YavL VErmALL
 HELEN
EDVE BRaCK

4 chambermaid's cleaning unit, which consists of a rolling B
platform with a cabinet for clean linens in C. of it, and a | L
large cloth bag on each end for dirty Jinen. It also contains a E H. P

broom, dust-pan, whisk-broom and feather duster. Ass'-r " m

Telephone on table is ringing as curtain rises. On second
ring, a maid (HELEN) comes in from service wing, carry- mm‘ M
ing a vase of lilies of the valley. She crosses L. and sets vase
o end-table L. of sofa, then goes off to service wing. She
passes the ringing phone, looks at it, but does not condescend
to answer it. On fourth ring a MAN in hall walks by open
door. HE looks in, but passes. Phone rings once more, then |
stops. A moment later, MAN relurns and stands in doorway,
then comes into room, looks around, picks up maiches from
I\ top of bookcase u.LC., and li ghis cigareste with them. This

it PAUL VERRALL, of the New Republic's Washington staff.
VERRALL 75 in his middle thirties, personable, alert, energetic.
I HE bas a tendency to take things, and himself, too seriously.

HE knows this. HE carries two books, a copy of The New Re-
| public and some newspapers. HE wears eyeglasses. HELEN
' comes in from service wing, carrying five ashirays, as HE
| lights bis cigarette.

PAUL. Who's coming in here, Helen, do you know?

!. HELEN. (Crossing to end-table 1.) Hello, Mr. Verrall. No, I don't.
I pAUL. A Harry Brock, by any chance?

HELEN. I'm not the room clerk, please.

PAUL. . . . supposed to meet this guy, that's all. 1 wondered if
maybe he was coming in here. (HELEN looks at card stuck in

among flowers.)
HELEN. Brock.
pAuL. (Looking around.) 1 figured.

HELEN. Who's Brock?

PAUL. Harry Brock.

HELEN. (Putting card back into flowers.) Never heard of him.
paUL. You will, Helen. Big man. Ran a little junk yard into fifty
million bucks, with no help from anyone or anything—except
’ World War 1L

‘I HELEN. Anybody checks into 67D I got no desire to meet. Believe
' me.

pAUL. Why not?




HELEN, Listen, you know what they charge for this layout? (Abous ;
to continue, impressively, when PAUL interrupis.)

pAUL. Two hundred and thirty-five a day.

HELEN. Who told you?

PAUL. Frank.

HELEN. Oh.

PAUL. What about it?

HELEN. (Placing ashtray on coffee 1able.) Listen, anybody’s got
two hundred and thirty-five a day to spend on a hotel room there
oughta be a law.

PAUL. . . . too many laws already.

HELEN. (Crossing to table D.R.C.) While I'm getting eighteen 2
week 1 don’t see why anybody should spend two hundred and
thirty-five a day.

PAUL. . . . for a hotel room.

HELEN. (Placing ashtray on table.) That's what I say.

PAUL. .(Smiling.) 1 know some people who'd call you a Commu-
nist.

HELEN. (Crossing to fireplace, placing ashiray. Darkly.) Tell 'em
I'm thinkin’ about it. Seriously. (PAUL is a¢ window, looking out
over the city. HELEN crosses U.L.) Changed much, you think?
PAUL. What?

HELEN. (Placing ashttay on bookcase.) Washington?

paUL. Not enough. I could stand a little more change. The idea of
the war wasn't to leave everything the same, you know.

HELEN. . . .trouble with you, Mr. Verrall, you think too much.
Most fellas your age get more— (SHE breaks off abruptly as BELL-
HOP enters, carrying two large suitcases, overni ght bag and a jewel
box. HE has a large ring with a hotel pass key around bis neck. HE
is followed by EDDIE BROCK, who is HARRY BROCK'S cousin—and
servant—carrying a large leather liguor case and an old Gladstone
switcase. SECOND BELLHOP follows EDDIE, carrying BROCK'S lug-
gage—two large suitcases and a two-suiter.)

EDDIE. This stays down. The rest goes up. (EDDIE ¢rosses R., sels
bag near fireplace, liquor box on floor below sideboard U.R.)
BELLHOP. Yes, sit. (Goes upstairs and into upstage room. SECOND
BELLHOP follows, goes into other room. HELEN pulls ber cleaning
unit out service door and goes. PAUL is on his way out. As HE
reaches door, however, he steps aside. HARRY BROCK stamps in,
followed by ASSISTANT MANAGER. He wears bis bat, carries 4
camelbair coat. Then BILLIE DAWN appears. BROCK is a buge man
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in his early forties. Gross is the word for bim. BILLIE ir breath-
takingly beautiful and breathtakingly simple.)

ASSISTANT MANAGER. (Proudly.) Here we are! (BROCK and
BILLIE are Jooking around. BILLIE wears a mink coat and carries
another. Also a large box of candy and an armful of movie maga-
zines. BROCK is impressed by the room, but tries to conceal it. HE
sees PAUL, but does not particularly notice him.)

BROCK. (Without enthusiasm. Crossing R. to fireplace.) It's all
right. (BILLIE stands in front of chair R. of main doot. EDDIE takes
BROCK’S coat and hat and puts them on chair at fireplace.)
ASSISTANT MANAGER. (Pointing off R.) Service wing. (Pointing
off L.) Tetrace. (Going toward staircase.) And the bedchambers
are right this way. (HE goes up. BILLIE follows. EDDIE is unpack-
ing bottles of liquor fron leather box and puiting them on side-
board U.R. PAUL is still present. BROCK crosses to sofa, sits and
takes off one shoe.)

PAUL. (A step forward to R, of sofa, extending his hand.) Hello,
Mr. Brock.

BROCK. (Brusquely, ignoring PAUL'S hand.) How are ya? (HE!urns
away. PAUL shrugs and leaves. BROCK removes bis other shoe. A
sudden glance at door.) Who the hell was that?

EDDIE. Search me. '

BROCK. What kinda a joint is this, people in and outa your place
all the time? (ASSISTANT MANAGER refurns.)

ASSISTANT MANAGER. Mrs. Brock seems delighted with the bed-
chambers.

BROCK. It's not Mrs. Brock! (FIRST BELLHOP comes down and
EDDIE tips him as he reaches first step.)

ASSISTANT MANAGER. (A guip.) I see.

BrROCK, All right Just don’t get nosey. (FIRST BELLHOP closes
main doors and goes.)

ASSISTANT MANAGER. Not at all.

BrRock. There ain't no Mrs, Brock except my mother and she’s
dead.

ASSISTANT MANAGER. I see.

BROCK. ( Smapping fingers. To epDIE.) Eddie! . . . Take care of "im.
(ASSISTANT MANAGER f#4rns to EDDIE. EDDIE comes over, reaches
into pocket, takes out roll of bills. Looks at BROCK. THEY reach a
swift, silent, understanding as to how much. EDDIE bands ASSIST-
ANT MANAGER two ten dollar bills.)

ASSISTANT MANAGER. (T'0 EDDIE.) Thank you. (Then, to BROCK.)
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