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CHARACTERS:
J Milligan
Noyes

j Wilks .

Murdoch
v

; 8CENE . A large, extremely
¦simple room. A large safe, ob¬
viously new, occupies the position
of honor near the centre of the
Mage.
' As the curtain rises Xofes, an
old watchman, enters the room
on his regular round through the
\building. Milligan, u policeman
in full uniform, starts up from
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his chair where he has been
dozing.

MILLIGAN.Well?NOYES ' (starting violent¬
ly).How you did frighten

me, Mr. MUligan!
MI LUGAN.Been on your rounds?
NOYES.Just finished, sir.
MILLIUAX.Nothing unusual?
NOYES (earnestly).You know, sir,

1 don't like it. It's my place, yon
see, to look after things: to see
that everything's all right. It's
as if the Arm didn't have enough
confidence lp me.as if they
didn't trust me.

MILLIGAN (laughing boisterously)
You?. What could you do?

NOYES (drawing himself up).I?
. . . Just wait and see, sir!
MILLIGAN.But you don't like us,
eh?

NOYES.No, sir, I don't! I can't
turn without running into one of
you gentlemen. Upstairs.there's
Mr, Re'lly, smoking a pipe.a
pipe, mind you.with his feet on
Mr. Crawford's desk. In the cel¬
lar there's Mr. Flynn, with snme
of his friends playing Canfleld.
Outside there's.oh, I don't know
all their names, but everywheres
I look there's police! police!
IIow many cops.how many of

* you gentlemen are here?
MILLIGAN.'Bout two dozen, I

guess.
NOYES.And to catch one man!
When / could do it all by myself!

MILLIGAN.Well, you'll have your
chance.

NOYES.And HI use it, sir, I'll
use it! ... Do you think.
do you think he's coming?

MILLIGAN.Sure as the Day of
Judgment.

NOYES.Twelve o'clock, he said.
MILLIOAN.And he'll be here.
NOYES.That's what he wrote.
MILLIGAN.Do you remember
what he said?

NOYES.Every word, fcir. "Dear
Sirs.The newspapers announce
that you have completed an
absolutely burglar-proof safe.
Gentlemen, there Is no such
thing. To convince you I shall
call at twelve, Tuesday uight, and
I trust tdiat you will publish an
apology for your absurd state¬
ment Wednesday morning. Cor¬
dially yours, J. Heury Murdoch.
P. S,.Kindly have the safe re¬
moved to a large und airy room
.your storeroom has an offen¬
sive odor. J. H. M."

MILLIGAN (pompously) . Don't
you worry. .

NOYES.But don't let him touch
the safe, will you?
(The door opens, and a middle-

aged, commanding man enters.)
MILLIGAN (challenging him).

Stop! Who are you?
WILKS.Wilks, 1'nlted States

Secret 8ervice.
NOYES.Good Lord! More of
them!

MILLIGAN (saluting).Roundsman
Milllgan, sir, Thirty third Pre¬
cinct.

WILKS (taking oommand at once)
.Who's this man?

NOYES.Why, I'm the watchman,
sir, been here thirty years, air.

WILKS.Get out! How many men
in the building?

MILLIGAN.Fourteen, sir.
WILKS.IIow are they divided?
MILLIGAN.Three each roof and

cellar, four upstairs, six on this
floor, one here.

WILKS.What orders?
MILLIGAN.Let anybody In.let
nobody out. We're to let him
open the safe If he comes.

WILKS.Correct.
MILLIGAN.?here's a thousand

dollars in marked bills inside.
WILKS.I gave the order. Now,
how about this room?

MILLIGAN.Been over every inch,
air.

WILKS.Windows?
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MILLIOAN.Too high np. Four
men below them other side.

WILKS.Walls?
MILLIOAN.Sounded every Inch.
WILKS.Floor?
MILLIOAN.No trap doors.
WILKS.So this Is the safe?
MltLIGAN.Yes, sir.
WILKS.Burglar-proof?
MILLIOAN.So they say.
WILK8.Anil Murdoch *hlnks

he's going to get Into It!
MILLIOAN.Do you think he's
coming?

WILKS.Coining? (nodding grim¬
ly) Tea.

MILLIOAN.Er, how does it hap¬
pen that the Secrfet Service Is
after him, too?

WILKS (wheeling about angrily).
MUllgan! How long have you
been on the force?

MILLIOAN.Nine years, sir, come
December.

