eyes, his clothes even more expensive than BUZZ' 
but nlwqs restrained. He is an excellent linguist, rather 
a good writor and historian, a fine pianist, but his grea- 
test passion is modern painting. In his heextlessness, his 
entirely vicious superiority, he is the real thing where 
ETFINGHAJ~i SfAN is always prctentiqus and rather bogus. His 
favorite poet is Shelley, but b e  is as exact about financial 
accounts and about punctuality as a head bookkeeper. 

I s  the lights come on, to reveal tho three. men, BUZZ is al- 
ready in the midst of his groat national hook-up broadcast. 

At the nicrophone, roaring discord on earth and defiance 
to mankind, i s  BUZZ TJIWDRIP ( SEHATOR BERZELIUS TINDRIP) 
CORPORATIVE PARTY CANDIDATE FOR PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES. 

BUZZ is n stalky, encrgctic man of betwoen forty-five and 
fifty; n perky small-town lawyor of vitality, brass, and 
imagination. He is dressed flashily (we see only his head, 
neck, shoulders) though oxponsivnly, His voice is deep and 
bespelling as an organ note, even :vhcn he is being cheaply 
patriotic . 
He sits at tho desk between PASTOR PRANG and LEE U S O N .  

t 
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Buzz 
(He is whooping it up into the microphone as the l i g h t s  go on) 

.,.and the kid-glove element i n  the People's Par ty  continually 
return t o  the i r  favor i te  charge against me-that I am a red-neck, 
a mucker, -- just a Common Man! Since they know that I have won 
every important l a w  case I have ever fought, including some before 
those high and mighty bi l lygoats ,  the Justices of  the Supreme Court, 
they claim that when he appears before some august Tribunal, Buzz 
Windrip doesn't wear a dress suit with a velvet co l la r ,  but just  
plain, ordinary blue jeans. Well-they're right! A pla in  man -0 

darn near as pla in  and common as Abe Lincoln or  that old Virg inia  
hick farmer, George Washington, that when he chased the red-coats 
from the land, ha l f  of h i s  troops did it, by golly, with a pitch- 
fork1 

(ATT'ENDANT tiptoes across from a door unseen i n  the gloom 
beyond the c i r c l e  of l ight .  He hands 68KASON a p i l e  o f  
memos, which SARASON glauces through as BUZZ ta lks  on.) 

Yes a! 
Presidency, I shan't be able t o  conduct it one b i t  better  than 
such poor white trash as Washington, Lincoln, Andy Jackson, and 
Warren Gamaliel Hardingl 

If i n  my hands be placed the sexrod obligations of  the 

(SARASON runs through the p i l e  of memos, flipping o f f  on 
the f loor  all but one. 
by h i s  facial expression we see that the news i n  it i s  
disturbing. During the following BUZZ iG steadily ta lk ing  
on 4 1  the while, --- never hesitating. SARASON hands him 
th i s  one note. BUZZ ppntomimes that he i s  not to be both- 
ered; SARASON thet BUZZ & give h i s  attention to  t h i s  
one thing. SARASON i s  attentive but not obsequious. S t i l l  
talking just as before, BUZZ does read the note, then pan- 
tomimes extreme annoyance to ,SARASON, and f ina l l y  i n  h i s  
agitation, starts to p u l l  out of h i s  inside pocket a pint  
of Bourbon. SARASOii indicates PRANG, and indicates that 
the good pastor would be d.isploased by BUZZ' t'zking a 
drink. BUZZ pushes thc bot t le  out of  sight. Suddenly he 
has a bright idea and pantomimes to  W S O N ,  who goes back 
to h i s  chair and l i s tens  to him anxiously, that SARASON 
i s  to watch and see---All during the above, he had been 
hear t i ly  ta lk ing on, apparently unruffled. ) 

This he reads a second time, and 

---And cross my heart, as we usod to say when I was a l i t t l e ,  
one-e l lus  shaver nmong the corn-fields, I hem not bribed these 
People's Party  sissies to elect ma by the i r  high-brow revelation of  
my hickishness, And so th i s  matter of humbl.0 worth brings me to  
the question of my foreign policy. 
ask. You be t  your l i f e l  
anything but, i t 's  a clear, ringing., traditional,  American slant on 
foreign policies. 
world of which it can be said that She has never entered an 
unjust or  unnecessary w a r ,  and never los t  one. 
ning,when our glorious forbears first landed here, the treacherous 

And have I got one, my enemies 
If there's one thing that I hnvenrt got 

America i s  tho one and only country i n  the 

Right in the begin- 
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Bedskins attacked our humble settlements, and vie had to drive 'om off. 
So notv wc ought to go forth into the grwt councils o f  state, not 
asking f o r  anything but t e l l i n '  'em, and meanwhile I intend t o  build 
up zdoquate defense-and the least America can comtomplnte with her 
peculiar mission i n  tho world, i s  m army equal to  any other two 
armios i n  the  world, and---- 

 BLACKOUT^ 

, 

i .  
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ACT I -. SCENE 7 

. 
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The broadcast is still going strong. We Bee it being re- 
ceived via the handsome radio in the house of DOREhNS 
JEtSSUP. 

DOREMlJS a d  LORIMDA are listening with excited anticipation. 
But LORINDA is having difficulty restraining her disapproval. 

The Radio 
(BUZZ! voice continuing) ... and that is, we must have a groat, big spring house-cleaning 

in our diplomatic corps and replace a l l  these danaturod cookie- 
pushers by a bunch of real ho-frmericans with heir on their 
chests ... 

Lorinda ) 
Hair on their brains1 ) 

1 
Dorsrnus ) 

Hush 1 1 

Simultaneous with 
f o 110 wing 

Radio 
(BUZZ' voice) 

But p& my policies, domestic turd foreign, are based on just one 
principle - to scientifically help the downtrodden become the 
equnls of any Shakespeare or any money-wallowing international 
Jewish banker that ever livedt And I would end here - with 
'Tarewell my neighbors.'! 

Lorinda 
Neighbor to a rattle-snake! 

Rr.dio .. .except for a memorLEndm that hns just been hrundcd to me and 
which I have had to pondor even while I have been talking to you. 
To my tragic horror, I find that not one hour .".go - you will 
read of it in your pepors tomorrow ..... but I'm going to tell. 
the myriad millions of you before then - a most unfortunate 
occurence occured in the beautiful little city of Ft. Beulah, 
Vermont..... 

( LORINU and DOREWS liston closer. This is what they 
a r e  waiting for.) 

A vory fine substantid merchant of that city was fatally 
injuredJn a scuffle, and my enemies are trying to place the 
blame upon the Corpos. 
happen, and it entirely exonerates the Corpos. But if I did not 
know the truth, if any Corpo in ~ n y  were to blmo, I would 
cast him forth, (Ef it cost no my last follower, for if any harm 
be done unto the least of these, verily it was dono unto --- 

I have secret information of what $& 

x 

(LORINI1CI. sharply turns off the radio though DOREMIIS protests. 

c -  

I 
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S Doremus 
Hey1 I want to hear the rest! 

Lorinda 
(As he goes to the radio) 

Leave it off! 

(Ring of electric bell.) 

Doremus 
He certainly did all he could - - - -. - 

(DORnilvS starts for door.) 

Lorinda 
All he's going to do - .. - - - 

(DOREMUS opens the door. JULIAN bounces in.) 

Doremus 
Back again1 Got another Love-letter from Shad? 

,n, . 

Y -  

Julian 
(Respectful, very friendly) 

(He hands over a large envelope, which doremus opens, taking 

No, sir, it's for you, this time...but it's from Commissioner 
Swan 

out large ornate parchment, with seal. 
document is a note, which DOREMUS reads aloud.) 

Clipped to this 

Doremus 
(Boading) 

Dear Mr. Jessup: 

appointment as Honorary Corporative Sub-Commissioner for Beulah 
County. There are no duties involved except your expression of 
approval for what we are endcmvoring to do. 
your  humble servant, E. Swm. 

(Holds up parchment scroll )  
Hm! Little too  fancy for me. 

We shall be honured if you will accept the enclosed 

I beg to remetin, sir, 

Lorinda 
(Scornfully) 
Looks like the Son8 and Daughters of I Will Arise. 

(Very pointedly) 

Pancy! 
it's nothing so funny. 

In case there should bc any more trouble, like the murder of 
Claronco Little - - - .. - 

But 
It's meant as a future bribe. 

Doremus 
We don't know it was murder... 

Jul ian 
(E;;tgorly explaining) 

(Diffidently. 

It was an accident. 
He investigated right away. 

The Commissioner was all broken up about it. 
You know LIP. Little did drink: too much... 

He hetos to speak out of turn.) 
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Julian ( cont I d) 
What hqpened vas; he got to scuffling with some fellows, a d  one 
o f  them pushed him - he f e l l  down and h i t  h i s  head against the 
count or. 

That I s w h a t  hspponedl 
(Emphatically) 

Do r emus 
(To LORINDA, holding up the large  parchment) 

Pro'olly was4 Lindy, I ought t o  zccept th i s  appointment. If some 
of the younger olomont i n  the Corpos tend to be rowdy, all the more 
ranson why I should take part,.,I can be a good influence. 

Lorinda 
You can only influence a machine gun from one end of it! 

Doremus 
@.it &?king the Corpos out a bunch o f  Frculkonsteins. 
hero one - and welve known him since he was 

so high, 

I s n t t  Julinn 

(Holds hand out ver t ica l ly  to indicate about a foot) 

Lor indn 
(Looking at Julian rather sadly) 

(Turning on Julinn) 
Thntls what worries me, 

I'm astonished! A nice  boy, l ike  you, running around playing t i n  
soldier - and after getting such a nice Dartmouth College' aducationt 
Why don't you get yourself a good, sweet, wholesome girl..# 

Jul iim 
(Intcrrupting har. fie hrs l o s t  h i s  habitw.1 chocrfulness, 
He speaks almost scvagely. ) 
As though I wouldn't give anything f o r  oncl 

, 
A g i r l1  

Lor indc 
(Porplcxcd) 

But, Julia.. . 
Julian 

(Speaks rapidly - th i s  has been on h i s  mind fo r  ;2 long time) 

(Almost sneering) 

,As though any young man, without a r ich fa.ther, can afford to even 
blow a g i r l  to  a C o w  Cola thcsc days! 

They to ld  me if I did well i n  college, thcre'd be it job 
waiting for  mol 

Well, I did go to collcgel 
thing I got. 

( Growling) 
I gc;t honors! And thoy were tho _Inst 

I ' v e  bogged for  n job - cny kicd o f  a job - 
Lorindn 

(Puz zl i ng ) 
You did work, Julim. 

e. 

-5 
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Jul ian 
( Impressively) 

I ' v e  worked exactly f ou r  months during 
better  than most of  my classmates. 

1-7- 4 

the past year - and that '  s 

(Expostulating) 
Youth t o w  i sn ' t  asking for  a cinch o r  looking fo r  glory1 
i s  ye l l ing  fo r  a job! 
t e l l  me w h t  to do, and they ' l l  feed me! 
bungling "Democracy". I 

m d  order things so that well1 get a living. 

When that happens - I'll get a sweet wholesome girl - and stop play- 
ing  Romeo to R vncmt balcony. 
We're through s i t t i n g  r.round being Par lor  Pinks. 
gether - bohind Buzz Rindrip, the Mm on Horsebmk,.. 

Youth 
Ana the Corpos w i l l  f ind one fo r  me! They'll 

They'l l  shake o f f  t h i s  

(Scornful quotation) 

(To Lorinda) 

Wolro not bnnditsl We're rea l i s ts .  
Wetre working to- 

(SHAD LEDUE suddonly appears, noisily kicking thc basement 
door open, 
suit, h i s  flashy green hat on t h e  back o f  h i s  hocd e.t an 
insolent angle, ctnd carries a straw o r  imitation-loathcr 

fle tramps into the room, wearing h i s  chezp best 
. 

suitcctso. ) 

Shad 
(Stamping up to DORFIEn'US) 

I want my time. I ' m  quitting. 

Dorcmus 
Well, I don't ont i re ly  d i s l i ke  the notion...But i t ' s  a l i t t l e  
inconveniont. You said you loiiged to stay with us cll winter - 

Shad 
Hel l  with that. I w a n t  my time. 

Jul Pan 
(Wging at Shad) 

YOU Chuck it - 
Shad 

(To Ooremus insolently) 
Not goin' to try and hold out on my dough - are  you? 

DOr8IllUS 
( I r r i t ab ly  taking out h i s  wallet md counting b i l l s  out to 
shad, who has set suitcnso down o n  the floor) 

Certainly not! I t ' s  a pleasure. 

Shzd 
(Roughly t o  Julian, pointing down to suitcase) 

Talce that out to  the bus stopf 

Jul icw 
(It must bo remembcrod that he viows himself as ~1 young 
gentleman o f  tho tovn thurt addressed by rz roughneck. 
doubles up h i s  f ist ,  though Shad i s  much strongor, and 
snarls at hlmf) 

O f  all the $izll...Have 1: got to... 

He 
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S h d  
Got t o  do c lot o f  things! 

Do my eyes deceivoth me, or zrtcst thou a Corpo pr ivate?  
(Smirks and becomes very fnncy) 

Jul  im 
%at h?"S that.., 

c :  

= I  

Shad 
'Mombor the  l i t t l e  billy-ducks you brought me f r o n  SW,~? 
Eels made me R Sergocmt 5f Corpos, on f u l l  t ino!  

T ~ k o  t h c t  grip outi  
(Very m t h o r i  t a t i v o )  

(He points egain t o  sui tcase .  With some dwb-shca o f  ro- 

rrmD f 5 1 1 0 K ~  him out a f t e r  a sar- 
s i s t n ~ i ~ e ,  s t i l l  f u r i o u s ,  JULIAN picks up tho s u i t c a s c  and 
sullenly trudges out. 
donic ferewol l  t o  tho othor two.) 

G'by, Papa! 
tho bu&e 8.  

So long, Aunt Lindyl Now you two baddies keep out of 

(Exits. 
DOREkIuS ,and L O R I W ,  spcoehlcss, shaking t h o i r  heads, move 
t o  window t o  look out on the departing SHAD and JULIAbT. 
Exasporatod s i lonco,  till DORwduS b u r s t s  out) 

Doremus 
Well, it !  

C U R T A  I N  
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ACT I - SCENE g 

? -  

TIME: A few weeks later  : 6. A.M. 

SCENE: Second story balcony o f  Ft. Beulah Hotel. It i s  
hung with posters such as VELCOME TO WINDRIP11 and tfrmE PLAY 
NO FAVORITES BUT GLAD TO SEE YOU,SIR". The street i n  front 
i s  close packed with people come t o  see BUZZ, now campaign- 
ing for the Presidency. 
fegion post i n  uniform, respectable-looking females with 
sashes lettered IfD.A.R.tl, ununiformed merchants, farmers, 
mechanics, with their wives and -especially-their chil- 
dren, all waving smJ.1 American flags. 

There are Corpo batallions, American 

In the crowd, not together, are seen DOREMUS (taking notes), 

SHAD, (not yet i n  uniform). 
LOBINDAI MARY, DAVID, TASBXOUGE!, THE VIIEDERS, MRS. WHITCOMB, 

F O ~ E R  i s  not i n  sight. 

The crow& is imensely enthusiastic. There are a hundred 
broken cries, al l  expressive o f  admiration f o r  BUZZ or  a de- 
s ire that he come out and speak to them. 
by one o f  their number, cheer: 

The Corpos, led 

"HIP, HIP, HOORAwVWWRWWfl 
"HIP, HIP, HOORAlWWWW'Wtl 
"BUZZ W I I  I I I I I I I I INDRIP~t 

The D.A.R. clap their hands. The children shout, IfCOivlE ON, 
BUZZt1. Others: IITHERE HE ISi1 and !!NO KE AINITI1. Then some 
one with a particularly loud voice starts shouting rhythmic- 
a l ly ,  VE WANT WINDRIP --?TFi VAW WINDRIP1I and the chant i s  
quickly taken up by everyone, young and old, and the sta- 
tion i s  ringing with it when: 

BUZZ TINDRIP comes through the French windows out on the 
balcony. 
cealing his  loud striped pajamas, and worn red slippers. 
His hair i s  tousled from sleep, and he i s  yawning, as 
though just awakened, but he waves t o  the crowd cordially, 
and smiles-a most attractive smi1.e. Following him out on 
the balcony are LEE SARASON --also in dressing gown and 
pajamas, but much smarter, with a tucked-in muffler -- and 
one o r  two uniformed Corpo officers. 

I n  the doorway, he sprays his throat with an atomizer, which 
he then hands t o  a secr8tary. Buzz holds up his hand and 
the murmurs a d  shouting from tho crowd lull to complete, 
tanse silence, when he begins to  speak --at f i r s t  in  the easy, 
colloquial manner o f  a I'Good fellowlt. 
widely. 

clearly. 

He i s  in  a l ight dressing-gown, not much con- 

His voice carries 
For a sentence o r  two he i s  hoarse, then he speaks 

/ 

Buz z 
Tell, this i s  a he l l  o f  a way t o  earn a living. Two hours sleep. 
Say, I wish tho guys that say I want to  be some kind o f  a phony 
dictator could travel on this t r ip  with us. my, say ,  these 
DICTATORS l i v e  in a big castle and sleep till 10 A.M. and have a 

. -  
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Buzz ( cont d) 
flock of cuties bring 'em breakfast on gold plates - French omelets 
with fancy sauce. But on this trip --we got time for about one mcal 
a day, and its always Ole Mrs. Pullmanls Southern Style Hash. 

(Laughter, appltluce, BUZZ hushes it with upraised hand and 

(%nd a moment on Sarason' s shoulder) 

(There is charm and apparently sincerity in his manner) 

speaks on more earnestly) 
But seriously, folks, like Loo Sarason here -- 
were wrong when they thou&t this trip wns to educate the pcople 
about BUZZ. No. I t s  me that got educated. 

What grand people I've been meeting. 
in one inspiring throng, to protest against the wastefulness o f  the 
so-called representative government. 
Florida. A great, magnificent procession of miners in Michigan. 
%teen million clerks and stenographers the whole length of Broad- 
way, New York, from the Battory to pretty near the North Pole, 
And now you, tho maple-growers and dairymen and merchants of the 
sacred old state of Vermont -the state of Horace Grecley. But, 
thoro is one great bigBut, my friends, --everywhere I have found 
the true American pcople DIVIDED --kept apart by the politicians who 
in their insensate selfishness befool the very constituents who have 
placud them on their tinseled thrones. 
If you honor me with your votes, I shal.1 mt bo prosidcnt, -no, I 
mean that,--NOT Bl3 PRESIDXNT AT ALL, but the telephone central through 
whom every man in this great land, be he Vermont farmcr or Seattle 
ship-captain, can got in touch with every other man so that --for 
the first timo since 1861 --rive can be joined in one unified nation 
that will sweop the world, 

Fifty thousand Iowa farmers 

Citrus growers in golden 

(Groat applause. During it, Fowler is seen elbowing his way 
through a nonc too easily yiolding crowd t o  the side of 
Toromus. As applause is dying down, with Buzz waving his 
thanks for it, Fowler reaches side o f  Doremus and shouts 
to him. ) 

Fowlor 
Dad. You got to get ont of this. 

