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The Characters…..

Director A. Thompson Ambassador Sacha Mikolovitch (Mik) TV Reporter (R-1)
Natalie Stevens (Nat) Alexandra Mikolovitch (Alex) Cameraman (Cam)
Ross Adams, astronaut Boris Sokolnikov, protocol commissar Reporter 2 (R-2
Buddy Briggs, astronaut Olga, Kuligin, tracking officer Photographer (R- 3)
Jim Josteen, astronaut Sonja Petrovitch, meteorologist Technician (Tech)
Bill Fletcher, astronaut Igor Zelinski, Mik’s aide Engineer (Eng)
Buff, astronaut Alexi Chernov, endurance specialist Woman 1 (W-I)
Ambassador Clyde Lovejoy Dmitri, cosmonaut Woman 2 (W-2)
Jill Lovejoy Melanie (Mel), teen autograph hound Woman 3 (W-3)
Secretary (Sec-1) Lisa, teen autograph hound Scarlett, youngest child
Secretary (Sec-2) Katie, teen autograph hound Felix, child
Secretary (Sec-3) Attaché Cindy, child
Grandpa Nurse Bobby, child
Usher Island Singer

Director Thompson is the respected head of the Palu Island Space Program and displays leadership
qualities- pragmatic, approachable, decisive.

Natalie Stevens is Director Thompson’s assistant. As the romantic lead, she is an affable, responsible,
pretty young woman.

Ross Adams is the romantic male lead, a serious yet personable astronaut with celebrity status. He
lives for his work.

Buddy Briggs is Ross’s sidekick. He is a capable astronaut but likes to joke around. He is more
extroverted and spontaneous than his friend.

Jim, Bill, and Buff are astronauts—physically fit; intelligent with well-rounded personalities.

Ambassador Clyde Lovejoy is a charismatic politician who typically manipulates the intricacies of
politics with southern charm.

Jill Lovejoy is Clyde’s wife; a gracious “southern belle’ and not always as shallow as she appears.

The Russians are basically Cold War caricatures—serious, suspicious, communist fanatics, full of
themselves. On occasion, some display their human vulnerability and charm. The part of Alexi has no
requires dancing proficiency, as does Dmitri’s.

Others in the onstage assembly may develop their characters as script lines, directions, and their own
imaginations indicate. (Extras for Assembly scenes may be added as desired.)
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The Scenes…

ACT I

Scene 1… It is morning at the launching site on Palu Island. Stage left is a platform with a microphone and six
chairs. Upstage of the platform, a portion of the exploratory spaceship, Columbus Four can be seen.
Additional chairs are on stage for the Assembly.

Scene 2… Afternoon; launching area.

Scene 3… Two days later; afternoon, street scene. Flats with futuristic buildings, etc.

FIFTEEN MINUTE INTERMISSION

ACT II

Scene 1… Two days later; afternoon; street scene

Scene 2… That evening; luau banquet

Scene 3… Early following morning; launching area

The Songs…

ACT 1- Scene 1
“A Cordial Invitation”… Assembly

“Bad News”…Assembly
“I Can See You Smiling”… Natalie, Ross

ACT 1- Scene 2
“I Wonder What the Russians Do”… Natalie, Ross, Buddy

“We Are Pledged to Secrecy”…Assembly

ACT 1- Scene 3
“Diplomat’s Delight”… Ambassadors and wives

“American Square”; “Cossack Dance”… Assembly; Alexi & Dmitri
“Moscow Lament”…Russians

“The All-American Russian”… Dmitri
“I Can See Him Smiling”… Natalie

ACT 2- Scene 1
“A Cordial Welcome Back”… Assembly
“Way Out in Space”… Buddy, Assembly

“Men! Women!”… Ross, Natalie

ACT 2- Scene 2
“Song of Palu”… Island Singer

“Russia, My Russia”… Boris, Sacha, Igor, Dmitri
“Pennies as Your Passport”… Ambassador Lovejoy, Assembly

ACT 1- Scene 3
“I Can See You Smiling”… Assembly
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ACT I
Scene 1

Launching area on Palu Island
Morning, in the 1980’s

Overture

Cue music: “A Cordial Invitation” (opening measures)
Curtain opens

(The stage bustles with excitement over a TV news event. Media people are already present; others
filter soon after. A TV cameraman works with R-1, lining up shots of spaceship and platform; R-3
loads camera; usher escorts W-1, her daughter Scarlet, and Melanie to visitor seats. R- 2 follows
Natalie as she enters to set a champagne bottle and flowers on the platform. R-3 walks upstage looking
for arriving celebrities to photograph.. Technician and engineer converse below the platform, near
spaceship. Sec-2 and Sec-3 sit on visitor chairs, talking excitedly. R-1 grabs the entering W-3 and her
son Felix for an on camera interview; W-3 quickly primps as they line up the shot. Her little boy, Felix,
stands on TV cable. Dialogue and actions should move quickly over the opening measures of this song.
The opening measures (1-6) are played repeatedly until dialog is finished. Meas. 7 is the singing cue.)

(Jim enters)

Jim: Hi, Natalie!

Nat: Hi, Jim. Where’s Bill and Buff?

Jim: Coming

(They pantomime talking. TV cameraman tries to pull cable to get camera up closer to
the platform. Felix, standing on the cable, laughs at him. Cam, seeing the problem calls
to W-3 as Melanie walks up to Jim…)

Cam: Hey, lady, for Pete’s sake, would you get your little mons—

Mel: May I have your autograph?

(W-3 lectures her “little monster” Felix, center stage).

Jim: Sure. (Writes in her book) What’s your name?

Mel: Melanie.

Jim: That’s a pretty name.
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(Suffused with adoration for all male astronauts, Mel sighs and staggers to her chair in
a daze.)

R-2: Say, Miss Stevens, how about a comment?

Nat: Hmm—well, everyone here on Palu Island welcomes your television audience to the
launching of our newest spaceship. How’s that?

R-2: Can I quote you?

Nat: If you spell my name right!

Song: “A Cordial Invitation” –first verse
Onstage Assembly:

You are cordially invited to the launching of our ship.
Everything has been examined for its scientific trip.
For intelligence the mainland can’t beat scientist like these,
Palu Island is the Cape Canaveral of the southern seas.
Come to the celebration and join in the hip hooray; this is a very special day!

(Spoken over musical interlude)
Eng: This baby is set to go. Anything they can do at the Cape, we can do as well here.

W-1: (To R-2) This is so exciting! My husband helped build this one, you know!

R-3: (Comes up to engineer and technician for shot of them in front of spaceship.) Hold it
right there.

(Bobby enters, tries to muscle in on R-3’s shot and mimes “I’ll be driving one of these
some day.” Lisa enters and looks around for her friends)

Katie/Mel: Lisa! Lisa!

(They run to meet her, and then all return to their seats, chatting excitedly. Mel proudly
shows the autograph. Felix joins Bobby by spaceship and they talk.)

Tech: Hey, boys, get away from there

(Felix, Bobby obey; go up platform steps, talk to Nat a moment, then are shooed back
down)

R-1: Here comes somebody!

R-3: Astronauts Buff Moore and Bill Fletcher! (Starts snapping pictures)

(Buff and Bill enter, stop, look around)

Buff: Say, this must be a big story!
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R-2: Sure is!

Song: “A Cordial Invitation” -second verse
(Onstage Assembly)

This will be the biggest story that has ever hit the Press.
The Ambassador at Large has come to give the main address.
All the wire services are present here to interview
The arriving honored dignitaries with their retinue!
Come to the celebration and join in the hip hooray; this is a very special day!

(Spoken)
W-II: Well, big story or not, I put a roast in the oven and I have to be home by eleven.

W-III: Oh, do you have a solar oven, too?

W-II: Yes, aren’t they marvelous!

(Bobby and Felix attempt to sit in the front row.)

Usher: Front row seating is reserved, please.

Buff: (To Jim, imitating southern accent.) Did you catch the ambassador’s southern drawl? A
real charmer, that one.

(Grandpa enters eying the spaceship critically and shaking his head as he walks over to
a seat.)

Grandpa: This is a lot of fuss over nothing, if you ask me!

(Sec-1 and Nurse enter)

Sec-1: Hey, Nat, did you see the ambassador’s wife?

Nat: Yes—what about her?

Sec-2: She could be on the cover of Vogue. Very chic!

(Secretaries mime talking; Buddy comes bounding in)

Buddy: Hey, hey—I’m here!

(Everyone greets him in some way; Mel and Lisa giggle at him; he giggles back. Buddy
says a word to the secretaries then spots Scarlet and swings her around)

Nurse: Buddy Briggs is quite a character, isn’t he, Grandpa?

Grandpa: Humph! They don’t make astronauts like they used to back in the 60’s.
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Song: “A Cordial Invitation” -third verse
(Onstage Assembly)

All our astronauts are famous for their brave and daring deeds,
Grandpa: (Spoken): “But another Johnny Glen is really what this country needs!”

We are living in a time that will go down history
So we cordially invite you and we hope that you will
Come to the celebration and join in the hip hooray; this is a very special day!

(At the final refrain, the dignitaries arrive: Director Thompson escorts Jill Lovejoy with
the Ambassador slightly behind him. They march on up to the platform and are seated
in this order, stage left to right: Natalie, Buddy, Lovejoy, Thompson, Jill, with an empty
seat at the end for Ross. The rest of the Astronauts sit in the reserved front row of the
floor chairs. Cameraman gets in position. R-3 also gets ready for shots. While everyone
is settling in, the Usher hands Scarlett a bouquet for Jill. With her mother’s (W-1)
coaxing, Scarlett shyly does this.)

Jill: Why aren’t you just the sweetest thing!

(Jill and Clyde fuss over the child. Thompson rises and goes to the mike; audience
applauds.)

Thompson: Thank you all for coming today. For the benefit of our television audience, I am Ajax
Thompson, Director of the Palu Island Space Facility. And it is my honor to introduce
our guests, Ambassador Clyde Lovejoy and his wife, Jill. The Ambassador just
completed a tour of our Eastern allies and graciously agreed to a stopover here at Palu,
where he will represent the United States government at this, the christening of our new
space vehicle, Columbus Four. Also on the platform is Buddy Briggs—whom you all
know as second pilot for the maiden voyage of Columbus Four.

(Short applause; Buddy smiles and waves hand appreciatively.)

Miss Natalie Stevens, my administrative assistant, is next to Astronaut Briggs. Not only
was Miss Stevens the winner of our Palu Island talent contest last night, but she was
also crowned Miss Palu Island.

(Short applause, some whistles, Nat waves modestly)

First pilot on this flight is Ross Adams, who’ll be a little late. He’s receiving good
wishes for the flight’s success from our people in Washington. Here he is now—Ross
Adams!

(Ross strides in waving and smiling broadly—obviously another favorite. Applause. He
takes empty seat on platform.)

After many months of work by our research people and technical personnel, this
spaceship is ready for launching. We’ve had many two-man orbits before, but never a
never in a ship of such engineering sophistication. Columbus Four is aptly named. It
will be used for exploratory orbits, and for space voyages of discovery.
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It is an honor now for me to introduce the young but very able Ambassador-at-large,
Clyde Lovejoy, who will address us briefly. Ambassador Lovejoy.

