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private and file-sharing networks, information storage and retrieval systems, 
photocopying, and the rights of translation into foreign languages are strictly 
reserved. Particular emphasis is placed upon the matter of readings, permission of 
which must be obtained from the Author in writing. 
 
The English language stock and amateur stage performance rights in the United 
States, its territories, possessions and Canada for THE PRINCESS AND THE 
PINUP are controlled exclusively by Next Stage Press. No professional or 
nonprofessional performance of the Play may be given without obtaining in advance 
written permission and paying the requisite fee.  

 
SPECIAL NOTE 

 
Anyone receiving permission to produce THE PRINCESS AND THE PINUP is 
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In Memory of June “Tarpe” Mills 
This is not her story, but her life certainly was an inspiration for it.  

 
Special Thanks to Rachel Rubin Ladutke (and States of Play) and Samuel 
Heyman (and Playwrights Thriving) for helping to develop this show and 

bring it to life. 
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The Princess and the Pinup received its first staged reading on October 2, 
2024, via the States of Play group, and featured the following cast:  
 
May “Tanque” Macy/Princess Maysie Karla Wren 
Ellen/Evil Ellena .................................Jacqueline Elisabeth 
Billy/Billy the Wonder Kid .................Aidan Magrath 
Johnny Foster/Johann Kamer .............Ryan Vaughan 
Robert Patson/The Iron Claw .............Ken Parrish 
Elizabeth “Betty” Bump/Miss Tyque..Zev Johnston 
Radio Announcer ................................,Amber Kusching  
 
The Princess and the Pinup had a second staged reading on November 10, 
2025, as part of the Playwrights Thriving Reading Series, and featured the 
following cast: 
 
May “Tanque” Macy/Princess Maysie Mackenzie Raine Kirkman 
Ellen/Evil Ellena .................................Jacquie Floyd-Priskorn 
Billy/Billy the Wonder Kid .................Sam Heyman 
Johnny Foster/Johann Kramer ............Daniel Prillaman 
Robert Patson/The Iron Claw .............John Busser 
Elizabeth “Betty” Bump/Miss Tyque..Mara Smotherman 
Radio Announcer .................................Sam Heyman  
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CAST: 3 MALE, 3 FEMALE  

 
(Each actor plays a part in the “real world” and also a part in the “fantasy 
world” of the comic strips, as shown below.) 
 
MAY TANQUE MACY / PRINCESS MAYSIE  Female, mid to late 20s.  
ELLEN / EVIL ELLENA      Female, early to mid 30s.  
BILLY / BILLY THE WONDER KID    Male, about 12 years old.  
JOHNNY FOSTER / JOHANN KRAMER    Male, early 30s. 
ROBERT PATSON / THE IRON CLAW   Male, 60s. 
ELIZABETH “BETTY” BUMP / MISS TYQUE  Female, mid to late 20s.  
 
There is a RADIO ANNOUNCER voice that can either be done live or 
prerecorded.  
 
TIME: 1944. 
 
PLACE: A modest apartment in Brooklyn, New York.  
 
(Some scenes take place in a “dream world” representing a “world” of the 
comic books or comic strips of the era. These scenes can be done by use of 
lighting or other effects and need not require major changes to the set. You 
can even record and project these scenes as desired, as if they were filmed 
as part of a Saturday serial matinee from the time period. Feel free to 
extend or modify the radio bits as needed to cover scene and costume 
changes.)  
 
An intermission is suggested between Acts I and II.  
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THE PRINCESS AND 
THE PINUP 

 
ACT 1 

SCENE ONE 
 
The “living room / dining room” of a modest apartment in Brooklyn, New 
York, in the year 1944. A radio case with a clock is on one side of the 
stage. Two comfortable chairs with perhaps a lamp and end table in 
between them. An easel and drawing utensils are in front of one of the two 
comfortable chairs. A window with curtains is perhaps at the back of the 
stage. On another side of the stage is a dining table with five chairs 
around it. There is a door or entrance leading to the outside on one side 
and a door or entrance to a kitchen (with the bath and bedroom beyond it) 
on the opposite side. A phone hangs on the wall near the entryway door. 
Some triumphant music is heard on the radio before a voice is heard on it. 
 