Dorcms 
Eh? 

Fowler 
Just talked to Clarence Little's widow. Shots dying. The Corpos 
murdered Clarence, mckher shut her trap. 

\ 
(While tho two men talk on, agitntea, unheard. Buss con- 
t inue s) 

Buzz 
Dictator? 
that plain Buzz Windrip would aver dosire to dictate anything to 
anybody. 
strike me down. 

Foully do they misuse m d  bandy nords who assert 

If one among you believes this --let him here 'and now 
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Fowler 
--head boaton i n  with black-jacks -- 

Buzz 

(He doos so, though not oxtcnsivoly. 
See. I bare my breast to the bul lots  o f  the assassin. 

we hear Fowlcr explaining to  Doremus) 
In th i s  s l ight  pause, 

Fowler 
-stuck a kni fe  in h i s  back - 

(Dorcmus exyrossos horror, 8s Buzz thunders on) 

BUZ 8, 
But no, that shal l  never be - 

(Curtain bogins to descend, slowly) 
For I long only to  love and sorvo avery American citizen. 

(Groat choers heard as CURTAIN FALLS) 

5 p 

I 
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= ' P  

(It is about three and a half rlonths later, in the 
editorial sanctum o f  the Ft. Beulah Informer, On 
this February afternoon, the place presents a 
pleasantly untidy spectacle with its walls covered 
with framed pages, famous men's stories and posters 
announcing bygone county fairs. 

Through the window at back one catches a glimpse o f  
the bare branch of  an elm tree and the red brick 
buildings across the square. 

Before this window is a long table heaped with ex- 
changes. At right are two tall, narrow windows 
looking out on the weathered brick wall of the 
building across the alley. 

At left the one doorvay in tho room permits us to 
see a glimpse o f  ill-liehtod hallway, 
entrances are made both Prom the print shop and 
mochunical departments, and f r o m  the street down- 
stairs. 

Through this, 

The principal articlos o f  furniture are the two 
venerable desks of  DORIXLJS and LORINDA, as ox- 
pressivo of connubial bliss as twin beds, lit the 
moment, LORINDA is seated at her desk pounding 
out a social item with an efficient two fingers 
upon an old-style Harmond typewriter. DOREWS 
is at his own desk trying to edit a proof sheet, 
while listening to a pean o f  grief expressed by 
F'Lr. W&JCIS TASBROUGH. 13. TASBROUGH is en- 
throned in the one rickety a m  chair provided 
for visitors. O n  the desk, constantly getting 
in DOREINS' way, are TASBROUGE'S coat and derby.) 

\ 

Ta s br ough 
--what I'd like to see you say in your editorial is, the government 
may have to monkey with agriculture but it's 
o f f  business. 

ot to keep its hands 

(HE pauses inipressively, but DORET.I[JS malres no 
comment. TASBROUGH broaks out anew. ) 

Here Windrip's been in office a mon*h---and have the big industrialists 
sea any gratitude! 
solved the unemployment problem---chased all the idle bums into work 
camps--rontod thQm to private industry at saventy five cents a day--- 

That was a fine move the government mdo when it 

Doremus 
(Shortly) 

It was poonugo- 

Tas br ough 
But tho point is, Oven with v~ages way down, I'm not making any profits. 

feronce froxu inspoctors---worst bunch o f  rackotoers I mor saw. 
1 Taxes are torriblu--a now tax on industry every five minutes--inter- 

P 

- 
4 .  
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c Dorcmus 
Been raaking you h i re  a l o t  o f  Corpos? 

Tas brough 
(X i th  a hopeless nod) 

And none o f  'em know anything! 

Dor emus 
( Nodding ) 

I know--Didn't the Corpos hound me to f i r e  Charley Betts and give h i s  
j o b  to that kid, Julian Falck? Dog-goned embarrassing. Charley'd 
been with me for years and Julian was neighbor. 
Charley had a l i t t l e  money. 

(!lith some misgivings) 
I wish Julian knew how t o  spell ,  though. 

(At th i s  moment a row breaks out i n  the alley. 

rjdorked out a l l  right. 

MRIiUDA leaps up, raises one o f  the windows 
right,  looks down and calls:) 

Lor inda 
You boys let  that child alone! Scat! 

chase you out. 
Get out of that a l l e y  o r  1'11 

A Voice 
(Young and insolent--from a l ley )  

You and who else? Old maid! 

Other Young Voices 
(Chanting from the a l l ey )  

Old maid! Old mid! 

(WRFnilvS is out of his chair with a bound. 
brook no insults t o  h i s  LINDY. 
window) 

He ' l l  
Shouts through 

Doremus 
1'11 come down there and put the fear o f  God--- 

A Yoice 
You won't do nothia't Ah go shoot 'yourself! I'm Shad Ledue's cousin! 

Tihy you----- 
Doremus 

(Clamor breaks out anew; The bellow of stalwart 
DAN VILGUS is heard from alley.)  

Dan's Yoice 
1'11 knock your heads togetherJ Beat it! 

(Sound o f  boys runniiq away, scared but s t i l l  yel l ing 
derisively, "Like hell you w i l l "  and *Vho said so". 
Sound dies out.) 
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Doremus 
Look at 'em run! Dan Wilgus i s  better 'n a whole pol ice  squad. Poor 
l i t t l e  devilsi  

Let  'em go, Dan. 
(Calls out) 

(Closes window, returns to desk and to  TASBROUGH, who has 
watched incident with no great interest.  
To TASBXOUGH: ) 

That  was Dan T i l e s ,  my foreman, 
whole slew of  tern i n  town since Shad enlisted the i r  dads i n  the-Corpos, 

Bunch of those Goose Creek kids--a 

(LORINDA has returned to  her desk and to work) 

Tasb r ough 
(Rising) 

Lot  of riff-raff, 
brought up to. 
I ' v e  given you. Donlt pussyfoot! Business i s  being strangled. 

No respect fo r  the i r  elders, l i k e  you an& I were 
Well, 1 hope you have the courage to use the fac ts  

Doremus 
(hiildly ) 

Well1 see. I made some notes, 

Tasbrough 
(Crossing t o  LOHIXOA'S desk; to  LORINDA) 

And I suppose you ' l l  be doing a separate piece about Mrs. Tasbrough's 
tea  at the country club, and not just st ick  it i n  with the unimportant 
society items. 

Lorinda 
(Angrily) 

Unimportant? Unimportant? I don't know the word1 

Tasbrough 
( I r r i ta ted )  

Well, I ' m  just trying to help you folks by giving you something to 
fill the newspaper! See you soon. 

(TASBROUGH takes up derby and ex i t s  huffily.  DOREX4US and 
LORINDA look at each other, ha l f  mused and ha l f  i r r i ta ted )  

Lo r i nda 
moll, say it! 

(They laugh) 
That cloth-head t e l l i n g  you t o  hnve courage, a f t e r  the wr-y you've 
cr i t i c ized  the Corpos and--- 

Do r emus 
That's what an edi tor 's  for. Wonder if these schools  of journalism 
give the bright boys instruction i n  how to smile while gotting kicked. 
--I havenet got tho nerve. 

Lorinda 
( W i f t l y  r i ses ,  crosses to him, embarrassedly pats h i s  
shoulder, and abruptly re t i ree  to  her desk, muttering:) 

Nerve? My doar! I know about the anonymous notes--lynching--- 
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Doremus 

( Jest ing l y  ) 
I knew somebody'd been prowling through my desk. 
that 's  sacred, young woman? 

Oh, those notes are probably just a joke--some clown l i k e  Shad--- 
maybe those kids i n  the alley. 

Don't you bow 

(Walks up and down; mors seriously) 

Lorinda 
The men i n  masks that torutured the Massachusetts editor weren't kids1 

Doremus 
Oh, well, what the dickens. 

(Now very serious) 
Lindy, you h o w  how anxious I am t o  have you here, but j u s t  the same--- 
Been thinking it over. I want you t o  resign. 

Lorinda 
Then there is  danger1 

Doremus 
Hel l ,  no! But you're getting jumpy. You' l l  be t e l l i n g  the truth one 
o f  these days. 

Lorinda 
You want me t o  quit now3 

Doreuus 
Bell, yes, 

(Going to h i s  desk; from under h i s  Thesaurus draws a 
sheet o f  Associated Press flimsy--I,E., typed tissue 
paper) 

A. P. flash from Tlashington. I'm waiting for  the follow-up. One 
hundred members o f  Congress, and six members of the Supreme Court 
have been put under protective arrest. ' 

Lorinda 
(Standing; aghast) 

I can't believe i t t  Things like that  can't happen i n  America! 

Doramus 
(HE removes h i s  spectacles and tiloughtfilly 
swings thcm) 

It a l l  %happen the day Buzz Windrip was inaugurated-when he armed 
the Corpos.,,..Oh God, I wish I could eet the rest o f  th i s  story from 
?'?ashington. Something's holding it up. 

Lorinda 
That means --- national censorship? 

Doremus 
( B i t t e r ly )  

Protective censorship! .... That's why you've got t o  get out o f  th is ,  
honey, 

Lo r i nda 
I won't. 
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s Lor inda 
9 (Rather l i k e  a stubborn l i t t l e  g i r l )  

No. 1Bon't. 
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Doremus 
Please go home. I don't want you here, 
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Lorinda 
Doremus Daniel Jessup! I have never i n  r,iy l i f e  heard such a wicked 
lie. Never. 

(She snatehes up her hat, jabs it on her head, 
snatches up copy-paper and pencil  and takes 
l i gh t  over-coat over her arm. She stalks to 
doorway from which she ins ists : )  

You can fire me and f ire me and fire me, and I$ll always be r ight  here 
at my desk at eleven o'clock every single morning. 

(Exit LQRINDA, DOREWS Skips t o  doorway 
t o  y e l l  after her:) 

Dorenus 
You =not! 
you never w i l l  be. 

You've never been less than f i f teen  lninutes late, and 

(Chuckling, looking fondly at the doorway, he 
returns t o  h i s  desk, and becomes serious again 
as he puts h i s  spectacles on and studies a 
ga l ley  of proof, mrk ing  it once o r  twice. HE 
thinks for  a moment, scratching h i s  chin, then 
shouts: 1 

Dan4 

DAN! DAN! DAN! 
(Pause . .DOFUZhIUS glares  at doorway and bellows) 

Voice of Dan Yilgus 
(It is  the sane bu l l  voice that we have heard 
driving the boys out o f  the a l ley )  

Hold your horses! I ' m  coming! 
(Enter DAN YJILGUS, a huge black visaged nan, 
gnawing an old corncob Tlpe and wearing an 
inky apron. 
WRPIILIS, who holds the ga l ley  proof out t o  hin) 

HE lumbers t o  the desk o f  

Doremus 
We' l l  run t h i s  ed i to r i a l  after all, . 

Dan 
VJe'll do no such a damn thingl 

Doremus 

You make up that page r ight  now, and make th is  the lead editorial .  
( a r i l y )  

(NOTE: the word i s  lead, t o  rhyme with deed, not with 
dead) 

Can't. 
Dan 
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q Doremus 

What do you mean, 'tcan't?f? 
I 

Dan 
ii I mean I been reading through it again, and we're not g o i w  t o  have no 

such a piece i n  any paper I make up! Talking about Corpo machine guns 
-----want t o  have 'em turned on us? 

Do~gimus 
Are y-ou scared? 

Dan 
(Bell igerently) 

Who, me? 

Doremus 
( Bi t ter ly )  

The celebrated wrestler! 

Dan 
Scared? Me? Listen! I'm YO scared I ruined myself! Remember that 
edi tor  out i n  Kansas two days ago---the Corpos t i ed  him t o  the press 
and set fire t o  it! That's why I dumped th i s  gal leyi  

li Dorems 
They didn't burn up printers,  did they? Only the editor. 

* *  

i Dan 
Hell: 
1'11 bet they took the paint off it. 

I wasn't thinking o f  the  editor---I was thinking o f  the press! 
And that 's  a nice press we got 0 -  

= dovmstairs. 

(DORENUS glares  at him and heads l o r  the 
door) . IVhere'd'you think you're going? 

Doremus 
Goirig to  t r y  and reset  t h i s  ed i tor ia l  myself, 

Dan 
(Pursuing him snatching gal ley  proof) 

A l l  right,  a l l  right! 
suppose I'll have t o  be one. 
way. 

If you're bour,d and determined t o  be a hero, I 
Nineteen years now you been getting your 

(Exit DAN, scowling at galley) 

Doremus 
(Shouting after him) 

Eighteen, 

Dan 
(Reappearing I n  doorway) 

I may be able t o  repair a linotype after Seems l i k e  eighty. Besides! 
the Corpos massage it with crowbars, but not after Q Liberal  Btellect-  
ua l  has been f iddl in '  with it! . 

(Exit DAN, From now on there i s  a fa in t  rhythm 
of machinery especially of linotypes) 
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Doremus 

(Returns t o  desk) 

Voice o f  Dan 
(From outside) 

Hey! Eossf Here's a big Corpo lummox t o  see you1 Don't say I 
didn't warn yout 

( m t e r  l]rcVID i n  in i tat ion Corpo uniform 
followed by the smiling MARY i n  smart furs) 

David 
(Proudly marching up t o  DORElsliNS) 

Salute, private8 

Doramus 
(HE makes a pretense of playing at saluting, but 
HE doesn't do it very warmly, and he says doubt- 
f u l l y  to  hlwIy) 

T,'hat'S th is  tho boy's got on? 

Mary 
(Cheerf'ul2.y perching on the edge of the exchange- 
laden table, while DAVID inportantly turns over 
the pages o f  an i l lus t ra ted  weekly) 

Sut Julian Falck Gave it to  him--imagine!-- I know. 
bought it out o f  h i s  first week's salary here! 

It is  s i l l y .  

Do r emus 
\?ell, thank God, for  the last twenty years, about the only uniform you 
e v w  saw i n  America was the Salvation Army cr the K iss  fo r  Koolness 
Ice Cream vendor! 

David 
Ah, I l i k e  my uniform! 

Dorems 
Of course. Graat men have worn uniforms. 
be a so ld ier  o f  science, too -- a soldior of  l i fe  instead o f  death -- 
l i k e  %Iicrobe Hunters" I was reading you, 

But you h o w  a fellow can - 

Duvid 
You bet! 

Doremus 
(To 1.M) 

Going t o  see Fowler? 

Mary 
No, I was, but he's so Worried---I giress you'l l  have t o  let  me have 
some shopping money---about ten dollars? 

(She brosseF; t o  DoI@MLSt desk; he gives her a ten 
dol lar  b i l l ;  she nods thanks, while she continues, 
not a i r y  now but worried) 

I didn't want to tell you, but 05 course the paper w i l l  cot it anyway-- 
Dad, i t ' s  the rmst dreadful thing the Corpos have done, 
was pretty  bad when they startod i n t a 9 s r i i p  with you. 

I thought it 
O f  course the 

press ought t o  have freedom, But NOT?--ths>'ve l a i d  the i r  hands on 
medicinel And it had t o  come today when Fowler is at the hospital, 
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tcrribly worried, bocause he has 6 case with a porsistent hemorrhage 
after a tonsilectomy---Do you know what Commissioner Swan has done? 
He's;put in charge of the hospital, over Fowlert@ head, that horrible 
gland-treatment quack whom Fowler got run out of the County ESedical 
Association. Hill you protest in the paper? 

( D O W S  looks doubtful) 

(From now on noise o f  lin otypes and other 
machinery is a little louder, increasingly 
so to the point where it is stopped) 

tail1 you? - 
Doreinus 

Yes, 1'11 try to---if there's any paper left to protest in. 

David 
Gimme a quarter, Granpa. 

Doreanus 
And what do you want a quarter for, General? 

David 
Buy another cannon at the five and ten, Gee I only--- 

Dorems 
(Almost savagely) 

Cannon! Guns! Brassbands! 
I *  

1 Iary 
Yes, o f  course, it's too much. 

(Robulcingly to DAVID) 
I won't have you get any more soldiers. 

(Enter DAN with another galley proof. %ilea at 
MARY; salutes DAVID....1?i continues to MVID) 

Skip along now, 
(She shoos DAVID out, and herself EXITS with 
waves o f  the hand to DAN and DOREMJS. She 
closes door as she goes out.) 

1 

Dan 
I got your blame editorial reset. 

(Hands gallay to DORBiWS....Sound o f  machinery 
has become louder---Pause while DORBRJS glances 
at galley, DAN placidly yawning and beginning 
to fill his pipe, 
OF SOUND OF IkCHIIECHY.) 

Sudden and total STO?PAGE 

Den 
What the----Machinery stopped! 

( D O F E N S  looks up, wonderin6, at this..,..DAN dashes 
to door, yanks it opep, and there outside, rigid 
and military in their uniforms, stand SWAN and 
SHAD. Behind them are several uniformed COW0 
PRLVATES. All are in uniform overcoats,) 

G *  

., 
I -  
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(To DAN, jerking head back toward hall : )  

(Vhile DAN is  debating whether t o  f ight  or  t o  
obey--and f i n a l l y  doing the latter--SVJAN s t r o l l s  
well inside the office,  gracef'ul and insolent, 
followed by SHAD, ungraceful and menacing.) 

Outside, you1 

Dorenus 
Swan, you have anythine t o  do with that  machinery stopping? 

Swan 

Almost every-thiw, I should think4 
( Indolently) 

(DORELUS who has sprung up, sinks again into chair 
by desk; SIJAN s l ips  out o f  h i s  overcoat, tosses it 
on table, and casually sits i n  the best vis i tors '  
chair. SHAD closes door and stands by it at-atten- 
tion.  JAN t o  DOREWS:) 

Do be calm, my dear fellow. 
surely we should be able t o  discuss any differences we might have----- 

(HE has been peering over  at the gal ley  proof brought 

We're both c iv i l ized  human beings, and 

i n  by DAN which a l l  t h i s  while DORENUS has s t i l l  been 
holding i n  his hand, Perhaps S\?AN has been able, even 
several f ee t  amy, t o  read its heading. Now he springs 
suddenly, alarmingly, at DOREMJS as though he were go- 
ing t o  choke him and from DORID'ILSS' trembling hand 
snatches the ga l ley  proof, from which, as he returns 
t o  h i s  chair, he reads:) 

Murder By Machine Gun. Very pretty a l l i terat ion.  1 congratulate 
you, Doremus. 

Doremus 
My name is Jessup: 

swan 
( Playfully) 

Oh no, it iJouldn't be, not between friends, would it, Doromus? 
1'11 cal l  you !'Doremus?', and you just cal l  me ttCoimissioner", 

(Now sharply, viciously) 
Jessup, I came here t o  raise h e l l  with you about your seditious 
criticisms o f  the Corporative Government. 
thing so beastly as t h i s  new af.front-- 

Instead of just giving you counsel---I'rn going t o  g ive  you a trial! . . Sergeant Loduel 

But I hadn't expected any- 

( Shaking proof at DOREUUS) 

- 
Shad 

Ye ss ir a 

swan 
Stat ion a couple o f  privates by t h e  door. 
and take notos, 

You sit  hero at the desk 

(SI'1A.N continuos addressing DOFS!iNS---but not so 
savagoly now; rather with h i s  favored mock- 
pedantic teasing--while i n  dumbshow S W ,  

COW0 PRIVATES with army rifles from the ha l l ;  
* during tho following opens door, summons TWO 

. a *  
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Wan. (Cont'd,) 

closes door and stations PRIVATES on e i ther  side 
o f  it; s ta lks  t o  WREWPTS' dusk, insolontly drags 
a chair up t o  it, snatchos copy papor and pencil  
a h o s t  from under the hand o f  DORiWS---who is 
s t i l l  seated---and bogins t o  nako notos.) 