(Lovejoy rises to applause and takes the podium)

Lovejoy: Project Director Thompson, Ross, Buddy, Miss Palu Island, members of the press and
TV, friends. Today we are here to christen a ship, the spaceship Columbus Four. This is
a very auspicious occasion. John Glenn’s flight of February 20, 1962 officially opened
the Space Age. Since then we have traveled far in research and space exploration. All of
you here have contributed much to these great advances, and it is my pleasant duty
today to officially commend all of you for your fine work here on Palu Island. I do this
willingly and happily on behalf of the government of the United States of America.
Astronauts Adams and Briggs will bring back new and valuable data. This is truly an
auspicious occasion. In closing, I wish to say that I am proud—and I also speak for my
charming wife in saying this—I’m proud, deeply proud to be here today and to be able
to share this moment with you. (Applause, sits, Jill whispers to him briefly; he stands
and motions wife to come forward.) My wife Jill would like to say a few words.

Jill: I’m thrilled to be here and I join my husband in congratulating you all on your
endeavors. I must also remark on this lovely island of Palu—its beauty takes my breath
away!

Lovejoy: Thank you, darlin’,

Thompson: Thank you again, Ambassador Lovejoy. The time has now arrived for the christening of
Columbus Four.

(Attaché enters with a message for the Ambassador. She hands it to him with a quick,
flirty smile. News people and TV are moving into position for shots of christening. Jill
has moved to spaceship end of platform where Natalie shows her how to swing the
bottle against the craft. Concern spreads across Clyde’s face.)

Lovejoy: Why… why… why…Mr. Thompson, read this.

(Jill is not yet aware of the disturbance; she is waiting for the TV people to be ready.

Thompson: This isn’t good. We’d better tell everyone.

Lovejoy: I don’t know. Perhaps I should wait for confirmation.

Thompson: I think they should know.

Lovejoy: Perhaps you’re right. (Sends Attaché off for confirmation; comes forward.) Everybody, I
have… Jill, honey…friends…I have just received a State Department dispatch of great
moment. Because of its seriousness, I have asked for confirmation. But Director
Thompson and I feel you should know immediately, for it gravely affects your lives.
Columbus Four cannot be launched and the Palu Island space site must be closed down
expeditiously.
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(Crowd reaction)

R-1: Would you give us that again sir?

Lovejoy: According to this dispatch, the island of Palu is not a possession of the United States.

(More crown\d reaction)

Thompson: May I, Mr. Ambassador—this is bad news, everyone, and totally unexpected. But as the
Ambassador has noted, we don’t have confirmation yet.

Song: “Bad News”

Reporters 1, 2, 3 (rhythmically, to accompaniment)
R-1: Please tell us, Mister Lovejoy, more about this dreadful news
R-2: And who has pulled the rug right out from underneath our shoes?
R-3: And why?
R-1: And where?
R-2: And when?
R-3: And what will happen to us next? Make an “off the record” guess!
All Three: Yes, yes!

Onstage assembly (sing as 2-part round)
Please tell us, Mister Lovejoy, more about this dreadful news, and who has pulled the rug right out
from underneath our shoes? And why and where and when and what will happen to us next? Make an
"off the record" guess, Yes! Yes!

(Spoken)
R-1: Does Washington yet realize what is happening to us?
R-2: And what does Washington intend to do about this fuss?
R-3: And why?
R-1: And where?
R-2: And when?
R-3: And what will happen to us next? Make an “off the record” guess!
All: Yes, yes!

Onstage assembly (sing as 2-part round)

Does Washington yet realize what is happening to us? And what does Washington intend to do about
this fuss? And why and where and when and what will happen to us next? Make an "off the record"
guess! Yes! Yes! Make an "off the record" guess! Yes! Yes!

Nurse: There is no doubt this news is bad
R-1: (speak): The saddest news we’ve ever had
Assembly: And what could possibly be worse?
Grandpa (speak)Unless he has another verse…
Lovejoy: Our government informs me that there’s been a mistake

In the U.N. Summit Treaty of nineteen sixty-eight.
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This land does not belong to us, but soon will have to go
To the USSR

Assembly: Oh, no!
Lovejoy: This has really lit a fuse!
Assembly: Bad news!

Onstage assembly (sing as 2-part round with Assembly discussing it with each other)
Group I: Our government informed him that there was a mistake in the U.N. Summit Treaty of

nineteen sixty-eight. Please tell us, Mister Lovejoy, more about this dreadful news, and
who has pulled the rug right out from underneath our shoes? Does Washington yet
realize what is happening to us? And what does Washington intend to do about this
fuss? And why and where and when and what will happen to us next? Make an "off the
record" guess! Yes! Yes! This has really lit a fuse! Bad news!

Group II: There is no doubt this news is bad, the saddest news we've ever had and what could
possibly be worse unless he has another verse to top the one that he just said and fill our
very bones with dread, and make us shake from toe to head and run and hide beneath a
bed. There is no doubt this news is bad, the saddest news we've ever had. Together: And
why and where and when and what will happen to us next? Make an "off the record"
guess! Yes! Yes! This has really lit a fuse! Bad news!

Grandpa: Figured something like this would happen. Back there in Washington there’s too many
Democrats.

(A genera hubbub ensues. The following bits of dialog take place during the hubbub;
they must stand out.)

Bobby: See, Cindy, I told ya. There’s gonna be a space war and we’re gonna fight the Russians.

(Points imaginary gun at the Ambassador and shoots)

Cindy: No, silly, the Ambassador isn’t a Russian! My mother said that he’s a southern boy in a
fancy suit.

Bobby: Oh, girls are so dumb. Come on, Felix, let’s get our space guns.

(The boys run out; leaving Cindy shaking her head with her hands on hips)

Bill: What about our space ships, Jim?

Buff: Mr. Thompson will probably know what happens to them.

Jim: I don’t want any cosmonaut using my ship, I know that.

(During these short exchanges and song, the platform people, spectators, news people
have been talking among themselves and are beginning to leave. Thompson comes down
from the platform; attaché enters and hands Lovejoy another dispatch.)

Lovejoy: Friends, friends… one more piece of bad news, I’m afraid. A Russian delegation will be
arriving this afternoon to officially repossess the island.
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(Astronauts, technician, and engineer have gathered around Thompson.)

Eng: Yeah, repossess the island and take possession of all our space equipment.

Tech: What can we do?

Thompson: We’ll fly as much out as we can.

Eng : Orbital jets?

Thompson: Yes. We have to work fast, but make it look like business as usual. We don’t want to
cause the people to be more anxious than they are.

(Nods of agreement; Thompson, tech, engineer begin leaving.)

R-2: Director Thompson, any orbital jets leaving for Canaveral today?

Thompson: What’s the matter—things getting too hot around here for you? (On his way out) Yes,
there’s one leaving at two O’clock.

(Thompson, tech, engineer exit)

R-1: Say Ross, we’ve caught this moment on video tape for the people in America and have
some great reaction shots of you people of the platform. How about a comment now, to
tie up this story for us?

Ross: I’m stunned, like everyone else. But there must be a solution.

R-1: And on that note of hope, ladies and gentlemen, we return you to our stateside network.
This has been a live, one the scene… (Voice trails off. News people get equipment
together and quickly exit. Most of the people are leaving now. Clyde and Jill come
down from the platform.)

Lovejoy: Yes, this confirms it, all right. Mikolovitch—old Sacha. Remember, Jill? From
Vienna… the pudgy one? He’ll be here today.

Jill: You mean the Russians are taking over this island today?

Lovejoy: Yes, they’ll be here today, and I’ve got to appear on international TV in a few minutes
to extend an official welcome.

Jill: Me, too Clyde?

Lovejoy: You, too. His wife Alexandra is also coming. We’ll meet them at Control Headquarters

Jill: Do I have time to change?

Lovejoy: Jill, honey, you don’t have to change. You look fine.
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(Moving towards exit)

Jill: What’s the décor down there? I mean, will my outfit harmonize with the whole
background and all?

Lovejoy: Yes, honey, you’ll harmonize. (They exit)

(Secretaries, Buddy and Natalie are standing in a group center stage. Ross and three
other astronauts stage left.)

S-1: You were really good last night, Nat.

Buddy: Not bad, young lady.

Sec-2: Oh, Natalie, I wish I could sing like that.

Nat: It doesn’t seem very important now, does it?

Sec-3: Isn’t it awful—about the Russians?

Bill: Hey Buddy, they want us down at the blockhouse!

Buddy: Okay. (He follows Bill, Buff and Jim out left. Ross is alone, stage left.)

Sec-2: Gee, we’ve got to get back to work. Come on, girls.

Nat: I’ll go with you.

(She starts leaving with them, center right)

Ross: Hey, Nat! (They all stop) Could I see you a minute? (She doesn’t answer but takes a few
steps back toward him. Secretaries say goodbyes and leave) Mad at me?

(She saunters a couple steps from him.)

Nat: (Pause) I suppose you were busy.

Ross: Well, you know my specialty is telemetry. So some of the techs and I got to fooling
around with some new ideas down at the Center…

Nat: You don’t have to explain anything.

Ross: Well, anyway, it was pretty late by then. I’m sorry I missed it.

Nat: You don’t have to explain. It’s all right.

Ross: I heard you were really good. Buddy said you were just great.
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Nat: Yes, Buddy was there (Counts on fingers), Jim was there, Buff was there, Bill was
there, Mr. Thompson was there…

Ross: Well, look, I said I was sorry…

Nat: (Angrily) You’re always sorry! (She turns her back on him. He stares at her rigid back,
not sure what to do. Finally, walks closer; stops.)

Ross: Nat—please—don’t be mad.

Nat: (Turns toward him, frustrated) I just wish you were as interested in me as you are in
your precious stars.

Ross: There’s a lot going on right now. When things settle down, then you and I can…

Nat: In your job there’s always a lot going on! I’m not mad, Ross—I’m hurt. I bet you didn’t
even know I could sing!

Ross: That’s not true!

Song: “I Can See You Smiling”

Nat: You say you care about me; I want that to be true!
But I don’t think you know me, as well as I know you.
I can see you smiling, when the world goes wrong;
That’s the thing you do to soldier on
Stubborn and yet tender; complicated man;
Cradling my future in your hands.

And your eyes speak to me, whispering when I’m near.
Secrets only I can hear.
Though a hundred thousand light years might keep us apart,
I will always keep you in my heart

Ross: You think you know me better, well, then if that is true,
You know my biggest weakness is what I feel for you.
I can see you smiling everywhere I go,
Lighting up my whole world with its glow.
Starlight is no contest; there is only you;
Pretty little pixie shining through.

Both: And your eyes speak to me, whispering when I’m near,
Secrets only I can hear.

Ross: Though a hundred thousand light years might keep us apart,
Both; I will always keep you in my heart

CURTAIN
End Act I- Scene 1
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ACT I
Scene 2

Launching Area
Time: Afternoon of the same day

(Buddy enters quickly as the curtain opens, spots champagne bottle and hurries to the platform to
begin disengaging the bottle. Ross and Natalie enter stage left.)

Ross: Hey, Buddy, what are you doing?

Buddy: This is one thing those crazy Russians aren’t going to get.

Nat: Are they here already?

Buddy: Just arrived. That’s why I’m hurrying.

Nat: What are you going to do with the champagne?

Buddy: For the Ambassador and his wife—compliments of Palu Island.

Ross: Palu Island, USSR.

Buddy: Hey, that’s right. We’re behind the Iron Curtain.

Ross: We are now an official Communist satellite.

Nat: I still can’t believe it’s true.

Buddy: Somebody didn’t read the fine print, I guess.

Nat: I wonder what they’re like.