RADIO ANNOUNCER. Good evening, ladies and gentlemen. This is 
Peter Thompson with the News of the World. It is May 2, 1944, the day 
after May Day, and there is indeed much may-hem that we need to relay to 
you tonight. We start in the Arctic Ocean, where the German submarine U-
277 was depth charged and sunk by a Farley Swordfish aircraft of 842 
Naval Air Squadron… (The Radio Announcer fades and the phone rings. 
MAY MACY, somewhat fashionably dressed, enters from the kitchen and 
picks up the phone.) 
MAY MACY. Hello, May Macy speaking. Oh, hi, Johnny ... Yes, I 
suppose it’s fine if you want to come over. My sister Ellen is bringing Billy 
over for dinner, so I’m not really going to get any drawing done tonight 
anyway. ... What’s that? Oh yes, I did put that ad in the paper for models. 
Need some different figures for inspiration, I suppose. Hey, did you get a 
chance to speak to Mr. Patson again today? ... Uh huh. Well, Johnny, if you 
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just… no, I know he’s very busy. It’s just… if he saw my work… okay, 
okay, I get it. You’ve done your best. Johnny… No, don’t say that. This 
isn’t your failure. It’s mine. All right. Come over when you can. We’ll keep 
a plate warm for you just in case. Okay, bye now. (Hangs up the phone and 
goes to sit in the comfortable chair with the easel in front of it.) He just 
wants to help. He always does. (Shakes her head.) Ellen and Billy aren’t 
here yet, so maybe I have a little time for drawing. Let’s see… when I last 
left off, the Green Zombie had dug himself out of the grave, ready to fight 
those two-bit hoods who put him there. (May erases a bit.)  
MAY. Hmmm… may want to clean up this head wound a bit. Don’t think 
the Tribune Syndicate is ready for the sight of maggots crawling out of 
someone’s head. (May draws a bit until there is a knock at the door.) Rats. 
And I thought trying to draw the Menace of the Imperial Fang was a 
distraction. (May goes to answer the door. It’s her sister, ELLEN, dressed a 
bit more conservatively than May, and Ellen’s son, BILLY, who is dressed 
in normal kid clothes for the 1940’s. They enter the room. Ellen has a 
covered basket slung over one arm.)  
MAY. Hello, Ellen.  
ELLEN. Hello, May.  
MAY. And Billy… Billy the Wonder Kid! (Billy hugs May.)  
BILLY. Aw, you always call me that, Aunt May!  
MAY. What can I say? You always live up to the billing. Hey, why don’t 
you go get yourself one of those chocolate chip cookies I baked yesterday. 
Out of the kitchen?  
BILLY. Oh yeah!  
ELLEN. May! You’ll spoil his dinner.  
MAY. Well, I’m cooking it, so it’s probably already spoiled. Go ahead, 
Billy. What’s an aunt for if she can’t dote on her favorite nephew?  
BILLY. Aw, I’m your only nephew!  
MAY. Then you win by default. Go on and get that cookie now. (May 
tousles Billy’s hair before he exits to the kitchen.) Any word from the front 
on Tom?  
ELLEN. Not much. The fighting’s apparently been fierce over in Europe. 
There’s something big on the horizon, but he said it’s classified. Can’t talk 
about it. I just got a letter from him the other day. He said that he’s all 
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right. I know he keeps writing letters to me so that I won’t worry, but I 
can’t help it. I worry.  
MAY. Well, you worry all the time. So at least it’s FOCUSED. At least 
you’re not worried about random things like getting hit by a bus in the 
middle of the street.  
ELLEN. That’s not funny. You and your “gallows humor.” Can’t believe 
mother and father let you read that awful stuff by Lovecraft, Poe, and the 
like when we were growing up. You couldn’t have slipped a little Jane 
Austen in there from time to time?  
MAY. If Jane Austen’s characters fought zombies raised from the grave by 
the great god Cthulu… sure, I would have ate it right up! (Ellen sighs - 
she’s fought this battle before – and sets her covered basket on the dining 
table.)  
ELLEN. I brought rolls. So at least there will be ONE thing here tonight 
that’s edible.  
MAY. Hey! Only the host gets to make wisecracks about her cooking.  
ELLEN. (Looking around.) You have brightened the place up a little bit, I 
have to say. Usually there’s things tossed all over the place. Like a 
fraternity house or something.  
MAY. Like you would know anything about those.  
ELLEN. I’ll never understand how someone who worked as a fashion 
model can live like such a slob. (May grabs a roll from the basket and 
takes a bite.)  
MAY. (Talking with her mouth full.) I’m that fascinating oak tree… looks 
great on the outside, but when you cut it open, the rings tell the opposite 
story. Anyway, Johnny doesn’t mind the mess.  
ELLEN. That’s because he doesn’t have to live here.  
MAY. Well, Johnny’s known me since before I ever cared about 
appearances. Back when I was more worried about playing stickball than 
fixing a hemline. 
ELLEN. Is he coming over tonight?  
MAY. Yes. Just got off the phone with him. Told him he could. More of 
Mom’s famous spaghetti recipe to go around.  
ELLEN. I don’t know why you lead that boy around like you do. He’d 
make a fine husband for anybody… even you.  
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MAY. Well, first of all, I don’t really refer to him as “that boy.” And 
second, Johnny’s okay, but he’s not really marriage material. And, neither 
am I, to be fair.  
ELLEN. You say that now, but don’t you want… stability… at some 
point?  
MAY. (Laughing.) Stability? In this world? Everything’s unstable already. 
I might as well be unstable with it.  
ELLEN. If you say so, “Mayday.”  
MAY. Ah, the pet name from when we were kids. You must REALLY be 
irritated with me.  
ELLEN. Just the moderate level of irritation that I always maintain around 
my favorite sister.  
MAY. I’m your only sis…  
ELLEN. Yes. We already did that with Billy just now, remember?  
MAY. Right. (Billy enters, a cookie in hand. He gingerly takes a bite.)  
BILLY. They’re not… TOO bad. This time. Although… should the bottom 
be so black?  
MAY. Brings out the natural flavor, I’m told. Maybe I was just too busy 
drawing the Green Zombie strip, and I forgot to take them out in time. You 
be the judge.  
BILLY. (Excited.) You’ve been working on the strip? Can I see it?  
MAY. Take a look, kiddo! You know you’re my best audience. In fact, 
right now, you’re my ONLY audience, if we want to go ahead and run 
THAT joke into the ground.  (Billy, still excited, goes over to the easel and 
looks over the drawings.)  
ELLEN. (Shaking her head.) More of your zombie drawings to give him 
nightmares, Mayday. Thanks a lot.  
MAY. Yes, well, I’m sure Pride and Prejudice would give him nightmares 
of Mr. Darcy dropping a handkerchief or something, so what are you going 
to do?  
BILLY. Whoa! I love this part where the goons try to shoot him down… 
RAT A TAT TAT with the tommy guns. But the Green Zombie just shrugs 
them off and slams their heads together! This is totally better than today’s 
Kitt Stacy strip. All HE did was talk into his stupid radio watch and then 
the strip was over. BORING.  
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MAY. (To Ellen, smirking.) See? He’s definitely getting the finest of 
literature… straight from the New York Daily Post.  
ELLEN. (Sniffing.) Oh dear heavens… something’s BURNING. I’d better 
get in that kitchen before dinner’s a BIGGER disaster. (Ellen rushes 
offstage, into the kitchen.)  
BILLY. Me and my friends still like to play Kitt Stacy in the alleyway, 
though. Bobby usually is that no-good “Little Brat” Alfredo Caprese, and 
he’s about to do somethin’ nasty to Bess Bluebarry, Kitt’s best gal. And 
then me, as Kitt Stacy… I knuckle up like THIS. (Billy poses in a “combat 
stance,” fists up.) Not today, Caprese! Not today! You and your bimbos are 
goin’ down, see? (May laughs but then tilts her head to the side, 
considering.)  
MAY. Billy. Hold that pose, would you?  
BILLY. O-K? For how long? 
MAY. Just a few minutes, okay? (May goes over to the easel and starts 
penciling furiously.)  
BILLY. Are you drawin’ ME, Aunt May?  
MAY. Yes, Billy. I’m drawing you. The Wonder Kid. Kids read these 
comic strips and comic books, don’t they? So what about one that’s about a 
kid who fights crime all by himself?  
BILLY. Aw, I don’t know about that. I mean, the only kid I know who 
fights crime in the comics is Robin. He helps Batman. And I guess Kitt 
Stacy has that nephew of Bess who helps him, sometimes. But he’s kinda 
corny…  
MAY. Yes, well, maybe that’s the point, huh? Kids don’t always have to be 
sidekicks. Maybe this kid… Billy the Wonder Kid… can be his own hero! 
(May finishes drawing and turns the easel around to Billy, revealing a 
rough sketch of a masked kid crimefighter.) There. What do you think?  
BILLY. Wow, that’s somethin’! Love the mask. But… why the short 
pants?  
MAY. Easier to fight in them, I guess. And… they’re fashionable!  
BILLY. (Shaking his head.) Always forget that you was a fashion model 
once.  
MAY. Long time ago, Billy. Before any of this war malarky was even 
possible to us. (Billy is quiet for a moment.)  
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BILLY. Aunt May. Do you think my dad is gonna be okay?  
MAY. (After a moment.) I hope so. But. I told you once that I was never 
going to lie to you, right?  
BILLY. Right.  
MAY. So I’m not going to lie to you now. Anything can happen. 
Especially in a war. But your dad, he’s a stand-up guy. If anybody can 
survive what’s going on, it’s him.  
BILLY. (Hugging May.) Thanks, Aunt May. You always have a way of 
saying things that make them better.  
MAY. Don’t I wish. (Ellen enters from the kitchen, wiping her hands with 
a towel.)  
ELLEN. I saved the spaghetti. But the garlic bread is another story.  
MAY. Well, you brought the rolls, so we’ll just have to “roll with it.” 
Won’t we, Billy? (May winks at Billy as he giggles. Ellen rolls her eyes. 
JOHNNY FOSTER enters, walking with a bit of a limp.)  
JOHNNY FOSTER. Hey hey! Now the party can really begin!  
MAY. Hi Johnny. (Johnny gives May a kiss on the cheek. She takes a 
noticeable half-step back but then smiles politely.)  
JOHNNY. Hey, Ellen!  (Johnny gives Ellen a kiss on the cheek that is 
received much more warmly.)  
ELLEN. Johnny! So glad you could come over. I hope you’re hungry. 
There’s at least enough spaghetti to feed an ARMY. (Johnny turns his head 
down a bit, frowning.)  
ELLEN. Oh, Johnny. I’m sorry. I… I wasn’t thinking.  
JOHNNY. No, hey, it’s okay. I’m not going to bring down the party! 
(Johnny walks over to the easel.)  
JOHNNY. Hey, May, what’s this? This ain’t the Green Zombie, is it?  
MAY. No, it’s my latest idea. Say hello to Billy the Wonder Kid!  
ELLEN. (Horrified.) You are NOT using HIM in one of your horrid little 
comic strips -  
BILLY. Hey! I think it’s great that Aunt May wants to make me a 
superhero!  
JOHNNY. Yeah, I don’t know. You really think people are gonna go for 
some kid in short pants fightin’ criminals?  
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MAY. They go for some guy who wears a cape and underwear over his 
tights saying “Up, Up, and Away!” So anything’s possible in this “Brave 
New World.” Know what I mean?  
JOHNNY. Well, okay. Maybe have this as a back-up. But definitely make 
sure that Green Zombie thing is ready too. Because next week, we’re 
gonna have dinner again. Except this time, Mr. Robert Patson HIMSELF is 
gonna be joining us to take a look at your work!  
MAY. What? Oh, Johnny! You told me he wasn’t interested!  
JOHNNY. Just a little white lie. Wanted to break the big news to you in 
person!  
MAY. You kidder, you! But… you came through! You came through! 
(May actually embraces Johnny, who is pleased by that.)  
JOHNNY. Well, you know. Mr. Patson’s ace reporter Johnny Foster gets 
to call in a few favors from time to time. And I told him that I just 
happened to know one of the hottest “undiscovered” comic strip artists 
around. And that the N-Y-D-P definitely needed to publish the strip by this 
person before some other paper beat him to the punch. So, he agreed to 
come see your stuff here in your “studio,” next week. And then, if he says 
yes, who knows? The sky’s the limit! Eyes on the end zone, you know 
what I mean?  
MAY. Johnny Foster, I could kiss you!  
JOHNNY. Well, I never turn down dinner, and I’d never turn down that 
either! (May does indeed move in for a kiss but then at the last second 
stops short, smiles politely, and pats Johnny’s chest.)  
MAY. Heh. Right. Anyway, let’s eat. Because then I definitely have to get 
some drawing done before Mr. Patson comes next week.  
ELLEN. Johnny, you want to help me with the spaghetti?  
JOHNNY. You know I will.  
ELLEN. Billy, come in here and grab the plates and silverware.  
BILLY. Aw, man! Billy the Wonder Kid probably doesn’t have to get the 
plates and silverware.  
ELLEN. He does if the EVIL ELLENA tells him to. Or he doesn’t get any 
dessert for a WEEK!  
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BILLY. Okay, okay. I’m coming. (Billy exits, grumbling, as Ellen and 
Johnny smile at each other and then follow Billy towards the kitchen. May 
watches them go.)  
MAY. Evil Ellena. You know, that’s not too bad. (May walks behind her 
easel, beaming. She picks up her drawings and holds them in front of her.)  
MAY. The Green Zombie… or Billy the Wonder Kid. Or maybe BOTH! 
The sky really is the limit! (May puts her drawings down and exits into the 
kitchen, a smile on her face.)  
 