According t o  a now docrec, my dear Dorems, -- oh I know tho gnawing 
curiosity o f  you pressrnon--I*m n o t  only i n  p o l i t i c a l  and mi l i tary  
c o m n d  o f  t h i s  d is t r ic t ,  but also, 1 have the power t o  hold court 
martial, with myscIf as judgo, prosocutor, and dofonse-and you'd bo 
sinply th r i l l ed  t o  seo how the three o f  mo ugroo on major issuesf 
so now----- 

(Takes elaborato gold cigarette case from insido 
tunic, l ights  cigarette) 

Oh, I'm so sorry. Do have a cigarette! 
THolds  c icarette  case toward DOFCB:US--though 

quite  out o f  h i s  grasp. DoRBIus ignores it 
and snarls) 

Doremus 
I don't care much for t h i s  cat-and-mouse gme. 
what are your charges? 

If' th i s  i s  a t r ia l  

s l m -  
Charges? Oh my only aunt! Just t r i f l i n g  thine;s---high treason and 
incitement t o  iwrder and a i r y  trifles l i k e  that--you know; the usual 
dreary lega l  tid-bits--and a l l  so eas i l y  gotten r i d  o f  if you would 
just remember your venerable years and your responsibi l i t ies  t o  your 
family---it would be too sick-making if anything happened t o  them, 
you know---and played along with usI 
some o f  our secret plans, i n  tEat case. 

Shad 
Jessup couldn't see 8 new liCr,ht if it was on the end o f  h i s  nose. 

- 
I would simply adore explaining 

You'd see such a new light! 

SWWi 
Hush, my dear Sergeant! e a . . ~ d  o f  course, Dormus, I do want ever so 
del icate ly  t o  urge you to give rse u list o f  a l l  the people whom you 
know to  be opposed t o  the Corporative Administration, 

/ 

Doremus 
SPYing? 

Swan 
Just so! It could be. 

Doremus 
Oh, Cod, Swan, don't try t o  impress me with your fancy phrases out 
o f  highbrow detective stories.  I can read, too! 

SWan 
Not really! 
But do, I pray you, t r y  to show a l i t t l e  nore formality at th i s  trial-- 
fo r  curiously enough it i s  a trial!---for treasonl 

(DOREMUS impatiently moves as if' to grasp something 
SKAD slaps h i s  hand and grunts while 

I shouldn't have fancied so f r o m  your proofreading! 

on h i s  dosk. 
SWAN, ignoring this,  studies him and continues:) 

One rea l l y  ought t o  take you out and shoot you--Oh yes, one has the 
power to- 

, 
~. .I . ... .. 
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Swan (Cont'd.) 

( WAN nods pleasantly) 
But it might bd more amusing to keee you here, 

(looks at SHAD and siniles to himself) 
so I announce as my o f f i c i a l  decision-oh, quite o f f i c i a l ,  my doar 
Doremus---that from now on  the editor o f  t h i s  paper i s  t o  be Sergeant 
Le duo t 

Doremus 
( Incredulous) 

Shad? 

SWan 
Why, r ly  dear fellow, I'm p i c k i q  him because youqre old and loving 
CO-workers. 

We do nopo you ' l l  go on writing---playing with the many-colored word. 
But Sergeant Leduo w i l l  t e l l  you precisely what you are to  write, and 
how t o  change it aftorward---- 

( S W  guffaws; DORIiliUS too furious to  speak) 

(DORB;IIJS starts t o  get up an8 do S O ~ O  vague 
violent thing. 
take a step forward, hut as S?UD roughly pushes 
DORElvIUS back into h i s  chair, the CORPOS go no 
further. Meanwhile, SYJAN is talking on, more 
sweetly than evos:) 

And if he complains, than a l i t t l e  instruction with---- 

Tho GORP0 PHIVATZ~ at the door 

( I n  on this ,  so suddenly and no is i ly  that we do 
not hear the reet of' Sl'fAN'S sentence, pushing the 
guards away f r o n  him, EN!FERS FO:JLFZ GREEXYILL, 
banging the door open, then shut again, HE stands 
over SIJAN'S chair nenacingly. SV?AN reaches into  
h i s  inside pocket, S W  and the  TWO CORPOS gather 
about FOlEJ3R as he shouts:) 

Fowler 
Swan, I ' ve  had enough! 
Corpo swinishness1 
my medical work. 
started @ Jessupa 

One naan i s  coing t o  protest against your 
I shut up, I wanted t o  keep myself clear fo r  

You've taken that fron me---But now you've 

man 
You're ent i re ly  mistaken, my dear doctor. 
-----VJho 'phoned you? 

I ' v e  been misrepresented, 

Fowler 
None o f  your business. 

Swan 
(To S F ?  and the TVO CORPOS) 

(But when SHAD and CORPOS f a l l  back, they are just 
behind FOTWR, and S W  loosens the .44 automatic 
i n  h i s  holster) 

I came here t o  of fer  I&. Sessup--- 

Fall back there, w i l l  you? 

(HE i s  playing fo r  tine u n t i l  the CORPOS get  i n  a 
strategic  position. Sharply, then, to  s;FwD and 
coriros) 

Grab him! 
(They do; and while I?'OTKER struggles, SWAN yawns.-- 



(To SIWD) 
This c'omrade bores 
him, w i l l  you? 

e o  
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Swan ( Cont 'd) 

me. Take the bastard out i n  the a l l e y  and shoot 

(The powerf'ul SHAD and h i s  two men are too uuch fo r  
They rush h$m o f f  h i s  feet and out of the FofrzER. 

door before he can resist. W W S  struggles t o  h i s  
feet and, holding up h i s  arm l i k e  an anathemtizing 
priest, i s  about t o  speak when through the door--- 
standing po l i te ly  aside t o  l e t  the i r  comrades through-- 
RJTER 11110 EJORE GORP0 PRIVATES, and stand on guard', 
while S \ W  a i r i l y  th row one leg over h i s  chair  arm and 
l i gh ts  another cigarette, 

A tense pause. DORENJS' arms drop to  h i s  side; ha 
trembles, and big tears come to  h i s  eyes. 

The telephone on b i s  desk begins t o  ring--rings twice 
i n  the pause. Then S?AN, simporing with anusement, 
hitches h i s  chair nearer t o  the desk, and takes up the 
tolophono, speakiw swootly into it) 

SW&U 
Hello.,...No, I@. Jossup can't c o ~ m  to  the telcphone just at the 
moment,...,This is just a friend o f  his. 

t o  h i s  ear, he lifitens t o  what i s  being sa id  on the 
telephone; then turns t o  DORBIITS:) 

(Placing lnouthpieoe against h i s  chest, receiver s t i l l  

It's your daughter. 
have placed as superior over her good husband, Dr. Greenhill. 

She wants t o  know about some a n  the Corpos 

(Again Ypeaking on telephone, but, as he does so, 
first looking at DOREbNS and smiling, then i n  
le i sure ly  way r i s ing  with a sharp glance at the 
a l l e y  windows, r ight  , ) 

Oh yes, Mr. Jessup is here, but he doesn't seem t o  be feeling very 
well. 

(The crack o f  several rifles firirq together is heard 
fron down i n  the a l ley ;  then a long scream f r a  YOVKJCR 
CREEMHIU, followed by the single crack o f  SHAD'S pistol.  
Holding telephone away fron him, SYIAN growls at  DORE3&TS, 
who has sunk i n  h i s  chair, h i s  head hidden i n  h i s  hands) 

Clumsy shooting, t o  need the pistol. 
(Raises telephone receiver again t o  h i s  l i p s  and, 
as CURTAIN begins t o  fall  slowly, says i n  honeyed 
tones:) 

No, P'lrs. Greenhill, I ' m  afra id  your father wasn't able  to  do any- 
thing for him. 

C U R T A I N _  

End o f  Scene I. 
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ACT 2 .. SCENE 2 

TIME: A fortnight a f t e r  the preceding scener 

PUCE: Washington, D* C., the private o f f i c e  in  the 
White House of PIlEsIIxEETT BERzEtIUS WINDRIP, 
otherwise"BUZ2'S You have the impression of a 
large handsome room, but the l i gh ts  are so 
arranged that you Bee only the center o f  it, 
with the President's large desk, and an ul[r+ 

expected grand piano nearby; a tall entrance 
door, and behind the desk a tall "French8 win- 
dow through which from time to time may be. 
seen a sentry walking his  post on a terrace 
outside. fIe i s  i n  the uniform not o f  the 
dorpos but o f  the regular U. 6. Marines. 

Through the window we see the Washington Monu- 
ment outlined agtiinst a blood-red sunset, and 
in key with th is  quietly sanguinary mood is the 
Chopin which Secretary of  State (as he now is) 
LEE ShRQSoN i s  playing to soothe the Dictator 
and President, Burz Windrip, who s i t s  a t  his  
desk, l istening bl iss ful ly ,  

Sarason i s  drassod l i k e  a Bri t ish Foroign Off ice  
o f f i c ia l4  braided black Jacket, double-breasted 
Vest, striped dark trousersr Buzz i n  blue or 
grw, much more conservative than when we las t  
saw hfm. 

Garason aompletes music and turns on p iano stool 
to discover what m y  be the n w t  mood o f  the 
incalculable Buza. 

Bus L 
Whrt dtyou cal l  that piece, Mistar Secret-? 

Sarason 
Some Chopin. 

Buzz 
Oh sure - I know - f just couldn1 t think o f  the name o f  it. 
Say, there's a hymn I want you t o  play f o r  me; i t  wae my o ld  
mother's Pavorite, 
they aren't br-0 up with any respoot for religion, That's 
why we have such a he l l  o f  a time putting the fear  o f  God into 
these young Carpos. *ell# Wollt 

Well/ Why don't you Blay it? 

Trouble with the young generation today i s ,  

(shruply -- impatiently) 

@rason 
You didn't t o l l  me t h e  name of it. 

mre 
"ahen the Ro l l  is Called Up Yonder 1'11 Be Th8re.M 
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Sarason 

Sorry. Afraid I don't k n o w  - 
(At this, instantly, apparently causelessly, 
Buzz goes slightly mad, loaps up, waving his  arms 
and screeching) 

Buzz 
God Almighty1 Gantt I depend on =body? Eo co-operation? 
No loyalty1 Didntt I t e l l  you t o  learn the whole God-damn 
hymn book? 

(StriBes t o  Sarason, s t i l l  on piano stool, 
shakes h is  f i s t  unpleasantly near t o  
krasont s nose) 

D'you know what your duties are, you swine? 
l y  w h a t  I t e l l  you to)  
I made you and I can unmake you, right now, this mihute. You 
$hi& you're necessary to me, Nobodyls necessary t o  met I t m  
the President o f  the United States1 By God, I the United 
States. 

To do just exact- 
You think yourre Secretary o f  State! 

Batason 
(He i s  uneasy, but he has plenty o f  
courage and self-control) 

Sorry, BUZZ. I111 learn it. Bnd Buzz - dlyou mind if I say 
something? I know what burdens youlre carrying - - .L - - - 

Buzz 
(Wearily sinking into desk-chair again, 
steam blown o f f )  

Whole damn country traitors t o  ne! 

Sarason 
-----and 1 don't mind your blowing up with me, but don't do it 
with anybody else around. 

Buzz 
I 'know. Been talking l i ke  a crazy man. Forget it. Everything's 
got on ny nerves sinco that maniac tried t o  shoot me. 

(Peers at Marine G w d  who i s  just passing 
the window) 

1 Sure that Marine i s  okay? 
. bJ .  

Sarason 
(Refusing t o  be alamed) 

Sure...And careful of too mch vengefulness, You have everybody 
shot the minute youtre suspicious...yet less than four nonths ago 
you wQre worried s t i f f  &on the Corpos ki l led their f i r s t  nan -- 
r omemb er 1 

Buzz 
Yuh. l't, Beulah, Vermont. f used t o  think about that place 
and wonder what kind of a f o o l  it m s  got done in, and whether 
he's got any neighbors that have the guts t o  kick. 

Sarason 
Probably not. Could such people possibly matter? An antehill, 
But even so, they might start swarning. Sometinos I think you're 

C f  
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Sarnson ( cont I d) 
beginning t o  wish tho American people had only one throat t o  
cut. Be careful1 

Buz 2 
Aw, why  can't you see the funny side o f  things, l i ke  when we 
started in  politics? 
down in Natchez, and that red-headed broad that had to  have 
her o m  lace pillow along with her? 

I don't get any laughs l i ke  that any nore...I thouat  it would 
be more fun to  le0 Prosident,..First American dictator in his- 

Remomber that private burlesque show 

( Gigglee) 

tory, by mdi 
(Puts feet on desk) 

I used t o  inagine myself coming right in here and slapping 
Abe Srincolnjs feet o f f  the desk and putting nine up on it, 
But nobody seems t o  l i k e  ne any more. 

When I was a kid on the f a n ,  I didn't got along vary well with 
the other kids. I ewore I * d  uaka fen pay f o r  my being lonely, 
And I got popular, I clinbed to this high office - nnd now I'm 
lonelier than I ever was...lonelior than any ever was1 Oh, 
well, you stick t o  no and - and ---- 

(He i s  looking at ~lomos on h i s  desk; picks 

Even you. 
(Gets up: neditativcly paces roon) 

up small desk clock, glances at it. Suddenly 
irr i tated again) 

Good God! Look at the tine1 
and chew the rag? 

Think I hirod you to  stick around 

Sarason 
You're quite right, I must skip over t o  the State Department, 

Bue z 
(Tapping h is  desk) 

This i s  the statu department -- and aJ.1 the departments there - are1 Your job i s  t o  stay here and help me. What's my appoint- 
ment now? 

(Buzz s i t s  at desk again, looking as majestic 
as he can, ) 

Sar itso n 
1'11 ring f o r  your secretbry. 

Buzz 
You're my secretary, by Godl 

Sarason 
(Picking up typed list) 

Vary well.... .There's the press conference. 

a Buzz 
Let  *em wait, the dirty spiosl 
longer - they need me1 

I don't need the newspapers any 

Sarason 
Old Senator Lutherne, o f  California, about the fruit-pickers* 
strike .e 

. -  
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Do I have to see him? 
Buzz 

Sar as0 n 
Shouldn't think so -- we had a l l  tho strike-leaders shot yeqterday, 

Buzz 
What dlyou think I better  do about 'em? 

Sarason 
(S l ight  suggestion o f  a smile) 

Send le, flowers. Flowers ape cheap i n  California. 

Buz z 
Huh? 

(It takes a moment to get the hanor o f  Sarason's 
remark. Suddenly laughs) 

Wo'll do that. Glad I knocked y o u r  oars down,Lee. You're 
gotting funnier already. 

Sarnson 
You're almys an  inspiration to humor. 

(Buzz looks at him suspiciousljr, but 
Snrason goes on smoothly) 

A ur. Tasbrough, representing the Northern New Englmd Textile 
Manufncturers, I believe. Don't suppose you went ------ 

Buzz 
Teat? Hel l ,  yes. O f  course. Alwnys glad t o  see industriclists.  
Shoot him in. 

(Sarason goes cat-like to  door, opens it to mutter 
to the a s s i s t m t  mi l i tary  aide to t h e  President who 
i s  i n  uniform as a CGptairi o f  the regular army, not 
CorFo uniforn. 
aide closes the door from the outside,) Sarason ushors 
the s l ight ly  awed Fr,mcis Tasbrou& into the roo:n. He 
i s  heer t i ly  ~:lelcoi.~od b y  Buzz. ) 

The aido sumons and (while the n i l i t m y  

Cone in, come in, brother Trzsbrough! 

T ?.sbrough 
Awful kind of  you to s e e  me, blr. Prosidont, 
few prmctical suggostions fron som mnufzcturars. I know 
how busy you a r e  here i n  the Tnite House and ---- 

Just brought c 

Buzz 
' (Varnly shaking hands with Tasbrough) 

This is the Peoplels Home. 
(Struck with h i s  o m  creative genius, he shmts 

This i sn ' t  the m i t e  House. 

to Sarason) 
Say 1 That  s a fiaell idea! Just thought of  it Put it down. 
The nam White House i s  to be changed fron today, to !!The 
People's Bone." 

( ~ a r a s a n  mikes a note.) 
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Buzz (contld) 
S i t  down, brother Tasbrough. 

(He and Tasbrough sit. Sarason stands 
in  background attentive) 

I'm particularly gratified to have the co-operation o f  the 
real ly big, responsible men o f  the country, l i ke  yourself. 
I hope everything1 s going well with you in  New England. 
Labor troubles all cleared up? 

Tasb r ough 
Absolutely, Mr. President - thanks t o  you. 

Bue z 
Not t o  ne, but t o  Mr. Secretary of State, Sarason, here1 
Meet Mr. Sarason -- the greatest secretary since Alexander 
Hamilton. 

(Ssrason and Tasbrough shake hands, the 
latter rising.) 

Tasbrough 
(To Sarsson) 

Didn't realize I ' d  have the honor --- 

e .  
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Buzz 
(Waving Tasbrough t o  his  chair again and 
booming on whilo Sarason retires) 

And what can I do f o r  you, brother Tasbrough? 

Tasb r ou& 
fell, I was deputed t o  come here by a group o f  high-class 
citizens - several o f  ton inillionrziresl -- t o  put before 
you o u r  feeling that we s$r!rpfy nust have rc l ie f  from so much 
taxation, and rail these inspactors. I, myself, - why, I 
voluntarily contributod ten tliousmid dollars ta  the Corpo 
Caxpaign fund, though I was asked f o r  only o, thousand. 

Buzz 
Ah1 That's the spirit! 

Ta sb r ough 
(Swiftly becomes more confident, almost 
playful, at such attention) 

So we feel-------- After al$,I represent what you might call the 
solid, moneyed interests, and money s t i l l  holds t h e  whiphand, 
even in  politics. 

BUZZ 

Yes,  wc got to admit that, brother Tasbrough. 
(Military aide has opened door, sunr;loned 

Money is------- 

Sarason, whispered t o  him, and closed door again, 

Smason cones t o  Buzz and interrupts him.) 

Sarason 
Sorry to interrupt, sir, but there's an inportant visitor. - 
Pastor Prmg of Zenith, He wants t o  see you inmediately. 

L 
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Buz z 

Oh, yes. I ' m  expecting the dear old follow. I 

(To Tasbrough) 
You wont mind if I l e t  the Pastor cone in for a minute, w i l l  
you? 

(Sarason shakes his head but Buzz ignores it) 
Youlve probably heard him on the radio. 

I should say I havof Hels Mrs. Tasbrougnrs favorite art ist .  
But probably you'd l ike  ne t o  step out. 

Tasb rough 

! 

Buz 2 
No1 No1 I want you to see how zealously we l i s ten t o  criti- 
cisms =- so you can tako word o f  it back to the big 
indus t r tali s t s . 