Ross: You’ll know soon enough.

Nat: No, I mean the Russians in Russia. I wonder what they’re really like

Ross: They train people to read and write fine print.

Buddy And on Sunday, they eat borscht burgers and take a trip to Lenin’s tomb.

Nat: No, really…

Song: “I Wonder What the Russians Do”

Nat: I wonder that the Russians do in Moscow at night?
Observing their behavior could give helpful insight.
For we might soon become a communistic satellite;
I wonder what the Russians do, don’t you?



15

Are there advertising billboards in Russia?
Are there traffic jams around Moscow square?
Can you recognize the Kremlin’s eyes watching everywhere?

Ross: Is their weatherman correct in predictions?
Can he warn us of a nuclear snow?
Will the radiation kill us all at four degrees below?

Buddy: Is colored television used to educate?
We’d rate T-V as great!

Nat: When Muscovites go out for the evening,
Do they dine on caviar and champagne?

Buddy: Would you be found Siberia bound if you tried to complain? (Better not complain!)

(Eight measures dance routine)

Ross: Though Russian living might be for some folks,
There is only one thing to say:

All: Nowhere can compare to the good old U-S-A!

(end song)

Ross: I wonder what the Russians will do on Palu Island.

(On Ross’ line, Buff, Bill and Jim enter stage right)

Buff: You’ll find out soon enough—they’re right behind us!

Bill: And it looks like quite a group.

Buff: They’re not dressed for Palu Island.

Buddy: (Champagne bottle still in hand) Hey, what’ll I do with… here, Nat.

(He hands bottle to Nat who shakes head and passes it on to Ross, who passes it to Buff,
to Bill, to Jim who sets it down back next to Buddy. The Russian delegation enters,
Thompson accompanies Ambassador Mikolavitch, with Igor and Ambassador Lovejoy
just slightly behind, on their outer flank. Jill and Alexandra come next, followed by
Boris, Alexi, Sonja, and Olga. As the group enters…)

Thompson: … which we hoped to accomplish on this orbit. Yes, here we are. Ambassador, allow
me to present our astronauts. This is astronaut Adams. He was due to make that special
orbit I told you about. Astronaut Adams, first pilot of Columbus Four, Astronaut
Fletcher, Moore…

Mik: A female astronaut. Good.
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(As he is introduced to them, Mik. goes down the line shaking hands stiffly with each
one.)

Thompson: Miss Stevens, my assistant (Mik smiled briefly when he met Buff Moore. Now he smiles
radiantly, but shuts it off at the next man.), Astronaut Josteen, and astronaut Briggs.
He is—or was—the second pilot of Columbus Four.

(Mik. sees the bottle by Buddy and looks down at it. Buddy sees it and picks it up. Mik.
takes it.)

Mik: Thank you. Zilinsky! (Igor pops up near him; Mik. hands him the bottle.) Comrade
Zilinsky, my aide. (without looking at him.) My wife, Alexandra…Comrade Boris
Sokolnikov, protocol commissar…Comrade Alexi Chernov, endurance specialist….
Comrade Sonja Petrovitch, tracking officer… Comrade Olga Kuligin, meteorologist…
Cosmonaut Dmitri Vassilyvitch. (Dmitri bows to group and kisses hands of Buff and
Nat) This Natalie is one to watch, eh, Dmitri? From Pinsk to Petrograd he knows many
ladies. (As each is introduced, they make some characteristic response: Igor-nothing;
Sonja.- a step forward; Boris-a cold stare; Alexi- a heel click; Alexandra.- a smile, etc.)
Is this all?

Thompson: Yes, this concludes the tour, Mr. Ambassador. And this, of course, is Columbus Four.
(As Russians begin moving in direction of ship)

Mik: We will inspect it later.

Boris: I am not impressed with your space facility.

Sonja: Far below our standards.

Mik: You have nothing more to show us?

Thompson: No, this is it, Mr. Ambassador.

Sonja: If this is the best the Americans have to offer…

Thompson: We find it more than adequate

Mik: Well, thank you, Director Thompson. We have enjoyed this tour of our newest space
station. All of you have no doubt heard much of the space program of the Soviet Union.
We have made vast strides.

Olga: We are first in outer space.

Boris: We are the leaders of the world!

Mik: Comrades, the Americans know of our space feats.

(Subtle signs of “Oh, brother!” among the Americans)
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Lovejoy: Mr. Ambassador, you must realize that the people of Palu have been upset by this
sudden news…

Mik: Upset? We don’t want to upset anyone! Comrades? No, no, no one should be upset.
Tomorrow morning, you… and you… (Indicates Ross and Buddy) were going on a
special orbit. That is correct?

Thompson: Those were the plans.

Mik: They will go.

Buddy: Did I hear him right?

Mik: You will go on your maiden voyage with Columbus Four...

Lovejoy: We certainly appreciate your cooperation, Mr. Ambassador…

Mik: We are most interested in monitoring the capabilities of this, our newest exploratory
space vehicle. Comrade Petrovitch will act as your Ground Communications and
Tracking Officer. Cosmonaut Vasilyvitch will act as third pilot.

Ross: Not on this orbit.

Thompson: Adams and Briggs have trained months for this orbit. As capable as Comrade Dmitri
might be, it would take days to bring him up to speed. Columbus Four is still a two-man
spacecraft. A third person on board would endanger its chance for success. Weight
requirement and air purification, for instance…

Mik: We are in charge now and will say who goes and who does not go. (Boris motions to
him. They step aside.) What?

Boris: Vasilyvitch should only orbit with other cosmonauts. He fancies western culture too
much as it is. Such temptation isn’t good—I do not trust him.

Mik: Hm. (Turning back to Thompson) Adams and Briggs will go alone on this maiden
voyage, with Comrade Petrovitch as Tracking Officer. Of course, we will need a
detailed flight plan and there is no need to remind you that scientific data gathered on
this orbit belongs to the Soviet Union.

Buddy: Figured there was gonna be a catch to it.

Lovejoy: Mr. Ambassador you mentioned before something about plans for the people here.

Mik: Oh, yes, yes, yes.

Thompson: We’re happy that Columbus Four can launch tomorrow, but we’re anxious to make
arrangements for our personnel and their dependents to be flown back to the States.
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Mik: No one goes yet. I am awaiting word from Moscow. Mr. Thompson, you will have
everyone assemble here at 5:00 this evening. There will be an announcement at that
time.

Thompson: Concerning…?
Mik: Five O’clock.

Lovejoy: Five O’clock it is. Please allow us to show you to the hotel, Comrade Ambassador.

Mik: (Relaxed now that things are going his way.) Fine. (Thompson, the Russians, the
Lovejoy’s and begin exiting) Ambassador Lovejoy, we must talk over old times.

Lovejoy: If you’re referring to the Bangkok Crisis…

Mik: Oh, that was nothing—just an unfortunate incident. (The two couples converse as they
exit. Dmitri lingers at the edge of the Russians. Thompson starts to exit also)

Thompson: Natalie, I’ll need you for a while.

Nat: (To Ross and others.) See you later. Duty calls! (Dmitri meets Natalie with a smile and
gallantly offers his arm. She smiles politely and takes it hesitatingly; he strokes her
hand on his arm and mimes talking to her as they exit. Buddy follows them over to exit
then turns to Buff, Bill, Jim, and Ross.)

Buff: What a bunch of windbags.

Ross: But smart.

Jim: I wonder what the word from Moscow will be.

Bill: Something we won’t be expecting—or like.

Buddy: He has known many ladies from Pinsk to Petrograd. What a ham!
(S-2)

Buff: He is kind of cute, though… and Comrade Alexi!

Bill: Maybe I should make this orbit, Ross, so you can keep an eye on Nat.

Ross: Could be.

Bill: Comrade Dmitri has many ladies—

All: From Pinsk to Petrograd!

Buff: What do you guys think of the female comrades?

Bill: I think Comrade Olga had her eyes on you, Buddy.
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Jim: Hey, why don’t you take her out—dazzle her with some of that old Buddy charm.

Buddy: Well, she isn’t bad, but would she be willing to defect?

Buff: Why not, Buddy?
Bill: Comrades, I cannot return with you to the USSR; I have been swept off my feet by an

American astronaut.

Jim: And he knows many ladies from Poughkeepsie to Palu.

Buddy: Comrade Buff, am I not irresistible to the ladies?

Buff: Oh, yes, comrade!

Buddy: Even more than Comrade Dmitri?

Buff: Oh, much more, comrade!

Ross: Come on, comrades, we’ve got work to do.

Buddy: Pinsk to Petrograd! (All exit. Lights go down and up twice to show passage of time.
People begin filtering on. When stage is completely lit again everyone from scene 1 is
back minus news media people, who are now dressed as townspeople. Astronauts are
stage right. Townspeople are scattered about, mostly center stage. Thompson, Nat, and
the Lovejoy’s are mostly center right. Russian party, without Mik and Igor, comes
onstage. Dmitri walks to Natalie—who is standing near Thompson—and says something
to her. Mik. comes striding in followed by Igor. Mik has a message in his hand,)

Thompson: Well, Mr. Ambassador?

Mik: Wonderful news, Mr. Thompson. Wonderful news! (Turns to group) You will all be
allowed to emigrate to the Soviet Union. (Gasps, shock, disbelief, etc.)

Thompson: What do you mean?

Lovejoy: You can’t do that!

Mik: Moscow says we can. The first group will leave for the USSR in four days. The
American spacecraft Columbus Four will be transferred at the same time…

Lovejoy: Sacha, you must be kidding! These people want to go back to the United States if they
can’t live here.

Mik: They will not go back to the United States.

Lovejoy: Well, they certainly should. They are American citizens.

Mik: Excuse me, they are Soviet citizens. Under Soviet law, any person living on Soviet soil
longer than three years automatically becomes a Soviet citizen.
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Lovejoy: That would not apply under a treaty status.

Mik: We have decided that it does.

Lovejoy: But you can’t just—

Mik: Of course, if you wish to take it to the United Nations, Mr. Ambassador.

Lovejoy: I have no doubt that we will, sir!

Mik: An international incident at this time might have grave consequences. Our common
Eastern enemy might decide it a wise time to attack us both. (Understanding the point,
Lovejoy is silent.) Your people, Mr. Thompson, will be prepared to leave in four days.

(The Russians exit swiftly; the Assembly buzzes with concern. Thompson, Lovejoy, tech
and engineer move to one side and confer)

Nat: What can we do?

W-2: No caviar-eating Cossack is going to tell me where to go!

Bobby: Wow! Siberia!

Nurse: Maybe they’ll give us a choice. I’ve heard the Caspian Sea area is nice.

Scarlett: (To W-1) Are we going to Russia, Mama?

Grandpa: This is the thanks we get for saving their bacon in WW II!

Nat: Ross, can’t we do something? (Shakes his head. The conferring group has broken up.)

Lovejoy: Everyone—can we have your attention, please? Mr. Thompson has a plan. (Reactions:
A plan? What is it? Let’s hear it, etc.)

Thompson: Before we begin, I must ask all of you to keep secret what we say. Not a word must get
out. (Reaction: we will, won’t breathe a word, etc.) All right, here it is. I know you’ve
all heard rumors about something called Ebix…

Buddy: It’s the reason why Columbus Four was built.

Buff: To provide detailed data on newly discovered planets, like Ebix.

Bill: Wait a minute—isn’t this supposed to be hush-hush?

W-1: What do you expect? It’s a small island!