SCENE TWO 
 
The lights dim and/or change as they always will for the “comic strip 
scenes.” Thrilling music plays from the radio, appropriate for a pulp show. 
 
RADIO ANNOUNCER. When there’s no one left to fight the evil forces, 
our nation’s only hope comes from the SMALLEST of sources! It’s the 
adventures of “BILLY, THE WONDER KID!” Trained by Tibetan monks 
in the art of ancient warfare, he may be only fifty-four inches tall, but he 
packs a huge punch! Tonight’s adventure… “Billy the Wonder Kid Versus 
Johann Kramer… and the Evil Ellena!” (EVIL ELLENA enters, dressed in 
an appropriately slinky outfit for a Forties' pulp villainess. She leads a 
stylishly dressed woman with a bag over her head on stage with her.)  
EVIL ELLENA. (Laughing. Then, in a vaguely “German” accent.) At 
last, Herr Kramer! Our evil plans have been accomplished! (The evil 
JOHANN KRAMER enters, dressed in Nazi officer finery.)  
JOHANN KRAMER. (Also speaking in a stereotypical German accent.) 
Ja, Fraulein Ellena! The security forces at the Maysieland embassy were 
no match for my elite shock troopers. And we were able to capture the 
ultimate prize… the ruler of Maysieland… Princess Maysie! (Johann rips 
the bag from the head of the woman to reveal it is indeed PRINCESS 
MAYSIE.)  
PRINCESS MAYSIE. Johann Kramer! Evil Ellena! You fiends! You 
won’t get away with this.  
KRAMER. Oh, but we will, Fraulein, we will. Your tiny nation may have 
stood its ground against the forces of der Fatherland so far, but with you in 
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our possession, they will have no choice but to finally surrender to the 
might of the Third Reich!  
ELLENA. And after they surrender, we may even return you ALIVE! 
(Both Kramer and Ellena laugh heartily.)  
KRAMER. There is ONE way you can be certain to remain alive, 
Fraulein. Once your tiny nation has been absorbed into the Reich, you and 
I can be MARRIED, and we can rule together… with the approval of Der 
Fuhrer, of course!  
MAYSIE. I’ll never marry you, Johann! Not just because you’re one of 
the evilest people I know, but your personal habits are APPALLING. (An 
angered Kramer threatens to slap her.)  
KRAMER. Again with your insolence! You try my patience, Prinzessin. 
(Kramer instead strokes Maysie’s cheek and sneers as she recoils from his 
touch.) Perhaps your attitude will change towards me over time, Liebchen. 
After all, my former wives’ attitudes all changed for the better towards 
me… before they all met with their unfortunate accidents, of course. 
(Kramer and Ellena laugh again.)  
MAYSIE. You monster! (Ellena actually does slap Maysie.)  
ELLENA. SILENCE! You should know your place. A woman should 
know that she is to be the submissive, subservient, loving concubine of her 
master! (Kramer stares at Ellena for a moment.)  
ELLENA. Well, not ME, of course, but certainly this cow! (Kramer 
produces a pen and paper from his coat pocket.)  
KRAMER. Now, Prinzessin, you and I will compose the terms of your 
ransom. The surrender of your country. And you will sign it yourself!  
MAYSIE. I’ll never write that. And I’ll never sign it! I’ll die first!  
KRAMER. That can be arranged, Fraulein. THAT CAN BE 
ARRANGED.  
BILLY THE WONDER KID. (Off.) Not so fast, Ratzis!  
KRAMER. (Whirling his head.) Wer traut sich? (The masked BILLY THE 
WONDER KID enters, holding a battle staff.)  
BILLY. You didn’t think you were followed, Kramer, but then again, you 
weren’t looking for a kid… a WONDER KID!  
ELLENA. Billy the Wunderkind! How dare you try to stop our plans?  
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BILLY. You remind me of my MOTHER, Evil Ellena. She’s always telling 
me what I can and can’t do. But I know one thing I CAN do. I can kick 
your Nazi butts back to Dusseldorf!  
KRAMER. Bah! You are but a child. I will strangle you with my bare 
hands! (Kramer moves forward to attack, but Billy evades and uses his 
staff to knock Kramer to the floor.)  
BILLY. Fat chance! I once fought off ten Tibetan Monk Warriors all by 
myself. I can definitely handle one old German guy! (Kramer tries to rise 
but Billy hits him in the head with the staff.)  
BILLY. Stay down, will ya? Yer embarrassin’ yerself. (Ellena, meanwhile, 
has grabbed Maysie and holds a small pistol to the princess’ head.)  
ELLENA. Not so fast, Wonder Brat! You may have defeated Herr Kramer, 
but you won’t be fast enough to beat the bullet that I’ll put into Princess 
Maysie’s head. Now drop your weapon and put your hands in the air! 
(Billy indeed lets the staff clatter to the floor and raises his hands.)  
MAYSIE. Billy, no!  
ELLENA. Yes! Typical American. Always ready to surrender when the 
going gets tough. (Billy puts his hands together in front of his face.)  
ELLENA. What… what are you doing? I told you to…  
BILLY. (Chanting.) OMMM… OMMM… (Ellena’s hand jerks and the 
gun flies out of it.)  
ELLENA. What? How… how did you…?  
BILLY. It’s called a lot of things. But the fancier name for it these days is 
telekinesis. The monks taught me how to do that too. Makes for a handy 
trick. When I need it. (Maysie finally elbows Ellena in the ribs and then 
punches her in the jaw, knocking her to the ground.)  
MAYSIE. And there’s a right hook, Ellena. Which my father, King 
Mayfield, taught ME. It’s a handy trick too. When I need it.  
BILLY. Wow, Princess! That’s some punch you got there. Joe Louis would 
be proud! (Maysie embraces Billy.)  
MAYSIE. Thank you for saving me!  
BILLY. (Slightly embarrassed.) Well, hey. We kind of saved each other, 
didn’t we? (Maysie lets him go and smiles, her hands on his shoulders.)  
MAYSIE. We certainly did.  
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BILLY. We’d better get you back to the embassy before we create an 
international incident. You mind ridin’ sidecar on the Wonder Bike?  
MAYSIE. I suppose I could. But I’d rather DRIVE!   
BILLY. Well, okay. You bein’ a Princess and all, I guess you outrank me. 
Just don’t let my friends see us, you know what I mean? Got a reputation 
to maintain.   
MAYSIE. I’ll be totally discreet. (Maysie kisses Billy on the cheek as he is 
again embarrassed.) Now let’s go… I’ll try not to go too much over the 
speed limit! (A laughing Maysie pulls a protesting Billy offstage as the 
lights dim or change.)  
RADIO ANNOUNCER. That’s it for this week, folks. Join us next 
week… same time, same station… for more adventures of BILLY THE 
WONDER KID! (Ellena and Kramer crawl off the stage as thrilling music 
plays.)  
 

