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SCENE

. CURLY and GEORGE, in their m1d~thirties. share
a bleak tenement-flat in a town with neither character
nor centre near an airport. They work at the airport,
" GEORGE in the hengar and CURLY driving an airport—brolley-

The wall facing us is covered with multiple bluwn«
up photographs of girls in all atates of undress, pver-
dress and party-Jjollity. Sometimes the}y are seen with
GEORGE and/or CURLY. It all looks the greatest, if
too deliberate, fun: at least acontrast to the long
nnamiling faces of GEORGE and CURLY as we see theme

Background—eound is in the form of Jjet-engines,
They tend to accompany GEORGE's and CURLY's movements,
‘rising and falling as they raise cups of tea to their
lips etc, and filling some of the pauses in the cone
versations These two products belong to their vork
- in more ways than ones

When they talk about their 'blrds'—--Double Glance.
The One with the Voice-—-they refer to her by pointing
to her photograph on the wall.

GEOBBE's 'First World war skit' is spoken with
terrible earnestness, his 'tick tick' corresponding
- to a fearful Jerk of his face or body. He=w==like .
HAFFNER later~-—gpeaks these lines with his 1ips pnly,
in an unpunctuated flow,.

CURLY is & fat unanxious man with a bright rosy
face and staring, rather dreamy eyes. His hair is
1like his name, and may be something of a clown's wigs.
He is in a white coat,

GEORGE is thin and anxious, dressed in overalls.
- He has lines of anxiety painted grotesquely on his
- face, He winces, winks and twitches with bad nerveso

HAFFNER is like a terrible repetition of GEORGE
he is dressed in black, or even a battered top hat end
tattered taills, His face is painted deathly pale,
with almost black lips, His hands tend to hang like
a skeleton's, He sits or stands absolutely rigid,
£ixing the other man with & cold stare. His lips move
terribly fast but his face not, He is Death. Or
rather, GEORGE's idea of Death,




There is a table and hard-backed chairs, with
a 8ink and stove. The door is on the acbor 8 left,

At curtainrise CURLY is aloney preparing tea for

both of them., His preparations are punctuated by
- various Jet~sounds. Just when he is sitting down

with an idler's satisfaction to enjoy his cup of tea,

GEORGE comes in from work

s 8
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Ko btirds then?

- You should know.

Well I didn*t fix anything up like,

Vell then we shall have the silence—-end the rent
man, won't we?

I've put the xﬁoney out,

So I see,

I think 1t's right.

I've nevex; known a men 100k so worried o\?er money,

Vell I'm noi: glvays sure of the sum, All right teke

the pisas., I've been on airscrevs for eight hours,

Two of 'em at doudble time, eh?

Well I'm not swenning &ll over the tarmac in sn electric
trolley, 1 meen it's on your nerves all the time, the
scream of the jets.

They're not screaming all the time. In fact they ‘ardly
scream at all in your hanger. It*'s your nerves that scro

Well how much is it exactly then?

EBight pounds, ten shillinga and threepence it's been for
wkll nigh two years,

I got confused about your contribution, vhich isn't much
in all conscience,

I'1l tell you your weskness--~you believe in circumstences,
WVhen a bird comes in that door it brings you to life dbut
it don't me, So when they stay awsy you feel a terrible

- let-down, don't you?

well I like things to be dccently organiaed--not that
really but you know what 1 mean, settled, so you know
vho's calling, 1 mean something you csn look torward to
every nignv, sort of cosy,
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Sounds like a family man talking,.

Not on your life, Still, now and egain, 1I've been
Jittery ell day. Come on, tell us a joke, Better
atill, prove God exists, You alwwa sy you cen but
never do,

Listen, if I could prove it there’d be some doubt sbout
it and there isn't,

1 wvish my mum gnd dad was alive, They took me to the
perk every Sunday it was fine, I used to smell the
floweors~—— .

Dresming of the airascrews on a superjet, I knowv,

Not far wrong either, It vas sex or love as you'd say
that got me into sircraft,

How do you meke that out?
My dad put the question to me, will you carry on at

school bringing in clothes money which your mum spends
on curtains, or go out to work and feel some money in

“your pocket? I was in the park every evening with a

bird—-this was some years after my mum gnd dsd took
me and 1 smelled the flovers-———and the image of the
pocket did it, it got mixed up necessarily with the
bird, At school my pocket would have been empty in
all senses, Md 1 was no celibate, ience I went -
into en alreraft factory where I now feel identified
with the jet in every way.

md you won't marry, That's going to lie heavily
sgainet you when you're drinking char with the Almighty,

Not entirely. His only Son said you should be a eunuch
if you could manage to hold it,

You're no eunuch, You have a different bit every night,

Just @ little jet of energy is gll that's left of me
after the eight-hour stint, you cen't build a married
life on that, I'm very clear about that, .