21

Thompson: Correct on all counts. But hard times call for hard decisions. The preliminary findings
look promising. If—and I say if—Columbus Four can give us a conclusive report, Ebix
could be our refuge for a limited time. It’s in the neutral zone; no one could touch us.

W-2: You mean, Mr. Thompson, you want us to live on another planet?

Grandpa: I’ll take my chances on Outer Mongolia.

Thompson: We hope it would be for just a short while—until this citizenship problem is settled.
Lovejoy: There will be serious repercussions when you people and all the passenger spaceships

are missing. You’d have to stay off the radar until this situation is resolved. That could
be quite some time.

Thompson: We could provision the ship for how long?

Tech: It depends on what we have to take with us.

Eng: There’s a lot of information we still need—gaseous materials near the surface, mineral
content, water, vegetation, dust samples…

Ross: Columbus Four is designed and equipped to provide all of that data.

W-2: Just suppose we can live up there for a while. What then?

Lovejoy: Well, dear, eventually some other crisis will involve the world and a handful of people
on a small planet will pale in comparison. It will be safe to come back.

Grandpa: Now you’re talking! Back to the good old USA!

Thompson: Right. We may never be able to come back here, but we can return to the States. Besides
getting us out of Soviet hands, this should be quite an experience, and we’ll gain
invaluable information on life in space for our country.

Ross: Since the Russians don’t know the purpose of our orbit tomorrow, we’ll gather Ebix
data as planned. We’ll just give them a different plan. What say you, Buddy?

Buddy: Sounds good to me.

Thompson: Then let’s get started. We have less than four days and there’s a lot to work out.

Eng: Passenger ships are spacious, but we need room for survival supplies. If this is a Go,
pack lightly.

Ross: What about our Tracking Officer?

Thompson: Start a list of probable malfunctions. We’ll work them out before you leave. (On way
out)

Jill: Clyde, must these people go up to that strange-sounding little planet?
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Lovejoy: Jill, as of the moment, this is the best solution.

Jill: Oh, Clyde.

Lovejoy: Everyone, we must be very careful that this does not get out to the Russians.
Thompson: I want to emphasize that, too. If the secret gets out, our whole plan will fail.

Lovejoy: And it would be highly embarrassing to the State Department.

Jill: Oh, Clyde.

Thompson: Be polite to the Russians. Act natural and we may have a chance to pull it off. Okay?
(Sounds of agreement.)

Scarlett: Aren’t we going to Russia, Mama?

W-1: No, Scarlett, we’re not. We’re going to another planet instead. But it’s a secret.

Felix: (Sing-songy) I’ve got a secret! I’ve got a secret!

ALL: SHHH!

Song: We Are Pledged to Secrecy
Assembly
We are pledged to secrecy; not a solitary soul can we tell
We must keep it to ourselves to ensure our clever scheming goes well.
Not the slightest little hint, not a whisper of a word can we say,
That will tip the Russians off; that will give our astronauts away.

Sh! Don’t tell, don’t say! If we keep our mouths shut tight
We are sure things will be quite
A-OK!

Preparations must be made for the coming of this vital event.
To be inconspicuous while we’re exiting is thus our intent.
Won’t the Russians be surprised to discovered that we’ve disappeared
And at last we will be rid of the governmental problems we feared.
Sh! Don’t tell, don’t say! It is better to be free,
So we’re satisfied to be
Mutineers!
So we’re satisfied to be
Mutineers! (softly)
So we’re satisfied to be (loudly- patriotically)
Mutineers! SHHH!

CURTAIN
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(Curtain opens and Ross and Natalie enter from right)

Ross: (As they are entering) It’ll take a little longer to get the shot ready, and Comrade
Petrovitch is fussing around with the tracking equipment—that’s delaying it some more.
But we should take off at sixteen-hundred.

Nat: Where’s Buddy?

Ross: Sleeping. Claims he needs an even ten hours before an orbit.

Nat: You should be sleeping, too.

Ross: Yes, I know. I had to say goodbye to you first. (Takes her in his arms. They kiss.)

Nat: Will it be dangerous?

Ross: Shouldn’t be. Worried about me?

Hat: I always do.

Ross: Miss Palu Island.

Nat: Mr. Astronaut Adams.

Ross: Nat?

Nat: Yes?

Ross: (Turns a little away from her.) This Comrade Dmitri—I don’t like the way he plays up
to you.

Nat: Oh, don’t be silly.

Ross: I mean, sure, the Russians are taking over the island. That doesn’t include the women.

Nat: Well, I can’t just tell him to… to… to go chase himself!

Ross: I don’t know why not.

Nat: Mr. Thompson did say we’re to be polite to them.

Ross: Well, there’s polite—and then there’s polite.

Nat: I’m not carrying anything too far. (Pause) At least he shows an interest in me.

Ross: I work here, remember?

Nat: I know. You’re either down at the Center fooling around with some technical gadget or
you’re off in space somewhere. I get space bulletins about you, Ross. “Astronaut Adams
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has now circled the moon three times. He reports he made several contacts with space
vehicles, that all systems are reporting A-OK. His physical condition is good; he slept
comfortably for five hours. Food intake is normal. Palu Island return time is not yet
established.

Ross: Are you finished?

Nat: Yes, I’m finished.

Ross: Look, Nat, you know how I feel about you.

Nat: Not really. You said I was your biggest weakness. Maybe I’m an albatross around your
neck!

Ross: That’s not what I meant and you know it. (Dmitri enters)

Dmitri: Oh—am I interrupting something? Perhaps I could return at a later time.

Ross: What can we do for you, Dmitri?

Dmitri: Actually, I had not expected to see you. I thought you would be sleeping. The Space
Handbook of the USSR is quite specific about the number of hours of sleep prior to a
flight. Well, as I said, I will come back later. (Starts to leave.) Oh, Natasha…

Ross: (Smiles) Her name’s Natalie.

Dmitri: Yes, Natalie, Natasha—very pretty either way, wouldn’t you say, comrade? (No
answer; starts to leave again) Yes, Natalie, Natalie, I need your help.

Nat: Well, sure. What can I do?

Dmitri: It is of no great importance. Mr. Thompson tells me you are a very proficient skin-diver.

.Hat: I do a lot of it.

Ross: She’s very good.

Dmitri: Fine, fine. I, too, enjoy swimming underwater. I have some equipment I would like to
use here in these beautiful waters, but unfortunately I don’t know where to go.

Ross: I could tell you that.

Nat: (Ignoring the inference) Yes, Ross knows the best places to skin-dive.

Dmitri Oh, I couldn’t think of bothering the number one astronaut, especially at this time when
he is so busy.

Ross: As a matter of fact you’re right, Dmitri, I am very busy. And I’m going to get ready for
my orbit right now. I hope you both have a great swim.
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Nat: Ross! (Starts after him; stops)

Dmitri: He seemed upset, didn’t he? I, too, am upset before a new orbit. That is not uncommon.

Nat: I must get back to work, Dmitri.

Dmitri: Oh, I asked Mr. Thompson about that. He says that you are free the rest of the
afternoon. Shall we get your equipment?

(Nat looks once more in the direction Ross has gone, then turns back to Dmitri.)

Nat: Sure, Dmitri, I know of a lot of good places to skin-dive.

CURTAIN
End Act I- Scene 2
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ACT I
Scene 3

That evening

(In front of the closed curtain, the Mikolovitch’s enter from left; a moment later the
Lovejoy’s enter from right.)

Mik: Good evening.

Lovejoy: Good evening, Ambassador. Mrs. Mikolovitch.

Alex: You’re enjoying an evening stroll, too?

Jill: Very much, Mrs. Mikolovitch.

Mik: No, no formalities. Sacha and Alexandra.

Jill: All right.

Lovejoy: Fine.

Alex: You are Jill, but I have forgotten your husband’s first name.

Lovejoy: Clyde, ma’am.

(Alex, Mik look at each other)

Mik: Ah, yes. Clod.

Lovejoy: No, no—Clyyyde.

Jill: Clyyyde.

Mik: Clyyde.

Lovejoy: Yes, that’s it.

Mik: We should use first names. After all, we knew each other in Venice.

Jill: Wasn’t that a lovely city?

Lovejoy: Jill and I used to ride those gondolas by the hour.

Alex: I especially liked all the cultural activities.

Mik: But I was soon transferred to a new post.
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Jill: Could be Java or Austria; Mozambique or Milan;
Panama or Australia, Saint Moritz or Japan;
Singapore or Siberia, or in Washington D.C.

All: That is where any diplomat could be!

(Boris enters)

Boris: Comrade Ambassador, down near the hotel, there is dancing in the street.

(Background music is heard—strains of “I Wonder What the Russians Do,” now just
the instrumental, “American Dance.”

Mik: Well?

Boris: I thought you should know.

Mik: That is good news. The people are rejoicing over the fact that they will soon be leaving
for the Soviet Union. No?

Boris: Perhaps. However,(as aside whisper to Mik)… I think we should make some arrests.

Mik: You are a worrier, Boris. Come, let us all join them. Alexandra, Jill, Clod.

Lovejoy: Clyde.

Dance: American Square
(Assembly)

(They turn upstage as the curtain opens and they walk into a scene of homespun
American square dancing. The children are skipping about, too. The scene is lively and
fun. Everyone has a good time with the exception of Boris. Dmitri and Igor are learning
and doing well. Dmitri has Natalie as a partner The Lovejoy’s are old hands at this and
form a square with the Mik’s and other couples. The Mik’s begin to catch on and have
fun. There is clapping in rhythm and cheers, etc. Grandpa is the caller. Only Sonja,
Buddy and Ross are absent. At the End

Mik: Thank you. That was pleasurable. Now we would like to show you some of our dances.
Dmitri? Alexi! (The two step forward and do the competitive…

Dance: Cossack Dance
(Dmitri, Alexi)

(This is an 8-bar song in which the first and second dancer each have four measures in
which to out-do each other. The crowd exclaims over their abilities during the dance,
shouts encouragement and applauds when it is done. Dance steps should become
increasingly harder and faster each round, eight rounds in all.)

Natalie: That was very good!

Dmitri: Yes, it was. (Comrade Petrovitch appears at entrance)
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Sonja: Comrade Ambassador!

Mik: Is it Moscow?

Sonja: No. Columbus Four. It is out of contact.

Mik: What! What did you do?

Sonja: Nothing, comrade. All of a sudden the spacecraft disappeared from the detection
system.

Mik: Impossible.

Thompson: They may have veered off course to avoid some obstacle, Mr. Ambassador.

Mik: That would be very extraordinary. It is hard to believe. (Looks about at Americans)
None of you seems very worried.

Lovejoy: Oh, we are, Ambassador. We’re just not over the shock yet.

Jill: How awful! I hope nothing has happened to those poor boys.

Thompson: (To Mik) Mr. Ambassador, we’ll run an equipment check, stat. (Tech engineer and
Thompson move off right. People begin leaving)

Mik: (to Sonja) This will be in your record, comrade.

Dmitri: They should not have gone alone.

Boris: (Disparagingly) We should have sent you, I suppose, Comrade Hero.

Dmitri: I think so.

Boris: You are too proud.

Dmitri: I have reason to be. I have a list of genuine accomplishments; my orbits are unparalled
and my Party record is impeccable. You may check it if you wish, comrade.

Boris: I already have.

Zilinski: And I yours, comrade.

Mik: And I have checked all of yours.

Alex: Ah, no, this is too much, this spying.

