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Director A. Thompson
Natalie Stevens (Nat)
Ross Adams, astronaut
Buddy Briggs, astronaut
Jim Josteen, astronaut
Bill Fletcher, astronaut
Buff, astronaut
Ambassador Clyde Lovejoy
Jill Lovejoy

Secretary (Sec-1)
Secretary (Sec-2)
Secretary (Sec-3)
Grandpa

Usher

The Characters.....

Ambassador Sacha Mikolovitch (Mik)
Alexandra Mikolovitch (Alex)

Boris Sokolnikov, protocol commissar
Olga, Kuligin, tracking officer

Sonja Petrovitch, meteorologist

Igor Zelinski, Mik’s aide

Alexi Chernov, endurance specialist
Dmitri, cosmonauit

Melanie (Mdl), teen autograph hound
Lisa, teen autograph hound

Katie, teen autograph hound

Attaché

Nurse

Island Singer

TV Reporter (R-1)
Cameraman (Cam)
Reporter 2 (R-2
Photographer (R- 3)
Technician (Tech)
Engineer (Eng)
Woman 1 (W-I)
Woman 2 (W-2)
Woman 3 (W-3)
Scarlett, youngest child
Felix, child

Cindy, child
Bobby, child

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

Natalie Stevensis Director Thompson’s assistant. As the romantic lead, sheis an affable, responsible,

pretty young woman.

Ross Adamsis the romantic male lead, a serious yet personable astronaut with celebrity status. He

lives for his work.

Buddy Briggsis 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 L oveoy isacharismatic politician who typically manipul ates the intricacies of

politics with southern charm.

Jill Lovg oy is Clyde' swife; agracious “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 hasno
requires dancing proficiency, as does Dmitri’s.

Othersin 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.)



Scene 1...

Scene 2...

Scene 3...

Scenel...

Scene 2...

Scene 3...

The Scenes...

ACT |
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.
Afternoon; launching area.
Two days later; afternoon, street scene. Flats with futuristic buildings, etc.
FIFTEEN MINUTE INTERMISSION
ACT Il
Two days later; afternoon; street scene

That evening; luau banquet

Early following morning; launching area

The Songs...

ACT 1- Scene 1
“A Cordia Invitation”... Assembly
“Bad News'...Assembly
“l Can See You Smiling” ... Natalie, Ross

ACT 1- Scene 2
“1 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
“1 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 Russi@’ ... Boris, Sacha, Igor, Dmitri
“Pennies as Y our Passport”... Ambassador Lovejoy, Assembly

ACT 1- Scene 3
“1 Can See You Smiling”... Assembly
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ACT |
Scenel

Launching areaon Palu Island
Morning, in the 1980’'s

Overture

Cuemusic: “A Cordia 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 Melanieto 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 conver se 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 isfinished. Meas. 7 is the singing cue.)

(Jimenters)
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—

Mdl: May | have your autograph?

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

Jim: Sure. (Writesin her book) What' s your name?
Mel: Melanie.
Jim: That’s a pretty name.



(Suffused with adoration for all male astronauts, Mel sighs and staggersto her chair in
adaze)

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 | 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.
Cometo the celebration and join in the hip hooray; thisisavery specia 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) Thisis so exciting! My husband helped build this one, you know!
R-3: (Comes up to engineer and technician for shot of themin front of spaceship.) Hold it
right there.
(Bobby enters, triesto muscle in on R-3's shot and mimes “ I’ [| be driving one of these
someday.” Lisa enters and looks around for her friends)
Katie/Mel:  Lisal Lisal
(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, ook around)
Buff: Say, this must be a big story!



R-2:

Sureid!

Song: “A Cordial Invitation” -second verse

(Onstage Assembly)

(Spoken)
W-II:

W-I11:

W-II:

Usher:

Buff:

Grandpa:

Sec-1:

Nat:

Sec-2:

Buddy:

Nurse:

Grandpa:

Thiswill 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 hereto interview

The arriving honored dignitaries with their retinue!

Come to the celebration and join in the hip hooray; thisis avery specia day!
WEell, big story or not, | put aroast in the oven and | have to be home by eleven.
Oh, do you have a solar oven, too?

Yes, aren’'t they marvelous!

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

Front row seating is reserved, please.

(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.)

Thisisalot of fuss over nothing, if you ask me!
(Sec-1 and Nurse enter)

Hey, Nat, did you see the ambassador’ s wife?