SCENE THREE 
 
1940’s music plays on the radio.  
 
RADIO ANNOUNCER. We’ll return to The Frank Sinatra Show in just a 
moment. It’s May 9, 1944, and here now the news. The U. S. Eighth Air 
Force conducted a massive bomber raid on Berlin two days ago, and we 
now know… (The radio trails off as May enters, followed by Ellen. They 
are both dressed nicely, and so is Billy, who enters and sits in one of the 
chairs sullenly.)  
MAY. (Turning to ELLEN.) All right… how do I look?  
ELLEN. (Primping and preening.) You look fine. Oh wait… let me just 
do this. Okay… you’re presentable, at least.  
MAY. That’s good. I was at least going for somewhere above passable.  
ELLEN. No jokes tonight! This meeting is very important. You know 
Johnny’s not doing all this just to be nice. 
MAY. He’s a reporter. He likes fixing things.  
ELLEN. Mayday -  
MAY. I know, I know. I’ll be good.  
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ELLEN. I’ll at least settle for you being somewhere above tolerable. Now, 
I know the rationing is making things a little tight, but I read in Emily Post 
the other day that “the perfectly simple solution is that portions be cut in 
half, and every course passed twice!” So, you know those little chickens I 
had you pick up at the butcher yesterday?  
MAY. Yes.  
ELLEN. Well, we’ll serve them as an entrée. But we’ll just cut them in 
half!  
MAY. Let’s not cut our chickens after they’re hatched.  
ELLEN. (Sighing and shaking her head.) There’s no way you’re going to 
be able to do this. Anyway, there was also a section on “sugar courtesy.” I 
know that’s being rationed too. But Emily Post recommended carrying 
“saccharin, saxin, or crystallose in a small container wherever one goes.” 
Do you have any saccharin, saxin, or crystallose?  
MAY. No, but there’s probably some laudanum in the cupboard…  
ELLEN. Mayday!  
MAY. There’s the pet name again. Okay, I’m really in it now. Billy the 
Wonder Kid, you going to save me here?  
BILLY. (Sullen.) Leave me alone.  
MAY. What’s eating him?  
ELLEN. Oh, he’s just pouting because I made him dress up for once.  
BILLY. I don’t understand why I had to wear this monkey suit! I’m not 
trying to get a job.  
ELLEN. No, but your Aunt May is, and so we all have to make a good 
impression.  
MAY. It’s okay, Wonder Kid. Because what you didn't know is what you 
are wearing actually IS a “MONKEY SUIT.” When you wear it, it gives 
you the power of the Wild Monkey! (May starts acting like a monkey, and 
Billy eventually breaks out of his sullenness to join in the fun.)  
ELLEN. STOP IT!  
MAY. Okay, okay. No more monkeying around! (May and Billy look at 
each other and burst into laughter.)  
ELLEN. Fine! I’ll just leave!  
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MAY. Oh, come on! We’re just having a little fun. Trying to lighten the 
mood. I know how important this meeting is to my future. And I really 
appreciate you helping to make this evening a success.  
ELLEN. Well… thank you.  
MAY. Now what does this Emily Post broad say about dessert during 
wartime, huh? Because if I have to give up my piece of pie, well then, no 
job is worth that.  
ELLEN. May! Don’t say things like “broad.” It’s VULGAR.  
MAY. Okay, okay. Nice and proper, I promise. (Bowing to Billy, speaking 
in a put-upon British accent.) Huzzah, young Master William. Would you 
care to have your half a chicken now or have it later with a pinch of 
crystallose? (Billy giggles. An exasperated Ellen sighs.)  
MAY. Okay, okay. That’s the last one, Ellen. I promise! (A knock is heard 
on the door.)  
ELLEN. Well, I hope so. Because they’re here!  
MAY. (Straightening up.) Oh my goodness! They’re early! All right. 
Everybody look presentable… tolerable… or just look like we weren’t 
raised by monkeys! (May goes to the door and lets in Johnny and 
ROBERT PATSON. Both are dressed somewhat formally for the occasion, 
Patson more than Johnny.)  
MAY. Mr. Patson! A pleasure to meet you! Welcome to my home.  
ROBERT PATSON. (Looking around a bit disdainfully.) Hmmm, yes. 
Always happy to see how some people are able to live.  
MAY. (Fake laughing at what really wasn’t a joke.) I want to thank you for 
making the time to come to dinner and see my work.  
PATSON. Yes. Foster here says you’re a real undiscovered talent.  
MAY. Well, I think he’s being just a little too kind -- (Patson has grabbed 
one of May’s drawings and grimaces at it.)  
PATSON. Yes, I think he just might be. (May desperately looks at Johnny, 
who just sort of shrugs and has a bit of a rictus grin on his face.)  
MAY. Well… um… this… this is my sister, Ellen! Ellen Callahan. (Ellen 
comes up to offer her hand.)  
ELLEN. It’s so nice to meet you, Mr. Patson! I’m a regular subscriber to 
the New York Daily Post. I read it every day!  
PATSON. Oh? Start at the lifestyle section and end there, do you?  
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ELLEN. (Slightly taken aback.) Well, I… This… this is my son, Billy.  
BILLY. (After sizing up PATSON for a moment.) I got a serious question 
for you, Mister.  
ELLEN. Billy!  
MAY. Oh no…  
BILLY. (After a slight pause.) Giants, Dodgers, or Yankees?  
ELLEN. Billy!  
PATSON. That is a very serious question, young Billy. A very serious 
question indeed. I know that the answer to that could very well determine 
my fate with you and the rest of this room for ever more. But don’t you 
worry. I have an answer. You see, I haven’t lived in New York all my life. 
I’m originally from… Chicago. So, I’m afraid it’s the CUBS I swear 
allegiance to until I die!  
BILLY. Aw, man! Not the Cubs!  
PATSON. Oh yes. Nothing gives me more pleasure than when they come 
to town and thrash one of those three teams you mentioned. I cheer as 
loudly as I can. And when you have as much money as I do, no one’s 
going to tell you not to! (Everyone but Patson laughs uneasily.)  
PATSON. Oh, come now. Just having a bit of fun. (Sniffs.) Mmm. That 
smells divine, Ellen!  
ELLEN. Thank you! We’re having… Cornish game hens.  
PATSON. Can’t wait. I suppose I’d better let you tend to it, then?  
ELLEN. Yes… sir. (Ellen heads toward the kitchen.) Billy, why don’t you 
come help me in the kitchen?  
BILLY. Aw, man, do I have to? I wanna stay here and tell Mr. Patson that 
when it comes to the World Series, his Cubs don’t have a chance in hel-  
ELLEN. (Pulling Billy offstage.) Let’s go!  
PATSON. Charming child. (Patson goes back to looking at May’s 
drawings.)  
JOHNNY. Mr. Patson, what you’re looking at there is the Green Zombie. 
It’s this great idea that May had. This guy gets mowed down by some 
mobsters… and then rises from the grave to get his revenge!  
PATSON. Mmm. Sounds pretty grisly to me.  
MAY. Well, yes, but just like the two-fisted action of Kitt Stacy, I think -- 
PATSON. I wouldn’t pay you to think, Miss Macy. Just to draw.  
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MAY. I… 
PATSON. (Holding up a hand.) Let’s see what you can do first. If it runs, 
then we’ll talk terms. You don’t have to tell ME about comic strips. I’ve 
always taken a hands-on approach to managing them. All the way back to 
