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Il DON’T DRINK-THE WATER ACT I
dignitaries discuss, chat, kave drinks, plans are laid,
negotiations  felt out,”and when small parties or
receptions are held; this is the main room although
gugsts spill out into other parts of the building. It
45 furnished with that sparse elegance that one might
-/ find in onesof the rooms in the White House like
i // tke Blue Room or the Red Room. Smallfa_xc«a*s#for
i conversation here and there, perhaps~for tea or
brandy, a prim sofa, a small leather top desk with
phone that is quite antique and beautiful magnificent

¢ wood floors smartly waxed and maybe one lovely
aree rug contribute to a simple but rick looking

. room. U.L. there is a lovely porcelain tile stove.
./ There are open doors at-L. and R., for this room,
./ because‘of its central location, is a main artery lead- ¢
j  img<to its adjoining ‘rooms, just the barest bits of
'{__~which we might be able to glimpse, one of them-bging |
| a muck smaller, but beautifully done; office .of the |

ambassador,and on the other side, perhaps o lovely |
; hallway that would eventually lead to some other!

small rooms. In this-room in addition to a mirror
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] on the wall and some very simple American landf
/ scapes, there might be a-portrait of the President
; 0?' tke Oﬂicial Seal, : .
& 7 o g P o

TIME; - The present. PP

AT Rise: The Stage is empty. From -down the U pstage
staircase-comes’ the spectre-like tall, emaciated, cas-
socked” figtire of FATHER' DroBNEY; ‘@™ Ib?ie;éft‘%ho
speaks with an accent. He-faces the audience and,

on€ can detect behind his eyes the fait-glimmer of|

DroBNEY. (Crosses p.r.c.) Good evening. My name is
Drobney. Father Drobney. I am a priest in this charming
little Communist country where out of four million in-
habitants, 3,975,000 are atheists, and about 24,000 are
agnostics—and the other thousand are Jewish. The point
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is: I don’t have a big following. This is the United States
Embassy of this country. Six years ago I ran in here seek-
ing asylum from the Communist police. Outside these
walls were four million Communists determined to kill me!
My choice was simple. I could remain here in the safety
of your embassy, or I could go outside and attempt the
biggest mass conversion in hxstory I decided to stay and
I’ve been hiding upstairs ever since. The head of this
Embassy is Ambassador James F. Magee. He was put in
charge here by your government because of his firm grasp

of world events. (Wﬂ%d

' ) Each mormng
for the past four years he enters thls room, surveys the
environment, and graces us with his clarity and wisdom.
AMEBASSADOR, Jesus, look at all those Communists!
DroBNEY. This is typical of hxs ablhty to sum up a
sxtuatlon bnlhantly. O MEBASSAE BEE=£648
T5EE CES=Ure68s 4t n—pahers--fer-¢ T 5 t
R. Wi gesd=pre : AMBASSADOR’S , sidp.
and Y0 anAsmell hi, ypeja
Kilroy is_Aaribassador Magee’s bright-
ient assistan , :
gXOY. (Out fromt.) 1 aprthe only meh if the Forejgn
borVice who-Knows the wdtrds to thesbcopd stanza of [the
/pta ptar_Spdngled Banner

DroBNEY. All @ his vital pe€mos afe sent thre
Kilroy. ‘

AmBassapgk. Mr. Eiffoy, tajeh itpd - Tolall
Embassy gersonnels” Unless & new et ing| is
purchaséd, we pafist think 4t new % ake room|in
this sfall ma sion. It w# ' : an
Rugk pass€d through the ce 7 fe were Un-

able 3¢ put him up ight. e y unfpr-
t@wdte that no op i iz i :
happen again.
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