Y es—what about her?

She could be on the cover of Vogue. Very chic!
(Secretaries mime talking; Buddy comes bounding in)
Hey, hey—I’m here!

(Everyone greets himin 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)

Buddy Briggsis quite a character, isn't he, Grandpa?

Humph! They don’t make astronauts like they used to back in the 60’s.



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 isreally what this country needs!”

Jill:

Thompson:

We are living in atime 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; thisis avery specia day!

(At thefinal 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, stageleft toright: 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 getsin 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.)

Why aren’t you just the sweetest thing!

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

Thank you all for coming today. For the benefit of our television audience, | am Ajax
Thompson, Director of the Palu Island Space Facility. And it is my honor to introduce
our guests, Ambassador Clyde Lovejoy and hiswife, Jill. The Ambassador just
completed atour 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 thisflight is Ross Adams, who'll be alittle 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 aship of such engineering sophistication. Columbus Four is aptly named. It

will be used for exploratory orbits, and for space voyages of discovery.



Lovejoy:

Jill:

Loveoy:

Thompson:

Loveoy:

Thompson:

Loveoy:

Thompson:

Loveoy:

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.

(Loveoy risesto applause and takes the podium)

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. Thisis
avery 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. | 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. Thisistruly an
auspicious occasion. In closing, | wish to say that | am proud—and | 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 whispersto him briefly; he stands
and motions wife to come forward.) My wife Jill would like to say afew words.

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

Thank you, darlin’,

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 handsit to himwith 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.)

Why... why... why...Mr. Thompson, read this.

(Jill is not yet aware of the disturbance; she iswaiting for the TV people to be ready.
Thisisn't good. We' d better tell everyone.

| don’t know. Perhaps | should wait for confirmation.

| think they should know.

Perhaps you' re right. (Sends Attaché off for confirmation; comes forward.) Everybody, |
have... Jill, honey...friends...| have just received a State Department dispatch of great
moment. Because of its seriousness, | have asked for confirmation. But Director
Thompson and | 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
expeditioudly.



(Crowd reaction)
R-1: Would you give usthat again sir?
Loveoy: According to this dispatch, the island of Palu is not a possession of the United States.
(More crown\d reaction)
Thompson:  May |, Mr. Ambassador—thisis 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 Love oy, 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 therecord" 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: Thereis no doubt this newsis 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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Assembly:
Lovejoy:
Assembly:

This land does not belong to us, but soon will have to go
To the USSR

Oh, no!

Thishasreally lit afuse!

Bad news!

Onstage assembly (sing as 2-part round with Assembly discussing it with each other)

Group I:

Group II:

Grandpa:

Bobby:

Cindy:

Bobby:

Bill:

Buff:

Jim:

Lovejoy:

Our government informed him that there was a mistake in the U.N. Summit Treaty of
nineteen sixty-eight. Please tell us, Mister Love oy, 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! Thishasreally lit afuse! Bad news!

Thereis no doubt this newsis 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 newsis 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! Thishasreallylit afuse! Bad news!

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.)

See, Cindy, | told ya. There’' s gonna be a space war and we' re gonnafight the Russians.
(Pointsimaginary gun at the Ambassador and shoots)

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

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)

What about our space ships, Jim?

Mr. Thompson will probably know what happens to them.

| don’t want any cosmonaut using my ship, | know that.

(During these short exchanges and song, the platform people, spectators, news people
have been talking among themselves and ar e beginning to leave. Thompson comes down

from the platform; attaché enters and hands Lovejoy another dispatch.)

Friends, friends... one more piece of bad news, I'm afraid. A Russian delegation will be
arriving this afternoon to officialy repossess the island.
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Eng:

Tech:

Thompson:

Eng

Thompson:

R-2:

Thompson:

Ross:

R-1:

Lovejoy:

Jill:

Loveoy:

Jill:
Lovejoy:
Jill:

Lovejoy:

(Astronauts, technician, and engineer have gathered around Thompson.)
Y eah, repossess the island and take possession of all our space equipment.
What can we do?

We'll fly as much out as we can.

Orbital jets?

Y es. 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.)
Director Thompson, any orbital jets leaving for Canavera today?

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

(Thompson, tech, engineer exit)

Say Ross, we' ve caught this moment on video tape for the people in Americaand have
some great reaction shots of you people of the platform. How about a comment now, to
tie up this story for us?