No, it's deeper then that, The way you wash yourself,
That's not normal, You take a bath a day snd wash
your privates separately every morning on top of that,
I've never seen a man scour like you, now that's not
norumal, :

Clemn habita?

But they can't get dirty in that short time, unless
you're determined to think of them as dirty, That's
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why therén‘a S0 much sexusl licence at this moment
of our islend-history, because of the generations of
dixfty thinking that went before,

I gdmit that wvhen they sigh snd breathe all over me
eand the word love comes in I scatter end my mind fills
with the sound and scream of engines sll the way home,
It doesn't embampass me so0 much as paralyse me,

You're permanently paralysed if you ask me, All the
word love does is to spread the paralysis &ll over your
body from & ceriain place, The paralysis then engulfs
your whole life until you see that everything you ever
did end ever thought about was useless, ending in the

production at Hengar D of one smell end not even importent=c.

But essentigle—

-;-element in a super-~-jet engine,  But you cemn't

turn that inok a shiny instrument however much you wash
it, not that, .

Is u‘od a skilled or’ an unskilled worker?

!ou'va got me there.

You know sometimes it does seem you've got a little
light in your ey” @  They're slways intrigued by you.

'It'a ny tea does it,

Jill ssld last night, is that nice bloke still in digs
vith you?

You see George I look at 'em right at the centre, not
on the outaide sny more. I used to, Gave it up,.

I sald why don't you keep your voice down? She has got
a voice that one, I said to her one day, I said, you'd
get up on your own 3ound-vibrationa if I hed you in my

hangar.
And she said?

She said you're not having me in your hanger tonight
mate, your car's too draughty. Life's ell bits and

- gadgets and odds and ends ian't it, really? None of
it adds up, does it reany?
Not if you look at it like that,
Of course I worry too much. Alvays did; My dad hed

a face unlined with worry, He went out as early as I

do end he was on night shift two monthsks of the year yet
he looked as if he was dreaming it up all the time, do
you know what I mean? It didn't seem to touch him,
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He hed to punch his ticket of a morning like me
but he dlways looked as if he was doing it for the
sound of the bell, do you know what I mean?

He was a nice man, by your descriptions,

Yet those were the pioneers of our present technicel
sociefby.

Mnd they had no techniques at sll, did they? ihereas
you're so damned skilled it's eaten into your life,
Atter you there's nothing, George.

No children, no image of an unlined face to pess on.

And nightrnares every night. That you're getting
older, which you are, Or in a prison., No wonder
you went to play cards at four in the morning. end
hate cards.

And none of 'em loves me,
They love you for your instrument, They want to see

wvhat 1it's like, just to gppease thelr curiosity, that's
all,

" Listen, how do you stend driving that sbsurd little

electrical ven from one hangar to sother in rain end
aun, without a line eppearing :;n your face, Curly?

It's skill mekes lines, I've told you that before.

But sometimes & thought must pass through your brain,
You were educated up to masturbation level as you
elvays say. Now what happened after that? What did
your mind do? How did it make the necessary under-
standing not to trouble itsel? any more?

Easy. ) Ceasing to be employed, it laid {tself open to
natursl influences. It never had such a wonderful
tinme in its lite,

I often think I might be able to invent somathing.
I think about it on the train, I have to think of
something. .

I don't think of anything,. The weather to start with
glves us such variety, It's never the same twice,

There was a wind this morning in which I could smell
the sea,

All I smelled was diesel,
There's salways something you can'get out of lirte,
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If 1 was in Henger D with my head inside a jet-case
I'd get something out of thate But I know it's
hopeless to talk, )

1 Vbet ydu never télk to the birds like that, Too
busy, eh?

That and the fact that they understmd anyway. You
rarely get a technicel women.

Do they ever talk to you? .
Soretimes,
About me?

The description would have to be technical, matow
80 long end so thick, and running time an hour end
twenty minutes, but that's not intresting for me to
hear. ¢ill was insulted that you disliked her voice,
end heppy that I seemed to revel in it, not that I
said.a word soout it,

That bird with the double ?;lance, she kept glancing
back as if she thought you'd scatter, vhat do you meke
of that? .

