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RQ¥. (Seiting cot down )’ The Grey PoR
#CEE. Opt of theif mgst” brilliaps#$pies. Phey caugh
0 posing”as a.student &t Berkeléy. Appapently the Red
tvent afsér th€ first Adnericap”tourists th€y could find, ix
etaljftigr 4 ;
Zusov. Now' 1 suppose they/want to Made spie
#6Iph Lopert forthe Hollandprs.
Macee, Washehgton won’t Hear of it Anef’re outraged.
KILR IAvonder if thdt’s the yAyAt’s going to He
dw ofi. Everytimgswe arrestZone’of their spies, the
rre gie of our catgfers. /7
BGHNNs. 1 better Melp the ghef#’Mr. Hollander jsdivigg
im crazy. He hafes Eurgpeafi food.
KiLroy. (Cyosses po N AGEE) Mr. Magee/ are ypu
F ware that jlie SultAnsof Bashir isedue hepé Fridayy I
u

ggest we/postpehe”it for a mope”auspigibus momen
Mac Norspise, Mr. Ki#flroy. I4bould have hi
leared fip ¥ Friday.

Kigoy” Add if you gén’t?

Macee Af 1 dog busin will gg.eras ypfial. I'm

ning /#his empe y. / ‘

SuspN. ( %rs L. ol czo es D.S. of table.) Oh, Mir.

agee, 1y I pleasé spedk with you?, —
(Crogss o Susan.) Cgrlaiply” Mr. Kilroy,

ease. I’m SOpLY”” bout your accqifierGdatides™but %e a
i ed and#t is temporary.

Susan. Mr. Magee—I hope you’re not upset by my
parents.

MaceE. Upset?

Susan. They're really sweet people—they just have
their own way of expressing themselves. Don’t let their
form of communication throw you—

Magee. Listen, you don’t have to explain parents to
me. I have two parents, I %#ad two parents. (Crosses p.C.)
My mother is in court trying to disown me.
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Susan. (Crosses toward kim.) Mr. Kilroy explained to
us that your father is Ambassador Magee.

MaceE. Did be also tell you if I don’t make it here
I’'m finished?

Susan. Oh. It’s not that bad, Everybody makes mis-
takes. Everytime I pick up the papers I read about
another diplomatic crisis cropping up somewhere in the
world. ;

Macee. Have you noticed my name is in every article?

Susan. Funny. You’re just the opposite of Donald.

Macee. Who’s Donald?

Susan. He’s my fiance. He’s so confident and totally
in command.

Macee. (Crosses to sofe.) Well, I’'m confident too.
Between major international blunders.

SusaN. (Crosses toward him.) Well, 1 don’t know
about anybody else, but I’m beginning to like it here.

MaceE. Gee, it’s awfully sweet of you to take that
attitude—1I really appreciate it.

Susan. I mean it. It’s very exciting and romantic.
Most people spend their whole lives without anything
like this happening to them.

MaceE. So your father keeps telling me.

SusaN. Danger stimulates me. You know how many
babies were born in England in World War II as a
result of the blitz?

MacGEe. —Well, if it’s danger you want—take a look
out there—must be two dozen professional killers.
(Gesturing outside the window. SUSAN crosses above sofa
to window.)

SusanN. (Looking.) It’s hard to see much . . .

MaGEE. (Crosses to light.) Here—knock off that light
—you’ll be able to see all the guards and secret police. . .
(He turns off the LIGHT; the MOONLIGHT comes
through the window.)

SusaN. Oh sure—look at them out there—they’ve got
machine guns . . . Are you married, Mr, Magee?
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Macee. One thing about my work—you don’t usually
get to meet any attractive American women.

SusaN. (Crosses to D.R. sofa and sits.) Oh?—don’t you
have a girl friend—or someone back home?

MAGEE. (Crosses to sofe and sits.) Actually, my work
has caused me to travel a lot. Suddenly. What do you
do? Are you a model or an actress or something?

SusanN. No. I danced. In the New York City Center
Ballet. And I was a folk singer and I worked in a coffee
house in Greenwich Village.

MAGeE. Waitress?

Susan. I repaired motorcycles. Right now my big in-
terest is painting.

MacGee. No kidding—I paint. You’d bhate my work
though—it’s all very abstract—I stand back and splash
oil all over everything and then I run all over it with my
sneakers and I stick my lunch on it—in fact, my lunch
came in second at a showing in Cape Cod.

Susan. I adore abstract art.

MaGee. Really. I'm a big Jackson Pollack man, His
drippings best express my mental state. After dinner if
you’re interested, I'll show you a little statue I made
out of some old automabile parts and a bedpan.

Susan. I'd love it. ;

MaGeE. (Coming close to her and intimate.) Y’know,
you’re really very pretty.

Susan. Thank you.
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