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Bachelor of the Year

A Comedy in One Act

FOR THREE MEN AND SIX WOMEN

CHARACTERS
THOMAS CALDWELL . .. .high school principal, and a bachelor
ALICE MicHAELS ("Mike™) . .............. .. bis secretary
MiSS EVANS . ......oiiiiiiiiin.n, teacher of dyamatics
Miss GUSTAFSON .............. teacher of home economics
Miss BAUMGARTNER . ....... girls’ physical education teacher
Juntus McCLENDON. ........... superintendent of schools
Miss VLEET ................. a reporter from the Registey
SANDRA SUE. «.vivii it et a senior
RONNY BRONKURSKI . ............. a professional fullback

PLACE: The office of My. Caldwell, principal of Logan City
High School.

TIME: Late afternoon of a regular school day in spring.
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CHART OF STAGE POSITIONS
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URTAIN LINE

FOOYLIGHTS

STAGE POSITIONS

Upsiage means away from the footlights, downstage means
toward the footlights, and right and Jefs are used with reference
to the actor as he faces the audience. R means #7ght, L means
left, U means #p, D means down, C means center, and these
abbreviations are vsed in combination, as: U R for p right, R C
for right center, D L C for down left center, etc. One will note
that a position designated on the stage refers to a general terri-
tory, rather than to a given point.

NOTE: Before starting rehearsals, chalk off your stage or re-
hearsal space as indicated above in the Chart of Stage Positions.
Then teach your actors the meanings and positions of these
fundamental terms of stage movement by having them walk
from one position to another until they are familiar with them.
The use of these abbreviated terms in directing the play saves
time, speeds up rehearsals, and reduces the amount of explana-
tion the director has to give to his actors.
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PROPERTIES

GENERAL: American flag on a standard; state flag on similat
standard; bookcases filled with books (a2mong them a “Com-
plete Shakespeare’); desk and chair; on desk: telephone with
fairly long cord, intercom box, stack of papers (reports), pen,
pencil, calendar pad, etc.; six armchairs.

CALDWELL: Large award trophy, handkerchief.

Mi1ss VLEET: Flash camera, case, flashbulbs, notebook and
pendil.

MISS GUSTAFSON: Folder.

Miss EVANS: Handkerchief.

SANDRA SUE: Notebook and pencil, plate of cookies covered
with napkin, note.

MIKE: Small framed photograph with newspaper clipping
in back of it, small gold football pinned to her dress, wrist
watch.

PRODUCTION NOTE

Nothing adds more to the polish of a production than the
quick picking up of cues. Unless there is a definite reason for
a pause, train yonr actors to come in with their speeches “on
the heels,” so to speak, of the preceding speeches. When a pro-
duction lags, audience interest likewise will lag,

It is always advisable during the last week of rehearsals to
hold one or more sessions during which the actors merely sit
around in a circle and go through lines only, with the express

puspose of snapping up cues.
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Bachelor of the Year

SCENE: The office of Mr. Thomas Caldwell, principa of
Logan City High School. There ave two doors. A dooy in the
R wall at center is My. Caldwell's private entrance from the
outside hall. Opposite, in the L wall at center, is a door from
the outside office and waiting-room and from then on into
the school corvidos. In the U R corner of the room stands an
American flag, banging in folds, and there is a siate flag
on a similar standard in the U L corner. Against the upstage
wall are bookcases filled with reference books, texts, encyclo- -
pedias, etc. My. Caldwell's desk is at R stage, facing the door
L. The chair bebind it stands just a few feet from the door
R, 50 that when be sits at the desk, bis back is to this door.
On the desk, among various papers and the usual desk ac-
cessories, ave a telephone with a fairly long cord and an in-
tercom box, the instrument by which be can communicate
divectly with bis secretary in her office offstage L. Left of
My. Caldwell's desk, in a row facing the audience, dre fouy
atmchairs. Similar armchairs are D R and D L. These are
sturdy wooden armchairs of the type usually found in

offices. }

AT RISE OF CURTAIN: It is late in the afternoon of a
regular school day in spring. MR. CALDWELL i5 standing in
front of his desk, in fromt of the yow of chairs, holding a
large award trophy. He is flanked on bis vight by MIss GUSs-
TAFSON, next 1o bim, then MISS EVANS, and on his left by
MISS BAUMGARTNER, next o him, and MISS ALICE MICHAELS,
bis secretary, known as “Mike” Miss VLEET, Society News
Editor for the Register, is standing D C, iaking their picture
with a flash camera. MR. CALDWELL i5 4 Serious young man
in his middle thirties. He is scholarly-looking—not hand-
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Bachelor of the Year