(Cue music and all the Russians move to the front of the stage. The second curtain
closes behind them. The lights dim.)
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Song: Moscow Lament
(Intro and refrain is in unison. Verses are solos as others pantomime them)

All: Ah, for the simple life, the life void of complexities;
The life in which one just enjoys the barest of necessities;
A government that smiles upon each soul with trusting eyes,
And banishes the curse of using spies on spies on spies!

(Sung or spoken in rhythm)
Solo: In incognito slinking ‘bout Zellinski follows Petrovitch,

And Petrovitch without a doubt is on the trail of Melinitch.
While Melinitch, as good spies do, informs upon dear Trotsky.
And he in turn reveals himself as leader of the plotsky.
But Igor will not take the blame; he puts it on another.
Although the person that he names turns out to be his mother.

All: The government can never lose; it always seems to win;
The spy, in order to survive, must turn his mother in.

(Sung or spoken in rhythm)
Solo: Alexandrovitch was dining out; top secret plans he bore.

Sokolnikov poisoned his borscht; now Alex is no more.
Then Nikolai saw Kolnikov bend down to tie his shoes;
He took a knife out of his vest and put it to good use.
Top secrets change hands frequently, quite often by the dozen.
And Nikolai acquired them by murdering his cousin.

All: The government can never lose; it always seems to win;
The spy, in order to survive, must turn his cousin in.

(Sung or spoken in rhythm)
Solo: Dimitrivitch and Romanov were close as friends can be.

They vowed to have no secrets in this land of secrecy.
But spies they were and spies they are despite their loyalty.
Betrayal is the very claim of every good spies’ creed.
They both are lying cold and dead beneath the frozen plain,
Shot by each other in the head; their loss is someone’s gain.

All: The government can never lose; it always seems to win;
The spy, in order to survive, must turn his best friend in.

All: Ah, for the simple life, the life void of complexities;
The life in which one just enjoys the barest of necessities;
A government that smiles upon each soul with trusting eyes,
And banishes the curse of using spies on spies on spies!
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(At the end of the song, lights go down with a fast curtain and Russians exit. Curtain
opens after a moment. Buff, Bill Jim, and Natalie are already on stage. Bill is working a
handheld communications device)

Bill: They should be back by now.

Jim: They must have boosted out fast, according to Comrade Petrovitch’s story.

Bill: Come in, Ebix. Ebix, come in, Ebix.

Jim: Let’s hope they’re not communicating by choice. (Buff elbows him in the ribs) Sorry,
Nat.

Bill: Boy, I wish I was with those guys. Ebix, come in, Ebix.

Buff: Shh. Not too loud.

Jim: It’s probably just a minor snafu. You’re not worried, are you Nat?

Nat: No, not really. I have confidence in them.

Buff: A lot depends on those guys

Jim: They’ll do it if anybody can.

Bill: Guess I’ll turn in.

Jim: Me, too. (to girls) Take it easy.

Buff: Sleep sounds good. We won’t be getting much once they’re back. Coming, Nat?

Nat: I’ll be along soon.

(Buff exits and Natalie is momentarily alone. She strolls across stage: stains of “I Can
See You smiling” are heard. Dmitri enters)

Dmitri: (Delighted to find her alone) Natasha.

Nat: Oh, hello.

Dmitri: You are here alone?

Nat: I didn’t think I could sleep yet.

Dmitri: You’re thinking about the astronaut.

Nat: Isn’t everybody?

Dmitri: I’m not. I’m thinking of you.
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Nat: (Not really listening) That’s nice.

Dmitri: You are very attractive, Natasha. (Puts arm around her)

Hat: (Disengaging herself) Uh-uh, and you’re a very fast worker, Dmitri.

Dmitri: Translation?

Nat: It means you don’t waste any time.

Dmitri: Waste any time?

Nat: It means—well, you’re very forward.

Dmitri: Forward, yes, and why not?

Nat: (a small, rueful laugh) I think I agree! Sometimes American men are too slow.

Dmitri: Why should I be slow in choosing you?

Nat: In choosing me? Now wait a minute, comrade…

Dmitri: After all, you are a fine-looking young woman and I am a fine-looking young man, and
I have many accomplishments…

Nat: But I have something to say about it, too.

Dmitri: You should consider yourself lucky.

Nat: Lucky?

(As Dmitri walks her downstage and seats her on a low stool)

Dmitri Yes, lucky. You Americans are impressed by appearances and accomplishments. In me
you can have the best of both worlds.

Song: The All-American Russian

Dmitri: You can’t imagine how lucky you are
To be picked by the All-American Russian.
Don’t you know nothing can compare to me?
For next to me, there is none!

I am a virtuoso,
Not to mention amoroso;
The women nearly pass out at my feet.
I’ve won all the Olympics
And I’m also quite prolific
When it comes to bragging of my many feats.
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You can’t imagine how lucky you are
To be picked by the All-American Russian.
I am certainly not modest, but why should I be?
For I am of the proudest nationality!
And I behave heroically—the All-American Russian!

Please observe: note my blond, wavy hair,
And I’m sure you’re quite aware
That in our universe there is none
Who could measure up to me in a favorable degree,
Matching all my qualities one by one.
You’ve never seen such magnitude beneath a human’s hat.
It isn’t just my attitude, it’s actually a fact!

You can’t imagine how lucky you are
To be picked by the All-American Russian.
Don’t you know nothing can compare to me?
For next to me, there is none!
If you’d make a close inspection,
You’d find me beyond perfection.
I am the zenith of the modern man.
I’ve brains and muscularity
And crushing popularity

Nat: (Spoken) Dmitri is Dmitri’s greatest fan.

Dmitri: You can’t imagine how lucky you are
To be picked by the All-American Russian.
I am certainly not modest, but why should I be?
For I am of the proudest nationality,
And I behave heroically—the All-American Russian!

(At song’s end, Dmitri takes Natalie in his arms just as Boris enters.)

Boris: Comrade Vassilyvitch.

Dmitri: What do you want?

Boris: Comrade Mikolovitch wishes to speak to you. (Pause) Of course, if you are too busy…

(Dmitri reluctantly releases Natalie)

Dmitri: Another time, Natasha.

(Dmitri follows Boris out as Thompson enters, opposite)

Thompson: Natalie, a word please?

Nat: Of course, sir.
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Thompson: In regard to the security of our, uh, operation, I need a volunteer.

Nat: How can I help?.

Thompson: I take it that Vassilyvitch is interested?

Hat: He’s very interested.

Thompson: Can you keep him that way a while?

Nat: Why?

Thompson: Behind that exterior of high self-esteem, our friend Dmitri is a very sharp operator.

Nat: In more ways than one.

Thompson: He could be trouble for us. But if you could keep him distracted…

Nat: So he won’t suspect anything.

Thompson: That’s right.

Nat: I may have to learn a few judo holds, but I’ll do it.

Thompson: Great. (Turns to leave; stops) Mind if I ask you a very frank question?

Nat: No, I’m getting used to frankness.

Thompson: How are you and Ross getting along these days?

Nat: Not so good just now. You know, men are very unpredictable.

Thompson: That’s what we say about you women.

Nat: I know. But, well, Ross… Ross can be temperamental. .

Thompson: Don’t tell the base psychiatrist that. According to his report, Astronaut Ross Adams is
an extremely well-adjusted, self-contained, even-tempered and emotionally stable
young man.

Nat: I’ve got news for the psychiatrist.

Thompson: Well, I hope they’re having a successful mission. Can I walk you back to your quarters?

Nat: No, thanks. I think I’m safe from the All-American Russian tonight.

Thompson; I don’t know what that means, but it’s a beautiful evening to be out.

Nat: Very beautiful.
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Thompson: Good night, then.

Nat: Good night.(Thompson exits and Natalie moves downstage left) Where are you Ross?
Where are we?

Song: I Can See Him Smiling (Reprise)

Nat: I wonder what he's doing; and if he thinks of me?
In my imagination, here's what I'd like to see:
I can see him smiling, for his smile I know;
Warmer than the sun on melting snow.
When I see a moonbeam playing on the sand;
I can feel his strong and gentle hands
And his eyes speak to me, wishing I was near;
Secrets only I can hear.
Though a hundred thousand light years might keep us apart,
I will always keep him in my heart.
I will keep him smiling in my heart!

CURTAIN
End Act I- Scene 3
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ACT II
Scene 1

Street Scene
Afternoon, two days later

(Front curtain opens; second curtain is closed. Stage is empty at first, then sounds of
shouting. Melanie runs across stage and meets Lisa. Everyone entering/exiting in this
first part does it quickly, with the exception of Grandpa, who hobbles a bit)

Melanie: Lisa, did you hear?

Lisa: Isn’t it wonderful? Come on, let’s tell everybody.

(They exit as Bobby and Felix enter)

Bobby: Hey, Felix, Columbus Four is back from its (stage whisper) secret trip.

Felix: Yeah, I know that. Cindy just told me.

Bobby: Cindy told you?

(Cindy enters with a smug look on her face.)

Cindy: The spacecraft Columbus Four has just landed.

Felix: We know, smarty!

Bobby: That Cindy! Sometime… right in the old snot box! (They exit, nearly bumping into
Grandpa as he enters; Woman 2 enters opposite and crosses to other side) Oops! Sorry,
Gramps. They’re back.

Grandpa: (Continuing across) Yes, yes, I heard son.

W-2: Goodness, I just got my washing started and I hear they’re back!

Grandpa: Certainly they’re back! There was never any doubt in my mind.

(Nurse enters and calls to Grandpa in her hurried walk across the stage.)

Nurse: Heard the news, Grandpa? (exits)

Grandpa: (Shouts after her) Of course I have!

(Secretaries enter opposite)

S-1: Grandpa, the boys are back.

Grandpa: (getting exasperated) I know they’re back!
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S-2: Well, you sure don’t look very happy about it.

( Grandpa throws hands up in futility, shakes his head and exit. Mik and wife enter)

Mik: Astronauts Adams and Briggs have returned, Alexandra.

Alex: Columbus Four performed well?

Mik: I believe so. It will make an excellent addition to our space program. But I shall require
an explanation for the loss of contact.

Alex: What does Boris want?

Mik: A protocol meeting. You know what a sticker he is on procedure.

(They exit; the Lovejoy’s enter)

Jill: The boys are back?

Lovejoy: Just landed, Jill honey. I hope they have a good cover story for the communications
breakdown. (Attaché enters)

Attaché: Dispatch for you, Mr. Ambassador.

Lovejoy: Thank you, dear. (Attaché stays beside him, smiling flirtatiously)

Jill: (with possessive authority) He said, thank you, dear. (shoos with hand)

(Attaché loses smile and exits)

Lovejoy: Washington says that I should handle the situation “with all possible discretion.” That’s
a lot of help.

(Felix enters right)

Felix: Mr. Ambassador, Ross and Buddy have landed.

Lovejoy: I’m aware of that, son.

Felix: Come on down to the square—everybody’s going.

Jill: I wonder how a person dresses for a “Back from Outer Space” welcome.

Lovejoy: (Thoughts distracted by the political situation) Hm.

Jill: Am I dressed suitably, Clyde?

Lovejoy: Fine, Jill, fine.
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Jill: You didn’t even look at me when you said that, Clyde.

Lovejoy: Well, I’m looking at you now and I say that you look just fine.

Jill: “You just look fine.” That’s just the way you talk about your horses. I have a distinct
feeling of not being appreciated by you.

