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CHARACTERS 

Harold Betman. 

Elaine, his wife. 

Martha, their first daughter. 

Ros e, the ir sec end dauhgter. 

Dick, the ir son. 

Bob Eunnel, a nephew. 

Audry Fenshore, a neighbour. 
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SCENE : 

A downstairs living room in a modest but not oramped 

house. It is in the oountry •. on the right there is a 

door faoing us which leads out into the garden, some of 

the trees and bushes-ot which (looking rather unes,red-for) 

we can see. To the lett ot the door, that 1s to say 1n 

the middle of the wall fac1ng us, there 1s a long window, 

and to the left ot that, in the corner ot the room, there 

1s a black stove, with an oven 8 survival from the 

days when. this was the main room ot 9 tarm-house. Between 

the stove and the window there 1s a low sideboard w1th a 

mirror hanging over it, and a radio looking rather out ot 

place. 

There 1s a door leading ou t left into 8 corridor, where a 

stairoase goes upsta1rs to the bedrooms. 

Another door, consisting of froated slass in a trame, leads 

off right, into a room whlch throughout the play is ~ 

Runnel,! 8 bedroom. 

Aga1nst the left wall there 1s 8 settee, wi th an oak table 

before 1 t. Armohairs help to form a cosy cirole near the 

stove with this table as centre. In fact, t·he room gives an 
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immediate impression of cosiness. The old furniture 

suggests that the family perhaps a generation or 

SO ego - has ~en better days; every p1eo~ could 

have Qome from a large country ,house • 
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1. 
Aot 1. 
Scene 1. 

Autumn. It 1s ~arll even1ng, and 
!h!! stove --is allgbt. 

ELAINE BETMAN 1e B1tt1ns~ a stool 
1t] the very comer, . to the lett of 
the stove I fac1ng us. 

ROSEL ~er daughter, 1s sested on the 
.!~!.a...!.!!!..tllns. She will have to 
turn har head in order to tace ELAINE on her lett or the aU'C.fienceoi'her 
r1ght. 

4L 
AUDRY FENSHQRE. saa ted in aft armchal~ 
!.!tlng bo~h ot thsD!t _to the r1shL2,! 
the fireplaoe, also haa h~2rotl1~ 
tOW8~q~ . the aud1eng!,. 

We are thus aware moetly ot ELAINE'~ 
expressions. 

Tea th1nss-h!ve been set on the-1!2l! 
befor!-!h~aAd the kettle on the 
stove 1s bo1ling. --!h~ are CU~ 
!.2,r f1ve. 

ELAINE BETMAN 1s an attraotive woman 
~ibOut forty-sii: She hase pretty 
LBce w1 tttJ!!1r-erk' h~lr and qu1ok, 11'\­
Qu1e1t1ve eves. She hardll gives the 
1mpression ot a ~n on the wane. 

HOSE ha~ none o,f.1!er. prett1ness. But 
.!b!.....:hae 8 kind of tall grace, especlal-
1I....not1ceabl:,e when she walks_ This 
gives he!: moments of besuu- But her 
lace 1s dlsfi~red, by"_s 1~r.B.!.-!!2.!!. 

AUDRY FENSHORE is a woman in her thir­
'ires, at the height of her attraotlog. 
She 1s dressed in rather !-!exy way 
tisht skirt and Jumper ... and her 
(~ 1s oarefu~m~~p. Th~re 1s 



2., 
Aot 1., 
Scene 1 •. 

!!ometh1ng--!Lli ttle~!!!.ed ebout..1l!!:,. 
though:...... saif she~ had too many 
ex·per1etlcee, There 1 e a g18s8 ot 
wine before her" and she 1s smoking. 

ELAINE looks thoughtfully trom one 
..to the other, then seems to come to 
a conolusl~ 

ELAINE:' Well, I still Bay it's noth1ng. 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

ROSE shru e~ B'nd continue B )m1 t t1nS-!!!. 
ai-lance,. Then she speake, her 
!Q1~ flat and bo~. 