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

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

Yes, this confirmsit, al right. Mikolovitch—old Sacha. Remember, Jill? From
Vienna... the pudgy one? He' |l be here today.

Y ou mean the Russians are taking over thisisland today?

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

Me, too Clyde?
Y ou, too. Hiswife Alexandrais also coming. We'll meet them at Control Headquarters
Do | have time to change?

Jill, honey, you don’t have to change. Y ou look fine.
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Jill:

Lovejoy:

S
Buddy:
Sec-2:

Nat:

Bill:
Buddy:
Sec-2:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:
Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

(Moving towards exit)

What' s the décor down there? | mean, will my outfit harmonize with the whole
background and all?

Y es, honey, you' l| harmonize. (They exit)

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

Y ou were really good last night, Nat.

Not bad, young lady.

Oh, Natalie, | wish | could sing like that.

It doesn’'t seem very important now, doesit?

Isn’t it awful—about the Russians?

Hey Buddy, they want us down at the blockhouse!

Okay. (Hefollows Bill, Buff and Jim out left. Rossis alone, stage | eft.)
Gee, we' ve got to get back to work. Come on, girls.

I’ll go with you.

(She starts leaving with them, center right)

Hey, Nat! (They all stop) Could | 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.)
(Pause) | suppose you were busy.

WEell, you know my specialty is telemetry. So some of the techs and | got to fooling
around with some new ideas down at the Center...

You don’t have to explain anything.
WEell, anyway, it was pretty late by then. I’'m sorry | missed it.

You don't haveto explain. It's al right.

| heard you were really good. Buddy said you were just great.
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Nat: Y es, Buddy was there (Counts on fingers), Jim was there, Buff was there, Bill was
there, Mr. Thompson was there...

Ross: WEell, look, | said | was sorry...

Nat: (Angrily) You're always sorry! (Sheturns 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) | just wish you were asinterested in me asyou arein

your precious stars.
Ross: There’s alot going on right now. When things settle down, then you and | can...

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

Ross: That’ s not true!
Song: “1 Can See You Smiling”

Nat: Y ou say you care about me; | want that to be true!
But | don’t think you know me, aswell as | know you.
| 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.
Secretsonly | can hear.

Though a hundred thousand light years might keep us apart,
| will always keep you in my heart

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

Both: And your eyes speak to me, whispering when I’ m near,
Secretsonly | can hear.
Ross: Though a hundred thousand light years might keep us apart,
Both; | will always keep you in my heart
CURTAIN

End Act |- Scene 1
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ACT |

Scene 2
Launching Area
Time: Afternoon of the same day

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

Ross:

Buddy:

Nat:

Buddy:

Nat:

Buddy:

Ross:

Buddy:

Ross:

Nat:

Buddy:

Nat:
Ross:
Nat:
Ross:
Buddy

Nat:

Nat:

Hey, Buddy, what are you doing?
Thisis one thing those crazy Russians aren’t going to get.
Arethey here aready?
Just arrived. That’swhy I’'m hurrying.
What are you going to do with the champagne?
For the Ambassador and his wife—compliments of Palu Island.
Palu Island, USSR.
Hey, that’ s right. We're behind the Iron Curtain.
We are now an official Communist satellite.
| still can’t believeit’strue.
Somebody didn’t read the fine print, | guess.
| wonder what they're like.
You'll know soon enough.
No, | mean the Russiansin Russia. | wonder what they're really like
They train people to read and write fine print.
And on Sunday, they eat borscht burgers and take atrip to Lenin’s tomb.
No, redly...
Song: “1 Wonder What the Russians Do”
| wonder that the Russians do in Moscow at night?
Observing their behavior could give helpful insight.

For we might soon become a communistic satellite;
| wonder what the Russians do, don’t you?
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Ross:

Buddy:

Nat:

Buddy:

Ross:

All:

Ross:

Buff:

Bill:

Buff:

Buddy:

Thompson:

Mik:

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

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

Is colored television used to educate?
We' drate T-V as great!

When Muscovites go out for the evening,

Do they dine on caviar and champagne?

Would you be found Siberia bound if you tried to complain? (Better not complain!)
(Eight measures dance routine)

Though Russian living might be for some folks,

There is only one thing to say:

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

(end song)

| wonder what the Russians will do on Palu Island.

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

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

And it looks like quite a group.

They’ re not dressed for Palu Island.