some—but shy and quiet, with a warm, winning pevsonality.
He wears a business suil. MISS GUSTAFSON, home economics
teacher, is also in her middle thirties, very brisk and bus-
inessiike. She dyesses very plainly and wears sensible, flat-
beeled shoes. MISs EVANS, the dramatics teacher, is poised
and exsremely good-looking. She bas excellemt taste in
clothes. MISS BAUMGARTNER, girly’ gym teaches, is a folly,
fine-looking girl for all ber size, which is considesable. She
wears a taflored suit. MIKE is a peppy girl in her late
twenties, and a5 American as a milk shake. She wears a
simple spring dress. MISS VLEET is a bright, over-vivacious
rype of person with a professional smile; sometimes she gets
on people’s nerves. She is loaded down with camera equip-
ment—rcamera, case, flashbulbs, notebook and pencil. The
group having their picture taken is staring front with rather
fixed smiles. It is all very stiff and unnatural, The flashbulb
goes off suddenly, and the pictuye is taken. The five relax
theiy frozen smiles and assume naturally pleasant expres-
sions.]

MIKE. There now, boss! That wasn’t so bad, was it?
CALDWELL. If I have to be shot, at least I'm shot in beautiful
company. [ Beams at them, and all smile.]

MiIss EVANS {laughing]. I closed my eyes! I try like crazy to
hold them open, but I blink every time I face a flash camera.

MISS BAUMGARTNER. Me, too.

MISS GUSTAFSON [fo mi1ss VLEET]. Will that be all? Are we
finished ?

wmiss VLEET [busily adjusting her camera]. Oh, no! That is,
if you can spare the time Am T keeping you from
classes?

CALDWELL. No, this is “activity period.” The students don’t
have to be watched 4/l the time.

miss VLEET. First, if you'll just hold your positions, let me get
your names and proper identification. [ Movers over to group
and pauses by each person, writing in a small notebook.]
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Bachelor of the Year 9

CALDWELL {indicating]. Miss Jacqueline Evans, teacher of
dramatics,

MISS VLEET [writing]. Yes . . .

CALDWELL. Miss Bertha Gustafson, teacher of home eco-
n0mics.

MISS VLEET [writing]. . . . economics.

CALDWELL. And I'm:

MISS VLEET {a little too heartily]. Oh, I won’t need help on
that, M. Caldwell ! Everyone knows who the ““Most Eligible
Bachelor of the Yeas” is. That is, everyone in Logan City.
[Her smile is 50 bright and challenging that CALDWELL has
to look away.]

CALDWELL. Mmm—yes—I suppose they do.

MISS VLEET {very close to him, and geiting in some fast work
on her own behalf]. This is the first time a high school
principal ever won the honor.

CALDWELL, Ah—hm! Yes. I suppose that’s true.

MIsS VLEET [rattling on]. I don't think high school principals
are dull.

MISS BAUMGARTNER [ « little impatiently]. I'm Texana Baum-
gartner, teacher of girls’ physical education.

MISS VLEET. Just a2 minute. Let me get it all down—Baum-
gartner—Texana? [Looks #p.] Tll just bet you're from
Texas. {Turns and moves on. MISS BAUMGARTNER Jifts her
eyes to heaven and shakes a clenched fist.]

CALDWELL, And last, Miss Alice Michaels, my secretary.

MIKE [smiling]. People call me “Mike.”

MISS VLEET [with energy, pausing left of group]. Now! That
first picture was too stiff, tco formal. I'd like to take one
more. I'm sure that when the award was given at the
luncheon, it was a very gay and fun-type occasion. Right,
Mr. Caldwell?

CALDWELL. Oh, yes. Yes—fun. [ A sickly smile.]

Mmi1ss VLEET. Now I've asked you ladies in because all of you
are members of the Junior Business and Professional Wom-
en’s Club, and were present at the luncheon. Let's try to re-
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10 Bachelor of the Year

enact the scene just as it happened. Now—who gave Mr.
Caldwell the award?

Miss GUSTAFSON. Mike did the honors.

Miss VLEET. All right! [Takes trophy from CALDWELL and
gives it fo MIKE.} You take the trophy and make your pres-
entation speech to Mr. Caldwell, and hand it to him. I'll
catch you in action with my flash, and we’ll have a lively,
fun-type picture. {Pushing others D R.] Now, you ladies
stand over here.

MISS EVANS. But we weren't standing. We were sitting at
tables.