(Sarason has moantimo returned t o  door and 
now, as Bu2z nods at him, he admits Pastpr 
Prang, who comes i n  belligenently, ignor- 
ing Buzz's outstretched hand and h is  chuckling,) 

well, well, Pastor1 
old vale? 

Howls the humble brown church in the humble 

(Sarason has again closed door arid now stands beside 
it. Tssbrougk has modestly retired t o  a chair, He 
i s  just vsguely t o  be seen, at the edge o f  the 
lighted spaco. Prmg ignores then both, as he 
launches on a sermon flamboynnt enougk, but quite 
sincere. ) 

Prang 
I have not come here f o r  any small talk1 
denounce the wolves in sheepls clothing whom, t o  my eternal 
shame, I helped lead t o  the helpless flock - I criticized this 
wicked and adulterous Administration on the radio, 

I have come here t o  

(Buzz i s  leaning against h is  desk, half sitt ing 
on the edge o f  it, looking cynical. He sticks 
his  thunbs in his  vest arwholes. Once he 
glances anusedly at Tasbrough, to  see how he i s  
taking it -- But i n  general h e  i s  quiet, SO 
that attention i s  centered on Prmg.) 

and now I find that your R'edersl Radio Commission has actually 
barred me o f f  the air. 
herded into labor camps 1j.kc ordinary trmpsl 

Your Corposare striving t o  k i l l  tho o f  America that once 
marched on  t o  freedom under the leadership o f  old John Broml 
They cormand our ministers o f  the gospel t o  preach the glories 
of Lm A h i n  istrstion supported by scoundrels cloaked in the 
smctity of  the Bmerican flag1 
turea------ 

And nenbers of my League are being 

(Buzz starts to  speak but Prang silences 
bin with a gesture and storm on.) 

They dominate the notion pic-  

Buzz 
(Standing erect, interrupting Prang 

You're just four and a half nonths too late, ny clerical  

four-ninute speakers in the w a r t  

with dominating sharpness) 
e 

c brother. I can't use you any nore. I ' m  only going t o  use 

= - 
C *  
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Buzz 
Certainly. 
from now - all i n  the lovely aut- weather, 

The war with Mexico -- about eighteen months 

(Sarason has &ne to the piano, He 
laughs and starts to  play "Onward 
Christian Soldiers. n ) 

Prang 
Wetre at peace with Mexico----- 

Buz z 
so far. 

Prang 
---=--=not even a border incident? 

BUZZ 
Border inc ldmt  s w i l l  be plent i fu l ly  provided. 

Prang 
YOU SHALL NOT plunge America into  w a r  to increase your 
unholy power. 

(Sarason i s  now playing ItOnward, Christian 
Soldiers" more loudly. Buzz, at desk, 
presses a buzzer. 
the same military aide. Meanwhile:) 

m e  door i s  opened by 

Buzz 

Always glad to have your  sk i l l ed  advice, Parson, but I ' d  b e  
careful how I talked treason1 

,and inquiry) 

( Genially) 

(Prang makes an inart iculate  sound o f  protest 

That's what the d r m h e a d  court mar t ids  would call it - 
preferring a l o t  o f  greasers and Jews and God knows what to 
100 percent Protestant be r i cans f  

(Prang's agonized attention has swung between 
Buzz and the smiling Sarason, who i s  s t i l l  
pkaying the same hymn, a d  at whom Prang now 
cries - not hysterically but with stern rebuke) 

P r a g  
(TO Sarason at piano) 

Stop that  sacrilege. Youtre worse th,m he1 

W a s o n  
Thanks, Padre1 

BUZZ 
(Continuing t o  Prang, s t i l l  g e n i d )  

But I wont have you shot, or  even tortured. 
love you for the best la& I ever had i n  my l i f e  - when 
you worked so hard to get me elected i n  that -phony broad- 
cast. 

1111 always 
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Buzz ( cont 8 d) 

(TO Militnry Aide, at door) 

(Ude  advances, saluting) 

Stick him i n  jail, where none o f  the good 

Captain1 

This man - Prang i s  the name, I believe -- has been bleat- 
ing too loud. 
Amoricans he's been offending by the subversive doctrines 
can get at him. 

(Sarason breaks o f f  the hym he has been 
playing, over and over, with one tremend- 
ous crash o f  ChOrd8, but s t i l l  s i t s  at 
piano, cynical., ri&t l eg  cocked over 
left knee,) 

We've got t o  protect free speech. 

Take the fa01 out1 
(Stops being genial: sharply to Aido) 

(Aide k y s  hand on Prang's shoulder) 

U d e  
Yes, sir. And if there are inquiries, s ir?  

Buzz 
He's had B nervous breakdown. 
lum and keep him there, inconrmuzicadol 

Stick him i n  the insane asy- 

Ai&% 
Very well, sir\ 

P-g 
You can't do that1 
grains of mercy, 

Sonewhorc in  you there nust be some 

Buzz 
Why, Parson, you'l l  have 8 nice l i t t l e  room and you can 
preach------Or say1 

Got a deaf soldier you can depend on - stone deaf? 
(He guffaws. To Aide) 

Aide 
I don't know, sir, There must be R deaf veteran in the 
Soldiers 1 Hone 

Buzz 
Send f o r  hfn. 
preach your head o f f  and prqy your head off, but you'll 
never have any audience but this  deaf old coot - and golly 
how yourvo loved audiences. 

He's t o  be the Pastor's guard. Prang, you can 

W a s o n  
And you said you wouldn't torture hid 

Prang 
(He has been growing nore erect, more grave, 
nore.resolute. Ee has scwccly heard the last  
words o f  Buzz. 
prayer, and prays) 

(Sarason begins t o  play something light, 
mocking, but not loud.) 

Now he holds his hands up in  

0 Lord, our God, shield o f  the innocent------------ 
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Buzz 

Take t in out. Ravinl already. 
(Snarls at Aido) 

Prang 
--if .it be Thy W i l l  that 'phy Dinistors shall suffer f o r  
their  own nost grievous blindness, yet in our far absence 
guide our flocks, I n  Thy me-------- 

(Aide has pressed tho Pastor's shoulder. 
He bows to  Aide and narches with Aide 
out o f  the room, proudly, erect, not 
looking again at the other three in the 
room. Sarason i s  s t i l l  playing, 
mockingly. ) 

Buzz 
(Suddenly going into action, alnost running 
t o  the appalled Tasbrough, yanking hin t o  
his feet and yell ing at hin) 

And now you, you stinkinf l i t t l e  stooge1 You see how scared 
I an of the Manufacturerst Association o r  anybody elsel You 
go back hone to  your Association and next Tuesday I want you 
back here with bearer bonds f o r  fifteen ni l l ion dollars-=---- 

Saxason 
Twenty1 

Buz e 
That's right1 -------bonds f o r  twenty ni l l ion dollars. 
Tuesday, remenber. Before five, P.M.1 

Next 

TPcsbrough 
Wet11 be paupere----- 

BUZZ 
Should have thought o f  that before election. 
thousand bucks campaign fund for Discipline. 
it. 

You paid ten 
You're getting 

&$ason 
(At pinno, s t i l l  plqying) 

Mr. Tasbrough, didn't you ever hear the definition of dictator- 
ship? Up t o  a certain point i t ' s  governnent by capitalists - 
like you - through hired bullies. 
ment by the bulllos -like no -- through the capitalists. 

After that, i t ' s  govern- 

BUZZ 
Soe? Now g i t l  

(He alnost runs tho terr if ied Tasbrough through 
the door, closos it again, and chuckles t o  
Sarason, ) 

Say, we ought t o  make twice the noncy we do - you neet such 
crws when you're R dictatort 

(Military Aide suddenly appears i n  door.) 

Aide 
Anything else, s i r?  



Buzz 
Mope, nothint i . . . . 

(Suddenly his  eye catches the vacant 
window) 

Say8 Where's that sentry? . 
Aide 

( CdDlY) 
I ' n  afraid he deserted his post, sir - 
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Buzz 
(Uneasily) 

Deserted .. why? 

Aide 
He said 4.vhcn ho  nod t k c  

jazzing that hynn - ho saw red. 

crct,orj o f  *ate - 
mere i s  a peculiar 

(Nodding toward Lee Y 
(Lee stops playing. 
expression on  his  face ) 

The whole guard i s  acting very peculiarly. 

Buzz 
You donlt nean nutiny - They're all narines. 

Aide 
A peculiar mutiny, sir - they've started t o  whistle - 
and thoir officers cadt &e then stop. 

Buzz 
(Wondering) 

To whistle? 

Aide 
Yes, s i r  - l i k e  this8 

(He whistles a few bars of "Onward 
Christian Soldiers." S t i l l  whistling 
he opens the c?oor aid goes out.) 

Buzz 
D m  that captain1 1811 have his  hide--- 

Lee 
(Holding up his  hand) 

(They both stand s t i l l  listening. 
Listen1 

Faintly 
to thoir ear@ comes the sound of offstage 
whistling - the sane tune the Aide 
whistled. The volune swells - swells unti l  
it f i l l s  the room, the entire theatre.) 

Leo 
(Frightened .- alnost l i ke  a g ir l )  

(He edges toward Buzz as though seeking 
pro t ec t ion. ) 

(me nusic continuos as the l ights fade.) 

BUZZ - 

C U B T A I  N 
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ACT 2 - SCEKE 3 

TU:IE: A few days a f t e r  Scene 11, 

2 ~ 3 -  1 

PLACE: Again i n  DOWKUS JESSUP'S sanctum, 
undergone a few changes, On one w a l l  i s  a poster for  
a Corpo meeting, and there i s  an imposing picture sf 
President Vindrip, draped i n  bunting, There i s  a new 
snialler desk, It i s  ued by DORJWJS. 

LIEUTEXANT SHAD LEDUE, i n  uniform, hat cocked on 
back o f  head, i s  seated at DOTtEh'IUSf former desk, He 
i s  painfully reading a piece of  copy, and marking it 
with a stub of pencbl, 

The place has 

b 

DORETWS enters, cowed and deflated, 

Doremus 
:Iow about Dan Vilgus, Lieutenant? 

Shad 
Hush up, I ' m  thinkin', 

(DOREMU'S stands awaiting h i s  masterts pleasure, 
SHAD looks For him the pause i s  insufferable, 

up , holding up copy, and Grunts : ) 
I guess that911 do now. 
right, only not enthusiastic enough, 
iast ic ,  
guys l i k e  to read. 

Your account o f t h e  Corpo Council was a l l  
You h o w  what I mean - enthus- 

But you stick around with me and youtll. learn *at real 

Doremus 
I vmntod t o  ask you about Dan Wilguc, 

Shad 
(Arising, taking overcoat) 

laat  about him? 

Doremus 
He tells me you f i r e d  him. 

Shad 
(Getting into  coat) 

We don't need him - bets no good. 

Doremus 
( A h o s  t apo lagct i c ) 

I ' m  afra id  wo do need him, Shad. 
~ O U I V O  l e f t  me. 

Hets tho only cxporioncod pr inter  

Shad 
So you don't l i k e  tho way I run things, 

. 
II - 

P 

Do r emu s 
I ' m  just  trying t o  say we have - -  s o m ,  that  understands printing. 
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Shad 
Well, if you're so  in love with that ink-slinger, youfll get him 
back, !?he; guy's g o t  throe kids and he ain't saved any money. 
time at all, he'll be in a labor camp, and then we can hire him from 
the Government for seventy-five cents a day, 
business m&n, Jossup. 

No 

You ainft a very good 

Doremus 
I.loanwhilo, if we fall down on the gasters, Swanfll blame me. 

Shad 
C ommi s s ionor S v m l  

Doremus 
Yes - Comissionor Swan, I mean. He might even blame you, 

Shad 
(Buttoninc up coat) 

A11 right, then, If11 show you I'm a good guy.' You can keep Wilgus, 
but I don% want you pestering mo any more now, 

Dormus 
Thanks , 

Shad 
And say, me and Swantvc decided to print nothing about 
Francis Tasbrough killing himself in that Now York hotel, 

Do r mu s 
All right.,.But he was a good friond. 
f e e  1-0- -- It's nice of you to 

Shai! 
Say, since I beon so nice to you -- Who handles your insurance? 

Do r emu s 
Judge Jarvis. 

Shad 
Therefs a f c l l a  blew in tom pcddlinf policies. He fixed 
me up with coverago on my now coop, real reasonable. Mr. 
Dirmnick, his name i s  -0 f rom Albany, 
mont for him to come and s e e  you. 

I made an appoint- 

Dor m u  s 
( D r y l y  1 

Splitting commissions with you? 

h y  skin o f f  your back? 

Dimmicki 

Shad 

(Goes to door and shouts) 

(A crestfallen mousclikc individual -- lv1r. DE,NICI< -0 

appears in t h c  door. SILAD greets him expansively,) 
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Shad 
(Cont 'd) 

(To Dorcmus) 
This i s  Mr. Dimmick -- from Albany. 

Cone in. 

Jcssup. 

ldakc yourself t o  home, 

Nr. Dimmick 
(He i s  unploasantly fawning i n  h i s  manner) 

IIow'd do, Mfi Jossup. 
f o r  you -- no charge, no obligation, 

Like t o  analyze your prcsent insurance 

Shad 
(At tho door) 

(He pronounces it' ' l~y- joo") 
(To Doromus) 

Cuoss I'll go over to thc 'B i jou  and shoot mysolf a l i t t l e  pool. 

Try and gct  along vsichout me -- do a l i t t l c  thinkinf fo r  your- 
self. 
Jcssup. G'bye. 

But if anything ixg.xwtan.t; comes up, you can Phone me, 
Y -.- 

Do r cmus 
(Seating himself at  h i s  ncw, smallor dcsk) 

Byo 

Shad 
Ain't  you forgettint something? 

(DOREXUS looks up and s low ly ,  without sniling, gives a 
sloppy vcrsion of the Cbrpo salute, So does Ilr. DIM- 
KICK, rathcr bcttcr. 
exits, closins door.) 

SFAD returns it snappil.~, and 

Dorcmus 
I havc plenty of insurance, 

IJot my kind, 
Dinmick 

mcry kind I nccd. 

Dimmick 
(Sidles to door, opcns it a crack, makcs surc no one 
i s  listcning, closes it r.gnin) 

I rcprcsont an old-linc comp~z?...foundod by Gcorce 1"daahington. 
I ' m  soll ing l iber ty  insurance, 

Dorcmus 
I don't knowvshnt kind of a schomo you and Shad Lcduc arc cook- 
ing up, but I ' m  not intcrostcd. 

Dhqick  
(Closc; t o  Dorcmus,' confidcntial) 

Lcduc i s  a f'ooll 
I'm n sccrct agciit of the  Pcoplo's Party, 
tlir o w  - - - - 

Good thing f o r  mc tha t  most of tho Corpos are. 
: TJorro going t o  ovcr- 
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Doremus 

(Aghast ) 
I don't want anything t o  do with iti 
Party any more, Thoro i s n l t  any pcoplct  

There i s n l t  any Peopleis 

c 

Dimmick 
Hush! Donft arguo. 

L istcn carefully, Sonator Trowbridge i s  i n  Canada, IIcls going 
t o  rally America against the  Corpos, 
ground spy systcm. 

(fIe has los t  h i s  seody manner; becomes 
author i t a t  ive ) 

IJelre organizing an under- 
T b  want you t o  take c h ~ r g o  i n  1%. Beulah, 

Do r cmu s 
Got out of hcrof I've got enough trouble----- 

Dimmick 
You can chock up on mo through your friend Ed Smson o f  Burling- 
ton, He knevm all about----- 

Do r ornu s 
I don't vmnt t o  know m - g t h s  about you. - 

Dimmick 
(TJithout ra is ing h i s  voico , but rclontlcss) 

Last week, three leaders were burnGd .to death i n  Pittsburgh, 

I can't holp that. 

, r  

- Do r emu s 
T k f r c  I p.11 'helpless. 

: *  

* Dimnick 
The daughter of a l ibe ra l  professor WRS raped i n  Borkclev----- 

Dormus 
t 

Last wcek the body o f  a g i r l  was found i n  tho snow -- r ight  horc 
in . tho outskirts o f  Ft, Bculah..,Do you think I m n t  t o  bring 
that  to daughter? 

D i m i  c k 
(Darting t;o tho door, suddenly rclapsirig into the  

s l o v e n l y  ineffectual i ty  of  the fcigncd insurance 
man* )  

Quiet 1 

(LORIiJDA cntcrsI goes to hor desk, ignoring thmi) 

Po r cmu s 
(Curt 1s) 

Good day, Mr, D-Giick, I don't sco much us0 o f  your staying 
around any longor. 

Dimmick 
(Half vhining) 

Wcll, I cortainly hope you scc your way c l ea r  t o  taking out some 
insurance, Remember our company was founded by George lidrssliing- 
ton. 

t t 
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(Impatient t o  get him but? 
Xcvcr mind that  , 

Dimmick 
A l l  right, hlr, Jessup, 

If you change your,mind, you c a n  roach me through Ed Samson o f  
thc, Burlington Paper Company, 

Rcmcmbcr -- Ed Smson. 

I ' m  going. 
(At door 1 

(Repeats dcliboratcly) 

(Exit D I W I C K ,  closing door,) 

Lorinda 
I must say t h a t  you wcrcntt very cordial t o  him, 

(Goos t o  DORENUSf now dosk for tclaphone book) 

Dor cmu s 
I donft need any insuranco, and it don't pay t o  gc t  too chummy 
with strangcrs. . 

Lorinda 
Lookt 
catch himi 

Y&atfs t h i s ?  

Gcorgc Vashington Insurancc Company...Amcricans, arc you cowards? 
Nincty-six sharccroppors killed by Corpos i n  Arlcansas. 
Vinccnt do Vcrcz murdcrod----- 

Hc forgot somc papcrs -- arc they h is?  Skip along and 

(Shc glances a t  pnpors; spoaks uncasily) 
Kind o f  funny -- 

- 7 e a d s  ) 

Rabbi 

Doremus 

(Snatchcs papcrs from her, scizcs match box, bu.rns 
Good Lordl 

papcrs, orushcs nshcs i n  ash tray on h i s  dcsk... 
lowers h i s  voicc and l o o k s  around &furtively) 

That fcllovr -0 Socrct Agcnt of t h c  Pcoplcfs Party -- from Senator 
Trovrbridgc, Trying t o  badger me into  joining 'em, \voll, I f m  
not going to$ 

(LORINDA sighs, turns bnck to  hcr dcsk, puts a shcot o f  
paper i n  her typcwritcr, as  DORIXUS continuos almost 
plaintivoly, .l;ryiae t o  ddond himself 
ever shc nay be thinking) 

figainst what- 

If Fotvhr, I'm too old t o  bc a hero1 l'lhat could I do, anymy? 
with h i s  nervc and huskiness, couldnft do anything, vdiat usc can 
Tho Pooplo mkc of an old dodo l ike  me? 