These are all deep experiences underneath, .mate, if
you only try and undserstsnd them, All the men she ever
hed did scatter, Aven you did, :

Yes, well, there is g limit, 1 was eating celery like
e magnisc but too much wasn't half enough for her,

But I didn't have to run sway. 1n fact she ren avay
from me,

Yes but you do nothing d.l dey-—in the open air too,
Ko I simply turned the scales on her.
Momine;? : |

Instead of letiing her jump on me like a bus and drive
me away I looked at her bvecause I thought her curious,
end she saw hovw curious she was from the way I looked
at her; That's sall, She's satill my friend but net

for -thﬂtg

And now your hands are empty.

¥hat gbo"'u_t yours?

\
\

i i
b !
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I stopped a bit in the centeen and she said she might
call our number but it's not certain because her mum's

~been taken bad,

I suppose we're really family men underneath when you
come to look at it, We've got g wife but she's differ~
ent every night, with a different name, but she's still
the vife, when the blinds have been drawn end the radio
switchad off, ad one night she don't come we feel a

big let~down and wonder if she's ell right, all five or
six of her, and then we're even lower when we realise
that in her not being one person we can't walt for her
at the gate downstairs or ask how shs is,

You'il be crying in a minute,

I've got gll the love in the world but they glvays go
avey. The one I thought would stay was Double Glance

and she was the first to go, skitting apart.

You won't mind me awing this, it's & technicel remarks
but if you found your birds yourself you might get the
one you wanted.

Il tell you why that is, without sheke or forethought.
As an unskilled worker I feel passed over,

Do you remember that one who worked in csbaret or said
she did anyway? 1 tried to book her for the Boxing
Day rsg but she'd gone by then, We get a better time
than family men, that's one thing.

1 wouldn't sgy better time but God shires the lights
for us every evening, which is more than he does iffwe
but p'regps 1'm wrong, ‘

That cabaret girl tried to sesl a bargain wvith me, did
I tell you that? She said, sort of aqueezing up to

me, mede me feel funny, why don't we get married George?
I nearly succame, But she had a catch, She had shov
business in blood and mind, 1 did my First vorld ver
patter, She cried end put her little fists on my fece
like a beby, wanted me to stop, Do you remember?

vut of three hundred evenings e yesar how can 1 remember
one?

It influenced her mind gll week, did that grotesque
little bit of patier which I thought up with my heed
inside a super-jet frame, I seem to hear thess voices
like as 1if I was only the receiving plant, It sppesl-
ed to her no end, do you remember? 'My two friends
had been with me over two weeks end four days, ¥Wo ed
ad mény conversations in the trenches but now they was
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conducted in silence, We ad exchanged many glemces
some loving some not but now they were sll an absorbed
stare, from dawn when they woke up until the darkness
closed them from my sight, Legaln, tick tick, Their hends

" were used to rough work b9t now tick tick at the edge of

this dug-out tick tick they were idle end never secemed to
move and even began to teke on sn dlebaster look such
suggested children or young bearing mothers in a new
purity tick tick, And their breathing which hed been
hard and stentorisn because of heavy duties snd smoking
black shag was now tick tick so slow, in fact herdly
discernible, that you couldn't say it was &t all, tick
tick, And whereas bvefore they always moved on thia job
or that tick tick they never stirred themselves now as
8f too lazy or not in the mood any more tick tick, They
only seemed to want to stare tick tick in that valley
where .the rain came every day and the mud tick tick end
the rats in the water tick tick and the dirty bits of
white tgpe tick tick that hed been used tick tick to _
mark out paths between the tick tick tick mines all came .
Tloating by end took a personal belonging tick tick with f
them perhaps a letier sodden now or a stub of pencil it
might be tick: tick or a little plece of akin and we did
nothing to retrieve it tick tick we went on sitting end
if tick tick the flood tick tick moved us & little why

we shifbed our pesltions snd stayed tick tick end went on
staring and sitting tick tick end never moving tick tick
tick tick our hands tick tick our lips tick our eyes tic}s
tick tick tick---we were deasdl  DEADY?

Mhat's the idea of that #ick tick?

she. said it put a cold bloody hsnd down her 3‘?111@, you
know that raw way she had of speaking, what's that?
Oh the tick tick is the tick tick of death.