MISS VLEET [as if being courteous to an idiot]. Just for the
sake of the picture—you know. [ Smiles brightly, then backs
D C and adjusts camera.] Now, Miss Michaels. Begin, if
you please.

MIKE [a little stiffly, thrasting trophy toward CALDWELL]. On
behalf of the Logan City Junior Business and Professional
Women's Club, it is my honor and privilege——

MisS VLEET [interrupling}. Oh, come, come, come! Surely it
wasn't as formal as all that, was it? This was a fun-type
affair.

MIKE. Fun-type, huh? Okay. T'll jazz it up a little. [Strikes a
pose, and adopis a coy manner.} Mx. Thomas Caldwell, s#r.
You have often been kind enough to refer to me as the
“perfect secretary.” 1 admit it. [Imitates cozy manner of
MISS VLEET, and gets very close to him, volling her eyes.]
And now, because 1 have always spoken of you as the “per-
fect boss,” it gives me great pleasure that I have been
chosen to present to you this trophy, symbol of your election
as “Most Eligible Bachelor of the Year” in Logan City!
{Hands bim trophy and plants a kiss on his cheek. Flash

camera pops, and the other teachers cvy “Hear! Hear!”
—and clap.}

Miss VLEET. Excellent! That's more like it.

[MR. JUNIUS MCCLENDON, superintendent of schools for Clay
County, chooses this moment to make an unexpected en-
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Bachelor of the Year 11

trance, L. He is a vigorous, friendly man in bis fifties. He
wears a business suit. He takes in the scene at a glance, and
bellows jovially.}

MCCLENDON [coming D L c}. Well! School business proceed-
ing as usual, I see.

CALDWELL. Oh~—hi, Mr. McClendon!

McCLENDON. Tell me, Caldwell: Why is it that when I come
into the office of one of my principals, I find his secretary
kissing him, and a photographer present to record the event?

CALDWELL, You see, sir, I get kissed so seldom, it makes news.
[Takes MiSS VLEET'S arm and moves ber toward MCCLEN-
DON.] Superintendent McClendon, this is Miss Vleet, from
the Register. Miss Vleet, Mr. McClendon.

MISS VLEET. Pleased to meet you. [ MCCLENDON n0ds.}

[SANDRA SUE PICKENS, 2 most determined young lady in a
burry, bursts into the office and stops, D L C, vibrating. She
is the editor of the school paper, bright, alers, and brassy,
but likable withal. She wears school clothes.}

SANDRA SUE. Somebody said a reporter from the Register was
here getting a story. You aren’t going to let them scoop the
Logan High Echo, are you, Ms. Caldwell?

MISS VLEET [gathering up ber things]. Excuse me, everyone.
I have a deadline to meet. [Crosses to door L and tarns.]
Thanks, everybody! [Goes out L, as others ad lib "“good-
by}

CALDWELL [calling after ber]. And thanks, Miss Vleet.

SANDRA SUE [s##l] waiting]. Well?

MCCLENDON [t#rning to her]. No, Sandra, you won't be
scooped, for I can give you news they didn’t give Miss Vleet
for the Register. I heard all about that little wing-ding the
ladies gave Mr. Caldwell down at the hotel dining room.
Sit down and take out your notebook. [ SANDRA SUE sits in
chair D L, notebook and pencil in hand. CALDWELL moves
bebind bis desk. The three teachers fjoin MIKE and form a
group in fromt of Caldwell's desk. McCLENDON moves
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12 Bachelor of the Year

slightly toward sANDRA SUE.} Now get this. At this annual
affair, the young ladies take pleasure in subjecting the
victim—[ Turns with a slight bow to cALDWELL.]—I mean,
the honoree—to a barrage of whimsical questions.

CALDWELL {4 grim memory}. Oh, boy!

MCCLENDON. You may well say that. [Turning back to SANDRA
SUE.} One of these questions fired at the innocent “Bach-
elor of the Year” was: “Do you think it is proper for a
young lady to propose to a young gentleman, even if it’s
not leap year?” To which, obviously overcome by confusion
at the sight of so much beauty in one crowded room, our
hero answered, “Yes.” [Turns to look at CALDWELL, who
looks as if be didn't know whether to turn and run or just
drop to the floor—especially as all four women are staring
at him.’}

SANDRA SUE [writing fuviously]. Say! . . .

CALDWELL. Now, Sandra! Don’t print that. [Starts toward
SANDRA SUE, and knocks a stack of papers from downstage
corner of bis desk to floor.] Darn!