Besidost 
aiid Dcvy --and Mary half-crczy tho tvay she i s  over Fowlcrrs mur- 
der, 
s t i ck  around and use a l i t t l e  undcrhand influcncc o n  him, 

- 
(LORIiiDA at hcr dcsk, l istoning but blank-faccd) 

And Davy -- they'll h a w  him a Corgo Goncral if I donft 

If anything happcncd to mo, what would bccomc o f  Mary 

Lorinda 
I ' m  :lot blaming you. I ' m  glad yoLifrc bcing scnsiblol - 

(Knock at door) 
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Doromus 

(Rhising h is  vo icc ' in  a pretty theatr ica l  c f for t  
to  avoid suspicion) 

Ought t o  gat the county agont to  w i t o  GS o. big story onHolste in  breed- 
ing. Ye got a l o t  o f  dair:r f?,&ors thut----- 

(Opens door. fENRY  VZEDER, a-largo-bonod New England 
farmer, il whito-hairod patriarch, dependable, inde- 
pendent, intensely self-respecting. H i s  hands are 
large, and when he sits he has a habit o f  resting; h i s  
elbows on h i s  knees and dangling h i s  hands before him. 
Hilo old clothes are neat. 
but a Iiackinaw, w i tQ  rubber overshoes, and an old fur 

' o r  cloth cap..,His speech and walk are awkward, slow, 
but he is  decidedly not a peasant, nor a comic vaude- 
v i l l e  "hickf'. 
h i s  own stone walls.) 

He wears not an overcoat, 

He has the lastiw quality o f  one o f  

Doremus 
Winat can I do fo r  you? 

(Waves TEEE? t o  a chair. 
(LORINDA starts so f t l y  typing -- the noise o f  her 
machine must not interfere with the ta lk )  

Both sit)  

Veeder 
NiJ; name's Veeder -- farm up on Mt. Terror. 
member me, but your son-in-law invited me on a picnic----- 

I don't know's you ' l l  re- 

Dorenus 
Oh sure -- sure -- o f  course, Hr.. . . . .Yceder. 

Vooder 
I ' v e  boon a reader o f  tho Informer for  80 many years -- almost f o o l  
l i k e  you was a neighbor. 
boon on ray farm for  u hundred ycurs now -- nice big house -- nine rooms-- 
pot a bathroom1 T?c never rude much moncy, but we got along all right. 
Brought up our funily, and they're u l l m r r i e d  now, and rnovod away. 
here a few weeks ago, the Corpos came t o  :its and said: '*You've got l o t s  
o f  roornf'--nnd they moved two fmilics fron Goose Crock i n  on me. 
I couldn't k ick  on that. 
see such people as tnon - not within sl:iclliw distance, 
hard cider, and they b6cn drunk and fightixig all the t-ae. 
some o f  running the whole shooting-match o f  'em off one time. I got out 
my rifle I keep fo r  woodchucks, but I'm'a law-abiding xnan. 
saw the Corpo of f i c i a l s ,  and I found they've grabbed those folks' houses 
for  thenselves and I got t o  keep 'en,..and the woman and I used to  have 
it so quiet, those winter evenings -- just the wind i n  t h e  chimney. 
Vh're going kind o f  a l i t t l e  crazy, and thinks I, 1'11 go t o  see I&. 
Jessup. 
Tindrip! 

So thought I ' d  corm and ask---- My folks have 

\Je l l ,  

\ ?e l l ,  

They got t o  my 
1 did think 

I went and 

But my wife is  2oorly, and I.&. Jossup, I nevur 

Why, it vas one o f  your edi tor ia ls  made me vote fo r  President 

(DOWNS, a2wst desperate, has risen, takes a turn 
about the room) 

So I thought maybe you could t e l l  us----- 

Doremus 
God, Mr. Veeder, if I only knowl I guess we can just be patient. 

Vee de r 
(Rising, preparatory to  going) 

Patient? Veil, sorry t o  bothered you. Good day, 

. 
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Mr.Veeder! Even tbose Goose Creek brats 0- you wouldn't do 
anything to them? .*. 

Vccdcr 
11011, I tvas kind t o  'cm, f i r s t  off - vriped thc i r  noses. 
thcsc children -- my vronan and I hnvo an old lamc crow we 
kind of mado A. pet of -- it vas always around thc  yard. 
ohildrcn took it and torturcd it -- cut; off' i t s  wings and staked 
it out 011 a bonfire -- I cme  back from tho v i l l a g e  nnd found 'cm, 
aid thcrc vas a Corpo thcrc vmtching +om, and laughing. 
Arncriaaii peoplc w n ' t  always bo so patient4 

But 

Thcso 

\ 

The 

(VEEDER i s  gonc, SUddciIlyJ and DOREXNS stands 
staring a t  thc  closod. Zoor, h i s  hcad bovrod, h i s  
hands franing h i s  checksJ i n  sorrovr) 

(LORZNDA f'ussily, carcfully, covers hor typo- 
writer, puts papers amy i n  o, drawer, ccmcs t o  
him, puts c hand on h i s  crm) 

Doremus 
(Looking out wir,datv, his back to her) 

Lifc couldfvo bccn pretty dcocn% fo r  us. 
whon wc had tho chmoc. 

Fumy v;c ncvcr married 

2 1  

i 

Lorinda 
Thy don't IVO ta1:c the cliancc now? Vhat e l s e  i s  l c f t ?  

Do r cmu s 
I canf t  marry you, 
Frank Tasbrough was right, whon h e  ki l lod  h i m c l f .  

I ' m  not a man any morc, I'm a cunucli, --LI 

Lor in6 a 
Hy dcarl Dcnft b l m o  yourself fo r  cvcrything that----- 

Dormus 
You can't dcpcnd on ne any morc,,. I cmft dcpcnd on myself1 

(LORIBDA has again g w c  t o  lay a hand on h i s  ~lm, 
hc pats hcr hand, 
door i s  boisterously throvm open and STUD bursts 
in.) 

Thy arc standin[; thus whcn the 

Shnd 
Vhat you tvm l i t t l e  lovo-birds doing? 

(DOREMUS valks back t o  h i s  dcsk and s i t s  dovm, 
LORIHDA toward door, tvhilc SfFhD dominatos thc  
Scoiio in tho ccntcr) 

Iiave t o  couGh bcforc I come i:i. T k l l ,  vhy don't you laugh? 
Blushing, r;rY God! 

Lorinda 
I ' d  forgotton blushing had Gono out o f  fashion, 

Shad 
Is  tha t  somc ltinda d i r ty  crack? 
about fashion -- And say, vhiIc vre'rc ta lk ing 

(Unpleasantly gcsticulatinc at hor with 
opon hand) 
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Shad (Camt d) 
:'by i n  h e l l  can't  you lcarn your business, Lindy? 
got  camcd? You bccn lcavin' out half the  Corpo t i t l e s .  Then 
you v r r i t c  up a pink-ad-whitc suppcr givon by o l d  Ma Hickcn- 
loppcr, you writc that  it vms given by Ilrs. Corporal Hickcn- 
loppcr, see? 

Kant t o  

(To DOREMUS, who has bccn staring at him 

slap you both dovm$ And F i s tcn  -- thcrc's a cut ic  slinging 
Vcll, and what's oatin' 

hash at tho Buzz Vindrip Beanpot t h a t  would love t o  be a 
society editor. Well? Got any kick corning? 

with noticcablo fixity) 
One o f  thcsc days 1'11 hnvc t o  

Do r emu s 
On thc  contrary1 

(Hc riscs, goes to tclcphoiic, vkich i s  s t i l l  on 
SIiAD'S dcsk - fornorly h i s  OV\ma..He specks t o  
SILAD vdth a ploascd suavity which astonislics 
LORINDA) 

You've porsuaded BO, at last, %o 40 something that  w i l l  
dolight YOU. 

T o l l  linc, plcasc...This i s  Tho Informeri 
t o  Edtvard Samson, prosidcnt, Burlington Paper Company, 
Bur lington. 

(On the tclcphone) 
I vsant t o  spcak 

---I 

Shad 
That's thc big idoa? 

D 3 rcmu s 
I vmnt t o  got ii1 touch vdth your Blr. Dinnick. 
t o  take out s m c  iasurance. 

I've dccidcd 

(Glares a t  Lorinda; spcaks b l i thc ly )  
L o t s  o f  it! 

Shad 
Good f o r  you4 ?Jour wc're Getting somewhere{ 

(LORINDI: i s  smilin a t  DORDES lovingly QS 
tliw curtain falls 

C U R T A I N  
1__1 .-I-. -.-- 
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ACT 2 - SCENE 4 

TIME:  An almost 6 intry  evening although it i s  now 
late april, some weeks la ter .  

SCENE: Again i n  DORENUS' l iv ing room, It i s  not 
much changed, 
and the door (or heavy portieres) t o  the 
front h a l l  i s  closed. The l ights  on, 
There i s  a low f i r e  i n  the fireplace. The 
door t o  dining room i s  open. 

The curtains are drawn, 

On a gate-leg table  are two half-played 
hands o f  double so l i t a i r e  with chairs 
drawn up opposite each other at the table.  

L .  

JULIAN FALCR in h i s  Corpo uniform steads 
at the bay window: draws curtain a l i t t l e  
t o  peer out at the wind-swept street.  
LORINDA PIm is  In a far corner o f  the 
room rapidly writing at  a shaky table, 
but frequently l i f t i n g  her head t o  
l i s t en  to the rndio which squawks not 
t@loud, carrying a deep trained voice 
which we have not heard hitherto. 

Radio 
-----and i n  Lincoln, Hebraska, !:rs. Leonard Elinnet, wife o f  a Con- 
gregational minister, was k i l l e d  Then drunken Corpos f i red  through 
the doors of a number of houses. This i s  !Val+ Trowbridge of  the 
People's Party, broadcasting from ?l:ontreal on the true state  of  
affairs i n  the United States. I n  Pittsburgh,Pennsylvania, the 
s tee l  cartel gave a lavish cntertakmont to President Windrip . 

Lor inda 
(Goes t o  rndio ond switches it of f )  

Anybody coming? 

Julian 
Nobody 

Lorinda 

Take t h i s  t o  Dan - story about the Corpos closing Middlcbury College. 
(Hands shBets t o  Julian) 

(Julian takes the notes and vanishes through basement door,.. 
LORITDA goes t o  his past at bay window.) 

Voice of  Mary Greenhill 
2 ' - 7 -  .. . .. - t 1' (From outside!: 

. ,  - 
There's a patrol sneuing  through the back yard8 

(LORIMDA darts across -&he room, ropons 
z bascmont door, c a l l s  i n  softly.) 

L 
7 ,  . .  

P 

- Doremus I Corpos 1 
Lorinda 
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(BIary appears i n  door down R,unconsciously poses there 
a second while LORINDA cormiseratingly stares at her. 
MARY i s  only h a l f  recognizable 8s the smart, self- 
confident young matron w e  saw i n  Act I. Grief  over her 
husband's murder has made of  her a nun o f  hate. She i s  
i n  black crepe, unornamonted, her h a i r  p la inly  dressed. 
She i s  very pale, but she i s  not stooped or  feeble. She 
i s  r i g i d  with purpose.) 

Lorinda 
(Speaks to Nary pityingly, ye t  a l i t t l e  timidly) 

You all right, dear? €Iead----- 

Mary 
( mpat ient  ly ) 

(MARY abruptly vanishes, and a second later -- as LORINDA 
goes t o  table, s i ts ,  and picks up one of thc hands o f  
sol i ta i ro ,  DORBIUS c o n ~ s  from basement door, shutting it. 
He i s  i n  h i s  shirteleevos, but quickly, avdamrdly, yank- 
ing on h i s  coat, he gets into chair at tab lc  opposite LORINDA.) 

YCS. Don't bother. Tell Father for  God's sake look casual. I can't. 

Dorcmus 
( In  a low voice) 

That's good stuff of yours about closing the collcgo. 
the teachers thnt are proving 'Tindrip i s  a Caesar. 

?ut a scare into 

Lor inda 
Sh-hh - - - - - 

(They have pickcd up the cards and DOIiEIWS snaps i n  a 
s quabb 1 ing tone . ) 

Dorcmus 
Red Jack on Blnck Quoon -- what's thc mztter Mith you? 

(Two Corpos, woaring uniforms, with overcoats and carrying 
service rif'lcs, appcnr i n  the door danm R, with E l Y  just 
behind thcm...Thcy arc puffing with cold, and blowing on 
the i r  lmucklca.) 

P!ary 
Tlicso men forced the i r  vmy in -- 

"F i rst  Corps 
(To LIary) 

You don't think much of Corpos, do you, dearie? 

( E X I T  MRY) 

Sccond Corpo 
I& hcr o.lone...Ia old lady'd f c c l  tho s m e  Q ~ Y ,  if mything 
hqpcnod t o  ne.  

(To Dorcmus) 
€ Sorry t o  bothcr you----- 

.. Do r emu s 
- (€IC has rcmaincd scatod, glaring) 

Vhat i s  i t ?  Vhat dfyou mt, my friend? 
3 
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Second Corpo 
Came t o  bust a l l  the radios i n  t h i s  block. 
broadcasting a l o t  o f  seditious junk from Canada, 

Don't try to f ix  that. 

W a l t  Trowbridge 

(Roaches into radio, yanks out tubes, smashes thcm) 

Lor indb 
I did mt t o  hear the Smoathie Quartette o n  the Oh dear; 

D c l m r o  Slachinc Gun hour, 

F i r s t  Corpo 
Crooners8 Wo11, I guess you old maids have your bright moments1 

Dorcmus 
now, how arc wo going t o  hear the Chicfts straight-from-the- 
shouldor t a l k s  from Washington? 

Seoond L'orpo 
(Quite seriously) 

That's it -- just  because a, traitor like Trowbridge broadcasts 
a lot of l i es ,  decent pooplo litto you and I have t o  suffer for  it. 

F i r s t  Corpo 
Ftsult of thcm seditious Canadians. W'11 f i x  all that  aftcr wo 
l i c k  the limcys and the Cmucks, 

Dorcmus 
(1Ji ld ly  ) 

I thought we vmrc going t o  l i c k  the IIcxicans. 

First Corpo 
Surc, the 7dcxicms f i rs t ,  thcn t h e  Canadians. 
South Americans. I t ' s  our manifcst dcstiny, and VJC nocd colonies. 

(Starting towwd front door) 
I wish it 'tfrmm't so cold outsido. 

Thcn I guess the 

Dor emu s 
Good night. 

First Corpo 
?hit a minute. 

hero kcops plenty beer i n  tho brscixnt. 

That's tho door, a in ' t  i t ?  I TXS i n  here once, c loming chimneys. 

I always heard old Yoromus Ycssup 
(Sic - not Doremus Jessup) 

(Points to basoment door) 

Dor emu s 
(Trying not t o  show alarm) 

B c w  i n  wintcr? 

Lorindo. 
(Gotting up) 

1'11 get you sbnc coffec -- b'licvc there's some hot, i n  the kitchen. 
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First Corpo 
Eovr crbout sono schnapps? 

You wouldn't grudge n couple of loynl Corpos a drink, would you? 

A l l  you ncvrspclpor guys arc boozcrs. 
(Hc s tar ts  fo r  bascmcnt door) 

(As ho approaches basement door -- DORET.IZTS and LORIfJDA 
i n  torror  -- that  door opens md J u L W  comcs into 
the room.) 

J u l i m  
(Sccmingly surprised) 

IIclfo, Al. 'Lo, Fcrd. 

F i r s t  Corpo 
Whht tho h c l l  you doin? here? 

J u l i a  
IIc lping Kr  . Je s sup 

F i r s t  Corpo 
After hours? 
Corpo working nftcr  hours. 

Now wx3 got fraodom, who tho h c l l  cvcr hcc.rd of  a 

Sccond Corpo 
(?foro gravoly) 

Thcy might wont t o  know at hcctdqucrtcrs----- 

Julim. 
(Af'tor o. look at Dorcmus; t o  thc Corpo) 

(TLikcs from pocket a bottlo o f  brandy) 
Oh, I m i g h t  as v r o l l  s p l i t  with you as the Scrgcant. 

I was pinching a bottlo o f  thc  o l d  nsnfs Thrco S tar  I lartcl .  
I t ' s  the last one. 

Dorcmus 
(Almost cnjoying the farcc) 

Vhy, J u l i m l  I ought t o  t o l l  your mothcrl 

F i r s t  Corpo 

(He tnkos bott le  from JUI,I&T and hcnds for  front door, 

(Thoy arc out i n  tho hal l ,  2nd thumb thc i r  noses a t  

Lotta good t h o t l l l  dol Tho kidts got toush Since he cnlistcd. 

follovmd by SECOND CORPO.) 

JULIAN os hc  protests from roon.) 

So long, Buddy. This mkes a th i rd  of  a bot t lc  rE owc you. 

Julinn 
Hey; I found that.  

L 

First Corpo 
But you a i n t t  out i n  thc cold1 

(They disappm.r* .LORII?DA going to bry tvindow and 
peering out clftcr thorn, turns t o  speck softly.) 

Lorindn 
You uscd yeur hcad; 

5 
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hid 3 brandy -- prob'ly thc lmt  bott le  o f  rcnl imported stuff 
i n  Vcmont. 

(Tc s t  i ly )  
Lor inda 

Gucss our l ives arc worth onc bott le  of your horriblc l ikkcr.  

(JULIAN has rclibvcd LORI~JDIL n t  post at window.) 

Doroms 
(Gcninl) 

:'Jell, myb&* ,  Have t o  think it ovcrt 

(Ro-cntcr E.WY, dovm R. Sho spcnlcs colorlessly.) 

:-Ir.vc thcy gono? 
Hary 

Lorindn 
Half an hour, tboso young mcn will be staggcring, 

Ju l im  
I think so----- 

(Enter Dr;N, bslsomont door, viith s pi10 o f  mimcographed 
pmphl c t s ) 

DRll 
Rerc's enough for rlias Lindy. 

(LORBTDA gcts overcoat fron front hnll, x i d  art ics ,  
which shc lcnves on stc irs .  Dfa, start ing back dmm) 

Got t o  hidc the machinc. Soncbody lcnd rno a hmd. 

(EXIT DU?) 

(JULUJT and IURY f o l l o w  h i n  do~m, so docs DORFZ~XS, taking 
o f f  coat again, but IDR13DA h n l t s  him v i th  a gesture.) 

Lor inda 
(Putting on her coat -- Doromus fondly helps hcr) 

If you str.rt yawning at the cfficc, 

(Sho gocs to tablo, vrhorc D&T has l e f t  paunphlcts nnd 
begins t o  place thon i n  long pockcts sowed i n  the 
s k i r t  of hcr ovcrcont .) 

T r y  t o  gct  somc sloop, 
Shad's cpt t o  suspocl; you. 

Dorcmus 
Youtll  be caroful. Tron't you? 
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Lorinda 
Caroh1 as I c a n  bc---- 

(JULINJ coming in from the bnsomcnt. He i s  bundled 
i n  h i s  ovorcoc.t. The pockcts n r o  bulging.) 

Ju1io.n 
(Chcerfully) 

1 Vi o f f  t o  Aindrip Barracks ., , 
(He taps h i s  pockcts) 

with enough treason t o  scduco a rcgbcnt ;  

Do rems  
Good luck, Julionl 

(LORINDA ivuves farcvmll. 80 goos quickljr out .) 

(sighing ; 
He'll bc caught -- 
You cowldnlt. FJot 

. -  

btccr?us 
nll h i s  momentary gnicty gone) 
sooncr or  later., I supposo I ought t o  stop him. 

Lorinda 
a f t e r  what happcncd t o  Dr. Greenhill. 