my early days with the Tribune Syndicate. In 1921, I told Tom Frank that 
his strip Bedpan Street needed something else to appeal to more readers. It 
needed a kid. The main character in that strip, Mark Mullet… he wasn’t 
married. So, we found a quick solution. Someone left a baby on his 
doorstep. And that baby… Beezo… that baby girl became one of the most 
popular characters of the Twenties. Even had some silent movies made 
about her!  
MAY. Well, yes, but that was -- 
PATSON. Yes, I know, I know. It’s not “modern.” I know all about 
modern. Why, I told Bret Allen, the creator of Kitt Stacy, that instead of a 
plainclothes cop, he needed Stacy to be a two-fisted detective that plays by 
his own rules and fights a bunch of weird and grotesque villains. I let him 
get violent with it. Even when people told me there might be protests 
because of the violence!  
JOHNNY. I’m glad to hear that. Because May here can DEFINITELY 
draw violence!  
PATSON. Yes, but with the war. People aren’t really wanting MORE 
violence, are they? (Stares coldly at May.) You ever think about doing 
anything on the Orient?  
MAY. The… Orient? I don’t know -- 
PATSON. Adventure can still happen out there! There could be… a 
beautiful lady pirate. The kind men fall for. You think you can draw me 
that?  
MAY. I… don’t know. I’ve never really drawn pirates before.  
PATSON. That’s a pity then. Lady pirates. That’s where the future’s at! 
(Patson lights up a cigar and takes a seat at the table.)  
MAY. (Under her breath.) If I WERE a pirate, I’d be sticking my sword 
somewhere particular RIGHT NOW…  
JOHNNY. (Getting in between May and Patson.) Hey hey! May! Don’t 
blow up now, okay?  
MAY. Okay, okay. Eyes on the endzone, right?  
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JOHNNY. That’s right. Eyes on the endzone. (Ellen and Billy enter, 
carrying dinner.)  
ELLEN. Dinner is served!  
PATSON. About time! I’m starved. (Everyone sits at the table except for 
Ellen, who dishes out the food and then sits down. Patson just stares at his 
plate.)  
PATSON. Why is there just half a chicken here?  
ELLEN. (Embarrassed.) Well, I -- 
MAY. It… it’s the newest thing from Europe! It’s called… the “half-see” 
approach.  
PATSON. Hmm. Well. You young people and your trends. Guess I don’t 
mind being “modern” tonight. (Everyone eats for a moment.)  
PATSON. You know, Macy. I’m sorry if I come off a bit brash… or gruff.  
MAY. Oh, no, sir… you just -- 
PATSON. (Raising a hand.) Now, now, I know how I am. And I don’t 
apologize for it. I wouldn’t have gotten to where I am today without going 
with my instincts at all times and behaving the way I think I need to 
behave. And if that rubs people the wrong way, then so be it.  
MAY. I don’t think…  
PATSON. You show some good artistic ability. That is true. However, four 
years ago… I tried a woman cartoonist once… and wanted no more of 
them.   
MAY. That’s… that’s not really fair -- 
PATSON. If she had just LISTENED to me, my opinion on women 
cartoonists might be different. She had this idea to have a strip about a 
“girl bandit.” I told her that just wouldn’t fly… and to make her… I don’t 
know, an ace reporter or something. She wouldn’t do it. At that point, I told 
her to either make me a sandwich… or to get the hell out of my office.  
MAY. (Standing.) I’ll make you a sandwich, all right. A knuckle sandwich!  
ELLEN / JOHNNY. May! No! (Etc.)  
BILLY. Oh boy! This is gonna be good!  
MAY. I don’t care if you come from a rich family. That you went to 
Harvard. Or any of it! I’m damn proud of my art. And I didn’t have the 
luxury of having a silver spoon up my backside to put me through a fancy 
art school. I did it all myself!  
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JOHNNY. May, please!  
ELLEN. Just be quiet!  
MAY. No, I’m not going to be quiet! I thought I wanted nothing more than 
to get my strip in the New York Daily Post. But you know what? I’d rather 
make chalk outlines on the street instead of having to put up with some 
blowhard like you to make something that I don’t even care about. You 
have anything to say about that?  
PATSON. (After a moment.) This half chicken is rather dry.  
ELLEN. (Standing.) All right, that’s it. Get out! Get out!  
MAY. Ellen?  
ELLEN. You know what? My husband is overseas right now, fighting for 
the likes of you. And that gives you no right to be this way to ANY of us. 
But I suppose I shouldn’t be surprised. After all, I know you did that 
propaganda film for the Germans back in the first world war. Disgusting!   
PATSON. That’s… a matter of perspective -- 
ELLEN. Well, MY perspective is this. I may think my sister is a “wild 
child” sometimes with no clear path in life, but at least she isn’t some 
entitled rich snob smoking a bad cigar and criticizing the chicken that cost 
us a pretty penny to purchase. So get out! GET OUT! (Patson, after a 
moment, wipes his mouth with his napkin, rises from his chair, and heads 
to the door.)  
JOHNNY. (Rising as well.) Mr. Patson, please.  
PATSON. Foster. We’ll discuss this in the office… tomorrow. Don’t worry 
about getting me home. I’ll get a cab. Even some “entitled rich snob” can 
get himself a cab when he needs to. Nice to meet all of you. Good evening. 
(Patson exits. Johnny follows him off.)  
JOHNNY. (As he exits.) Mr. Patson, please! Don’t go!  
BILLY. Aw, man, I wanted to tell him again how bad the Cubs were!  
MAY. Ellen! That was… something.  
ELLEN. He doesn’t get to treat you like that, Mayday. Nobody does.  
MAY. What would Emily Post say, though?  
ELLEN. Oh, that boring old biddy can go fly a kite. (A pause, and then 
May and Ellen laugh. Johnny enters, fuming, slamming the door behind 
him.)  
JOHNNY. What the hell was that?  
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MAY. Johnny, I -- 
JOHNNY. Listen. I know. I know how he is. But he… he’s the owner of a 
damn newspaper with four point five million subscribers!  
MAY. I know, but I -- 
JOHNNY. So draw him a female pirate! Or draw him Tweety Bird up in a 
tree! Whatever it takes! I thought this was finally it, May. I thought we 
were past waiting.  
MAY. Past waiting? 
JOHNNY. I went to bat for you. And now I gotta go in there tomorrow 
and take my lumps. Just for trying to get you an opportunity!  
MAY. I know, I just -- 
JOHNNY. May, you just… You just gotta know how the world works 
sometimes, okay?  
MAY. (Pause.) Okay.  
JOHNNY. I gotta… I gotta go.  
ELLEN. Johnny, please!  
MAY. At least finish dinner!  
JOHNNY. Not really hungry anymore. Just… get your act together, May. 
Get your act together. (Johnny exits, slamming the door behind him. A 
pause.)  
BILLY. Well, at least there’s one good thing about all this.  
ELLEN. What’s that?  
BILLY. We only have to cut the pie THREE ways now. (A moment, and 
then both Ellen and May laugh. May tousles Billy’s hair.)  
MAY. Thanks, Wonder Kid. You always have a way of saying things that 
make them better.  
BILLY. Don’t I wish. (They all start to exit.)  
MAY. (As she exits.) And what stupid ideas he had. I mean, a comic strip 
about pirates? Or an ace female reporter? Who’s going to want to read 
THAT? (Everyone exits.) 
 