That‘wa.a the night they complained downstairs, I wvas
very sorry about that, He said he had nightmmwes and
seemed to blame them on to us, Well I saw his point,
our faces probably grinned through his sleep, not a happy
thought, It slways seems very silent down there now,
Hawe they gone -avay?

wWhich reminds me, the rent man's coming (counting the
money) It seems & lot for two bedrooms and one kitchen,
plus a hole in the ground, :

He's changed, 1 see,
who? |
The rent i'men. Goes by the name of James Haffnar nov,

Bought up, chJ.s and fourteen othexr housea ailong the same
atreet,
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what end collects his own rent?

5o they tell me,

what, that bloke with the 1little taz isn't coming eny
more? ‘

'He was a pald hireling, My mother used to hate rent

men, But thia ‘one collects his own, so0 they say.:
Haan’t he got work of his own then?
He looks on that as his work, 80 they say.

Sounds a Germsn name., UFf course they have theae sveep-
ing ideas, don't they, the Germens? 1'1) tell him the
rent isn't ready because I ran out of Deutschpmarka end
s6e how he tskes 1t,

I wonder if that's why they moved out downstairs, He
o0k over last week &nd thay haven't been seen or heard
aince, 8t least by me,

I wish I could think of that bird's name....she thought I
‘'was lined up for show business, wanted to know what I

was doing getting people's bottoms off the ground at
speed, =8 she put it, Don't you remember that raw way
she had of speaking?

No, .

That's the marvellous thing about your mind, how it
casts evepything out like garoage.

‘ALl things veing for the glory of God, I don't have to

retain them in the mind, For what pian? what technique?
what humen essembly? -

But you don't even remember how you frightened her out
ot her wits by making your heart stop beating?

No.
Well I cell that rejection——1 mean fear, Of the past.

I can rememver amiles and some handshakes, a sentence
here and there but wiaole situations never stay with me,

Did you say he was Germen?
According to the sound of his name, snyway,

All Double Glance gave me was g double glance after that
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First vorld war patter, 1 don't think she really got

it you know. You see that's half the trouble-—they
haven't got the brains, at least not on my side of the
tarmac, 1 said to this new bird this morning, what sbout
tonight, here's my card, and she said may be, Sometimes
I think that visiting card isn't a good idea, Too
skilled. It frightens some, '

Not on your life, They like the hard, ste&1~;nstrumant
approacin, I found that out with Jill. That s why she

has to shout, And grab, I've never seen man or beast
grab liks her, » '

I have to admit they seem peaceful when they come from
you, B

I'11 tell you why, vecause there's no first time with
me, 2 woman's the sane whoever she is, whereas you lie
down with g new experience every time and of course it
makes them nervous, they feel you're waiting to find out
what they're like and thai's unsettling., . Whereas they
feel I know them glready. ,

A chep on the drawlng boerds skked me today how ebouf
children, ;

What apout 'em?
Well, if none of us married,
Oh,. that.

Don't you even remember her ssying that a mind like mine
had more than jets to give? B

Noe

Because of these voices that entered it? And how I said
no, you need g mind and g half for jets and how?

No.

That's just wilful, You must be jealous,

What of, your mind or your money?

I often wonder if she wes right,

Tﬁaﬁ Ji11 sald you gave her a thrill but she ieif .
z:{g‘?ly emp ty 'aftewards. you know that daft way ehe

Oh so they do sgy souwething,
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A thrill don't 1ast but aeﬂreta 1n the dark do.
Meaning?
Kever mind,

Alvays never mind, = Like your proof eb out God.

Me prove him? = A grain of sand prove a BEIITIER
desert§? As soon as you know you're 2 grain et sand
and love it, you'll know he's there. By the way, the

rent! a ‘short,

There you are. Dashing &b out.  Go on, look at it
agaln, count it out, that's right, You counted it
out a couple of minutes ago but emybody cen knock iou
off your perch cen't they? Now a grain of sand feels
cosy, with ell the other ones., Sits in the sun ell
daye Not you, You've lost your creator, mate, &0
you're frightened of all the surprises he might spring}

No come on, is this all right, becaunse vWe won't be paid
Tfor two days—7

But you just counted it out,
Well just tell me how much the rent is}
But don"t you know?

1t mskes me nervous to think of a new rent men, that's
all.

gverything mekes you nervous,

Sometimens I wake up in the middle of the night end 1
scem to be momebody €lse, I've got somebody else's
smell and way of thinking, I sit up and think, wvho
is it now? who &8 I being identified with?