(Champagne bottle till in hand) Hey, what’ll | 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 Jimwho sets it down back next to Buddy. The Russian delegation enters,
Thompson accompanies Ambassador Mikolavitch, with Igor and Ambassador Lovejoy
just dightly behind, on their outer flank. Jill and Alexandra come next, followed by
Boris, Alexi, Sonja, and Olga. Asthe group enters...)

... which we hoped to accomplish on this orbit. Yes, here we are. Ambassador, allow
me to present our astronauts. Thisis astronaut Adams. He was due to make that special
orbit | told you about. Astronaut Adams, first pilot of Columbus Four, Astronaut

Fletcher, Moore...

A female astronaut. Good.
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Thompson:

Mik:

Thompson:

Mik:
Boris:
Sonja:

Mik:

Thompson:

Sonja:

Thompson:

Mik:

Olga:
Boris:

Mik:

(As heisintroduced to them, Mik. goes down the line shaking hands stiffly with each
one.)

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 seesit and picks it up. Mik.
takesit.)

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 specidist....
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 isintroduced, they make some characteristic response: Igor-nothing;
Sonja.- a step forward; Boris-a cold stare; Alexi- a heel click; Alexandra.- a smile, etc.)
Isthisall?

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

We will inspect it later.

| am not impressed with your space facility.

Far below our standards.

Y ou have nothing more to show us?

No, thisisit, Mr. Ambassador.

If thisis the best the Americans have to offer...

We find it more than adequate

WEell, 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.

We arefirst in outer space.

We are the |eaders of the world!

Comrades, the Americans know of our space feats.

(Subtle signs of “ Oh, brother!” among the Americans)
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Loveoy:

Mik:

Thompson:

Mik:
Buddy:
Mik:
Lovejoy:

Mik:

Ross:

Thompson:

Mik:

Boris:

Mik:

Buddy:
Lovejoy:

Mik:

Thompson:

Mr. Ambassador, you must realize that the people of Palu have been upset by this
sudden news...

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
specia orbit. That is correct?

Those were the plans.

They will go.

Did | hear him right?

Y ou will go on your maiden voyage with Columbus Four...

We certainly appreciate your cooperation, Mr. Ambassador...

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 asthird pilot.

Not on this orbit.

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 atwo-man

gpacecraft. A third person on board would endanger its chance for success. Weight
requirement and air purification, for instance...

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

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

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.

Figured there was gonna be a catch to it.

Mr. Ambassador you mentioned before something about plans for the people here.
Oh, yes, yes, yes.

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. | 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 alow us to show you to the hotel, Comrade Ambassador.

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

Loveoy: 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 awhile.

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

Buff: What a bunch of windbags.

Ross: But smart.

Jim: | 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!
(S2)

Buff: Heiskind of cute, though... and Comrade Alexi!

Bill: Maybe | 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: | think Comrade Olga had her eyes on you, Buddy.
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Jim:
Buddy:
Buff:
Bill:
Jim:
Buddy:
Buff:
Buddy:
Buff:
Ross:

Buddy:

Thompson:

Mik:

Thompson:
Lovejoy:

Mik:

Loveoy:

Mik:
Lovejoy:

Mik:

Hey, why don’t you take her out—dazzle her with some of that old Buddy charm.
WEell, sheisn’'t bad, but would she be willing to defect?

Why not, Buddy?

Comrades, | cannot return with you to the USSR; | have been swept off my feet by an
American astronaut.

And he knows many ladies from Poughkeepsie to Palu.

Comrade Buff, am | not irresistible to the ladies?

Oh, yes, comrade!

Even more than Comrade Dmitri?

Oh, much more, comrade!

Come on, comrades, we' ve got work to do.

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 fromscene 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 Lovegoy'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,)

Waeéll, Mr. Ambassador?

Wonderful news, Mr. Thompson. Wonderful news! (Turnsto group) You will al be
allowed to emigrate to the Soviet Union. (Gasps, shock, disbelief, etc.)

What do you mean?
You can't do that!

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...

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

They will not go back to the United States.
WEell, they certainly should. They are American citizens.

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:
Mik:
Lovejoy:
Mik:
Lovejoy:

Mik:

Nat:
W-2:
Bobby:
Nurse:
Scarlett:
Grandpa:
Nat:

Loveoy:

Thompson:

Buddy:
Buff:
Bill:

W-1:

That would not apply under atreaty status.

We have decided that it does.