MIKE. I'll get them, Mr. Caldwell. [Starts to pick up papers.}

CALDWELL [crosiing toward McCLENDON]. Sandra Sue!

SANDRA SUE [looking up]. Sit! The freedom of the press!

MCCLENDON [chuckling}. Oh, yes! We mustn’t be guilty of
suppressing news.

SANDRA SUE {jumping up]. I've got to write this up while it's
hot. S'long! [Zooms out L.}

MCCLENDON [looking after her]. That girl will go far,

CALDWELL [fervently, wiping his brow with a handkerchief].
I hope.

[MIKE bas finished gathering up papers, and starts stacking
them in order on desk.]

MCCLENDON {f0 others]. Well, ladies! Who's minding the
store?
MISS EVANS, It's activity period.
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Bachelor of the Year 13

McCLENDON. Nevertheless, as I was coming down the corridor,
I detected the faint odor of burning cookies.

MISS GUSTAFSON [hurrying L]. That Wanda Sobolik has done
it again! [ Haurries L.]

MISS BAUMGARTNER {fo MISS EVANS, a5 they go out logether].
Back to the old sweat shop. [She and MISS EVANS go out L.
MIKE (its in chair nearest front of Caldwell's desk and takes
up papers and pencil, ready to work on reports with Cald-
well. CALDWELL stands bebind bis desk chair and now
thumbs through reports glumly, ready to attack his prob-
lems.}

MIKE. Ready to work on those reports, boss. [ B## McCLENDON
isn't here on business. He moves D L, strikes a pose, and
wiggles bis eyebrows, bumming loxdly.]

MCCLENDON [to tune of a well-known wedding march}.
Tum—DUM-—-de—DUM!

cALDWELL. What do you mean, “Tum—DUM—de—DUM”?

MCCLENDON [settling into chair D L and grinning at CALD-
WELL]. You've done it this time, and how you've done it!

CALDWELL. What did I do?

MCcCLENDON. Made yourself a target. For matrimony.

cALDWELL. I didn’t make myself a target. I was elected. Then
I was invited to the award luncheon.

MCCLENDON [rodding]}. And you went.

CALDWELL. What was I supposed to do? Blow town? [Sits
at bis desk.]

MCCLENDON. If you wanted to stay single. [Rises, moves c.]
Last year’s “Most Eligible Bachelor” was young Jenkins,
minister of Grace Church. [Snaps his fingers.} Bang! Mat-
ried. The year before, it was a dentist. Before that, an un-
dertaker, They're all family men, now. In a town like this,
you don't last long.

CALDWELL. What do you mean, a town like this?

MCCLENDON [coming upsiage of desk, waggling bis finger in
CALDWELL'S face]. The young men with ambition leave for
jobs in the big city. Therefore, the town becomes what the
girtls call—[Snaps fingers at MIKE.}—a what's it—a-
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14 Bachelor of the Year

MIKE. A desert of men?

MCCLENDON. Right! [Moves back to c.} The smart young
professional women outnumber the young men. That's why
the girls formed their club.

MIKE. That's not fair! Our club does a lot of good work.

MCCLENDON. But your club can’t stand the sight of a bachelor.
So you ctown him as the next victim, and in a very public
place. [To caLPWELL.] And you had to make it easy for
them, with your crack about women doing the proposing.
[Shakes head sadly.} Get ready, boy. Your days of freedom
are numbered.

CALDWELL [laughing, rising, moving upitage of desk and
standing bebind MIKE]. Don’t worty about me. I'm safe.
[Pats MIKE on shoulder.] The only gal I'd have is Mike,
the perfect secretary. And she’s already engaged to a great
hulking professional football player who'd make mincemeat
of me if I tried to steal his girl. [To MIKE.] Go get the
picture you keep at your desk, Mike. Let Mr. McClendon
take 2 look at your intended.

MIKE [as she crosses L]. With pleasure. [ Goer ous L.}

MCcCLENDON. Okay. So it’s not Mike. But one of them will get
you, my boy. And I'm happy for you. Marriage will tie youn
down to the job, and I won't lose a good principal. Bache-
lors move asound too much. Married men stay put and work
to pay the bills.

CALDWELL {crossing, sitting at his desk again]. Keep it up. I
can take a joke.

[MIKE enters L with a small framed piciure.]

MIKE { crossing to MCCLENDON]}. Mr. McClendon, meet Ronny
Bronkurski.

MCCLENDON. Ronny Bronkurski! That’s a fake name if I ever
heard one. There is no such person!

MIKE. Oh, no? Read this clipping from the Chicago paper.
[Takes a newspaper clipping from back of picture.]
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