Lovejoy: Jill, honey, have a heart. I’ve got these Russians on my hands and the people of this
island to think about, and the whole U.S. State Department to answer to and you’re
talking about my not appreciating you.

Jill: It wasn’t this way before we were married. You were sweet and kind. (Sniffs) In fact,
you were much sweeter than all those boys I could have married. That was one of the
reasons I married you.

Lovejoy: Now don’t get all upset. We don’t have time for this.

Jill: I think we should take a little time here. You are not appreciating the heavy duties and
problems that I have, Clyde Lovejoy. Don’t you realize how hard it is to be nice to all
these uncouth Russians and to just smile all the time? I have my problems, too! (Exits in
a snit)

Lovejoy: Jill, honey… (follows her off)

(Strains of “A Cordial Invitation” begin immediately and curtain opens on the general
town assembly. Thompson, engineer and tech enter during the singing. Ross and Buddy
move about shaking hands, receiving congratulations. Music stops with Buddy near
children.)

Song: A Cordial Welcome Back (Reprise)

Assembly: Come to the celebration and join in the hip hooray,
This is a very special day, a very special day,
A very special day, a special day!

Scarlett: What was it like in space today, Buddy?

Buddy: Oh, it was just fine, Scarlett. Thank you for asking.

Felix: (disappointed) Wasn’t there any danger?

(The Lovejoy’s enter)

Buddy: Well, yes—there was this one time. I was off exploring on our secret planet, see. When
I got back to the ship I saw that Ross Adams was surrounded by green men. So I said,
“Stand back, Ross! I’ll get them with my ray gun!” (makes ray gun noise) Then we ran
back to our space ship and took off just as a whole bunch of green men were coming at
us from all sides.
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Felix: Oh, boy!

Scarlett: Did that really happen, Buddy?

Buddy: Why, Scarlett, would I lie to a pretty little thing like you? (Scarlet looks embarrassed;
boys hoot. Buddy gathers kids to him during song intro)

Song: Way Out in Space

Buddy: Way out in space there is no place like you have ever known.
Our satellites, meteorites, sail through the orbital zone.
Way out in space, you can erase worry and doubt and fear
Never forget there is no threat whenever Buddy is near!
(Kids laugh; act disbelieving)
Since you know it all, from suffix back to prefix,
You won't want to hear about Ebix.!
(Gasps of excitement; crowd gathers closer, “Tell us!” etc.)

It is a fact we lost contact so that we could explore.
And we found out, there is no doubt, Ebix is habitable!
The atmosphere is clean, and vegetation grows there.
Fresh, sweet water overflows there.

If late at night we take our flight, we can escape our fix.
Pack up your gear; we’re leaving here.
Next stop is Orbit Ebix!

Lovejoy: You’d say conditions are generally favorable?

Ross: Yes, I’d say that.

Buddy: Columbus Four did a great job. We just had to push buttons and pull levers. Automatic
arm extensions gathered, labeled and stored the samples.

Thompson: Maybe this plan can really work.

Tech: Can we be sure, though?

Thompson: We’ll know for sure after we examine the data in the lab.

W-2: You don’t sound very certain, Mr. Thompson.

Thompson: I was speaking as a scientist. We haven’t considered all the factors yet. But it looks very
promising. I think we can plan on leaving for Ebix.

(General exclamations of happiness)

Felix: I’ve got a sec—
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People: Shh!

Lovejoy: We must be very discreet. (Most people begin leaving, planning their trip; Lovejoy’s
exit.)

Lisa: Mr. Adams, can we have your autograph? (Lisa, Melanie and Katie proffer their
autograph books to Ross and Buddy.)

Ross: But you already have my autograph, Lisa.

Lisa: (slightly embarrassed) Well, I’d like it again, if you would.

Ross: Sure.

Melanie: Right there, at the bottom on mine. Just below those verses. I wrote them last night
staring out into the sky…

Ross: (reads) “As I look into the sky, my heart gives a sigh.” Hm.

(signs and returns book. Katie holds a page of her book open for him to read.)

Ross: Oh, you have the President’s, too?

Katie: Yes, when he was here last summer.

Ross: What’s this A. K. after his name?

Katie: That means he’s our first president after the Kennedy brothers.

Ross: Our Russian friends aren’t here?

Thompson: They’re in conference, I believe.

Buddy: I can just hear them. (Imitates Mik) “Comrade Petrovitch, why did the Americans lose
contact?

Jim: Then Comrade Sokolnikov says, “I think we should make some arrests.”

Bill: And Dmitri: “You can’t arrest me for I am famous from Pinsk to Petrograd.”

Buff: “Just as I suspected—one of us is a spy!”

Usher: Here they come now. (Russians troop in, all except Olga and Alexandra.)

Mik: Comrade astronauts, congratulations. (Shakes hands)

Boris: We are interested in hearing about your orbital journey. Why did you lose contact?
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Ross: We encountered a star field in your zone. There was quite a temperature rise in the outer
metal layer of our ship. It caused us to lose communication for two hours and forty
minutes.

Sonja: I am aware of that.

Boris: We will need an extensive debriefing, Astronaut Adams.

Thompson: The Control Center is at your disposal, Comrade Sokolnikov.

Boris: I know.

(Thompson gives a nod of acquiescence and exits right. Ross, Buddy and Russians begin
leaving left as Dmitri and Natalie enter from left)

Nat: Ross—you’re back safely!

Dmitri: Congratulations, Astronaut. I trust your orbit was successful.

Ross: (Smiles) Very. Columbus Four’s performance was outstanding.

Mik: (to Dmitri) You—come, too.

Dmitri: (kisses her hand) Tonight, Natasha. (Russians exit)

Nat: (looking at Ross) Of course, Dmitri. (Jill enters right, pauses to observe Ross and
Natalie. Ross tosses his hands up in an “I give up!” manner. All exit except for Jill and
Natalie. Jill walks to Natalie, stage right.)

Jill: I’d say that you have men problems.

Nat: Oh, I don’t know what to do. Ross is mad at me.

Jill: Men have a way of behaving inappropriately at the most inopportune times.

Nat: I know what you mean. I wish Ross was more understanding. And I wish he trusted me.

Jill: Honey, if wishes were wings, horses would fly. Just remember that in certain matters of
the heart, it takes some men longer to express their true feelings. But that doesn’t mean
they don’t have any.

Nat: Well, if they can’t tell you, how do you know what they feel?

Jill: Do you know those children, Bobby and Cindy? The ones who are always aggravating
each other?

Nat: Yes, they’re quite a pair, aren’t they?

Jill: They certainly are, and it wouldn’t surprise me a bit if they got married someday.
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Nat; What?

Jill: They’re practicing their communication skills right now. Oh, I know they’re pretty
rough around the edges, but it’s a learning process.

Nat: I’d like to think Ross and I are beyond that silly stage

Jill: Sometimes I wonder if any of us are! Let’s go drown our sorrows in some lovely ice
tea, shall we?

(They exit, talking. Lights go down to indicate passage of time, then come back up.
Street is deserted. Olga appears, followed quickly by Buddy.)

Buddy: (catching up with her, as if continuing a conversation) …but we’re back. That’s the
main thing. (teasing) Didn’t you miss me?

Olga: (She stops) No. Of course not. (begins walking. The start/stop shtick continues through
their conversation).

Buddy: Aw, come on, just a little?

Olga: What was there to miss? I could hear you on the radio—except for two hours and forty
minutes

Buddy: We explained that.

Olga: Not to Commissar Sokolnikov’s satisfaction. And he is usually correct in his suspicions.

Buddy: Would I lie to a pretty little thing like you?

Olga: (Momentarily flustered; regains composure) I have been trained to be suspicious; it is
the wisest policy.

Buddy: Olga—

Olga: Comrade Olga.

Buddy: Comrade Olga—you busy tonight?

Olga: My duties keep me busy all the time.

Buddy: There’s a new movie at the Universal and we could get something to eat afterward. I
know a nice little place on the beach—what do you say?

Olga: (Slightly tempted at first) My comrades and I will eat this evening at precisely 5:45.

Buddy: A movie afterwards, then

Olga: Your movies are American propaganda (exits).
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Buddy: (Calls after her) Comrade, that line went out with Nikki Kruschev.
(Thompson, Ross, Clyde, Jill enter from right)

Thompson: Buddy, over here! (Buddy shrugs at the departed Olga and joins the group.)

Thompson: (to Lovejoy) As I was saying, the data Ross and Buddy brought back tests out. We could
stay on Ebix for two years if we had to.. You could do something for us in that time?

Lovejoy: Rest assured, Director Thompson, by that time I will have left no stone unturned…

Jill: Well, why can’t you do something now, Clyde?

Lovejoy: It’s touchy, Jill. You don’t appreciate my position.

Thompson: To continue, we have the planet, the supplies and the spaceships to transport the entire
Palu American population.

Jill: Just think—all these people leaving this lovely island.

Ross: What we need is time to get away.

Thompson: That’s right. At oh-four hundred tomorrow we could lift everyone off and be safe a half-
hour later. The Russians don’t know it but our ground control equipment can function
automatically. All we need is someone to flip a switch. We’re counting on you for that,
Ambassador Lovejoy. (Lovejoy nods assent)

Ross: We need time to round everyone up and get them ready for lift-off. With the Russians
around, that’s going to be hard to do; they’re bound to find out.

Thompson: So we need some sort of distraction… something that will keep them occupied.

(They all look at Lovejoy)

Lovejoy: Of course, you realize I couldn’t be part of any nefarious scheme. My diplomatic
immunity only goes so far …

Jill: Oh, Clyde, we can do something, I’m sure.

Lovejoy: I know, honey, I’m thinking.

Jill: How about throwing a party? It could be a luau sort of banquet in the moonlight and
everyone could come dressed in native style, maybe.

Lovejoy: (losing patience) Jill, honey, we’re facing cold, hard facts, and you’re talking about a
luau and what everyone’s going to wear…

Ross: Wait a minute, your wife may have something there. A luau to honor the Russians, with
lots to eat and drink…
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Buddy: We’ll get them all snockered. How about that?

Ross: That might be a little difficult. Somebody’s got to drink with them.

Lovejoy: From personal experience of drinking with Russians, I’d say that there might be some
question as to who gets snockered first.

Buddy: Well, how about a Mickey Finn?

Jill: A what?

Buddy: Slip them a Mickey—you know, knockout drops.

Thompson: Or strong sleeping pills. The effects aren’t as rapid but they last longer and there aren’t
unpleasant side effects.

Lovejoy: We don’t want to give the Russians any reason to be more upset than they will be when
they discover everyone’s gone. Yes, I would say sleeping pills would be a more
intelligent solution, Mr. Thompson. That would also give Jill and me time to leave after
your lift-off.

Thompson: All right, let’s do it. We’ll have to get the banquet planned. Mrs. Lovejoy, perhaps
you’d like to help.

Jill: I’ll be all the assistance I can be.

Thompson; Buddy, you get hold of Natalie. Ambassador, could you see to the Russians?

Lovejoy: I’ll go right now and extend the official invitation (begins to leave).

Jill: Buddy, tell Natalie I’ll meet her at the hotel, would you please?

Buddy: Right away, Mrs. Lovejoy.

(Thompson, Lovejoy and Jill exit right)

Ross: I suppose it’s up to us to doctor their drinks.

Buddy: Piece of cake. We’ll use different colored drink glasses—red ones for the bad guys, blue
for the good guys. (Pause, Buddy is upstage of Ross) Say, friend, any idea where I
might find one Miss Natalie Stevens? (no answer) Hmm?