I'11 tell you: gall the psople you could be if you
veren't s super-jet craftsman, that is no person at
all, The ghosts come.back from pre-techibical society
to haunt you, mate.

They! re realer than the resl ma, 1 mean, 1 could do
fantastic things a&s some of these other people., My
body seems to come into exiatence for the firat time,
1 seem to sweat more, A
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That's what Double Glance sald, He secems to have a
thicker end harder body tham most, she said, As if
hin and his body vasn't the same, And he sweats a
iot,

Go on, she sald that?

Sometimes I think if you died I don't know what I'd
do-~~-come in of an evening and make & cup of tea and
gt donm,'and then plonk, what's on the prggramme tonight?
There's a new crowd down at Hangar B, mate, they go out
at night and you know rouse up & bit of troudle, Vanted
me %W Jjoin them for a lark,

They ought to 'be %00 tired at night, I reckon they get
it easy down your hangar,
Not exactly my buddies, Dangeroué lot somatimes,

Yoy getting a friend of 'violonco all of a sudden then?
I see the whole country
overrun by barbarians, Really I'm hgppy to work as I
do,. The jest-case the way it gleams is a comfort.
Well they want a nevw sort of deal. I can see their
point up to a point,

They've got money in their pockets, what more do they
wvent? Are you serious? 1 noticed you vasn't in for
Barbara two nights off,

No¥ it isn't that but I mean sometimes I think it's the
Tamily men holding us back, Some of thess blokes go
out in the woods on Saturdays and stay the night end
learn to be grains of sand, which u isn't easy to do
in Halley Street,

I like my routines,

They take guns to fetch down an odd bird which I don't
hold wvith but it's a mixed world, It's good to feel
the rain on your face, I wouldn't mind thas, lying
out under all of God's moods for a couple of nights,

Do you get a sense of force in me, somdtimes, when I've
been out to the end of the road where the waste field
is end taken the air & bit? I cen't stand being hedged
in sny more but as one of the ulokes sald that's en
attitude not a fact, ,

If you ask me you're getting bored on that job.
I don't think of it as a job,
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There must be unskilled jobs in Hangar B within your
scope. |

And go back to school egain? Ko thenks, It's no
use tzking present humsn organisation seriously, it
won't last all that long, When I get in that =zoft
leather seat every morning and whine my way ecross
the tarmac I have a great sense of happiness,

You could get twice the money, end ﬁnd your own birds
instead of using mine,

Then I'd have nightmsres sbout being somebody else,
I don*t want to dispose of my identity, thanks,

May be I could invent something. 1 went to the patents
office and got the particulars straight, Something

we all need which would exploit jet-action. My mind
keeps turning on a jet-fired gun but I wouldn't gpprove
of thats But I cen't help it forming in my mind a kit
more every night, in the train., We're much less btig
than our destiny, aren't we? .

I reckon we should bresk out a bit, I wasd talking to

these nev Hangar B blokes and they seem ell right,

.Me could put them on the right path, 1 mean that's

why the birds trall off like they do because you're
mean at entertaining, I mean with eighty quid or &0
we could have a real big do, according to what we vaes
saying this morning. Not beer and sendwiches 1 meen
but we could take a hall, something like that, hire a
band, run a few surprises, skits end stuff like that
wiiere the boys come in in masks and the lights go out,
you know what I mean, These evenings get me down. -
That's the basic trouvle, you're mean, end the ovirds
feel it. 1t you redlly spread yourself one night it'd
last the whole year in terms of generosity felt and
gppreciated,

And how much would you contribute?
Well, the just smount,

That wouldn't be much, Even a lot from you wouldn't
be much, ’

I just thought that with your technicsl brain you would
want to finance it, I mean you're the one who impresarics
and leaves the du'ty work of catering and sweeping up

to me,

But not if I'm going to be considered mean and you take
all the credit and the birds too, Bshind your drowsy
nature~face there's a orain working, Curly, you've got
a way of workdng things so that my hand always dips in
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ay pocket, in the end.,

Bt you aie moan, {t's one of your problems. You
know 1t is, ' _

Yos but I'm not Hrking out the best part of eighty
qQuid in order to be called mean, nd come to that,
as I said before, you could eassily rouse yowrsel® md
get a skilled job for twice or three times the sorew,
instead of being looked dowm on as a sack of tripe.

