
 GEORGE PULLMAN, SIDE TWO 

 PULLMAN 
 The driver and the porter. What a pair. 

 WILL 
 Mr. Pullman, could we continue this conversation in private? My children can go to Louise’s 
 room and - 

 PULLMAN 
 Oh this is their business too now, Mallard. They’ve made it their business. These are stowaways 
 we’re talking about! 
 Turns his attention to HAROLD. 
 Porter, what is our policy on stowaways? Come on now. Get out your rule book. I wrote a whole 
 page on this! Hurry up now. Where is your rule book? It’s pocket size. I had it specially designed 
 so porters like you would have it on their person  at all times  . 

 HAROLD 
 Pullman trains do not tolerate stowaways, sir. 

 PULLMAN 
 Irritated 
 Read it to me, porter! I’m not interested in your  interpretation  of my policy, porter. I want to hear 
 our  policy verbatim. 
 Pauses expectantly. 
 Come, come. Open up your rule book and read off the rule to me. It should be page forty seven 
 section B. 

 HAROLD 
 I’m afraid I don’t have my rule book with me right now, Mr. Pullman. It’s in the luggage car. 

 PULLMAN 
 Explodes with anger 
 This porter isn’t carrying his rule book! You’re loose with the rules, Will Mallard, and it shows! I 
 have never encountered such blatant slights and disrespect before as I have on your disastrous 
 train! 
 Panting for breath. Red in the face. 
 The conductor is the only one on this train who understands the traditions of the railroad. 



 WILL 
 Mr. Pullman, this porter is named Harold Milton and he does an excellent and consistent job 
 caring for your passengers. I have not had a single complaint about his / work ethic - 

 PULLMAN 
 Raging 
 He doesn’t have his rule book with him! 

 HAROLD 
 I apologize, Mr. Pullman. It won’t happen again. 

 PULLMAN 
 Get out of my sight! 

 HAROLD exits the parlor, closing the door after him. PULLMAN watches him go, then turns 
 back to the MALLARDS. 

 PULLMAN 
 Will Mallard. Oh, Will Mallard you have made this quite an infamous train. 


