sHEP. Where have you been?

Nicky. Believe it or not, in Brooklyn!

ciLLiaN. What for?

NIcKY. I've got a hotel room there. It’s handier for work.

GILLIAN. Work? You?

NIcky. Yes, dear. And it’s not nearly as tough as standing in line
for unemployment insurance,

GILLIAN. (Going to him.) Nicky, What are you up to?

NickY. I've got a surprise for you. (7o suzp.) For you, too. (Holding
up envelope.) Sid’s new book. Sid Redlitch.

sHEP. (Taking envelope.) What, already?

Nicky. Oh, not all of it. This is just an outline, and the first two
chapters. But it will give you an idea.

SHEP. (Sitting on w. of sofa, looking through its contents.) Well,
that's pretty quick. '

Nicky. Oh, we've been at it, night and day.

iLLiAN. Did you say “we”?

NIcKY. (Smugly.) Yes, dear. (Goes 1o her.) Witcheraft Around Us,
by Sidney Redlitch and Nicholas Holroyd. With illustrations by
N. Holroyd.

GILLIAN. You mcan—jyou're writing it with him? (4 nods, beam-
ing. sHE giggles, and crosses to back of r. chair. nicky follows her.)
Oh—oh, what fun!

sHeP. But—what do you know about that sort of thing?

NickY. I know as much as he does. (Airily, steps L. to ottoman.) You
—pick things up.

sHEP, (Rises.) Well, this is a surprise. Isn’t it, Gill?

SILIAN. (With twinkling eyes.) It certainly is.

sHEP. We've got a surprise for you, too. (Crosses 20 ciLLian. He puis
his arm around her.) Think you could stand me as a brother-in-law?
NickY. (Steps down L. of ottoman.) Do you mean it?

sHEP. Well, [ do. Don't you? (He turns 1o ciLLiaN. She nods.)
NickY. (Lightly, almost casually.) Well, for goodness’ sake. Well,
bless your hearts. (He kisses ciLLian.) Congratulations, darling.
(Shakes hand with suee.) Both of you.

suep. Thanks. ‘

NickY. (Backing to L. of ottoman.) That was pretty quick, too,
wasn't it?

sHEP. No, not at all!
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