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buy a book.

cHnss. (Coming down 1o s#tter.) 1 like to keep abreast of my ig-

norance. (He sits on setter.)

KELLER. What is that, every week & new book comes out?

cams. Lo of new books.

xaLLER. Al different.

s, All different.

KELLER. (Shakes bis bead, puts knife down on bench, takes oil-

stome up 10 the cabinet.) Psss! Anaie up yet?

canss. Mother's giving her breakfast in the dining-room.

KELLER. (Crosses, D.3. of 40ol, looking as broken iree.) See what
0 the tree?

cunss. (Without looking #p.) Yesh.

KeLLER, Wha's Mother going o say? (BERT rans on from drive-

way. He is about eight. He jumps on stool, then on KELLEN'S back.)

smxr. You're finally up.

KELLER, (Swinging bim arownd and puniing bim down.) Ha!

Bert's here! Where's Tommy? He's got his facher's thermometer

again.
BERT. He's taking a reading.

chuss. What!

sEx. But it's oaly oral.

KELLER, Oh, well, there’s no harm in oral. So wha's new this
moraing, Bert?

BExt. Nothin'. (He goes 10 broken tree, walks around it.)
KELLER. Then you coulda'¢'ve made  complete ins
block. In the beginning, when I first made you a policeman you
used to come in every morning with something new. Now, nochin's

BERT. Except some kids from This
4 can down the block, and | made them go away because you were

sleeping. )
xeLLer. Now you're talkin’, Bert. Now you're on the ball. First
thing you know I'm liable to make you 8 decective.
BexT. (Palls him down by the lapel and whispers in bis ear.) Can
1 see the jail now?
KeLLER, Secin’ the jail aia't allowed, Bert. You kanow that.
BERT. Aw, I betcha there isn't even 4 jail. 1 don't see any bars on
the cellar windows.
KBLLER, Bert, on my word of honor, there’s 8 jai in the basement.
1 showed you my goa, dida'c 1?
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sant. But chac's # Buding gua.
KELLER. That's an arresting gual

sz, Then why doa't you ever arrest anybody? Tommy said aa-
eher diy word 0 Doris yseedey, and you did'c even demore
xaLLEr. (He chackles and winks ot Cnss, who is enjoying dlf
this.) Yeah, thar's s dangerous character, that Tommy. (Beckons
bim closer.) What word does be say?

sEx. (Mbu‘-vq,—x‘l;u’m‘mnnul) Oh, Ian't

say chat.
KILLIL (Grs b byt it ad poll i bck) Wel, gimne

smxr. [ can'e, I's not & nice word.
xeLLEn, Juse whisper it in my ear. I'll close my eyes. Maybe 1
won'c even beat it.

SEXT. (On fipioe, pats bis lips 10 KELLEN'S ear, then in anbearable
embarvassment steps back.) | can't Mr. Keller.

cnss. (Langhing.) Doa't make him do that.

KELLER. Okay, Bert. I ake your word. Now go out, and keep both

eyes peeled.

BERT. (Inferested.) For what?

xawLzn. For what! Ber, the whole neighborhood is depending on

you. A policemen doa't 1sk questions. Now peel them eyes!

l‘l.l; (Mystified, but willing.) Okay. (He rans off . back of
)

bim.) And mum's the word, Bert.
mr. (SuﬂJMMMMWM)Abm'hI

xaLLm. Jost in Be very aeful.
smar. (Nods in. ) Okay. (BERT exits D)
xavoxn. (Lavgbs.) 1 go all the kids crmay!

Cons. One of these days, they'll all come in here and beat yous
benins o

KELLER. Whaes she going t say? Maybe we ough to sell ber
before she sees i

s, She saw i.

xuLLxn. How could she see ic? | was the firsc one up. She was sill
in bed.

s, She was out bere when it beoke.

XaLLzn Whea?

s, Abou four this morning. (Indicating window above them.)
Vheard i cracking s0d 1 woks up a0d loaked ou. She was sand-
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