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AGEE. One thing about my work—you don’t usually
et to meet any attractive ATIerics SERCT
Susan. (Crosses to D.R. soja ond. Sitkse-SHT==q00 "

bhave a gu:l_tnend--0 semf@one back home?
| Magcee. (Crgsees™io safa and-s#= T ACiyatty, my wdrk
has caussd®me to *2 lot. Syddefily. What do ypu
lop.éfe yousa™ odel or an,aet Ess or somethmg?
wSAN. No. I dan ede”In the New Yo k Loity=Cenler
Ballet. And I was#f folk smger and=FWorked in= co+e
1ouse in G gef] ch Vﬂla > g
MA Y ajtr > )
| Suyshn. I red motorcycl #Right now my big fn-
erSt=28=Pa mtmg
MAGEE No k1dd1n a4 pamt. You’d hate my w
hough—it’s all very abstract———I stagpd-backamy spl h
il all over eve I: mg and them=T Fun all nver i
neakers apd” [ Stl(:k. py*Tunch on it—in , my lu
ame ipeSecond .at”2 shomng in CapeC d.

Sp AN [ore abstract art,

KL Really I'm a big” ackson Pollacie~fTR®. His
‘ pplngs best express*t y mentat=Sta . After”tinn if
ou’re interestgds”. il _Show fou a Jits atue I made
ut of some=6ld ayter 11e par se i bedan —

Suggat. DdlBve it. o = :

MS$erE. (Coming olfise=t5 her and inlimet®) Y knoy,

fou’re really very pretty.

CHEF. (Enters, agitated, U.L. end crosses p.c.) For-
give my intrusion, Mr. Magee, but I must know what
is the decision for dinner.

MaGeE. (Rises.) What’s the problem? (Crossing and
turning on LIGHT.)

CHEF. It’s him.

Macee. Who?

Crer. Mr. Hollander.

Cazr. Every dish I name he says no.
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Magcee. Does he have any suggestion?

CuEF. Mr. Magee—we are four thousand miles from
the United States, this is a Communist country, it’s eight
o’clock at night—where do you expect me to get Sara
Lee coffee cake?

WALTER. (Enters engrily u.L. and crosses to L.C. chaz
and sits.) What kind of place is this?

Cuer. (Running to him.) Qysters,

WaLrtEeR. I will not eat oysters. They’re alive when you
eat them. I want my food dead—not sick, not wounded
—dead.

CuEr. 1It’s too late now to get anything new—take a
very nice piece of veal.

WALTER. You must be joking.

Crer. What’s wrong with veal? My recipe is one of
the great secrets of European cooking.

WALTER. Really? Let’s keep it that way.

CaEer. (Appealing.) Mr. Magee. I have very little, If
I had known. I couldn’t get to the market—there were
soldiers outside—

MAGEE. Try and understand, Mr. Hollander, our menu
here is particularly elaborate because we entertain guests
from all over the world.

WALTER. (Rises.) All I want is a plain piece of boiled
chicken.

MarioN. (Enters U.L. and crosses to WALTER.) Walter,
where did you go off to?

WALTER. You know I can’t get a meal here.

MarioN. I'll come in the kitchen and make you some-
thing.

WAaLTER. Good.

Crer. Madam. How do you live with this man? Do
you force-feed him?

MarioN. Don’t worry. I know what he likes.

CHEFr. (Getting hystericel.) 1 warn you, Madam, no
one has ever been in my kitchen before. If you do any-
thing to spoil the order of my spice rack, I don’t know
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what I’ll do. Do you hear me? I don’t know what I'll do!
(Storms out in a rage, U.L.)

WALTER. It’s good to know our food is being cooked
by an outpatient.

- vm—

-<inle

f not to drive to Newark Air
#fion wafon because we gy be six years

GPE. ’-‘ to Maxion,)” Mrs. Hglgnder—
fed #6 spegito youatiout e phone Jidiypdlly you're
&0 usesit . . ~11 yow’could ljmfft youfs calls to 2

ew dozed.

WAWTER ACrosges to L. ¢hrr.) Thif is nothing for hey
Jhe Has~to alept everygs€ in Newark, individually, lik
Paul Revergs (Sits. ' '

Marioy?’ I cagléd the Bid€ins and they’lLs#Egfcare ¢f
eth tilf we get back. : ‘ |

Walza? You cgoutdn’t find a wefse coyfle? |

MarioN. (Crosfes to WaLTeX.) Whap§ wrong with th
Xleins? ; rd

WALTER, A hey hays’orgies.

Marioy. How g6 you know?

WaLTgr. Ledtered oney” j

SusaN{Enters U.L4 bringing wilth-Ter # bewildereq

l§oking FATHER D¥OBNEY. Crgssts p.L/£.) Mom, Dag.
ey, look who J#met. o , ‘

MAGEE. Fa#her Drobpey—what Btings you down herg!

Droeng#. I heged so much/Commotion todae® and [
miet thiy/yvoungsfady in the Jadll upstairs* :

Machs ese are theA#lollanderssThey?tame here tg-

ddy in much the sapé€ way youtiid sig’years ago.

DROBNEY. Aregfou refyge®s? ;

WALTER, (Bfses.) Rétugees? You know whased pald
for this shij
MARIO fe were at thg#Vatiesfi. We saw your bogs.

s b

(RHONE rings. She and BeKCEE go for it, MAGEE ges



