The scene is set in:Room’ 201;: East Block, on a Monday N T TR RS SCENE I I N , Pras et

morning earlier this fall. As the overture is belng played the SRS N w
Minister’s Secretary, Miss® Jones, comes on stage and busies PR (The Under-Secretary enters ummnounced)
herself dusting and arranging things on his desk while:she s
awaits his:arrival. As the overture fades away the Minister Under-Secretary Good mornmg, my Lord Je suis .de votre Excel-
walks on stage and Miss Jones goes forward to meet him. " lence le trés humble et trés ohé1ssant ser-
» fo PR R B TR nteur. Do ’
sc E N E 1 ‘ : .' ‘ L
; ] Minister: : Good morning. May I know who you are? 'My
Miss Jones: Good mornlng, sir. Welcome on your flrst ‘day in : private secretary, I suppose?
the office. (Hands him cigarette on long black
holder) Under-Secretary: No, my Lord: your UNDER -Secretary.-
Minister: Thank you. (Looks around). -Well this is nice.

(Adds confidentially). By, the way Miss.Jones, 'Minister:_-; + - CH!. "How do you do?

' can you tell me what I'm supposed to do?
Miss Jones: - (Shocked) Oh no sir; One of the" fnndanéntal rules
of the Department is that you, should never play

- t’llle ball in your own conrt fwhen 1" s ,in'someone Under-Secretary. Well, sir, I.am sorry to bother you with such_
esescourt T ‘f»"’ 2 i St

o an :unportant. matter on your . first day in “the
“Minister: Oh, I, see. Well, 1 suppose 1 shall have to play A it office, but before.- myyAssmtants pop in you
'everythlng by ear, then. I am sure that this ' -~ =7 7 may wish to consider this urgent memorandum.
Department would never approve of that principle. L As you may know, .a quite influential group of
-So what' I said had better remain between these . o taxpayers d1s1nt.erest.ed friends would be very

~ four walls , ' grateful 1fwe ‘could save a few pennies more.;:

.Under=-Secretary. _Oh! I'do pretty well, sir.-And you, . sir? -

(“—

Minister: ' "Ihe'very same way as yoix do, I believe...

Miss Jones: Why, you ve got the hang of the language already,
sir. ‘And don't you worry about those files,
everyone here plays. it by ear., .

Minister: | - (nodding) om.omm - T belleve I know whom you
. .., .. .. are referrmg to.is RN T B,
Under-Secretary: -Well 'sir, t.he Paper-Clip: subncomlttee of the

ey Flght-Waste-and=Unessent1a1 -Expenditures com-"
e U s B . ‘mittee reports here that- out of 100,000 paper

(Telephone rings and the Mlntster goes to'his
desk to answer l.t)

Minister: 'Hello Oh is that you Mlke" How are you" Good. ) “clips’ distributed in our Department since the
. Yes I'm just fine thanks. What can I do for you? - ' "1st of January, only 65,002 are still in cir-
. You say you think you left your rubbers in-the T ...+ . ¢i. ‘culation. That means, sir, that the remaining

desk? Just a moment and I'1ll look. Oh yes here
they are. No, no, don’t you bother, 1’1l get my
secretary to take them over. Or if:she’s busy Mmlster. Shockmg'
I'11l get the Under-Secretary to do it. Right.

. So long Mike. : - .

N : . has been lost or borrowed. -

;Under Secretary. To: cope with such a fr1ghtful and shameful

Miss Jones, would you have someone take these ~ waste, sir, E."& 0. and S. & P. suggest here
over to the Centre Block. (As she starts out he o .+ that. every stenographer, secretary. and officer
calls her back and says).: You had better take ~ ' . in this Department be obliged to sign a form
‘this bow tie along as well. We won’t be needing 7 for every clip they take, and fill another
it any more. ‘ - " = 7+ "+ form each month explaining the disappearance

, B =7 =1 . of every van1shed chp,.o‘;