WILKS.And you haven't learned
to mind your business yet?
(Opening the door) Noyes!

NOTES (appearing at the door).
Yes sir.

WIIJCS.You will wait out here.
Don't move an inch trom tlje

¦.I. »Understand me?
Yes, sir.

WILKS '(losing and locking door)
right. (Producing war and

thread, and fastening thread
across door) See this, Mllligan?

MILLIOAN.Yes sir.
WILKS.Nobody can open that
door without breaking the thread.

MILLIOAN.Yes, sir.
WILKS . Come nere. (Mtlligan

crosses ovir) Put your hand on
that knob. . . . Now don't let
go till I give you the word.

MILLIOAN.Yes, sir.
WILKS.Now I'll go over the
wans.
(Wilks begins to examine the

tcalls minutely. The lights sud¬
denly go out.)
WILKS (excitedly, in the dark)
Did you turn out the lights?

MILLIOAN (with equal excite¬
ment).No, sir.

WILKS.Then. (He interrupts
himself suddenly) Ssh!
(A noise is heard, as of a man

tapping the face of the safe idth
a hammer. Mtlligan gasps atidi-

MURDOCH'S VOICE- All right,
officer, I know you're there.
(There is a nf

light from the safe. Murdoch is
working with an electric arc
which illuminates his face per¬
fectly, but shows nothing else.
WILKS (from somewhere the
background).How are you get¬
ting along Murdoch?

MURDOCH.Pretty well. (A flash)
Say!

WlhKS.Yes?
.MURDOCH (after a pause).

Haven't I heard your voice be-
. fore?
WILKS.Guess so.
MURDOCH (a flash).You re Wilks,

aren't you?
WILKS.Yes.
MURDOCH.Secret Service, by
Jove!

WILKS.Yes.
MURDOCH . It's a compliant
WilUs; it's a r«il campltmontv
(A vans* : o bvilHmit fla*h. Ifc

turns to the policeman) And who
may you

,MILLIOAN.Mllligan; Thlrty-tntrd
Pteclnct.

MURDOCH (in an aggrieved tone,
, after a pause).Expected noth¬

ing leas than a sergeant; and
thev only send n cop!

MILLIOAN.Seventeen In the
. building.
MURDOCH.Ah. thats better.
(There it ® daz:ling flash) So
you'll get me?

MILLIOAN.Yes, I'll jet you.
(C) IMt b? AbmtWh Wwkir. tar. OrMt BrltAli.

"Who's thi* man?"
MURDOCH.How about it, Wilke?
WILKS (quietly).We'll get you.
MURDOCH <a pause).Ho! Ho!
(The sound of the hammer)
How s your wife Wilks?

WII.KS.Doing nicely, 'hanks.
MURDOCH.I*»n't mention it.

(There is a flash) Gee! '

MJILLIGAN.What is it?
MURI>OCH.Getting there.
MILLIGAN (excitedly).Now the

time, Mr. Wllks?
WILK8.No, y»u fool!
Mt'RDOCH (after a pause) -Don't

call him nasty names Wllks!
WIIJCS.Mllllgan, keep your hand
on the door knob.

M1LLIGAN.Yes, sir.
MURDOCH (thoughtfully).Going

to let me open the safe, eh?
WILKS.Yes.
MURDOCH . I*t m* steal the
money insi<le?

WII.KS.Yes.
Ml RDOCH.That's nice of you;
mighty nice. (There ia a flash)
Hy the way, who said this safe
was burglar-proof?

WILKS.You don't think so?
MI'RDOCH (flinging open the itoor

with a clang).No!
MILL1GAN.Now the time?
WILKS.One minute!
MURDOCH.Then you ]>inch me,
eh?

.MlLLIGAN.Surest thing you
know. You think you're going to
get away?

MURDOCH (with limitless assur¬
ance).I kn<>w I'm going to get
away. (Thi re i« total darkness
as the inner door of the safe gives
noisily. With only a s-cond's
pause) All right! I've got the
money. Let 'er go!
(There is a sound of running

feet.)
WILKS.Lights! Quick!
Ml LLIGAN.They don't work!
WILKS.Thfen your lamp, man!
MII.LIGAN (turning on his poekrt

flash and trossing hastily to the
electric light switch).The wires
have been cut!
(He repairs them quickly. The

lights go on. A wire leads Jrom
the broken place to a carbon pen¬
cil at the safe, which i« open and
wrecked. Wilks and Milligan are
alone in the room-.)
WILKS.Where is he?
MILLIGAN (running about the
room).I saw him plain as day!