(?.VJ?Y corncs up from baaomcnt. 
covorcd mrnkct bmkcts which she puts dovm while she gets 
her coat from the hal l ,  incanwhile spozking.) 

Shc carr ies  o. couple of  

Hary 
I'm taking tho big  car. 
r,nd Toodstock -- If11 try t o  mako Thitc  River. 
back before morning. 

1'11 scr+ttcr pmphlcts through Rutland 
Don't expect me 

(DOREITS gocs t o  her m d  kisses hor. Even undor h i s  
c x e s s  hcr roprcssian is stony.) 

Gorcmus 
Throw tho pmphlcts mmy, if thc  patrols chasc you, honey. 

Tnintts tho mattcr? 
(Vis hmds PSO on hcr shouldcrs. Mary winces) 

( D u l l Y )  
?Tothing . 
Aro you hurt? 

Dorcmus 

1,:ory 
Flcsh vrour,d. I t ' s  all right.  I put adhcsivc plnstcr on it. 

Dorcmus 
?'?hen did th i s  happdn? 
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F'idry 
Last night, 
It m s  I thnt ran him down, 

Oh, don't tcJk c.bcut i t 8  

A patrol f i red  a t  mo, You hccrd about him, 

( Ir r it ab ly ) 

(She picks up one basket. DOREMUS timidly picks up 
othor m d  accompanies hcr t o  dining room door.. turns 

Lindy, don't try t o  leave till I 've  gone. 
i s n ' t  reading i n  bed. 

t o  LORINDA) 
And, Dad, bc surc Davy 

Dorcmus 
YOU 'I1 be----- 

1h-y 
Oh, yos, yos, ycs; 1'11 run down the drivcmy wikhout l ights ,  

(At door tdccs sccond baskct from DORZT.'lrJS md quickly 
vmishos, . .DORENUS sighs and closcs door p . f t c r  her) 

Lorindn 
Do you wondor J u l i m  tcn.kcs risks, with hcr for  m cxrmplc? 

(She finished tucking pmphlcts into her pockets) 

Do r cmu s 
Skc's too brmc.  She's stopped bcing human. 

Best ngcnt 'cvc havc. l,Tcll, I----- 

- 
Lor indn 

(But she does not go yct: G l m c c s  & DOXi.XS as hc 
s i t s  again zt tablc, looking and sounding discouragcd.g 

Dorcmus 
I Iary under gunfire -- you sncdcing through thc s lcc t  t o  s tuf f  
propngandc. into m.il boxes----- 

while I l i e  snug bcttvccn shectsl 
(Pause) 

Lor inda 
(Behind h i s  chair)  

It tcZI=es more g r i t  for  you t o  stay hero, noting dumb mhilc you 
vrcrry about us -- vd.ting and vmiting -- 

(Her hand on h i s  shouldor) 

Dorcmus 
I lcrrncd thnt vhcn they 2.rrcstcd Cady, the Bcnnington Ilaybc. 

editor, pad torturcd the poor dcvi l  ink0 adnitting he wrote 
my pamphlets 0- 

Corturod liim while I had t o  s i t  horc and lcocp my mouth shut. 

Rut I had to do it, 
t o  go on v i t h  t h i s  work -- to kscr, s i l en t  -- t o  forgct me -- t o  
rcvile me -- if y ~ u  have t o  -- tiken tho Corpos do f ind the man that 's  
bcon m i t i n g  the pmphlcts; 

- (Bitterly taps tho tnblc) 

(Lorinda's hand, t i n i d l y  smoothing h i s  chcok, comforts him) 
fLnd I mat you, d l  o f  you, t o  do that I did -- 

- 
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Lor inda 
(Trying t o  f l e e  from rea l i ty )  

Oh, they t 11 novcr f ind you. 

Do remu s 
(Almost gr.y ngain, for  n moment) 

(Pause. ,Then ho i s  vcry serious' ?.pin, while she s i t s  
dovm and smokos n cigarct tc  v i t h  ai apologetic:) 

I cortninly hopc not: 

Lorindn 
. Just o m  -- ncod it, those days, 

0 Dorcmus 
Thoy prob2"bly vi11 got ne. 
I could cxpiatc-----I lcillcd Fowler Grcc&ill: 
prho- r i ly  the f cu l t  of B ig  Busincss or o f  the dcm.gogucs. 
thc fault of all tho rcspcctablc, Dorcmms Jossups thct  l e t  the 
crooks como i n  without c prctcst. I cnn't bl'unc Buzz :7indrip. 
I t ' s  us -- the good ncitizcnsn. 

Socictirm I almost wish thcy would, so 
This tyranny i s n ' t  

I t ' s  

Lor fnda 
Yes -- m ' r o  prclbably doing our plottin: zbout two yccrs too lato. 

:7olll On the job. 
(2iscs  nbruptly, chucks cigomtto, specks rcsolutcly) 

(Picks up ovursliocs which shc hr.s l e f t  on l o w s t  stop 
o f  s t a i r )  

\ Dorcmus 
(8is fccc ,md voicc pct!.c) 

Lct mo hcfp you. 
(Takes overshoes fron her hmd) 

Lot PO prctcnd I'm t&ing cr".rc of you -- 
you out into tho bnttlc.  

just  oncc -- beforc I scnd 

(Hc t'javcs hor t o  s i t   do^'^, xhich she dces, on th i rd  
step o f  stairs while ho, s i t t i z g  sidcnisc on f i r s t  
stop, puts on hcr ovorshoca -- s!ic snoothing down her 
sk i r ts  i n  modcsty.) 

But I vmnt you to promise -- if thcy catch mc -- that  you m i l l  
tcstiPy ngsinst mo',"lTTts ncccsscry t o  c lcar  yourself, s o  you 
c q  go on with the work. 17111 you promise? 

/ 

Lorinda 
Tould you do tha t  t o  EE? 

Dormus 
(After a long pc.uso -- he hnn finishod with tho 
ovcrshoos and given hcr foot  c l i t t l a  fond pc.t -- and hc staros out into tho room) 

yes---- - 
If t h i s  cause domndod it. 

( Alrno s t inaudib 1 y ) 

Lor i:idci 
(The womm i n  hcr bursting out) 

I s  .my cause worth th i s ?  
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Doremus 

YES, this cause is1 

To help preserve liveralism. And revereuoe f o r  truth, They're being 
threatened all over the world. 
reading history, and I'm convinced that everything worth while has 
been accomplished by the free, inquiring, critical spirit -- and that 
the preservation of  that spirit is more important than any pride, any 
party, any flag, any social system, red or Whig8 or striped. 

(Speaking with slow, unaffected eloquence) 

America must guard them. I've been 

(They both sit silent a moment. Then she gets up, 
slips down the stairs, past him, and speaks brusquely, 
breaking his mood) 

e 
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Lorinda 
I bettor get started. 

Doremus 
( A l s o  rising, facing hor as she looks back 
at him) 

Lorinda, ny dear, I'm goine, to kiss you----- 

Lgfinda 
You are not! 
of myself----- No! 

Just when I 've made a hard-hearted secret agent out 
I hato sentimentality. 

(Marches to door, and throws back and 
entirely contradictory) 

I try to! 
(She goes instantly as DAN appears ponderously 

HE has on his old overcoat) at basement door. 

Bin 
Well, another day, another dollar! 

Got the minniegraphing 

outfit hid in the barrel o f  apples, 

Here's your notes and Miss Lindy's for the next isEue -- hot stuff -- 
better hide 'em good, 

(cones out into room) 

(Sic - he means nmimeo~raphing") 
(Hands papers t o  DORENUS) 

Do remu s 
(Picking up large red book on table) 

1'11 stick 'em in between the pages of  old Dr. Rabelais. 

Just get it out to plague Lorinda. 

Dan 
(Making l o r  front door) 

Wouldn't hide '8m in a - book -- first place burglars always looks 
for money, I've heard. 

(Laugh1 
She thinks it's dirty. 

Doremus 
Oh, it'll do till morning. 

Dan 
I s'pose so ... Night! 

Y 
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Doremus 
(Putting book in book-case) 
I don't think 1'11 tease Lorinda any morer 
(Locks the front door, turns out the lights, then 
goes out and scratches hole in front on window to 
look out. The wind can be heard blowing the sleet,.. 
He can vaguely be seen from light above at the top o f  
the stairs) 

Lorinda! 

Lorinda! ...*. 
David's Voice 

(From upstairs, sleepy, petuhnt) 
Bsama! Mame; 

Dormus 
(Calling) 

(Starts upstairs) 

It's all right, Davey, 
still here -- Grandad's coming -- he's still here -- 

(Lights change slowly to indicate lapse o f  time 
to morning. Noises heard in kitchen and voices 
o f f  stage, 
his own fire in fireplace) 

Lights come up on  DOREI,US, laying 

David's Voice 
(Through door from dining room) 

Can I have some waffles, Grampa? 

Doremus 
(As he works at fire) 

A boy that isn't hungry enough to eat oatmeal can't eat waffles. 

David's Voice 
(Gay and affoctionate) 

Want to bet on that? 

Doremus 
Wouldn't go that far, ---..- 

David's Voice 
Gram'pa ! Graupa 1 

Doremus 
Well? 

David's Voice 
When are we goin& to nave a hired girl again? 

Dorenus 
(Straightening; dusting o f f  hands) 

Don't you think it's nice to play camping-out? 

David's Voice 
Yes, but I don't l ike  washing dishes so  good, * 

( A  hammering at the front door. 

and squad o f  COW0 PRIVA'J'ES; three or four of  them, not 
more , ) 

DORENUS goes and opens it. 
- In come SHAD UDUE -- in uniform o f  Lieutenant o f  Corps -- 
3 
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Doremus 

Heavens you're up early! What's the trouble? 

Shad 
(Motioning squad o f  Corpos to stand at one side, 
at ease; one of them to search the upstairs) 

We're havin' a book-burnin' on the Green tonight. 

Doremus 
A what? 

(HE closes door to dining room) 

Shad 
Going to burn all this subversive literature and a lotta smutty 
stuff that's corrupting public morals. Got any objections? 

(As though HE hoped WFGiUUS might have) 

Doremus 
You won't find any subversive books here. 

Shad 
(Going to bookcase) 

(HE reaches up end remves a book from the shelves) 
The hell we won't! I used t o  work heref 

How about this book now? 

Dorerws 
It's a detective story. 

Shad 
(Heavily reading - but not too heavily, for SHAD - 
i s  a connoisseur of pulp mscazines, and from a 
Goose Creek standpoint, ahost a scholar) 

I was reading where there's a Comsissioner named Ackroyd. 
"The Murder of Roger ,ickroydw. 
versive? 
Or maybe it was Croyden. 
civilians to monkey with. 

What d'you mean that aintt sub- 

Anyway, murder ain't no business for 

(HE throws the book on tho floor and turns to 
further inspection of the bookcases) 

How about this fellow Charles Dickens? Ylasn't he a Communist? 

' Doremus 
(In some alarm) 

Certainly not4 

Shad 
(Throwing Volwnaes from the set of Dickens 
on the floor also) 

Well, I heard about him. 
about conditions. Guys ought to let conditions alone4 

Seems to ne he done 8 lot of complaining 

Doremus 
But Shad -- uh -- Lieutenant, that vras alnost a hundrod years ago. 

Shad 
(Continuing unperturbed to drop books on floor) 

Makes no difference. Doad skunk stinks bad's a live one. 

4 



P 

(The CORPO whom SHAD had motioned to search the 
socond floor now returns with two books and grunts 
to SHAD) 

Corpo 
Found these, Liout, 

TqAlico in l'?onderlmdff and HOmar----tt something. 
(Pronounced Loot) 

Shad 
(Motioning to pile of books on f loor,  on which 
Corpo drops the two) 

Burn 'urn two. Probably soditious---- 

Doremus 
But Lieutenant -- roally -- "Alice in Y!onderlandft -- thoy'll laugh 
at  you. 

Shad 
Well, I'm goin' to have a bigger blaze than they did at Uontpelier. 
Prove that this town is twice as literary! 

(From front hall appears LORINDA, wet, bedraggled, 
stqgering with weariness, SHE peers quickly at 
CORPOS, then straightens herself and speaks a6 
casually as possible) 

Lorinda 
IS XIary up --- Why! What *s happening? 

Doremus 
Shad's having a book-burning. 

Shad 
(To LORIhTDA) 

See any baa books here, old lady? 

Lorinda 
(Laughs - looks at DORUEJS -- this is a good 
(DORENUS and LOHINDA both look at corner of bookcase, 
where stands proninently the often debated Rabelais-- 
HE in alarm, SHE humorously) 

joke on him) 
I most certainly do----- 

Dorernus 
Lindy. 

Skiad 
(To DORENUS) 

Shut up, you1 

Lorinda 
It's that big red book in the corner -- Rabelais, 
And don't let him tellyou it isn't dirty. 

(Still laughing; proud o f  her ease with S € U )  
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(DORENUS stares i n  agony while SHkD clumsily 
looks for Rabelais and takes it out) 
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Shad 

(Takes down and opens it; the papers which 
Pre t ty  ripe, eh? Bkybe we won't burn that one. 

DOREMJS hid i n  it the night before are  re- 
vealed) 

Doremus 
A 

Don't bother -0 just some notes for an essay. 
(SHAD has dropped one sheet o f  notes. HE stoops 
and picks it up, with agonizing slowness, then 
reads it while UIRINDA fram WREMUSt tone, has 
perceived that  something is  wrong, and stares 
at  him, then at SHAD, suddenly aghast) 

Shad 
Attent ion! 

(CORPO SQUAD straightens, stares, SHiQ str ides  t o  
DORIWS, s t r ikes  him, and bellows) 

You damned old traitor!  VJhofs i n  t h i s  with your 

(MRINDA quivers -- A GORP0 gesticulates t o  
HER t o  stay out o f  th is )  

Doremus 
Nobody. 

Shad 
Don't l i e  t o  me! 

Couple of you search the jo int  -- look for papers with any writin'  
on 'em. Get busy! 

(To h i s  SQUAD) 

(A  CORW pounds upstairs, another darts into base- 
ment, r es t  stand eager...,.DAV'ID appears i n  door 
down R and says placidly -- full o f  breakfast) 

David 
(To DORSMUS) 

What is it, Grampa? 

.J Shad 
(TQ DAVID) 

Come here, kid! 

Lor i  nda 
(As SHAD seizes DAVID'S hand) 

Leave the child alonel 

Shad 
Keep outa here -- or  I may iorget you did me a favor. 

(To DAVID) 
I won't hurt you -- if you te l l  me the truth, 
me -- who comes t o  see your Grandad late i n  the night sometimes? 

I just want you t o  t e l l  

David 
I -- I don't know -- they make me go t o  bed so early. , 

a 
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I see -- 
Where do 

Shad 
gettin' the kid outa the way f o r  your plottin'. 
(To DAVID) 
they keep the castor oil, kid? 

David 
(Starting to cry) 

I don't wanna take any castor oil! 

Shad 
You ain't gonna take it. 
swell joke? That's a Corpo joke -- give castor oil to a grown-up! 

Your Grandad's Gonna take it. Ain't that a 

(HE lauchs and nudges DAVID who does liot laugh, 
but looks at him with growing horror.) 

I;%ere do the folks keep it? 

David 
Upstairs in my mother's room. 

shad 
(To a CORPO) 

(The CORPO runs upstairs laughing, 
Gam get it -- one of tha bathrooms. 

The COW0 
who has been in basement appears in the door- 
way. Be carries a stsel fishing rod. He 
speaks t o  m) 

Second Corpo 
He's guilty as hell, Loot. 
the basement and a lot o f  seditious printing----- 

I found a whole mimeograph outfit hid in 

Shad 
(To SECOND CORPO) 

Fino!. .%%at d'you think you got there? 

Second Corpo 
Steel fish-rod. Always wmtod one 

and I don't @ass Comrade Jessup'll be usin' thisi 
f Chuckles) 

(The CORP0,sent for tho castor oi1,appears on 
stairs, hustline down with castor oil bottle. 
Shouts down from stairs.) 

First Corpo 
Here y'me, gonts! 

Lor inda 
(To akVID - sternly) 

Go upstairs, David! 

David 
(eoni zed) 

Grandpa! Grandpa! 
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Doremus 

(Quietly) 

(Exit DAVID, staring down from the stairs.) 
It's r i l l  right, dear. Botter go upstairs. 

Shad 
(TO DORBXJS) 

'Course you know you'rc goim to doncontration camp, but if you want to 
.got thore all in onc piccc,',youtll start telling me right now who those 
notes are for, 

Old lady, you tipped rue off to this guy, so I'm going to do you a favor -- box seat at a Corpo Treason Investigation. 
Don't know how to make yuh out, Always thought you was sweet on the old 

better speak right up, and you'll save him a lot of grief. 

(To LORINDA) 

(Studying her) 

1 duffer. Say, if you are, and you know who's been plotting with him, 

Lorinda 
I don't know anything----- 

He was an old friend of mine, but i f  he's guilty, he'll have to suffer. 
(Speaking with the greatest difficulty) 

(She marches away, sinks in the low rocking chair, 
sits rigid with horror) 

Shad 
Okay! Give 'im the oil then -- the whole bottle. 

(Tho COKPOS holding DOFSMUS surround him and in spite 
of his struggles, force him into a chair, then force 
the castor oil bottle between his lips. 

Hold his nose. iqiaku 'im swallow. Than lay  h i a  out on tho table. God, 
ought to brought a whip -- Hey! 

(In delight, snatches up steel fish-rod which Sacond 

,SHAD jeers:) 

Corpo has laid on a chair. Speaks with self- 
admiration, as he picks up fish-rod and maps it) 

Golly, what an invention I'VO made 0- Corpos spmding money on steel 
whips, when there m s t  be a fish-rod l i k e  this in 

(CORPOS stand back snickoring at the drooping DOFilDRlS) 
aeggonu near every houso in Now England: 
motion for this invention.,..,All right, boys -- lay him on the 
tabla.. . . . 

Say, I bot I got my pro- 

(As the GORPOS again mako fo r  DOREMUS - quick CURTAIB) 

C U R T A I N  
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TIME: A h4ay evenine, the following year. 

We are again in the Jessup living-room. 
has undergone changes, 
vacant. 
been plugged up with cardboard. 
door is open and pressed back against the wall, 
an arrangement necessitated by the fact that it 
has lost one o f  its hinges, The radio has been 
rem ve d. 

It 
The book shelves are 

The hole of a broken window pane has 
The basement 

It is past nine by the  clock on the mantel. 

URINDA is in the open doorway, W, dour in 
her black clothes, sits huddled in the low sew- 
ing rocker. She is sewing a button on a shirt. 
Beside her is a stack of laundry. * 

But the most startling change to be seen in the 
house o f  DoRw.11TS JESSUP is  the presence o f  
CAPTAIN SHAD UDUE taking his 
sofa. 

Lorinda 
(Calling) 

David4 David! It's after nine, Come 

David 
(Appearing outside - in Corpo 

Aw, I don't want to - 
Lorinda 

(Clapping her hands togsther) 
Young man, you march yourself right in 

David 

Ah, geo, Grandpa'd let mo stay out. 
(Comes in, grumbling) 

Mary 
(In her dull voice) 

David! 

beefy ease on the 

right, in here2 

un i f o rn) 

here this instentt 

David 
I'm sorry, mother, 

(Goes and kisses her) 

Lorinda 
(To DAVID) 

(Sternly) 
You promised to be home by eight o'clock. 