SCENE FOUR 
 
We are once again in the “dream world” of the comic strips. Thrilling 
music plays.  
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RADIO ANNOUNCER. When there’s no one left to fight the evil forces, 
our nation’s only hope comes from the SMALLEST of sources! It’s the 
adventures of “BILLY, THE WONDER KID!” Trained by Tibetan monks 
in the art of ancient warfare, he may be only fifty-four inches tall, but he 
packs a huge punch! Tonight’s adventure… “Billy the Wonder Kid 
Versus… the IRON CLAW!” (Maysie enters on one side as THE IRON 
CLAW, a stereotypical German baddie with iron-clad, clawed hands, and 
Johann Kramer enter from the other side.)  
MAYSIE. (As she enters.) Oh my stars, I’m late to the royal gala being put 
on by President Roosevelt! (She stops as she sees Claw and Kramer.) Oh 
my! It’s… the Iron Claw!  
THE IRON CLAW. Ja, fraulein Maysie. When my pathetic sycophant 
here could not get the job done… I knew I had to take matters into my own 
iron-clad hands!  
KRAMER. (Grumbling.) I could have captured her myself, Herr Claw… 
there was no need…  
CLAW. (Threatening Kramer.) SILENCE, YOU PATHETIC WORM! 
(Turning back to Maysie.) Now, Fraulein, will you come quietly? Or must 
I spray you with the poison gas from the fingertips of my iron claws?  
MAYSIE. (Assuming a fighting position.) You can try, Claw. You can try.  
CLAW. Bah! You women… so MODERN! But you must still know your 
place. It is in the kitchen… or the bedroom! Either way, you WILL bow 
down to the Iron Claw!  
BILLY. (Off.) Not so fast, Claw!  
CLAW. Was? (Billy enters, standing  in front of Maysie and holding his 
battle staff in front of him.)  
BILLY. Sorry I’m late, your majesty. The Dodgers game got out late, and 
traffic was murder this time of night…  
CLAW. Bah! Billy the Wonder Kid! Stop talking about your pathetic 
Amerikanisch baseball. Everyone knows it is the German MEN who are 
the superior athletes in the world!   
BILLY. Say that to Hal Gregg, would ya? He’ll bean ya right in the head!  
CLAW. Enough of this! You may have beaten my minions, but you will 
not beat me!  
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BILLY. We’ll see about that! Stand back, your majesty. I got this.  
MAYSIE. But I… can protect myself…  
CLAW. Herr Kramer! Redeem yourself in my eyes… and take down this 
brat once and for all!  
KRAMER. As you command, Herr Claw. As you command! (Kramer 
comes forward to attack, but Billy once again easily dispatches him with 
his staff.)  
BILLY. You’re oh and two against me, Kramer! One more time will make 
it a clean sweep!  
CLAW. Erbärmlich! Pathetic! Kramer, you’re half a man. As usual! I’ll 
have to take care of this MYSELF! (Claw grabs Billy’s staff in his iron-
clad hands and breaks it in two!)  
BILLY. Uh oh! (Claw grabs Billy by the throat.)  
CLAW. I have no compunctions of killing such a “charming” child. I’ve 
put many to death so far these past few years. One more will not matter…  
MAYSIE. YOU LEAVE HIM ALONE! (Maysie charges forward but 
Claw grabs her by the throat as well.)  
CLAW. Tch tch! As I said, you must know your place, you entitled royal 
Hundin. And if it’s not in my bett… it will be in an unmarked grave! (A 
gunshot, offstage.)  
CLAW. Was? (Ellena enters, holding the gun that was just fired.)  
ELLENA. Release them, Herr Claw. Or the next one goes in your head.  
CLAW. Evil Ellena? How dare you betray me!  
ELLENA. It’s just Ellena now, Claw. I decided I want to be on the right 
side of things… for once. Now release them… or I WILL shoot. And as 
YOU trained me… you know I never miss. (Claw does release Billy and 
Maysie as they gasp and sputter.)  
CLAW. Bah! No matter! You will pay for your treason, Fraulein Ellena, 
and as for you two… (Pointing two iron fingers at Billy and Maysie.) I will 
still end you. But some other day. Come, Herr Kramer. Get your pathetic 
self up from the ground and come with me to plot our next move… which 
hopefully will not involve YOU! (Kramer grumbles and follows Claw 
offstage as they both escape.)  
BILLY. (still rubbing his throat) Don’t believe it… saved by a dame. 
TWO DAMES, even.  
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MAYSIE. Thanks, Eve… Ellena. But… why?  
ELLENA. (Holstering the gun.) We women. We need to stick together, ja?  
MAYSIE. I suppose.  
ELLENA. Well, then. I’d better disappear myself, as the Reich will 
certainly be looking for me. Until we meet again, Prinzessin. And 
Wunderkind? Perhaps I can buy you a new staff… someday. (Ellena tips 
her hat to them and exits.)  
BILLY. What a revoltin’ development.  
MAYSIE. That was something.  
BILLY. I gotta go. I’d offer you a ride in the Wonder Bike, buttt… I bet 
you can find your own way home, right?  
MAYSIE. Yes. Even some “entitled royal Hündin” can get herself a cab 
when she needs to.  
BILLY. All right. Until next time, Princess. Until next time. (Billy exits as 
Maysie stays on stage, pondering.)  
RADIO ANNOUNCER. What an unbelievable development. Huh, folks? 
Can’t wait to see what happens next! And YOU can find out what happens 
next in seven short days… same time, same station… as we return with 
more adventures of BILLY THE WONDER KID! (Thrilling music plays 
as the lights change and Maysie exits.)  
 

SCENE FIVE 
 
Courtroom music plays on the radio. 
 
