Lion (preview) Jeanne Beckwith

Scene: Main desk areaat asmall pulic library.
Closing time. A teenaged girl is busy straightening
up for theday. She bends over to retrieve
something she has dropped. MISSDENTON, the
head librarian enters. Thirty-something, sheis
reading abook,the mntents of which are seaningly
al engrosang. She sits at her desk, still reading and
does nat natice the young woman urtil she suddenly
straightens up and spe&s.

ANNA
Hi, MissDenton! 1I’'m almost through here.

MISSDENTON
(Quickly putting the book down and moving papers to cover it.)
Annal | didn't redize you were still here.

ANNA
| wanted to finish catalogung those new travel books.
MISSDENTON
Splendid.
ANNA
I’ll shelve them on Monday.
MISSDENTON
Good. That'sfine.
ANNA
Areyou okay, MissDenton?
MISSDENTON
Don't use “okay,” Anna. It'srather avulgar term. AndI’m just alittl e tired.
ANNA
Goodthing it’s Friday—or are you working tomorrow?
MISSDENTON
No. It's Edith tomorrow.
ANNA

So you have the whole weekend dff?
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MISSDENTON
Yes.
ANNA
Doing anything special ?
MISSDENTON

Spedal? | wouldn't—

(The phorerings. MISSDENTON answers.)
BracedonPublic Library. MissDenton spe&ing. Oh. (Pause.) Hello, Mr.
Alexander. . .Yes, | can findthat informationfor you, if you'll just. . .nowv? It'sclosing
time, Mr. Alexander. It will haveto wait until tomorrow. I'll leave amessage & the desk
for Edith. . .Edith Marsh. She'sthe weekend librarian. I'm sure shewon'’t have ay
troude—Excuse me? (Pause.) | won't forget to leare anate.

(Pause. She makes aface @ ANNA and motionsfor her to leave.
ANNA stays ganding, openly eavesdropping.)

Well, that’s certainly very nice of you, Mr. Alexander, bu I’'m afraid that | can’t. No. |,
uh, | have an engagement. Ancther time, perhaps. . .no, | don’t have my calendar handy.
Now, | must go. . .1 won't forget to leave ancte. Youcdl inthe morning. Goodbye.
(Hangsup.) Really! That manisimpossble!

ANNA
Helikes you.
MISSDENTON
Nonsense.
ANNA
He asked you ou again, ddn't he?
MISSDENTON
He'slondly.
ANNA

That’swhy he asked you out. He only cdls and asks for information so he can talk to
you. He never cdlswhenit’sjust Edith or me here.

MISSDENTON
You reed to be going. Your mother will worry if you're late.

ANNA
My mother says that you shoud go ou with m. He'saniceguy. You're both onyour
own. It makes snse.
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MISSDENTON
Weéll, it’s nice of your mother to be concerned, but | have nointention d going out with
Mr. Alexander. Heisaman o insufficient imagination.

ANNA
He kegys coming up with new questions.
MISSDENTON
Good nght Annal
ANNA

Okay—sure. I'll seeyou Monday. Don't stay too late. (Exits.)

(MISSDENTON watches her leave. She thecks her watch. Sighs.
Moves afew objeds around on fer desk then slides out the book
she was realing from where she has gashed it. Just as deis
finding her place again, a man comes half crashing through the
doas. He slamsthem shut and fumbles at the lock. Turning he
rests his badck against them. MISSDENTON has goodin alarm
andis darting to speak when he aits her off.)

MAN
Lion!
MISSDENTON
| beg your pardon. It’s after hous, sir, and | will have to ask youto leave.
MAN
There'salion! (He gestures behind im.) Out there! In the street!
MISSDENTON
| said, it’s after hours, sir.
MAN
Thedoa’s not locked.
MISSDENTON

| thought the girl had locked it. Now you’ll have to come badk ancther time.

MAN
Didn't you hea me? There'salion. Right in front of the library.

MISSDENTON
We're open from ten till two onSaturdays.
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