You've been with that Goose Creek gang over behind the tannery, 

* 
* Aw, theytre fun1 

David 
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Shad 

(To LORIIDA) 
So you don't l i k e  him mixing with my fo lks .  

Lorinda 
Go on to  bed, David! 

Shad 
Those k i d s t l l  bo a l l  r ight  ... when I get 'em organized into a Corpo 
Boys 13attalion. 

w r y  
(+ooking up) 

David, tomorrow you're not t o  wear that uniform. 

David 
Aw! Pleases 

You mean, he'd better  
(To D A W  

You wear your uniform 
gives you the jump on 
i n  the Battalion. 

Shad 
wear it. 

... You got one before the other punks. 
'em . . . And maybe I' 11 mike you a sergeant 

It's a protection t o  him. 

That 

David 
( B g e r l y ,  leanirig over the stair r a i l )  

(LORII?DA and MARY look at each other unhappily) 

Hot damn! Would you, Captain? 

Shad 
Go on t o  bed! I said - maybe! 

David 
( S t i f f l y )  

Yes, Captain. 

Mary 
( Gently) 

(DAVID kisses MARY and MRCJDA, then HE draws 
SiJkD 

Up t o  bed, now. 

himself up and gives the Corpo salute. 
returns it. DAVID exits, top of stairs, 
UIIINDA sits and darns,) 

Shad 
That kid might grow up t o  be a captain, even if he has got a grandad 
i n  the bull-pen. 
brung to  the kids of t h i s  country. 

It's wonderful the opportunities the Corpos have 

( U R Y  bites  a thread) 

Lorinda 
(Saying something t o  hide her wrath) 

You shouldn't b i te  threads, Mary ... They say it 's bad for the 
teeth ..... 
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Shad 
(Getting up and stretching) 

Mary always did have good teeth,..sorta goes with her horse-faced style 
o f  beauty .* .  doesn't it, baby? 

(HE goes,over and places his cheek against hers) 

Xary 
(HER hand on the long, slender scissors in the 
sewing basket) 

Don't - 
Shad 

Khat's the matter? 
be to me, baby! 
more'n once-twice this past year. 

Still stand-offish to the Corpos? You better not 
I'm running things here now - Swan ain't been here 

Mary 
(l?ithout moving) 

Your beard's hurting me. 

Shad 
(Releasing HER) 

Huh! I guess you ain't used to a real he-man after that over-scrubbed 
pansy do c t or , 

I remember when I used to work here - he was always washin' ... ( Cont erQptuously) 

Lori nda 
I don't doubt you found that offensive, 

Shad 
( SrnuelY) 

I may not be any rose-bud, but I've did all right for nyself. 
(Really putting on side) 

I've got Frank Tasbrough's dumb son rumin' the factory a6 my errand 
boy, and - I got Editor Jessup sent up for treason - him and his hairy 
friend, Dan Vhlgua - AND - 
I got the stuck-up Mary washin' my shirts and darnin' my socks - 
And do I love it2 

(Sneering at MARY) 

(HE guffaws) 

Lorinda 
You might have some synpathy for working people - 
You were once a hired man. 

( ITon i cally ) 

Shad 
You had to Eet that in, didn't you? 
man3" ... that's your notto ... 
iiell, I can get plenty of girls - good-lookin' Girls with neat on 'em,.. 
I'm not lookin' for any old sack of bones like lviary ... 

( Laughs boisterously) 
She's cold as wet wash ... you couldn't tell her from the sheets. 
They'd both smell like bluin'. 

''Once a hired nan always a hired 

(Glowering at VkIIy) 
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Shad (Cont'd.) 

(HE stands looking down at EiIILRY, trying t o  "get a 
rise out o f  hereH At  last HE seizes one o f  the 
neatly folded sh i r t s  . ) 

Let's see how good you are as a washwoman ... 
(HE f l i p s  the sh i r t  open) 

(HE throws it on the floor) 
Lousy! 

Mary 
(Voice as before) 

Fold t h e  s h i r t  again, Linda, 

Shad 
(Placing h i s  feet on it) 

You' l l  wash it again! 

Mary 
(As before) 

Lay it over there! 

Snad 
(Ut ter ly  exasperated, rnhics) 

?'Lay it over there!" You a in ' t  got the guts of a two-bit floozey ... 
1Vhy don't you f ight  ne - why don't you b i t e  ne? 

(HIS voice has becoruo shrill. HX cets control 
o f  h i m e l f )  

TJho're you to  get  excited over - you a i n ' t  nothin' but an old crow. 

I wonder what i t ' d  be l i k e  t o  have a dame that 's  scared o f  me ... (HE pauses and rubs h is  jowl) 

Lorinda 
Shad Ledue, you get out o f  here! 

Shad 
(Seeing they are f i n a l l y  scared) 

Might be somethint di f ferent  - I'm t i r e d  o f  sk i r t s  that ' re  too 
anxious ... 

(There i s  an ugly look on h i s  face. BriiFIY 
keeps on sewing, head bowed.) 

Lorinda 
(Choking) 

Shad! 

Shad 
(Advancing) 

(Suddenly EE stops i n  h i s  tracks. 
Lookit here ... 

HE listelis. 
From overhead comes the drone o f  a notor) 

Put the l i gh ts  outi! 

Put the l i gh ts  out, I tell you! It's an airplane! I hope to  God it 's 
one.of ours! 

(They don't rmve. They don't understand him) 

(HE runs and switches t h e  l i g h t  out. 
by the window, quiet ly  listening;) 

They stand 

rn 

??hat is it? 
V 

Lorinda 
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Shad 

I t 's  the eir corps. Noro than ha l f  the reGular army fliers are dis- 
loyal  ..* they've joined the rebels ... 

Lorinda 
The rebels! 

Shad 
(As the drone o f  the plane grows louder) 

T:aIt Trowbridge's rebels i n  the middle west ... they bombed Chicago 
yesterday. 

Lor inda 
They've kept us from knowing ..... 

(SHE goes toward the door) 

Shad 
Don't show a light8 Keep away f r o m  that door! 

Mary 
(Raising both her arm - the long scissors i n  
her gand gleans i n  the Moonlight) 

I ' d  forgotten that you could be scared! 
(Thore i s  new l i f e  i n  her voice) 

Shad 
I ' m  not scared! 1'11 f ight  mybody t h a t ' l l  f ight  fair! But these 
cowards . . . . . 

(Thoro comes a hollow boom from outside, followed 
by a f lash and a roverbaration, that shakes the 
windows ) 

Lorinda 
It fe l l  near the i.ailroad ... They didn't h i t  thc t o m  ... 

(SHAD runs to the front door. HE can b e  seen 
outside i n  the moonlight) 

Shad 
( Shouting) 

Come down here and f ight  l i k e  men ..... 
Lorinda 

(TJearily, from the door) 
Be sti l l ,  Shad ... Thcy?vo gone now ... 

(HE corns back into the room) 

Shad 
(Still shctken) 

Th3y k i l l od  General Dewoy Haik i n  Chicago yostorday bomb r ight  
through h is  headquarters ... The d i r ty  hounds! Dassn't f ight  l i k e  
gentlemen1 If I had 'em down here, I ' d  grab 'em by the neck and 
choke 'em ... 

(Makes sound of choking) 

Mary 
(Standing stark  and straight i n  the moonlight) 

Get  out o f  my father's house, you f i l t h y  coward, and don't ever come 
back herel 
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Mary (Cont'd.) 

(SHE turns her back on him and cues up the s ta i r s )  

Shad 
(Looking up after her) 

(With a hoarse, hysterical cry) 
Vky does she treat me l i k e  that? ,!my does she always look down on ne - 
I love her!!! 

Lorinda 
Shad! - 

Shad 
I always loved her and mntod her! 
mon firewood! 
to work herel 

Then I was a kid se l l in '  her old 
Then she was w r r i s d  to  that stuck-up doctor and I used 

Lorinda 
Shad! You'vo got t o  leave here! 

Shad 
(Pushing her t o  the door) 

Get out! She can't hold out on me any longer! 
her, and I m y  d i e  tomorrow8 

I love her - I love 
l[t a in ' t  fair! 

Lorinda 
Shad! 

(HE thrusts her outside and slams the door. She 
can be heard pounding on the door) 

Shad! Shadf 
(HE pays no attention. HE i s  stumbling up the 
stairs into the low l i gh t  that shows at the 
head o f  them) 

C U R T A I N  
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(A cell i n  a CIoncentration Camp, On each side are two 
bunks, one above the other. The cell i s  low, narrow, 
and unlighted, except f o r  the br i l l iant  glare that 
comes from the brick-lined corridor outside, throw% a d 
door -- halfww between the bunks on either side -- 
which i s  a more screen o f  heavy wire, perhaps chicken- 
wire. 

There i s  no furnituro except a stool and a couple of 
galvanised iron buckets, one f o r  water -- with a t in  
dippor rosting i n  it - and one f o r  slops. 
window . There is no 

At  rise, the doctor, a brutal young man i n  wplus fours," 
i s  examining a man who l i e s  in  one o f  the lower bunks. 
This man, whom we know only as MIICE, we never see clearly. 
He i s  too Ill to do moro than just raise his head. 
we hoar his  b i c o  clearly, though it sounds as though he 
i s  weak. It is the voice o f  an agreeable roughneck 
mechanic 

But 

I 

S i t t ing on the edge of the other lower bunk i s  D(3211111wRlll 
JESSUP, but he i s  in  the shadow and h is  head i s  concealed 
i n  his  arms, at f irst ,  so that we do not sea who he i s  
unti l  later,  he goes t o  stead in the l ight from the door. 

There are two different guards in  Corpo uniform, in the 
scene. 

At riser 

Doctor 
(To Mike) 

No, you don't get any nodicine. 

Mike 
But I ' m  awful sick, Doc. 

Doctor 
If you'd shut up and quit bellyaching, you wouldnl t feel so bad. 

Guard1 
(Goes t o  door; shouts) 

(F irst  Guard, a burly man in Corpo uniform, 
appears at door and unlocks it,... Doctor 
talks t o  kir.1 during unlocking;, going out, 
and relocking. ) 

Have I got t o  wait up all  night a&n? 

First Guard 
Haw, they'll get it over early. 

Doctor 
3 Nothing but a l o t  o f  r e d  tape, certifying these b&ys dead. 

Hell, they're dead al l  right, when wc get through with 'em1 = 
(Doctor and First Guard disappear down the 
corridor. ) 

a s  
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Doctor (contld) 

(Doromus slowly r ises and stands at the door. 
I n  the br i l l iant  l ight there he can n'w be 
recognlrsed, though he i s  f i l thy and scarred, 
and in  ragged shirt and trousora.) 

Mike 
Nice fellow, that dool 

He's the one that operates on the menls eyes if they've seen 
(Dorenus turns toward Mikets bunk.) 

too much. 

Dorenus 
Mike, I dontt know how I can -- 

(Goes t o  door, peers into corridor, anxiously, 

- take ny chmce and escape, and leave you t o  theso fellows. 
Why, in this  year, youlve becone tho closost friend I 've ever had1 

t o  right and left.) 

Mike 
Chock1 
in  Waterbury, 
fellows would love you1 ...... Say, Dorerrus, 8ure you gQt your 
overcoat and the phony doctor's bag dl ready? 

Sane here! I wlsht I could take you just once into Gusts, 
Best damn nochanics in  town hang out there. Then 

Dorems 
YCS, but I can't believe --- Think o f  being i n  a place where 
you can speah: ri&t out without looking back over your shoulder1 
Think o f  having a real  job waltingt.. . . . . . If I & n a k o  I t  across 
the bordor, t o  Montreal. 

Miko 
Thatts no job f o r  you. Doremus, you a inl t  practical. 

wash dishes in a hash house! 
yoU can't 

Dorenus 
An I o r  an 1 not the bost cleaner o f  to i lets  i n  this  whole c q ' l  

Mike 
Yuh, I @ess thatls right. 

Dorenus 
(Looking around and lowering his  voice.) 

There's nobody a6 inconspicuous as a dish-washer. If I cnn 
sneak back Into the States -- 

Mike 
F o r  God's ealre don't let ten get you, next time. 

Dorenus 
They won't get me - not alive. 

(Goes t o  door, looks out nervously. He leaps 
back into the ce l l  when F i rs t  Guard suddenly 
appears gushing along a tall, thin, nondescript- 
looking man whon we do not at f i r s t  recognize as 

.. Pastor Prang, so nuch l lkea disreputable old 
tramp has he becone,) 

d 
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Doremus ( cont 1 d) 

(Ward  shouts i n  through the door, to 
Doreas ,  as he unlocks the door.) 

Chard 
(To Doreme) 

(Doremus backs away; Guard shoves i n  Prang 
so v io lent ly  that he f a l l s  on the floor, 
whimpering; Guard locks door again with a 
guffaw and the jeer )  

Another of you intellectuals.  

Get out of the way, you bastardl 
playmate. 

I 've brought you a l i t t l e  

Bone of  you highbrows can take it l  
(Exit Guard, down corridor) 
(Prang has been so stooped when the guard has 
brougbt him i n  that it would be d i f f i cu l t  t o  
recognize him, and now he l ies on the f loor  
i n  the shadow. 
recognizably the organ note o f  before as he 
shr i  ekg ) 

Nor i s  h i s  voice - as yet  -- 

Prang 
It's a damn lie1 
I didn't to l l .  I did take it1 

I did tRke it1 They boat ne for  hours, and 

Dorenus 
(Hurrying to  stoop over Prang) 

L e t  me help you. 

Prang 
Bless you, 

(Dorenus helps Prang into Doromus' s own bunk, 
and from it bagins t o  pull out h i s  own pi t i ab le  
possessions - an extra pa i r  o f  socks, cnri a 
picture. Prang, ly ing  exhausted in  the bunk, 
whinper s) 

But brother, th i s  i s  your  bunk. 

Do r e m s  
.You keep it tonight. 
you. 

I know how you feel when they've beaten 

(Pause, then h i s  voice rises nore and more into 
the  shriek of prison hysteria, as -- for  only a 
moment - ho loses control) 

I didn't t e l l ,  either! I didn't s p l i t  on anybody! They 
burned my fingors - 

Guard 
(Suddenly appearing i n  front o f  door) 

Hey1 Whatts all t h i s  yoU ing  about? 

Mike 
Just t e l l i n g  some d i r ty  stories, . 

c 

c 
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Ouard 

You old chippy-chasers &e no sick1 
(Guard vanishes.) 
(Prang, recovered a l i t t l e ,  swings legs over and 
s i t s  on edge o f  bunk: Dorems s i t s  bosides him.) 

Mike 
Well, they've called me about everyghing, but they never 
called me that, 

Prang 
(Bere, as elsewhere in the scene, lost  in 
brooding, talking nore t o  himself than t o  
the others, yet h is  voice now returning t o  
i t s  old-time pulpft oratory -- not too 
a b w t l y .  ) 

I denounced the s in  o f  fornication, the sin o f  drunkenness, 
tho sin of greed, and all the while I sinned the sin against 
the Holy Ghost - the sin o f  lust f o r  power1 

Mike 
Say, brother, you sound l i k e  a preacher. 

Pmng 
I E a preacher once. Ny name was Prmg - Pastor Prang. 

Dorenus 
Good Lord! O f  course1 why, I heard you o n  the radio when 
you declared f o r  Windripl 

Prang 
(Throwing himself on the f loor ,  kneeling, hold- 
ing his  hands imploringly t o  Dorenus, speaking 
with auddon frenzy) 

I have made atonencat$ 
spent f ive months i n  a ce l l  with a naniac who tr ied t o  k i l l  
ne in  ny sleep. .. . . . +  But I cannot pray1 

I hrtvo been in scvon prisons1 I 

Dorenus 
(Patting hin on the shouldor) 

I know. 

Mike 
(Hoarsely, urgently) 

(Dorems hastens to water pa i l  f o r  dipper 
of water which ho holds t o  Mike's lips. 
As ho puts beck dipper, Mike i s  muttering) 

Water 1 

Like t o  show you my house. I alnost got it paid f o r  ---- 
Dorenus 

(Dragging stool  t o  the side o f  Mike's 
bunk and sitt ing on it.. . . . . ,Prang has 

5 quietly returned t o  erch on edge o f  

r . You try t o  get some slew. It11 s i t  here by you.. 
c (Brom here on, tho words o f  the three men 

bunk opposite Mike's P 
mke a sort of litany.) - 



C 

Y Y  

f 

= .  

-i 

3-2- 5 
Prang 

tTalking mostly t o  himself)  
By the  r i v e r s  o f  Babylon, there  we sat down, yea, we w e p t  
when we renenbered Zion. 

Dorenus 
(Bent over,  hands hanging between h i s  knees) 

Like  t o  see the upland meadows again --I--- 

Prang 
How shall we sing the Lordts songs in a strange l a d ?  

Dorenus 
Lorinda w i l l  be t h e r e ,  and Mary, and David - 

Mike 
Like t o  get  my hands on a g r e a t ,  b i g ,  long, ice-cold glass o f  
beer1 

Doronusl Doronusl Get t h a t  doc again! 
{Gasps, with a rattling sound, then croaks) 

Dorenus 
(At  door, shouting) 

Guard! Guerd! Guard1 

Guard 
(Appearing at the  door, a f t e r  R moment; 
growling) 

Whaddayuh want? 

Dorenus 
Mike -- quick -- get the  doctor1 

Guard 
Doctor? Hell1 He's up i n  thc: Oonnandatls quarters,  playing 
bridge with some dames. 

Doronus 
But Mike's dying! Mike! 

Wzrd 
Then he don't no doc1 

( E x i t  Guard. 
(Dorems and Prang stand at Mike's s i d e ,  m t t e r i n g  

sot to  voce) 

Dorenus 
(To Mike) 

I t t l l  be all right. Hold on, 

Mike 
Thanks, Dorems - I guess Itn - passing out --- 

' (S i lence .  He i s  dead,) 

Dorenus 
Mowrs your time t o  prey, pastor. 
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Prang 
(For  the first time his voice rings out with 
complete clearness.) 

Yes! 
brother -- and our IntLrcossor. 

Now I =.p rayl.....O Lord our God, receive this, our 

(Tableau -- PWG stands in the middle of the 
floor, clear in the light from the door, his 
hands uplifted, his head thrown back, his back 
straight again; DORZIU6 with his forehead bowed I 

against the edge of the bunk above Mike's body... 
Then there is, suddenly, the swift appearance at 
the door of the SiECOND GUARD, who snaps:) 

Jessup! 
Second Guard 

I'm from Dinaniok! Hustle! 

DOREIIEJS takes one quick look at Xike's body, 
yanks from under his own bunk a bundle with a 
long light overcoat -- which he hastily puts 
on -- hat w d  a doctor's black bag,.,.SECOl4D 
WARD, meanwhile, has been quickly unlocking 
door. . . W G  stands unheeding, praying 
silently. 

Pete! Hey, Pete! 
SECOhT GUARD shouts down corridor: ) 

Distant Voice 
That df you want? 

Second Guard 
Passing that other doctor out. 

Okay. 
Distant Voice 

- (SECOND GUfW has re-locked door and 
disappeared up the corridor. 

