
ROGER. Interesting you would place it over here next to the 
parlor. 
ELSA. Well, it used to be the music room, you see, but ... 
BERNICE. I would have put it closer to the solarium . . . 
NIKKI. Can we hold the architectural discussion till later! 
He may be killing her! I'm going in. 
EDDIE. I'll go with you. Two can die as easy _as one. 
ELSA. ( Getting.flashlight from desk.) Here, take this flashlight 
so you can see what you are up against. 
EDDIE. See it? Who wants to see it? 
NIKKI. Play the radio very loud. That way we can always 
find this room. 
EDDIE. If you can find the Red Network of NBC, Phil Spi­
talny and his all-girl orchestra is on right now. (Eddie and 
Nikki have gone into revolving passage U.L. Roger turns on the 
radio.) 
ELSA. I warn you, it's a labyrinth in there. Stay close to­
gether! ( We hear "Jeanie With The Light Brown Hair.")* 
Please, Roger, anything but that. (Roger spins dial.) 
RADIO. (Voice over.) ... BURIED UNDER SNOW 
IN THIS BLIZZARD FAST REACHING CAT A­
STROPHIC PROPORTIONS. TRANSPORTATION 
HAS HAL TED. GOVERNOR LEHMAN AND MAYOR 
LAGUARDIA HA VE DECLARED THAT A ST A TE OF 
EMERGENCY ... 
ROGER. My God, all we need now is a power failure! ( The 
lights go out.) 
BERNICE. From your mouth to God's ear. 
ELSA. There are storm lanterns in the pantry. Come help 
me get them. 
ROGER. Ouchi Dammit, I just bumped into the piano. 
BERNICE. That was my head. 
ELSA. Are you coming, Roger? 
KEN. Are you still sitting on the floor, Bernice? 
BERNICE. I'm not moving until the lights come back on. 
I'mjust going to sit here with this bottle of wine and relax. 
ELSA. All right Bernice, We'll be back for you. Come on. 

*See special note on copyright page. 
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(Elsa, Roge~, and Ken exit. A pause . . . then-we hear Bernice 
singing.) 
BERNICE. "There's mischief in Washington 
and guess who has to pay." 
( The closet door starts to creak open. Bernice stops singing, listens 
a moment, then continues.) 
"There's mix-ups in Washington 
and guess who . . . who . . . 
(Another noise. She calls out pleasantly.) Who is it? (Helsa darts 
out of the closet holding a candle, wearing a wat, and carrying a 
small bag. She heads for French doors, sees Bernice and crosses 
quickly t-0 her. Helsa pulls out a bu.tcher knife and places it at 
Bernice's throat.) 
HELSA. You have not seen me. 
BERNICE. (Terrified.) Not in years. 
HELSA. ( Crosses to French doors but cannot get them open.) 
Achl Das ist eingefrorenl 
ROGER. (Off.) Ken, where are you? 
KEN. ( Off. ) In the corridor! (Helsa moves q-uickly back to Ber­
nice and puts knife at h11r throat.) 
HELSA. l am going back into that closet. You will not tell 
them you saw me. 
B~RNICE. My lips are sealed. 
H LSA. If) vu tell, I will drag you into the tunnels where no 
on can find you. Have you ever been stripped, tied to a wall, 
and whipped? (Long pause.) Well? 
BERNICE. Do I have to answer that? 
ELSA. (Off.) Aah, here, here's the library. 
HELSA. (Running back to closet door, turns to Bernice.) Re~ 
member . . . one word and you die! (Helsa dashes into closet, 
just as Elsa, Roger, and Ken enter carrying lanterns.) 
BERNICE. She's in the closet! She's in the closet! 
ELSA. Whor 
BERNICE. Helsa! She's in the closet! 
ELSA. Really? What is she . . . ? ( She opens closet. Helsa 
stands poised with the knife raised. Elsa screams.) 
KEN. My God! (Elsa and Ken slam closet door shut and lock it. ) 
ROGER. Just keep her locked up till help comes. 
ELSA. I'm going for that police officer. Stay here in case he 
comes out of the walls. (She exits.) 
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