Ross No!

Buddy: Looks like you’re not having any better luck than I am… (Exits. Ross’s body tenses; he
walks stage left. Stage darkens and second curtain is pulled. Spotlight picks up Ross and
he begins song. After first verse, spotlight picks up Nat on other side and she sings. Spot
continues to go on current performer during dialog, the both for final verse))
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Song: Men! Women!

Ross: There is no scarcity of females who will promise their fidelity
They say they will be true. But the question is, to who?
For when the cat’s away, the female mice sure play!

Nat: In matters meaningless, men demand a complicated explanation.
They doubt your truthfulness; put you through a terrible interrogation.
They’re not satisfied till they prove you lied.

(Dialog over music)
Ross: Maybe she isn’t a battle I want to take on
Nat: Maybe he really isn’t the one.
Ross: Who wants to put up with a “Miss Palu Island?” Her hair in curlers half the time—

makes her look like a walking radar antenna!
Nat: He probably wants a dozen kids and expects me to wait on him hand and foot.
Ross: She’ll want to give parties with fancy dishes…
Nat: He’ll leave his dirty socks on the floor…
Ross: I bet the perfumes she wears would cost me a bundle…
Nat: He smells like pipe tobacco…
Ross: But she sure smells good.
Nat: I love the smell of pipe tobacco.
Both: (Sigh)

(Together, in harmony)
Imperfect though she/he be; I’m still in love with her/him the way she/he is today.
If she/he puts up with me, well, secretly I hope she’ll/he’ll always be that way.
I’ll never let her/him go; I’ll always love her/him so!

(At song’s end..,)

CURTAIN
End ACT II- Scene 1
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Act II
Scene 2

That evening; a typical Hawaiian-type garden luau combined with the modern space-age motif.

(“Song of Palu begins as curtain is opening. On stage is the full assembly listening to
the island singer. Stage right is a tikki bar where Ross and Buddy are dispensing Palu
Punch in red and blue glasses. Sec-1 and Attaché carry trays around. The ambassadors
and wives are together. The “Song of Palu” can have hula interpretation and be
accompanied by guitar.)

Song: Song of Palu

Island Singer: The sunset makes a golden silhouette
Of boatmen pulling in their fishing nets,
Rowing homeward to their doors,
Ripples from their oars
Break upon the shores.

The flowers carpeting the mountainside
Make Palu Isle a scented paradise,
Seagulls fly in from the seas,
Soaring in the breeze,
High above palm trees.

Stars glow like silver beams, shine from velvet blue;
Shine on the dreams of Palu.

And when the sunrise paints the sky with gold,
The beauty of this land once more unfolds.
Petals, every kind of hue,
Wet with morning dew,
Say hello to you.

Island of Palu
We belong to you!

(Applause, then Assembly converses softly in a party spirit)

Boris: A good example of sentimental, decadent Western culture.

Buddy: Comrade Boris, don’t you like our Palu Island music?

Boris: No!

Buddy: There’s lots of things you don’t like.
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Boris: That is correct. I am very suspicious of you.

Buddy: Well, I haven’t exactly built up a great affection for you, either.

Boris: You sing of the hopes and dream of the future—bourgeois nonsense. The future is
here—we have the perfect society. Our citizen workers do not sing nauseating songs;
rather they sing songs of praise to the Motherland, to their leader and to their comrades.

Buddy: In other words, they all sing the same song.

Boris: Yes.

Buddy: I like to sing my own American songs, friend.

Boris: You are no longer Americans, comrade, and you will sing a different tune in Russia.

Buddy: And if I don’t sing your tunes?

Boris: You will… or…. there will be consequences.

Buddy: Oh, I see. You mean a little fun for the MVD boys—maybe a trip to Siberia?

Boris: These things could happen. We disapprove of the cult of the individual!

(By now their shouting has attracted everyone’s attention)

Mik: Boris Sokolnikov! Threats and shouting?

Boris: (stage whisper) I don’t like this! The sooner we get these people all…

Mik: Steady, steady…

Boris: What are we waiting for? We were to deport these people……

Mik: Comrade, get yourself under control! We are guests tonight. Look at Comrade
Petrovitch taking notes over there. This will go down in your file. You must be careful.

Jill: (Attempting to diffuse the situation) Why don’t we have some more music—perhaps
some Russian music this time?

Lovejoy: An excellent idea!

Mik: Boris, you will sing. Show these islanders how passionate we Soviets can be.

Boris: I will sing of Russia. Matushka—my Motherland

Mik: (Dryly) No one would have expected anything less.
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Song: Russia, My Russia

Boris: Russia, my Russia to thy name we raise
Anthems of glory; song for thy praise.
Our admiration ne’er shall wane.
Hail to Matushka, long may she reign!

To thee we give undying adoration,
With heartfelt thanks for our administration.
We know our government does truly love us
And is continually thinking of us,
Upon thy frozen ground we humbly stand.
Thy slightest wish is our command.

Quartet, a capela:
Russia, my Russia to thy name we raise
Anthems of glory; song for thy praise.
Our admiration ne’er shall wane.
Hail to Matushka, long may she reign!

(Assembly is unsure how to react. The Lovejoy’s begin a polite applause and the
assembly joins them)

Jill: That was just lovely. Wasn’t that lovely, Clyde? So heartfelt!

Mik: (returns to place; indicates the Lovejoy’s) You two must visit us soon. We have a
modest place at Krasnovodsk.

Alex: On the Black Sea. Our children are there now.

Jill: Why, thank you ever so. We will certainly check our schedule.

Thompson: Ambassador Mikolovitch, as you may know, we have a rule about drinking among the
space people…

Mik: Ah, yes. We have the same thing.

Thompson: We’ve become very fond of our Palu Punch, however. I assure you it contains no
alcohol. Would you like to try some?

Mik: No alcohol? That is unfortunate, since I am not technically a member of our space
delegation. But in the spirit of the festivities, yes, yes, of course.

(Sec-1 and Attaché walk over carrying trays of drinks. Mik reaches for a drink from
Sec- 1’s “Blue” tray)

Attaché: (Quickly hands him one from the attaché’s “Red” tray ) Here you are, Mr. Ambassador.
Wrapped in your national color.
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(Attaché and Sec 1 begin serving others, attaché only doing the Russians)

Thompson: I would like to propose a toast to Mrs. Mikolovitch. A wife who is dedicated to her
husband’s career is very important. Wouldn’t you agree, Ambassador Lovejoy?

(Natalie and Dmitri enter)

Lovejoy: I most certainly do, Director Thompson, and I heartily endorse toasting a fellow
Georgian—even though she is from southern Russia.

Mik: To Alexandra. (All but Alexandra rise and drink)

Jill: I propose a toast to all our Russian friends. (Turns and smiles at Sonja, who doesn’t
return it. Americans drink the toast)

Mik: (Not to be outdone) We Russians are well- known for our toasting. No occasion is
complete without many of them. And so… to new friendships, and old!

(Cheers, and everyone drinks)

Alex: To good health!

(Cheers, and everyone drinks)

Boris: To long life!

(Cheers, and everyone drinks)

Dmitri: To successful missions!

(Cheers, and everyone drinks)

Alexi: To success in everything!

(Cheers, and everyone drinks)

Olga: To a cockroach-free apartment!

(Cheers, and everyone drinks)

Igor: To the downfall of our enemies!

(Silence- Americans then realize they would be drinking to the USSR’s downfall;
everyone cheers and drinks)

Mik: This Palu punch has an unusual taste.
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Lovejoy: It does… must be the mangos. It takes a little getting used to. Here, allow me to freshen
that for you, Sacha. (takes one from the Attaché, who is passing by) Thank you, darlin’.
(She flutters her eyelashes and winks at him)

(Igor whispers in Mik’s ear)

Mik: Comrade Zilinsky informs me that we have some Russian vodka at the hotel. He would
be most willing to fetch it for us.

Lovejoy: You mean lace the punch, Mr. Ambassador?

Mik: Or drink it straight. Igor, that is an excellent idea. Go back to the hotel and bring the
vodka. Did you know vodka comes from our word for “water?” In our country it is
considered a staple. (Igor makes ready to leave)

Alex: This is a lovely banquet, all these delicious foods. But if you don’t mind, Sacha, I will
accompany Igor to the hotel. Perhaps I am still feeling the effects of our trip: All of a
sudden I have become very tired.

Jill: I know what you mean, Alexandra. I think I’ve had enough for tonight, too. If I may, I’ll
go with you and Igor? (Alex nods and yawns; she stumbles slightly and Igor catches
her. Jill also yawns to waylay suspicion.) Dear me, it must be the balmy air. (as the
three exit…) Do you find the air affects you this way at your home on the Black Sea?

Mik: Look, those two—Dmitri and Natalie. (Walks to where they are talking) Two lovebirds
(laughs) Astronaut Adams, you are first in space but not first in the heart of your friend,
perhaps?

Ross: Perhaps not, Mr. Ambassador. (He starts to move towards the couple. Buddy follows
Ross to stop him from making a scene, but Lovejoy steps in front of Ross. Seeing that
Lovejoy has things in hand, Buddy saunters over to the Russians and converses with
Olga.)

Lovejoy: I’ve always admired you astronauts. It’s a noble profession.

Ross: (held back by Lovejoy, but his attention is on Nat, Dmitri) Thank you, Ambassador
Lovejoy.

Lovejoy: Tell me what got you interested in this line of work.

Ross: (still looking at Nat) Well, I always wanted to be a pilot. This was just one step further.

Lovejoy: (still trying to distract him) You know, that’s interesting because I always wanted to be
an ambassador. You’re a hero, Ross, and that makes you an influential person. Your
actions can affect a lot of people—understand?

Ross: Yes, but…
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Lovejoy: (puts arm around him to turn him away from Nat, Dmitri) I’m an influential person, too,
so I know what you’re going through. Sustaining our American way of life can be
difficult at times. Wouldn’t you agree?

Ross: It can, sir.

Lovejoy: Astronauts and ambassadors alike must do what is needed for the good our countrymen.
Sometimes we must be very careful in our negotiations—

Ross: “Speak softly…

Lovejoy: Exactly.

Ross: (slams his fist into his other hand)…and carry a big stick.”

Lovejoy: Lets’ go back to speaking softly. We do it all the time in the State Department. We call
it Dollar Diplomacy.

Song: Pennies as Your Passport

Lovejoy: For governmental aid our nation’s famous;
The most illiterate countries all acclaim us.
For we hold the key
To their security
They must comply with everything we say,
Or else we’ll take their foreign aid away.

In his State of the Union message, the President we laud,
Said we must improve our standing with the many lands abroad.
Now, in matters monetary we reap blessings manifold
When a country sells itself for gold.

Refrain:
Use your pennies as your passport, for finance will take you far.
The respect a country’s granted all depends how rich they are.
The United States’ success relies upon one special skill:
The printing of the dollar bill.

(Chorus joins in with Ooh’s)
The hard-earned cash we pay out in taxation
Is budgeted to show how it is spent.
For supervising wars
On Asiatic shores
Is often where our money’s lent.

Refrain (with chorus singing harmony)
Use your pennies as your passport, for finance will take you far.
The respect a country’s granted all depends how rich they are.
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The United States’ success relies upon one special skill:
And we’ll give you a hint: they make it at the mint
The printing of the dollar bill!

Ross: So what do you think Natalie wants from me?