RADIO ANNOUNCER. You’re listening to the Mutual Broadcasting 
System. Coming up next, it’s Mutual’s newest show, The American 
Women’s Jury. But first, here now the news for May 12, 1944. Yesterday, 
U-S and British forces carried out Operation Diadem in Italy, breaking 
through German defenses in the Liri Valley. Allied forces also raided 
airfields and coastal installations in Normandy, hitting Calais particularly 
hard. Many think that more landings may take place in Calais soon. In 
lighter news, the new film The White Cliffs of Dover, starring Irene Dunne 
and Alan Marshal, was released yesterday. Many are rushing to theaters to 
view a little ROMANCE during wartime… (The radio trails off. May 
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enters and sits at her easel, drawing for a bit. The phone rings, and she 
answers it.)  
MAY. Hello? Oh, hi, Ellen. ...Yes, I’m drawing. ... No, not the Green 
Zombie. ... No, not Billy the Wonder Kid either. I’m currently drawing 
babies. ... No, nobody’s THREATENING the babies. Took on a little 
advertising work. Happy Dumpling Diaper Service. Yes, I hate the name 
too. But since it doesn’t seem that my comic strips are going to be getting 
published any time soon, I do still have to pay the bills. So, it’s Happy 
Dumpling diaper pictures of babies dumping. ... Yes, Ellen, I know… don’t 
be vulgar. (A knock at the door.)  
MAY. There’s someone at the door. I have to go. Yes, I’ll call you soon. 
Love you too. (May hangs up the phone and answers the door. BETTY 
BUMP barges into the room, carrying a duffel bag with her. She is striking 
in face and figure but currently dressed in factory work gear, pretty much a 
dead ringer for “Rosie the Riveter.”)  
BETTY BUMP. Hiya! Sorry I’m late. The subway was delayed for some 
reason. Didn’t even have time to change. Luckily, I brought my outfits 
with me. (Betty starts to disrobe right in the room.) So, I didn’t exactly 
know what you were looking for… so I brought several outfits just in case. 
I guess we can start with the bathing suit and go from there, huh? (Stops to 
look at one of May’s drawings.) Happy Dumpling Diaper Service. Cute. I 
hope you’re not going to want ME to wear a diaper, huh?  
MAY. Who… are you?  
BETTY. Oh! I’m sorry. (Shakes May’s hand.) Betty. Betty Bump. I 
answered your ad in the paper. You were looking for a modeling figure?  
MAY. Oh… I… yes. I’m sorry… I forgot…  
BETTY. Well, I hope you’re not going to tell me I took the subway from 
hell to here for NOTHING.  
MAY. No, I…  
BETTY. Talked to you on the phone the other night? Come to think of it, 
you did seem kind of distracted. (Betty now has a bathing suit on and is 
trying to do something with her hair.) But you wanted a modeling figure. 
Well, here’s my model figure!  
MAY. I… I’m May.  
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BETTY. Yes. May Macy. You mentioned that on the phone. Weird name. 
Kind of sounds like one of those comic book characters, don’t ya think?  
MAY. I suppose. Did you… did you want to use the bathroom? Or maybe 
the bedroom… to change?  
BETTY. (Smirking.) Trying to get me in the bedroom already, huh, May? 
(May looks stricken.)  
BETTY. Sorry. Bad joke. Sometimes I don’t know when to stop. But I’m 
fine. If you need me to change outfits, I can do that in the bathroom… or 
the bedroom… whatever makes you more comfortable.  
MAY. Okay. Just so you’re… we’re both comfortable.  
BETTY. I feel like I came in the middle of the movie here, May.  
MAY. (Shaking her head and smiling.) Sorry. I have been a little distracted 
lately. It’s fine. Thank you for answering my ad.  
BETTY. No problem! What you offered on the phone was a pretty good 
payday. I got a daytime job right now, but I don’t wanna be Rosie the 
Riveter forever, you know? And I have to say, in the pin-up game, I’m 
usually not posing for somebody to DRAW me. Usually they’re just taking 
my picture. But it is nice to be posing for somebody that I don’t feel is 
gonna rip my clothes off.  
MAY. You… you’re a pinup?  
BETTY. Well, I’m an ASPIRING pinup.  
MAY. I don’t think I’ve seen you before?  
BETTY. (Smiling tightly.) I’m guessing the type of mags that I was in 
don’t make your particular newsstand. Know what I mean?  
MAY. I… I don’t…  
BETTY. Never mind that. (Looks at more of the drawings.) Boy, these are 
really good. Did you draw all these?  
MAY. Yes.  
BETTY. Whoa. This one here. Looks like something out of a Lovecraft 
story.  
MAY. You read Lovecraft?  
BETTY. Yeah. Not really my cup of tea, but I read a few of ‘em. I really 
like the stuff in Amazing Stories more, you know? Like E. E. “Doc” Smith 
and Jack Williamson? I would steal those mags from my older brothers 
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and read ‘em cover to cover. Would catch heck from my father, though. He 
said I should be reading stuff that GIRLS read. What does he know.  
MAY. It's amazing! I really haven’t met anyone else who’s read -  
BETTY. Yeah, we’re a rare breed, that’s for sure. I have to say, though, 
I’m more into SEEING scary pictures rather than READING scary books. 
Dracula? Frankenstein? Love that stuff. Again, I had to sneak into the 
theaters to see ‘em, or I’d catch heck from my mom.  
MAY. Are you from around here?  
BETTY. Not originally. Came to the Big Apple by way of the Big Hay 
Bale. Kansas.  
MAY. Oh. I’ve never been.  
BETTY. Believe me, you’re not missing much. There’s a reason it’s in 
black and white in the Wizard of Oz. Anyway, same story as a lot of girls in 
this town. Wanted to get into show business. So, you either head west to 
Hollywood or east to New York City. Flipped a coin, came up heads, so 
here I am.  
MAY. Have you had any success making it as an actress? In films? On the 
stage?  
BETTY. Well, I’ve done a few things. But again, probably nothing that 
made your local theater. Know what I mean?  
MAY. I guess.  
BETTY. Better that you don’t. (Looks May up and down.) Say, you’re 
pretty stylish yourself. You just wanted to draw pictures rather than be in 
‘em, huh?  
MAY. Well, I… to pay my way through art school… the Kirby Institute… 
here in Brooklyn. I did do some modeling a few years ago… fashion 
modeling.  
BETTY. Ooo la la! I could have guessed. You definitely look like the 
latest fashion.  
MAY. (Blushing.) Well, thank you.  
BETTY. (After a moment.) So, May, you need to sharpen your pencil… or 
what?  
MAY. Oh! Sorry. Yes. I was thinking I’d use you as the basis for a new 
character in one of the comic strips I’m trying to sell. My nephew Billy 
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gave me the initial inspiration, and so my strip is basically about him as a 
crimefighter… Billy the Wonder Kid.  
BETTY. And so I’m going to be the model for what makes the kid a 
MAN, huh?  
MAY. Well, I…  
BETTY. (Laughing.) You’re cute when you blush. Sorry, sometimes I go 
too far. You mind if I smoke?  
MAY. I… sure. It’s fine. (Betty lights up a cigarette and sits in one of the 
comfortable chairs.)  
BETTY. Thanks. Been a rough day. Working on the factory line. But 
we’re all doing what we can, right? At least there are jobs. Growing up in 
Kansas on the farm. Times were tough. From what my mom told me, the 
Twenties were tough enough. And then the Depression hit. We had all we 
could do to keep food on the table. Yet another reason I couldn’t wait to 
get out of there.  
MAY. (Tilting her head.) Wait a minute. Stay… stay just like that.  
BETTY. Like this?  
MAY. Yes. (May rushes over to her easel and starts penciling furiously.)  
MAY. So. Your last name is Bump?  
BETTY. Well… it is now. I liked the alliteration, what can I say?  
MAY. (Teasing.) Alliteration… big word for a Kansas farm girl.  
BETTY. (Putting on a fake “hick” accent.) Well, ma’am, in Kansas, we 
all read the dick-shun-ary raht after we get done readin’ the Bahble! (May 
laughs.)  
BETTY. She laughs. May Macy, Fashion Model Extraordinaire, laughs.  
MAY. (Finishing the drawing and turning the picture to Betty.) Here you 
go. What do you think?  
BETTY. (After a moment, impressed.) Wow. I’m beautiful.  
MAY. Yes. (Shakes her head quickly.) I mean, you’re a good model. That’s 
for sure.  
BETTY. Glad to hear it. So, Billy the Wonder Kid. It’s a superhero strip, 
right?  
MAY. That’s right.  
BETTY. I’d love to be a superheroine. What do you think about that?  
MAY. I think… I think that could work.  
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BETTY. Hm. Let’s say, this superheroine. In real life, she’s… a wealthy 
socialite? You know all about them from your modeling days, right?  
MAY. (Sarcastic.) Oh yes. The Rockefellers call me at least twice a week.  
BETTY. The fashion model is funny, too. What a plus. Okay, so this 
socialite… let’s say her name is… Mary… Mary Mandrake!  
MAY. Mary Mandrake. Where did you get THAT name?  
BETTY. Mary like Mary Shelley… Frankenstein? And Mandrake because 
it sounds a little like something from Dracula. I told you, I’m WILD about 
those monster pictures. They’re constantly in my brain.  
MAY. Okay, so Mary Mandrake. Socialite by day, superheroine by night?  
BETTY. Yeah… and she… she doesn’t have any powers, except when she 
dons a special suit! Hold on a sec! (Betty exits with her duffel bag. Off.) I 
knew I brought this for a reason!  
MAY. Brought what? Betty, you don’t have to… (May works on the 
drawing she was already doing for a couple of moments and then Betty 
enters, now wearing a skintight catsuit.) Oh… oh my.  
BETTY. See! Mary Mandrake wears THIS catsuit, and it gives her 
powers. MYSTERIOUS powers. In fact, that can be her name! Miss… 
mystery! Miss Terry? No, that sounds stupid. (Snaps her fingers.) I got it. 
She transforms into the crimefighter named… Miss Tyque! Spelled T-Y-Q-
U-E, but pronounced “teek.”   
MAY. Miss… Tyque. I like it!  
BETTY. She fights the gangsters and the Nazis and beats them when 
they’re distracted by the unnatural bulges in their trousers!  
MAY. Betty… I…  
BETTY. Sorry. Went too far again. But it’s a good idea, right?  
MAY. It’s a great idea! I can’t really think of anybody that has a women 
socialite fighting crime.  
BETTY. I can’t either. This is going to be great!  
MAY. Yes, it is! You’re great. I mean…  
BETTY. Well, shucks. Thank you, ma’am. Now, I’m gonna change into 
my OTHER outfit. It should be just on the borderline of something a 
newspaper would actually print. You want me to make us some coffee?  
MAY. That would be great. Especially now that they’re not rationing it 
anymore.  
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BETTY. Yeah… and I plan to keep you up all night, May Macy! (Pause.) 
Drawing, that is.  
MAY. Right.  
BETTY. All right, give me a minute, and then we can get to work on the 
adventures of Miss Tyque! (Betty begins to exit but then turns around and 
gives May a hug.)  
MAY. What was that for?  
BETTY. Sorry! When I get excited, I hug. I’m a hugger. Hope I didn’t 
cross a line?  
MAY. No. It was… it was a good hug.  
BETTY. Good to know I haven’t lost my touch. Okay. Two shakes of a 
lamb’s tail. Coffee… and Miss Tyque!  
MAY. Coffee… and Miss Tyque! (Betty exits. Lights go down as a now 
smiling MAY exits.)  
 

