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uow,r.no: I-I-I just want to tell you before you say any-

thing else, that I think you're the most wonderful
actress that ever livedl

CHANII)TTE (xddznly tha souJ of $aclous'
: Please, come in. I'm Charlotte HaY.

ACT ONE 33

nrcHano: No, but apparently I remind some people of
Loretta Young.

: Mr. Maynard is our lawyer represents

IIOWAITD:

NICII,{RD: your favorite Charlotte, of
course?

uow,rno: Esther Do you know her?!

nrcueno (norls): I to swim.

HOWAnD
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and tio)

nrcH,rnn: Knock

CHARII)'Tl'E:

and embrates

RICHARD: , Charlotte

CIIAB : What a wonderful surprise!

(to Houard, ula has looked up): How do you

Richard Maynard. You are . ?

cHARrorrE: I wouldn't ask him that. Apparently it's a

a 
trick question.

sow.rnor Are you famous, too?!

tt<tw,rno: Wowl

CIIATIr)]TE: awfully sorry, but do you think you
could ly come back another time?

IIOW Oh. Sure .

(; (lwlping him out tlw door): It was stunning
you. Whoever you afe.

door.
ina

uow,rno (cs the daor cbses in his face): Wait! I remem-
ber! It's How . . . Qfu daor is closeil)

cuARr-orrc: Richard, what are you doing here?! 1
nrcs,rnn: Well, I was sitting in my office this morning,

making a great deal of money, and I suddenly real-
ized that I was terribly bored. So I thought, what can
I do to cheer myself up. Well, I considered raising
my billing rate, that usually works, but then I

(She nms to

major star in Hollywood.



RTcHARD (rods): I was in a plane' of course'

cH^Rr-rrE (hugging him): Oh, Richard, you're such a

darling. I accept. In fact, I could use some cheering

up myself.

ntcu,lno: What has the brute done this time?

cHARtorrE: I'm not sure. Maybe it's nothing' Maybe

I'm just tired.

nrcH,r,no: Well of cturse you're tired! It's inhuman the

way he drags you around from one city to another'

crrARr-o'rrE: On top of everything else, I just found out

that we're not meeting our PaYroll'

thought no, I would much rather take Charlotte to

lunch.

cHARrorrE: So you flew here all the way from New

York City?

nrcmno; Oh, I know that'

cH,rnr.orrs: You do?

nrcu.tnor It's quite serious. I've told George for months

to start cutting down exPenses.

,{*,o-u' Is there anYthing I can do?

Rrcrnnn: Well, you could do a movie' Or better yet'

some television.

nrcu,rnor Well, for starters, you can marry me. I've got
tons of money and no one to spend it on. Except a

cat with a thyroid problem. He's getting very large. I .
had some friends in last night, they thought I'd I
hought a new sofa. -2

ACT ONF, 35

cHAnrorrE: We could try a different play. Pygmalion al-
ways makes money

nrcu,rno: Charlotte. Halloo in there. It's 1953. The road
is dead. The only stars left touring anymore, besides
you two, are Cornell and the Lunts, and they have a

combined age of one thousand four hundred and
sixty-two.

clrlRr-ol-rn: Well what am I supposed to do?l

: Would you be

ItI(JIIAR 'rn being serious. have to move out soon.

CI IARLOTTE:

arcnsao (suddenlg serdnus)r Charlotte, listen at
me. (Pcuse) I'm
way most men

good at this. I cannt.rt lie the
and you that your cheeks re-

mind me of I don what the hell dam-
ask is. But than this. [.et

a cruise to-me pamper a little. We
gether. you want in world.
Rochester. v

(Chorlattc lruel$)

cHARr.orrE: Oh, Richard, you make me very happy.
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