3 (DORRUS looks back into the cell, 
and cries to PRKNG:) 

Doroms 
The Lord keep you! 

(DORENUS swiftly disappears, following 
SECOISD GUARD, whilo PRiiyIG cries -- 
exultantly, triumphantly: ) 

3 Prang 
The Lord bless and koop thoo. 
feet in all their perilous ways until we shall both come at 
last unto His  Kingdom! 

The Lord of Freadorn guide thy 

(His voice quivers, his head droops, and 
tears are corning to his ayes as he stands 
thero, again lonolg in a silent cell,) 

In Jesus' name. Anon. 
% 

., CURTAIN 
c 

. . . . . ,  . . .  
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ACT I11 - SCENE I11 

TINIE: Same night as Scene 11. 

The inner room of a Corpo immigration post on the 
Canadian border. It i s  a dingy little room. On 
the wall is a smudgpd government-printed placard 
headed: 
There is a desk, a bench, and an old-fashioned, 
pot-bellied stove, Against one wall is a small 
gun rack containing a row of cavalry carbines. 
The :ack is locked with a padlock, Behind the 
desk is a young, rather worried-looking inmipa- 
tion officer, At the door is a Corpo private, We 
note that the time and the war have taken much 
of the snap out of the Corpo uniforms. 
of the men wear long trousers. 
leather puttoes and the private Wears blue wrap- 
leggings, 
bronz has replacod the glittering brass buttons. 

INSTRUCTIONS TO U.S. IMMIGRATIOIT OFFICERS. 

Neither 
The officers wear 

Their red coats are faded and plain 

, Officer 
Awright; 1'11 see her ... why don't they closo this God-forsaken 
border? 

It's been closed pretty tight, 
(He turns to open the 

Don't be so  damned cheerful, 

(The private gestures 

Private 

door ) 

Officer 

t o  someone in the outer room 
and goes to attend to the stove,) 

(NARY and DAVID come in. DAVID is wearing a raincoat,) 
--.* - --CI - 

Officer 
Sit down1 That's your name? 

Mary 
Elarie Jackson ... This is my son, Donald, 

(Private goes out) 

Gfficer 
Your home? 

New York City. 
Llary 

Your passport? 
Officer 
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c' Mary 
Ec6r e I 

(She walks over and lays it on the  desk before him 
and lays her purse beside it) 

Officer 
(Picking it up and squinting a t  it under h i s  
desk lamp) 

Le t ' s  h a w  a look at  it ,., under tho light, 
a l o t  o f  phonies lately, 

Ve'vo been getting 

(He l o o k s  at it a moment, then throws it down 
on tho desk with disgust) 

Uuts. How do I know whether i t ' s  phony? 
arc gctt in '  so they make 'om better  than wo do. 

'Vialt Trowbridgofs spies 

Mary 
I assu'rc you i t ' s  genuine, 

Officer 
Thy do you want to  go t o  Canada? 

Mary 
I have relatives i n  htontrcal, To mako a living, 

find mo a job, 
They promised t o  

O f f  icer 
I sn ' t  there anything lcf't for you t o  do i n  t h i s  country? 

(PRIVATE swings opcn the door) 

Privata 
T shunt 

Officer 
(Jumps t o  h i s  feat )  

(SM strides through the door, He wears a leather 
His inanner i s  brusque and coat with a fur  col lar .  

rather worriod. 
oated small t a l k  h e  EVFLS so proud o f  vhen VJC l a s t  
saw him) 

Ho has no t i m e  for  the sophisti- 

SwFLli 
Viho's i n  command lioro? 

O f  f i co r  
(Snapping into tho Corpo salute) 

I mJ sir1 Lioutcnant Poabodyt 

Smn 
(Rekurning the  salute and slurring it) 

I'm Dis t r i c t  Commissioner Swan ... I havc a convoy outside. 
anything of that  gasoline? 

Seen 

% 

e Gasoline? 
O f f  i c c r  
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swan. 
(Nasty 1 \ 

Ycs l  Not milk or perfunel 
ians ... I'm down t o  buying it from tho Canad- 

O f f  iccr 
I havcntt bccn advised of any gasoline, s i r $  

ldy God4 I*hy havcn't you4 Our bcautiful Military Systcmj 
(Explains 1 

'E:o'ro cut  of?, Tho rebel air raids havo wrccked the  railroads, 
If I don't ge t  fo r ty  trucks aoross tho border, thcrc  won't be a 
Corpo plane i n  t h e  air i n  New England, 

grows suspicious) 
IVhots th i s  vmman? 

(Notices Mary for the f i r s t  tine, His voice 

O f f  i c  cr 
ITobody, s i r  I 

(To Mary) . Got outa hcre, you! I havon't t i m e  for  passports, 

ic 

\ 

i - 

Stvan 
(Sharply 1 

Tirait a minutcf 
(Shc stop?, Hc studics hcr f o r  a l ong  moment, 
Continuos h i s  kcen scrutiny) 

I'vc sccn you somewhere, 

I don't think sol 

I'kcre arc you froml 

Ncw York, 

S i t  down, 

Llary 
(Tryixg t o  be calm) 

(DAVID i s  uilhcoding) (Sli:,rp!.y) 
Donald dcar, talcc off your coat. 

Donnldl 

I t ' s  so ~ m m .  

Da-Jid 
Yes, mothcr, 

Nary 
Takc off your coat, dear, 

1 (DAVID takes it off, Iie s t i l l  m a r s  a Corpo 
uniform) 



3-3- 4 

P : '  
*-' Officer 

(Rathor obsequiously) 
At any rate, the  kid's all right4 Hc's i n  uniform, 

Sljnn 
That don't provc they're loyal  *.* 
Did you evcr dr i l l ,  son? With the  Boys' Battalion? 

(To DAVID) 

Mary 
( I . I ~  s t i 1 y ) 

IIe's not boon very v r o l l ,  

David 
YCS s i r i  I ' vo  drilled, 

Svmn 
The r o ? 

David 
Ncw York, s i r4  

S-cvnn 
You wouldn't l i o  t o  mol 

David 
(His cycs vjnvcring tovmrd h i s  mothcr) 

No, s i r i  

Svmn 
(Turning t o  thc Officer)  

Givc me ono of those carbines, 

Off i c  o r  .- 

(Cctting up and going t o  t h e  gun-rack) 
'res, s i r &  

(Thc off'iccr unlocks the casc and takcs out 
a carbine.) 

I t ' s  10QdcdJ S i r  .. on Stsfoty. 

S V m  
(Snatches it from hin i n  thc  approved military 
rnanncr. 
i s  loaded and on scfcty) 

Iic snaps the bolt, naldng sure the gun 

Hcrc, youi 
(He turns t o  DAVID and throws thc! gun t o  him with 
considorablc forcc, 
r ight  balancc as could be donc only by a boy who 
has had military trair,ing) 

Thc boy catchcs it at tho 

Officer 
Prct ty  good, Hc caught it V r e l l J  s i r4  
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SVJnn 
(Standing i n  front of David) 

(DAVID docs so )  

(DAVID docs so) 

(DAVID docs so) 

(DAVID does so) 

(DAVID docs so )  

(DAVID docs so) 
(With approval) 

Quartcr armst 

Right shoulder armst 

Port arms: 

Prcscnt arms1 

Quartcr ams 4 

Pnrade rest1 

Very fair, 
Who trainod you? 

Sloppy on the  quarter, but 

David 
The Captaint 

SWan 
Captain who? 

o n  thc  wholc, very good4 

David 
(His oycs omc morc vmndcring tomrd  h i s  mother) 

I don't remcnbcr h i s  nme, sir$ 

S t W  
That's bad, Stand at  at tcnt iont  

And yout 
(DAVID does so. To I&U?Y) 
Maybc you don't renanber tho nmc  o f  Captain LcducS 

Mary 
I ncvcr heard. o f  hin. 

StVan 
(Not quite sure) 

I'vc seen you soncwhcrei Hnvc you evcr bcen i n  Boston? 

Mary 
No, s i r t  Well ... yes ... I was therc  once for c few days -- only ... 

Swan 
Ever hear o f  a place ca l l ed  Ft. Bculah? ... nevcr heard ... 
And you never hoard o f  Leduc? 

No t 
Mary 

S T W l  
Captain Shad Lcduo o f  ~ 5 .  Beulah? 

No, sir8 
Mary 
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Swan 
You dontt rommbcr how hc looked, lying on tho f loor  with h i s  
throat torn opon by a pair  o f  scissor$? 

h f l a r y  
No, sir4 

Swan 
Lot LIC scc  your hands1 

Youfvc done hard mrk, I gucssi 
or  a scmstrcss, 

At cascl 

Do you h o w  anything about it, son? You'rc a good Corpoi You 
know it i s  your duty t o  rcport o. murdercr - cvcn if i t ' s  your 
mother. 

(She holds t h m  out) 
You might ham becn a laundress 

(Turns t o  DAVID) 

(DAVID takes the position) 

David 
(After a moment ) 

I lcnow s i r  - It i s  r i gh t  and glorious t o  k i l l  fo r  tho ssrvice of 
one's country without regard for  fricndship or t i c s  o f  kin. 

(Runs it all togcther) 

SWan 
h m a 1  I CM sco you've loarncd Buzz Windrip's Youth 11Janual. 

(From outsido COEICS the  sound of notor horns. Tho 
door i s  flung opon by private JULIA3 FALCI(J in un- 
iform as Corpo Lieutcnant vcith loathcr motoring 
jackct. 
rcsolutc. 
do not startlc nor othcndsc bctray thcnsclvcs -- 
since tX6y arc now traincd conspirators -- but 
ignorc cach othcr aftcr thc  br ie fes t  glance. 
IvIcmwhi IC : ) 

He no longer l001:s callow, but hard and 
Vhcn MARY and hc scc oach othcr, they 

J u l i a  
Gasolinc trcmsport i s  here, sir. 

Svmn 
Vcry vrcll. Tel l  fen t o  stop thoir  rackct. Secret movcmcnt, 

Julian 
Vcry wcll, sir, 

(Turns t o  go.) 

SWW. 
l"?uit a ninutc. You come from Fort Boulah ----- 
Ever sco t h i s  v~omm bcfore? 

(Indicates IJARY) 

Julian 
Nosfr. 
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SWUl  
You sure? God help you if YQU makc any mistakc1 

_I_ 

(Insolcmtly, JULIAN looks MARY and DAVID -- uho i s  
clcnching h i s  f i s t s  i n  norvous anxiety -- a l l  over 
and says colorlcssly, almost contemptuously: ) 

Julian 
Ncvcr saw thc  womn or  the  bra t  i n  my l i fe ,  sir, far ' s  I know, 

SVXJll 
A l l  right, 

JULIiLN abruptly ox i ts  . ) 
Turns t o  o$ficcr, PRIVATE closes tho door,) 

Got out thoro! Clcai. thon across the l ino l  Makc it snappy1 

Officer 
(At tho door) 

Khat about her, s ir& 

Svmn 
(Spreads papcrs on tho dcslr) 

(Hc turns t o  l o o k  at  Mary, gocs on t o  jus t i fy  

This i sn ' t  thc  woman ... I saw hcr cnce ... shc m s  smartcr ... 
and her voice m s  difforent, 

Oh, l o t  hcr go ... lrfc haven't tine for rcd tapc ... anymy, 
Lcduc vas a borc and an oaf . 

h i 8  decision) 

Officor 

3 

*- 

L 

(To NARY) 
You'rc i n  luck ... 

Svmn 
(Bont over pcpcr) 

(To OFFICER) 
Go on. 

Wait. Kcop tho boy. Hc's g6t tho nakings o f  G soldicr, 
(OFFICER goes . ) 

Uary 

Suddciily shc draws him to hcr i n  
Cone hCr0, 8011. 

(DAVID comes t o  hcr, 
a pnssionatc cmbracc. Thon, quickly, she takcs thc 
gun from him) , 

GO on, dear, outside, 

(DAVID gocs. S?UT turns and secs NARY s i t t ing  
vdth thc  carbine traincd o n  hin) 

Srrmn 
Put down that  gun, 

(Quict ly ) 
Thlk a m y  &on your 

* I'll l o t  you go - I _ _  
t 

I lary 

dcsk, Cmiissioncr Smn. 

SWan 
obycd your passport -- Xrs. G r c c q p !  - 
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I wontt need it now. 
Mary 

a 

c 

S W  
Think of your sont 

Mary 
Go to the  door, Comissioncr Stvan, 

Order the  gutird t o  pass tho boy across tho bordor. 
him i n  first.  

(SIlW docs so) 
Havc.thcn scnd 

Just drop the nclodrma and you can both go. 
3--L 

Ihry 
Give the order. . 

$mi 
(To the guard outside) 

Corporal, pass tho boy across the  border. 

(DAVID corns i n )  

And sond h in  i n  first.. 

Mary 
Shut thc  door, David, 

(DLVID does so. Ho sccs h is  hlothcr with the gun and 

Take ny pursc o f f  t h c  
s tar ts  t o  give a c r y )  

David, you're going across thc  border. 
desk. 

(He doos so) 
l;Jallt t o  the  railroad station. 
t o  Zlontrcal. 
your grnndfathcr. 

Oh, ycs, Connissionor Svmn, ny fathcr has cscapcd. 

Grandfathor and Aunt Lindy - they ' l l  bo in  l'lontrcal m i t i n g  - 
t h c y f l l  tako oar0 o f  you. 

Don't t a l k  t o  anyone. Take a t r a i n  
Go t o  thc Pcoplofs Party hoadquartors and ask f o r  

(s~v,.N s tar ts )  

(To DAVID) 

David 
(Tcrrifiod) 

But aren ' t  you coining, Ilothcr? 

Then I can. 
Mary 

(To SlilRN) 
Donft start towurd that  desk, Comidsioncr, 11x1 n good duck shot, 

(To DAVID) 
U n t i l  I coneI Grandfathcr and Aunt Lindy w i l l  take care o f  you, and 
you'vo Get t o  take  car0 of then. 
grandfathor m o r  said or  did. 
yourself' - 1'13 Dorcnus Jcssup*s grand9on. 

Try t o  rencmbcr everything your 
Donlt try t o  understmd - just say t o  

David 
Oh, Mothorl 

(IIc starts toward her, but she kccps the gun 
traincd o n  StlulN) 
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David 
If11 rcmmbor, 

(DAVID goes) 

MQry 
Now, Comissioncr Swan - I an thinking o f  ny son - and I h  think- 
ing of h i s  father, 

Swan 
Thcn g o t  it ovor with, Hurry up, 

Mary 
I fn  not going t o  hurry. 
rncmbcr, 

Lool: at ne, Comissioncr Swan4 

1% going to p$vc you the chancc to rc- 
Vlhcn that  door opcns, I shall k i l l  you, 
(SWAN loolcs  approhcnsivcly toward door,) 

(Tho door i s  boginning to opon) 

svm 
I knew I should h a w  k i l l ed  Jcssup. 

Uary 
You couldn't8 Dorcnus Jossup can novcr die, 

(Tho door slowly begins t o  opcn) 

C U R T A I N  
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"IT CANlT HAPPEN HEREtl 

Music CUE Sheet. 
ACT 1 

i 
SCENE 1 -----.. CURTAIN UP .......... IDYL 

# 

CURTAIN DOWN .......... AMERICA 
SCENE 11 L-=- CURTAIN UP .......... PARK BAND (Stars & Stripes) 

.......... PARADE (Backstage) 

........... Scream-SARDOWIC CORPO (SPIRIT OF -6) CURTAIN DOTRN 

SCENE 111 ---- CURTAIN UP .......... No Music \ 

.......... PARADE (Baokgtage) 
.a. 

CURTAIN DOWN .......... TELEPHONE MUSIC 
SCENE 1V ----.I. SEGUE into s. . . . . . . . . .  Segue - RELIGIOSO - CHORDS 

.......... Then piano F@XIIGLOSO at 
"God Sees It" out- 

C W A I N  DOWN .......... RADIO MUSIC 
.......... -._._ S C ~  v CURTAIN up into WIO WSIC (Listening) . 

CURTAIN DOWN .......... Dramatic into STAGE BAND MEDLEY 
going into 

SCENE V1 --e-- CURTAIN UP .......... Same Curtain down SCENE V 

CURTAIN DOWN * .. , , , . . * No music. 

ACT 11 

SCENE 1 ---*-* CURTAIN UP .......... No music 
CURTAIN DOWN . . . . . . . . . .  No music . 

.......... No music scm 11 a---- CURT&IN UP 

CURTAIN DOPVN .......... Ominous Andante 
SCENE 111 e--- CURTAIN UP . . q . o . o * e *  CHWIN 

.......... mistling -- Hymns on stage, orchestra 
picks up hymn far soono ahDngo - thBa 
CONSPIRACY MUSIC 

SCENE 1 'V ----I No Curtain down on act. 

, 



ACT 111 

SCENE 1 ------ No curtain up 
CURTAIN DOWN ... ....,.. DRAMATIC then PLODDING into 

SCENE 11 -- 
CURTAIN DOWN .......... ACTION and DRAAlIBTIC MUSIC 

SCENE 111 -I-- No music on  curtain down 

811 the above l i s ted  cue Music bn and off s h g e  was composed by Han Bruno 

Meyer for  this production. 

------c”----c--c-----”--LI----I----------“~--------~-~-----”---~-----”- 

ADDITIONAXI SUGGXSTER MUSIC 

AMERICAN FANTASIA by Victor Herbert - Carl Fischer, Pnc. 

CHOP I NI AXNA Ho smer - Carl Ffschor, Inc. 

SWW FIDELIS Souss Carl Fischer, Inc, 

EVOLUTION OF YAE~~~EFJ DOODLE - Lake - Carl Fischer, Inc. 



THE COHPO MARCH 
Production: "It Can't Happen Here" 

Words by Music by 
Hans Bruno Meyer Sinclair Lewi 

The Cor- pos are  corn-ing, hurrah, 
The Cor- pos are  corn-ing,' hurrah, 
The Cor- Po6 are  corn-ing, hurrah, 
The Cor- poe are  corn-ing, hurrah, 
The Cor- poe are corn-lng, hurrah, 

hurrah! 
hurrah! 
hurrah! 
hurlrah! 
hurran! 

Cos- pos are  corn-ing Hurrah, Hurrah!---- 
Cor- poa are  corn-ing hurraah, hurrah!---- 
Cor- pos are  corn-lng hurrah, hurrah! e--- 

Cor- pos are  corn-ing hurrah, hurrah!---- 
Cor- pos are cowing hurrah, hurrah!---- A 

U 

merica 
Corpoa 
Corpos 
Corpos 
Corpoa 

8 flag I s  nailed up OT: the moon-- and 
are oorn--ding t o  c a p t u r e  Fort  Beu---lah, 
a re  corn---ing t o  c a p t u r e  New Eng----land. 
w l l l  cap--tup@ the votes of Chi-ca-----go. 
w i l l  eat all the beans up i n  Boa-----ton. 

Cor--poe are' corn-ing, Hurrah, 
Cor-poe m e  corn-ing, Hurrah, 
COr--pos are corn-ing, Hurrah, 
Cor--pos are  corn-ing, Hurrah, 
COr--p06 are  corn-ing, Hurrah, 

Hurrah! 
Hurrah! 
Hurrah! 
Hurrah! 
Hurrah! \ 