SCENE SIX 
 
Lights are changed as we’re back to the “dream world.” Mysterious music 
plays.  
 
RADIO ANNOUNCER. Who knows what darkness lurks in the hearts of 
evil men? Miss Tyque knows! Wealthy socialite Mary Mandrake by day, 
she transforms when necessary to her crimefighting alter ego to protect the 
innocent. Only her young ward, Billy Wonder, knows that Mandrake and 
Miss Tyque are one and the same. Today's story, "The Isle of Fear." 
(Maysie enters.)  
MAYSIE. The Iron Claw and Johann Kramer have battled our forces back 
to this island, but here we will make our stand! (MISS TYQUE enters.)  
MISS TYQUE. That’s right, your majesty. You’re lucky that my… 
associate… Mary Mandrake… was attending your royal gala and was able 
to alert me that the Iron Claw’s forces had stormed this island.  
MAYSIE. We are grateful for your help, Miss Tyque. But did you come 
alone?  
TYQUE. No. I have my sidekick with me… Billy the Wonder Kid! (A 
sullen Billy enters.)  
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BILLY. Hi ya.  
MAYSIE. (Aside, to MISS TYQUE.) He doesn’t seem to be too excited 
about the prospect of battle.  
BILLY. Yeah. What do you want? I’m just a sidekick now. (Grumbling.) I 
used to be the number one guy. But not anymore!  
TYQUE. Don’t mind him, your majesty. He’s the best sidekick… and 
comic relief… that any superheroine could ever ask for!  
BILLY. Comic relief? COMIC RELIEF? Why, I oughtta… (Ellena 
enters.)  
ELLENA. Your majesty! The Iron Claw and Johann Kramer are on their 
way here. You need to get to safety!  
MAYSIE. Thank you, Ellena. But no. Here we will make our stand. Are 
you ready, Miss Tyque?  
TYQUE. I’m ready to do anything to protect you, your majesty. I will 
never leave your side.  
MAYSIE. I… thank you. We are grateful… for your assistance. (Claw and 
Kramer enter.)  
CLAW. There they are! This is the last time to prove yourself, Herr 
Kramer… or I will DISINTEGRATE you!  
KRAMER. Nein, Herr Claw! I will not fail you again!  
BILLY. Don’t worry, Mar… I mean, Miss Tyque. I’ve beaten this goof 
two times already. He’s goin’ down for the third time!  
TYQUE. No need! Get Ellena and Princess Maysie to safety!  
BILLY. But I… that’s… that’s -- 
TYQUE. Do as I say!  
BILLY. Come on, Ellena… YOUR MAJESTY… let’s go. (Ellena does 
exit with Billy but Maysie remains behind.)  
MAYSIE. No! Miss Tyque. You’ll not sacrifice yourself for me. We will, 
if necessary, sacrifice ourselves… for each other!  
TYQUE. (After a moment.) All right then. Together?  
MAYSIE. Together! (Maysie and Tyque fight Claw and Kramer and drive 
them from the stage.)  
TYQUE. Impressive, your majesty! It’s easy for me to fight in this 
mystical catsuit. But I never knew you could punch Nazis in a royal party 
dress!  
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MAYSIE. The forces of the Iron Claw will now know that they can’t mess 
with Princess Maysie… and Miss Tyque! (The lights return to normal with 
a transition back to the apartment. During the transition, Betty quickly 
puts on clothes over her catsuit. May removes any of the Princess 
trappings that she had on.)  
BETTY. Wow! That’s going to make an awesome series of strips. In fact, I 
think you could probably make a whole comic book out of that!  
MAY. Thanks. We’ll start with the strips and then see where it goes from 
there, I suppose.  
BETTY. Nothing better than beating on Nazis in the funny pages. But why 
the Princess?  
MAY. What do you mean?  
BETTY. These stories of yours. They always involve this Princess 
Maysie? Where does she come from?  
MAY. Well… I didn’t always read Lovecraft and Poe, you know.  
BETTY. Oh no?  
MAY. No. When I grew up… it was the fairy tales that I loved. I always 
dreamed about being a princess in a castle. And I guess that’s where 
Princess Maysie comes from. Just some crazy thing left over from being a 
kid.  
BETTY. Oo la la! Good to know that beneath your hardened shell there’s 
a damsel in distress waiting to be rescued!  
MAY. No! That was always the part I hated. So now, when I get to write 
about the princess… she can take care of herself.  
BETTY. I like that, I like that. But she still has friends?  
MAY. Yes. She still has friends.  
BETTY. Good. Because even Princess Maysie needs someone to love, 
right?  
MAY. I suppose so.  
BETTY. (Yawning.) Man, that coffee is not working anymore. What time 
is it?  
MAY. (Checking clock.) Oh my goodness! It’s two in the morning. I… I 
don’t want you going out at this time of the night.  
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BETTY. No worries! These chairs look comfy enough to crash on. I can 
do that, and then we can have some more coffee in the morning. Luckily, 
tomorrow’s a Saturday. So no work for me! You okay with that?  
MAY. Yes! I’d really like to have coffee with you again in the morning.  
BETTY. Well, then, it’s a date.  
MAY. I’ll get a blanket for you. Sorry I don’t have a proper couch. 
BETTY. Believe me, I’ve slept in rougher spots. This is a real luxury 
apartment. Anyway… (Bowing.) Good night, your majesty.  
MAY. (Smiling wryly, shaking her head.) I should have never told you that 
story. Good night, Betty Bump.  
BETTY. Good night, May Macy. (Betty hugs May again, this time a little 
longer than the last.) Can’t wait to make more art with you tomorrow… 
after coffee!  
MAY. After coffee. (Betty curls up in one of the comfortable chairs. May 
leaves and returns with a blanket. She puts the blanket on May, tucking it 
around her.)  
BETTY. (Sleepy.) Thank you, May. You’re too good to me. Good night. 
(May starts to exit but then turns back.)  
MAY. Good night, Betty. (After a moment, smiling.) The Princess… and 
the Pinup. Imagine that. (She exits, humming a tune. Lights go to black.)  
 

END OF ACT 1  
 

THE PLAY IS NOT OVER!! TO FIND OUT HOW IT ENDS-- 
ORDER A COPY AT WWW.NEXTSTAGEPRESS.COM  