WILKS.Yes! So did I! Now
where is he?

MILLIGAN.He must be here!
WILKS (crossing hastily to the
door).The thread is unbroken!
(He tries the door) Locked! (The
two men run excitedly about the
room. looking for Murdoch in the
most preposterous places) He
can t luive left the room! It's
impossible!

MILLIGAN.He's not here, sir.
WILKS.Rubbish! He must be!
(He walks about the room im¬
patiently, glancing at the win¬
dows. the walls, the door. He
stops suddenly; glares at Milli¬
gan; then in an altered tone of
voice) You are sure he'B not
here?

MILLIGAN (startled).Ym.
WlfcKS .Well, where's lie uonc? He

didn't vanish into thin air, did
he?

MILLIGAN (hesitantly).Er, no
. . . sir.

WILKS.Did you take your hand
off that door knob?

MILLIGAN.Well
WIIJCS.Answer me!
MILLIGAN.Only n minute, air,

after he was here.
WILKS.A minute. That was long
enough!

MILLIGAN (eagerly).But the
thread isn't broken!

W1LK8.Eh? (With a changed ex-

prcssion, and suddenly viHblt
suspicion) You thought of the
thread, did you?

MILLIGAN.What Jo you mean,
sir?

WILKS (crossing to the iU>or
quickly, unlocking it, and throw¬
ing it open).I'll sbow you what
I mean! Noyes! N

NOYES.Yes sir.
WILKS.Come In here! (Xoyes
enters; Wilks locks, the door be¬
hind him.J

NOYES.Didn't show up, did he.
sir?

WII.KS.Didn't show up? He's
been here : ml is»ne! Look!

NOYES (catching sight of the
wrecked sale) Good I-ord!

W1I-K8.Here! I have no time
for drivel. You sta) xl outside
the door'

NOYES.Yes, sir.
WILKS.See anybody go by?
NOYES.Why, no, sir.
WIIJCS (savagely).You lie!
NOYES.What?
WILKS.Don't try any of that on
me! The man's been here. He's
gone. There's no other way out,
is there? Now, why did you let
him go? Quick, the truth!

NOYES.I swear to God, sir
WILKS.The truth I want! The

truth!
NOYES (doggedly) . The man

didn't pass that door!
WILKS (in a towering rage).He

didn't, eh? Well, I'll fls you!
01ve me your gun! (Xoyes does
so) Hold out your hands.
(He handcuffs him.)

NOYES.Mr. Inspector, I swear.
WILKS.Shut up! IIndicating a

chair) Go over there! Sit down!
. . . Now. Milligan, are you
going to tell the truth?

MILLIGAN.lie didn't
WILKS (interrupting). I don't

.are what he didn't! I want to
know what he did! xWhat hive
you got to say?

MILLIGAN.Nothing sir.
WILKS.Well, /'II tell you what
happened! You're his confed¬
erates! You and the watchman!
You took the thread off the door
in the darj«. You let him out
. . . yes, the two of you! And
you put the thread back in the
dark! That's what you did!

MII.LIGAN (desperateiy).I didn't.
WILKS.Don't give me any back

talk! You're under arrest! Your
gun! Your handcuffs! (Hand¬
cuffing him with his own hand¬
cuffs) Now, I'll fix you! I'll
break you for this, by George,
III break you! Had the man
here under your thumb, and let
him get away! Let him get
away! You call yourself a police¬
man, you do? Why you're a joke!
A joke! Ha! Ha! Ha!

'

Ha!
(He breaks into a prolonged peal
of laughter, which, at first simply
sarcastic, gradually becomes
exulting and boisterous. Milligan
and Xoyes rise as if hypnotized
and,watch him) Murdoch? Know
who Murdoch Is, you fools?
Why, I'm Murdoch! (He claps
on bushy eyebrows and a mus¬
tache, and speaks in Murdoch's
voice) How's your wife, Wilks?
(And the reply, in Wilks's voice,
to the limitless surprise of his
prisoners, comes from the other
side of the room) Doing nicely
thanks! (He whips off the rye-
brows and mustache) Didn't
know I was a ventriloquist, did
you, Milligan? <He unlocks the
door, smiles, is gone, and the
door swings shut behind him..

MILLIGAN (after a long pause,
breaking an agonised silence).
Now what I'd like to know is who
in hell's going to believe us!

THE END
THE CURTAIN FALLS,
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