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Kirrov. (Entering R. and crossing D.R. to desk.) You
called?

MAGEE. For the next two weeks I am in charge of this
Embassy. Business will go on as usual and it would mean
a great deal to me to have your full cooperation.

Kr1iroy. (Crosses D.L. to sofa.) Your father should have
known better than to leave in charge a man who was
asked to leave Africa.

MAGeE. (Crosses D.s. to desk.) That’s not fair. Some
of the best men in the foreign service have at one time
or another been recalled from a country.

Kirov. Africa is a continent. You've been recalled
from an entire continent. And what about Japan, you
never mention that, or the Soviet Union—you managed
to cover that up, too.

MageEs. (Crosses to Kiiroy.) You know I've had some
bad breaks careerwise.
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KiLroy. (Accusatory.) And you were hung in effigy
in Panama!

Magek. I admitted I was!

KiLroy. Yes, but you didn’t say it was by our own
Embassy!

(PHONE rings. They BotH go for it. KLrOY then
realizes who’s in charge and let’s MAAGEE get it.)

MAGEE. (Into phone.) Yes? Yes, this is the American
Embassy . . . Oh, no, Ambassador Magee is not here.
He’s on his way back to the United States. This is Axel
Magee. I'm in charge during his absence. (Sound of two
GUNSHOTS just outside the embassy.) What the hell
is that all about? (Slams down phone.)

KiLroy. (Goes to window and MAGEE follows.) It’s the
Communist police! They’re chasing three people, they
look like tourists. Mr. Magee, they’re running up the
steps of the Embassy!

Magee. (Crosses U.R. to arch.) We better open the
front door quickly!
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