Oh, a-sack of tripel
If I'm a mean technical brain, that's what you are,

dust bocause .1 don't see life as jet-propelled? and
don's run round all dgy wondering if I signed a wrong
chaeck or left the ignition on? I haven't got a
check book or a car. I{ simplifies matters,

1t does for you, because you use mine. And it's you
vho leaves the ignition on,

Once. If we had seventy or eighty quid, thoughg

end a hall full of birds, and Hangar B personnel
getting up a lark and all that, with the lights turning
& different colour, they'd sit here and wait for us all
day, &nd cook our menls for us,

It's a funny thing, sometimes I think I'm mventiug
that gun to protect myself, I get this sense of
foreboding &ll the time,

If you lended yourself a nice unakilled job driving a
trolley at a twp speed of fifteen miles end hour epart
from little accelerations up to twenty when in a helr-
reising state of mind you'd be vetter off it secma,-

1 thought of moving into a big&er city, might be more
going on,

It's up to us to make it. The nights have been duff
the last few weeks, It happens like that,

I remember the way my dad used to come in of & night
with his chesks burning from the cold, snd the wink he
gave us before he kissed mum, gnd he didn't have to
think smything upe 1 got quite frightened when Jill
sald she couldn't and Double Glance wvasn't at the Powder
Puff, Then if they are there and they do come round

I start worrying it they're my level, 1 mesn whether

I shouldn't bs studying something up or getting on

vith that dasmned gun that comes in &ll my dreams emd
oven when IL'm on the job, did I tell you that, even
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 Sometimes I think you've got a war sort of mind,

1'11 never forget her face when I did that skit. She
was t;.'embling all over, I was sudden)ye—-— .

A knock on the door,

Sounds like the rent mean, That anthentic rat-tat,
(Opens the door) 4ah, Mr Haffner?

o J AisS HAFFRER appears,
That's right,

You'! re the nev owner?

That' s right;

Well come in,

_Thanka.

whst heppened to the little bloke with the XX tan?,

Cost me & cool ten thou, Helf the

Bought him out,
That's spart from what I own near the

street though,
nick,
' el

Oh _wu'véz property up thera?

Yes but it's valueless, The presence of a nick is a
kiss of death residentislly, It isn't easy, my work,
I don't exactly get the best expressions of face when
the door opens and 1 stand revealed as what 1 enm,
People with the best hearts in the world don't feel
active joy to pay the rent, especially if there happens
t0 be arrears, .

That's right,

And I'm not the type of man who can let it all roll off
him and then count his money tranquilly at home with his
fond and avaricious wife looking on, I haven't got a
vife, to start with, No, the trouble is I remember
every face, every little twitch here end involuntary
frown there, snd there lies the undoing of my nervous
gsystem,

You must develop a certain eye for the species,

That's rigut,
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A very telling eye,.

Oh yes, I know if I'm going to be pesid the mimuite
the door opens,

Are you going to be paid now?
Oh yes. 1In full, ‘
How do you meen, in full?

We'll come to that, And don't think I went more than
I've a right to, will you? I hand out a lot of money
one wvay or the other but it doesn't seem to alter the
reputation I have among certein people for being on the
tight side, And unlike the people who cen¥go’ fblmdlx,t
their way and even believe in God I find every word
leaves its wound, until I don't know hardly where I
stand or who I am,

1 cen wmpathiaa thera.

Sometimes I weke up in the middle of the night..-

Yeu? .

-~ gnd wonder who I am, As if my real self had been
stolen from me and 1 was only a sort of print for other
people's dirty negatives, Sometimes I'd like to
possess a shiny instrument with many small parts that

clicked though I'm not partial to eny sort of explosionee

No, like ne,

I even enjoy the click of this bag end I think one of the
mein reasons I plod from door to door is the click and

rustle of the money &s it goes in, I always tell tenants

to prepare & chegue if possible because it weighs me
down less but I think the weight of the bag is beginning
to become a strenge technicel pleasure, Mnd then when
I get home it isn't es if counting 1itv out once will be
enough for me, I have io do it a dosen times and that's

quite a consideratle sum when you think of three long

sireets, s warehouse and & number orf shops, Ar I boring
you? .

No 'you're npt.
You seem to be staring at me,
An I7

1 rein_emher being stared at,
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oh?

I mean one sees a 10t of unusual faces in this job

end some remain in one's head-—-two weeks and four dqys
vas the longest,

Oh? ' ‘ '

There, you seem to be staring at me sgain,

Hot that I was conscious of,

This is & street for arrears, it had a very bad reputation
Hith, the listle bloke vﬁ.th the tas, Mind if£ I sit down?