Lovejoy: I don’t know, son. She’s probably been telling you, but you haven’t been listening.
Sometimes women are too dad-blasted subtle.

Mik: Bravo! Well done, Ambassador. Where is that vodka?

Buddy: Until it comes, I propose a toast—a toast to Ambassador Lovejoy.
(He grabs Olga’s drink by accident. All stand, drink.)

Sonja: (Shouts) Comrades! Comrades! (All turn to her. She is considerably disheveled.)
(stands, wobbly)…Comrade Mikolovitch, I need to make an announcement… I am
leaving the party. I can’t take any more of it… it has been a fine, comradely party, but I
am leaving…now…I am tired. I shouldn’t say “I” so much—they told me that. But I am
going back to the Palu… Island… Hotel. I am leaving the party… I must leave… (voice
trails off as she exits.)

Buddy: (Stage whisper to Thompson) I thought there weren’t any side affects.

Thompson: I said unpleasant ones. Sleeping pills are basically tranquilizers.

Buddy: Well, that’s one tranquil tracking officer! (Drains Olga’s glass, then notices its color)
Oh, oh…

Mik: Strange behavior from Comrade Petrovitch. Boris? Boris? What do you make of it?

Boris: I think we should make some arrests. (Stifles yawn)

Mik: Follow her. (Boris exits, weaving slightly. Nat and Dmitri stroll off) What? Everybody
is leaving. Your party is collapsing about you, Ambassador.

Lovejoy: Yes, everyone is collapsing. (The two diplomats walk downstage right. Except for
Buddy, Ross, Thompson everyone else slowly exits, helping the sleepy or sleeping
Russians off, also.)

Mik: It is a beautiful night.

Lovejoy: Yes, it is. (They gaze at the heavens)

Mik: Hm. (points) There.

Lovejoy: Yours?

Mik: Launched in ’70.
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Lovejoy: (looks at watch, then up; points)

Mik: Yours?

Lovejoy: Hm. ’68

Mik: And there. (points) Very faint.

Lovejoy: Hm.

Mik: June, ’65.

Lovejoy: The Summit Conference.

Mik: Yes, coincided nicely.

Lovejoy: Say, Sacha, why don’t we go down to the hotel and see what’s holding up that vodka?

Mik: All right. Good. (To Buddy and Ross, Thompson) Good night, comrades! (They shake
hands)

Thompson: Well? The three smile and congratulate each other)

Ross: Boy, I have to give you credit, Buddy.

Buddy: How many do you suppose old Sacha had?

Ross: I don’t know, but it didn’t seem to phase him a bit. Are you feeling all right?

Buddy: Sure.

Thompson: You don’t look too good.

Buddy: I could use a little coffee… (weaves, spins and falls backwards. They catch him before
he hits the floor.)

Ross: Hey, Buddy! (To Thompson) What do you think happened?

Thompson: Probably got some of his own pills.

Ross: Oh, no!

Thompson: Well, let’s get him out of here. (They exit, helping Buddy out. After a few moments
Dmitri/Nat enter. He nuzzle her and she lets him just enough to keep him interested.
They walk downstage; he sits and pulls her down near him, holding her tight. This is too
much; she struggles. There’s a noise at the entrance, they turn and Ross enters.)

Dmitri: Ah, Comrade Cosmonaut…
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Ross: Astronaut Vasilyvitch!

Dmitri: You’re a Soviet citizen…

Ross: (Smiles) Not yet, I’m not—

Dmitri: —and that makes you a cosmonaut. Who knows? You may be in my command back in
Moscow. I may be able to help you. But that we’ll attend to later. At the moment, you
are disturbing us…

Ross: Natalie, what do you say?

Dmitri: She has nothing to say to you.

Ross: Natalie!

Nat: Don’t shout at me!

Ross: I’m not shouting at you!

Nat: You are! You’ve treated me like a- a- traitor.

Ross: Well, you’ve acted like one.

Nat: I was just trying to help.

Dmitri: Natasha, do you want me to get rid of this peasant? (Silence) Do you? (He looks at her,
then turns and looks nonchalantly at Ross, who glares at both of them. Alexi enters
sleepily, clutching a vodka bottle under each arm—one full, one empty.)

Alexi: Comrade… comrade Vassilyvitch… (Yawns)

Dmitri: Yes, yes. What is it?

Alexi: Comrade, I am very tired…but I must… tell you something…

Ross: Comrade Alexi wants to confess that he’s been drinking too much vodka.

Alexi: No… no vodka. I heard…Yawns)…I heard talk…

Nat: Dmitri…look, he brought some vodka for us. Why don’t you just thank him and send
him away.

Ross: Come on, Comrade Alexi, let me help you back to your hotel.

Dmitri: (Jovially) You think we should celebrate—you and I? (Pause; Alexi just stares sleepily)
(Concerned) Comrade Alexi, should we celebrate? (Pause, then sternly) Comrade!

Alexi: No… no, it is a trick. They are all trying to escape—to a secret planet.
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Nat: Dmitri…

Dmitri: (Pushes her down roughly) I knew something was wrong. So that’s why the party broke
up so soon. Well, they won’t go far without this one (Ross) and the one called Buddy.
Alexi, your knife.

Nat: Ross! (Alexi slips a stiletto-type knife from his boot; both Russians advance towards
Ross)

Dmitri: Comrade hero, you’re going to die.

(Alexi lunges at Ross, who sidesteps him and kicks out at his knife hand.. Alexi falls and
the knife goes clattering. At the same time Dmitri crashes down on Ross. They roll
about on the floor; Alexi looks for the knife—he finds it. Ross is in position for a fast
thrust. Natalie finally reacts. She grabs the empty vodka bottle and brings it crashing
down on Alexi’s head just as he is about to knife Ross. Ross meets Dmitri with a fist to
the stomach, then a right across to the head. Dmitri goes down. Thompson, Lovejoy and
the other three astronauts enter)

Lovejoy: Man, you’ve been having a party!

Ross: This one needs tying up. That one might need medical attention. Natalie packs a mean
wallop.

Jim: (He gives Alexi a nudge with his foot) He’ll live… that’s my diagnosis. Nice work, both
of you.

Bill: We’ll take care of these two. (Bill and Jim drag off the fallen cosmonauts.)

Ross: What about the rest?

Thompson: Sleeping like babies.

Lovejoy: That Sacha has the constitution of a Russian bear. I had to slip him another pill in his
vodka.

Buff: Are you all right, Natalie?

Nat: Yes, all right (Ross has moved near her)

Thompson: Thanks, Nat. You did a great job of distracting Vasilyvitch during this whole ruse.
Nothing but a pretty face would have kept his mind off his work. A little like Ross that
way. Ross, how are you?

Ross: I’m fine. (sheepish, now that he knows Nat’s part in the ruse)

Thompson: Buff, Buddy’s down for the count. You’ll be taking his place. We’ll put him in a
passenger cabin. (Glances at watch) Well, we’ve got about four hours before liftoff and
a lot of work to do. Mr. Ambassador, would you see Miss Stevens back to her quarters?
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Lovejoy: It would be my pleasure.

Thompson: (Indicating time to leave) Ross? (Ross walks after him to entrance, turns and looks at
Natalie for a moment, then leaves. Lovejoy offers her his arm and they exit as curtain
closes

CURTAIN
End ACT II- Scene 2
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ACT II-
Scene 3

Early the next morning; launching Area

(When the curtain opens, the launching area is again in view, though dimly lit,
Columbus Four is gone and in its place part of a larger, passenger craft can be seen .
The stage is empty for a moment; Buff appears downstage right, then the tech enters
from left.)

Tech: Say Buff, find the Ambassador for me will you? (She turns to go) Tell him to go to the
blockhouse. (Buff exits right; Thompson enters left.)

Thompson: Tracking all set?

Tech: All stations alerted.

(Bill and usher enter right.)

Bill: Passenger gear is stowed.

Thompson: Good. (To usher) Make sure people board in a quiet, orderly manner. (Bill exits; the
usher stands where people will enter the spaceships. Engineer enters left; Thompson
turns to him) Launch console?

Engineer: I’d like you to check it with me. (They exit left. Stage is empty for a moment, then
people begin filtering in from both sides of the stage, carrying small carry-on items.
Some converse in hushed tones; others are tearful, wary, sleepy. Scarlett is comforted
by Grandpa. The usher can move among them calming them and giving directions. Ross
enters left, looking for Natalie. He spots her entering downstage right)

Ross/Nat: Nat! Ross! (They run to each other and embrace)

Nat: I’m sorry. I didn’t want to deceive you…

Ross: Stop. You have nothing to apologize for. I should have trusted you. If I had taken the
time to know you better, I would have. If it’s okay with you, I’d like to spend the rest of
my life learning all about you.

Nat: It’s all I ever wanted! (They embrace again and kiss tenderly. Still holding her in his
arms, he begins “I Can See You Smiling”)
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Song: I Can See You Smiling
Nat: When I see you smiling, it will be a sign; always and forever you are mine.
Ross, Nat: Everyday together, finding something new, happy to be learning about you.
Assembly: And your eyes speak to me, whispering when I'm near,

Secrets only I can hear.
: Though a hundred thousand light years might keep us apart,

I will always keep you in my heart

(Thompson steps forward to address group)
Thompson: We’re about to leave Palu Island and we all have mixed feelings about that. Perhaps

someday we’ll be back, but in the meantime let’s make the best of the situation and
think of this as a great adventure. (Pause) Are all present and accounted for?

Bill: Everyone but Jim and Buddy.

(The two in question enter downstage right, with Jim supporting a still unstable Buddy.
Buddy insists on walking along, wobbles to face audience downstage center, He stares
out into the audience groggily, yawns widely. Jim and Bill come to his assistance as it
looks like his knees are giving way. They help him off, presumably onto a spaceship.)

Thompson: That’s everyone, then. (To assembly) We’ll effect an orbital rendezvous in about an
hour, then go on to Ebix. There may be some discomfort at first, but most of you have
orbited before so it won’t be bad. The ambassador will help with the launching. He’d
like to say a few words.

Lovejoy: In the short time Jill and I have been here, we’ve become very fond of you all. (a little
emotional) Our prayers go with you. Good luck to you all.

Thompson: Thank you, Mr. Ambassador. (Thompson turns to assembly) It’s time. All aboard for
Ebix!

(He moves back quickly to talk to engineer and tech. There is a buzz of excitement now
as people fall into line. Engineer and Tech supervise loading as the line slowly moves
offstage right. Astronauts are shaking hands; Jill and Clyde exchange hugs with Nat;
Jill shakes hands with Thompson; Lovejoy leads her offstage left in direction of
blockhouse; Thompson exits right. The stage is empty.

Lovejoy and Thompson reenter simultaneously from their respective sides. They stop,
and then walk towards each other for a handshake. After a brief pause there’s a
heartfelt embrace. The sound of rocket engines is heard in the background.)

Thompson: Goodbye.

Lovejoy: Goodbye. (Thompson exits Lovejoy stands alone, turns slightly upstage lifts his hand in
a final salute.)

Lovejoy: Good luck.
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(Lights are dimming; sounds are getting louder. He turns and walks out upstage left.
Lights go out completely except for a faint green one.)

Lovejoy: (Off stage, recorded with blast-off sound) 10…9…8…7…6…5…4…3…2…1…0.
Ignition. Liftoff.

(Sound increases in volume and the spaceships are heard in short succession. Sound\d
decreases after the fifth one.)

CURTAIN
END: ORBIT EBIX