But you can't just—

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

| have no doubt that we will, sir!

Aninternational incident at this time might have grave consequences. Our common
Eastern enemy might decide it awise time to attack us both. (Understanding the point,

Lovejoy issilent.) 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)

What can we do?

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

Wow! Siberial

Maybe they’ll give us achoice. I’ ve heard the Caspian Sea areais nice.

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

Thisisthe thanks we get for saving their bacon in WW 11!

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

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

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

It’s the reason why Columbus Four was built.

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

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

What do you expect? It's asmall island!
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Thompson:

W-2:

Grandpa:

Thompson:

Lovejoy:

Thompson:

Tech:

Eng:

Ross:
W-2:

Loveoy:

Grandpa:

Thompson:

Ross:

Buddy:

Thompson:

Eng:

Ross:

Thompson:

Jill:

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

Y ou mean, Mr. Thompson, you want usto live on another planet?

I’ll take my chances on Outer Mongolia.

We hope it would be for just a short while—until this citizenship problem is settled.
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.

We could provision the ship for how long?

It depends on what we have to take with us.

There’s alot of information we still need—gaseous materials near the surface, mineral
content, water, vegetation, dust samples...

Columbus Four is designed and equipped to provide all of that data.
Just suppose we can live up there for awhile. What then?

WEell, dear, eventually some other crisis will involve the world and a handful of people
on asmall planet will palein comparison. It will be safe to come back.

Now you're talking! Back to the good old USA!
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.

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

Sounds good to me.
Then let’s get started. We have less than four days and there’s alot to work out.

Passenger ships are spacious, but we need room for survival supplies. If thisisa Go,
pack lightly.

What about our Tracking Officer?

Start alist of probable malfunctions. We'll work them out before you leave. (On way
out)

Clyde, must these people go up to that strange-sounding little planet?
21



Lovejoy:
Jill:

Lovejoy:

Thompson:

Loveoy:

Jill:

Thompson:

Scarlett:

W-1:

Felix:

ALL:

Jill, as of the moment, thisis the best solution.
Oh, Clyde.

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

And it would be highly embarrassing to the State Department.
Oh, Clyde.

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

Aren’'t we going to Russia, Mama?

No, Scarlett, we're not. We're going to another planet instead. But it’s a secret.
(Sng-songy) I've got a secret! I’ ve got a secret!

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 dightest little hint, not awhisper of aword can we say,
That will tip the Russians off; that will give our astronauts away.

Shl 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 berid of the governmental problems we feared.
Shl 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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Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Hat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

(Curtain opens and Ross and Natalie enter from right)

(Asthey are entering) It’ll take alittle 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.

Where' s Buddy?

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

Y ou should be sleeping, too.

Yes, | know. | had to say goodbye to you first. (Takes her in hisarms. They kiss.)
Will it be dangerous?

Shouldn’t be. Worried about me?

| always do.

Miss Palu Island.

Mr. Astronaut Adams.

Nat?

Yes?

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

Oh, don't besilly.

| mean, sure, the Russians are taking over the island. That doesn’t include the women.
WEell, | can’t just tell himto... to... to go chase himself!

| don’t know why not.

Mr. Thompson did say we're to be polite to them.

WEell, there’ s polite—and then there' s polite.

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

| work here, remember?

| know. You're either down at the Center fooling around with some technical gadget or
you' re off in space somewhere. | get space bulletins about you, Ross. “ Astronaut Adams

23



Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Nat:

Ross:

Dmitri:

Ross:

Dmitri:

Ross:

Dmitri:

Nat:

Dmitri:

Hat:

Ross:

Dmitri:

Ross:

Nat:

Dmitri

Ross:

has now circled the moon three times. He reports he made several contacts with space
vehicles, that al 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.

Are you finished?

Yes, I'm finished.

Look, Nat, you know how | feel about you.

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

That’s not what | meant and you know it. (Dmitri enters)

Oh—am | interrupting something? Perhaps | could return at alater time.

What can we do for you, Dmitri?

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

(Smiles) Her name’s Natalie.

Y es, Natalie, Natasha—very pretty either way, wouldn’t you say, comrade? (No
answer; startsto leave again) Yes, Natalie, Natalie, | need your help.

Well, sure. What can | do?

It is of no great importance. Mr. Thompson tells me you are avery proficient skin-diver.
| do alot of it.

She'svery good.

Fine, fine. 1, too, enjoy swimmin