No, not at all. This is only a kitchen.

!ea. well, you didn't want the bigger flat upataira,
did you, otherwise you could have a nice big sitting
room as well,

Oh, 80 you knov all abouf us, them, eh?

That's rigat tick tick,

¥nmat was that you said?

Vhen?

dust now,

I said about this sitiing room upstairs,
vented ten bob a week more I believe,

" He only _ i
No, after that,

After what?

Didn't you say something after that?

About the flat upstairs, you moau? Do you still want

_it then?

No I didn't mean about that,
oy any chance, &are you?

You're not from Germany

Ko.

No, well, 1 Just thought, the name you knowe—-I took
one of those cross-Channel day trips once and heard them
telking eway guttersally on the other side, I was gled to
goet back, 1t all seemed very strange and alien if you
now what I mean,
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Oh yes,

Ho forbeara?
Eh?
Ko German forbears?

Not that I know of tick tick,

‘ou lord.

Eh? ‘There's just one thing, I don't like mentioning
this but a lot of girls seem to come up here on the
quiet, I mean it's all right by me, in fact I like a
night2out myself buit a feast is a feast and there seems
to be a regular procession up them stalrs tick tick
according to the people on the ground floor, You
don't mind me ssying that, do you?

Saying what? .

About the girls,

why are you wearing black?

Just left the estate office, any'obljectiona?

Oh, you've got an office then?

That' s right.

And how is it you collect the rent yourself, Mr
Haffner? Times have changed in that respectt thirty
years ago a landlord was never 3een.

‘\deil I enjoy the feel of the money &s I say., Like all
people born poor I like to see it grow door by door,
And why should I be robbed by an underling, and resented
into the bargain?

That's right,

Anyvway about those girlge—

It isn't a3 if we make any noise,

Ay bird who passes that groundfloor flat gets an
inspection from behind a curtain end I'm fed up with
it. And more than one bird an evening don't come up,
is that right, Curly?

Well we sometimes have & little crowd but not a romp,
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No music,

L
Fa)

Sometimes a skit, a bit of fun, but

nothing anybody else could hear, except in nightmares,
Md ve go home early because we're often on sarly turn

the next day and if I'm on late turn I'm not here =0

vhat are they talking about?

All right, ell right, keep your shirt on,

more the morsls of the thing that worries thu.

e famnily man down there,

Oh, one of then,

Nothing to do with me,
leave a3 1 aAlways say.

and_ keep 8 happy home,

He's sometimes up late with his invention, working on

Yes, well, thai's reasonable,

I

I teke the rent and then my
I just put it to you, to try

complicated graphs and ell that, but graphs make no

noise do they?

Oh are you amn inventor?

Yhat is 1¢?

Wwell it's not really formed yet,

Blg or small?

Blagishe

"~ You seem very interested,

You're staring at me agein-

No I'm not, you're staring st me,

I was just curious that's all,lused: to have a mania

for guns,

Guns?

I—.—

So how much are you kind gentlemen about to psy me for
the privilege of these three rooms?

Give him the lolly, mate,

I hope it's right,

Thanks tick tick,

What'. s that?

Five, six, seven, eight pounds, five, ten shillings,
one, two, three About time they gave up

these pennies isn't is, they only

1 counted it out,

pennies,

welgh,

And
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vwhere's the rest?

what rest? | R
It's written in my ook, €leven weeks at least,
Eleoven weeks what?

Arresrs.

what?

Can't you stop him stering é.t me?

He:"e, George, you remember paying that little bloke
vith the taz, don't you? I know I put my whack on
the dresser like I did tonight, I was on late turn
80.you must have paid.

He don't seem to egres, does he?
Why ere you tall end —--pele? ¥h?

En?

md that's a funny vway you're sitting.
Curly! Look! 1'm frightened}

what's the matter with this oloke?

Look &t him,

what!s the matter, George?

1 don't know, I feel funny, here your mouth seems gll
droopy, Here look~--look Burly---he's got a dirty pieco
of white tape-—-~lookl ’ ‘

That's a handkerchief. So would yours be dirty if you
hed to mik use it as a towel, you don't think I'd wipe
my kends on their towels do you, some of these tenants,
1 teke & bath s day, so there's no doubt sbout my clesn
haolts, ‘

I'm sorry, I've had a long stint today,

md so have I tick tick,
subject in hend?

Now suppose we return to the

It*s quite impossible, about that arrears,

Have a look at it yourseldf, Either you've not been |
paying or the little bloke with the tas hasn't been
entering. &ither w'y I didn't get my money,




CURLY3

BAFFNER:
GEORGIs
HAFFNER3

COMLYy
GﬁORGEtZ
HAFFNERs
GEORGES

HAPFFNERs

GIEORGE:
HAPTNERS

GEORGE:
HAFFNER$

GHORGZEs
HAFFNERs

GEORGES
HAFFHERS

Well thgt's not our responsivility if he don't pay
it iny isit?

I'11 sit here sil night if I have to.
No don't do that.

what's that? I went the sum——wait a minute, eight

by eleven is eighty-eight anud eleven ten shillingses

i8 five pounds ten and eleven threepences is snybody's
guess, I'll letv you have that as a bonus. So it's

the paltry sum of nindty-three pounds and ten shillings.

No!

Here; yéu'retnot sticking us up for that,
Yos I am tick tidlk,

Stop saying that will you?

I should never have go% caughit up in this racket only
poverty drove me to it tick tick, I go from door to
door and if I'm not paid you know I come for the last
timeem—— . v

Herel.

~——the Oalliffs move in after me, not the kindly little
vloke with the taz any more, because 1've got blesk
and terrible experiences behind me,

ind what avout me?

I've séx in the rain in my life Yick tick and had the
vater flowing past me tick tick teking eny little
persondl belongings of mine-——

Here!l

-—-=guch as little bills that were never paid and letters
I1'd written tick tick to the girls at home and my hends
were used to roush work but now tick tick enforced by
poverty they seemed to get an glavaster lLooke—-

Nol

——=such as babies and young mothers have tick tick smd
my breathing which used to be stentorian tick tick came
in frail little shafts tick tick in fact hardly discern-
ikle and whereas I always used to stir myself a lot tick
tick I never did now tick tick as if too 1lazy or not in
the mood any more tick tick in that vealleoye—me



GBORGEs  Nol
HAFFNER: —--where the rain came every day tick tick——
GEORGEs  Stop him Curly$  Curly!

i

HAFFNER: ——-gnd the mud tick tick ad the rats in the water—s
GEORGE:  Give him the money} |
HAFFHBRE ~——gnd the dirty bits of whitow-

GK}R@E: Not |

HAPFNERy ———sodden handkerchief tick tick came floating by
7 tick tick snd I went on sittinge——

GEORGRE (clutching his heart) Give him the money——-Curly}
: Give him——§

CURLY:l‘ Here you'd better go, matel

HAFFRER; ——never moving my hands tick tick or my lips tick
' my eyes ticKe——

GEORGE (grabs & chair) FYleasel rleasel
“ CURLY seizes the wallet being
‘ offered frantically by GEURGE,
l : and pays out the ninety-~o0dd pounds,

HAFFHE_R: ~megoventy tick-——seventy-five tick tick-——eighty
' tick-——ningty-—-—

GEORGES Pay him! Pay him} |
HAFFRERS ———ninety tick=——one tick-——two tick———three tick-—
| HAFFNER dashes out with the money.
CUﬁLng Here George--~1'm sorry-——1it! 9,-{(}901'563 / I
| GHURGE no longer moves.
CUKLYs Here George, George---it was Jimmy Haffner a bloke
from Hangar B---ii{ was a bloke from Hangar B Georgel
(fieshes to door) Jim} Jim} He's passed-—
passed-—

BAFFIER comes back,
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CURLY (subsiding into a cheir)

You talked me into it}

4.7

what!s up?
He' 8&~—-I think he'g—-

Are you ell right mate?
He's a nervous---type,

can have your money, it W*
ng hinm) ng%

You 4id} You corrupted mi

It's OK now mister, yg
Curly®s idea~-~~here

Give him his money back go on, he'll be all right,
he's fainted (holding out his bag).

You,

Here you sre mister, here's the tush back, come on
take it nate~—-

He flings it gingerly at GEORGE,
A ring at the bell,
It's a bird} |
Come on}
Wake up George, it's a bird} Georgel
He's deai mate, you can see that} Deadl
He leaves,

George 1 told 'em about your skit, I didn't know he'd
be 80 heartless, George. 1 didn't, -

GEORGL remnins slumped, covered
vith bank notes, while the bell
continues to ring.

Here you're staring at me George,
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