She's lour daughter, not mine 

What doee it matter, anyway? 

• • • 

~LAINE looks again from on~-1o the 
2.t~het, unwil11ng ·to agree with e1ther 
of them. 

,', AUDRY: When! was that age 

.• ' 
... ;' 

ROSE,: !1th 8. 11 ttle la,ugh, looklns u-ptor 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

ROSE: 

the flrst_time. 

And look at you now! Divoroed and l1vlng on allmony! 

!UDRY looks at her In.8 shoaked~81 
fora moment, but then laughs so~g­
naturedl,. 

Don't you mind her, Audry. It's about t1me she had a 
boy then she wouldn't t be '80 Jea10uB of otiier people's. 

(arni os 1 ) Jaalou e ••• 

You've got a crush on ,Bob, haven't you? 
thing I not1oed! 

It's the first 

Well t, 1t that's all you saw you d1dn' t see muoh. You were 
too busy with D1ok! 



ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: .' ". , 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

'.' 

,. 
Aot 1., 
Scene 1., 

io 

(to Audry) There you see? It's a,lways on her' 
m1nd! She's just like her father, on the look-out 
from morning to night. 

There's plenty to see in this house that fS why. 

You won I t believe 1 t" Audry, but he used to set people 
to watoh me before we were married! He used to oall 
at all hours ot the day to make sure I wae home .. hetd 
push 'past the servant in the l1a 11, walk stra1ght up to 
my room - God knows what he was afra1d ot! 

w,1 thout tek1ns her eyes ott her 
lSnl tt1ns. 

I wonder what he was afraId of ••• 

(dlstegard1ng htt) He used to frighten mae 

(!lv1dly) I think he !! frighten1ng! 

I was eighteen then. I had no 1dea what marriage was. 
I d1dn't understand tor years wby he suddenly dashed 1nto 
my room l1ke that, stra1ght from the street ••• Those 
days were very unjust, you know. A woman wasn't allowed 
8 thought or wish of her own. 

I married for love. And that wasn't any better. 

Yes, but you !m!!. the man you'd B,t lea"t been alone 
with him. I was 1n love too but the only man I'd 
ever been alone with was my father! Imag1ne that! So 
ot oourse I oouldn't see what wae underneath the un1form -
I fell in love w1th the cavalry officer! 

Why didn t t yc:>u leave h1m, then? 

The ohildren, I suppose. 

Daddy's all right ••• 

~e garden door opens and MARTHA 
enters. She is older- than ROSE but 
!ppears...1n avery ,way, youn.ger. She 
he s 1nher1 ted all .her mother' 8 
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AUDRY: 

MARTHA: 

ROSE: 

MARTHA 

ROSE: 

MARTHA 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

• 

Hullo, Mart. 

Hul1o; Audry. 

Kullo. 

4." 
Act 1. 
Soene 1 •. 

Rt'ettlnees. wi th more t·reehneas and 
l1Sht in her fa.ce;.OO t ,ELA.1.NE f 8 
d,1stln.otlon is lacklnes.· She .wears" 
h6l:- hait' In a oonventional' and rather 
childish way,' down. to .the basel ot her 
neck, and she le' dresseQ smartl! in 
,outdoor clothes, 'whioh are about .8 
decade behlng I th;e .tImes in . style. 

!!.§ E!he 1~s-hand-ba8 on the sideboard. 

When did l£~ get baok, then? 

I hed the afternoon off. 

(solnS towards he)! mother.) Oh, I thought you were 
staying lete. Bfis crowded ae usual. 

~ goes to het- mother 8S ,it by lone; 
Habl t - there 1 s no need for 91 ther 
o,f . them to speak. . ELAINE looks up~-at 
her wi th a sm1le as she ben .. ds down, 
!]ld ·kiss!.! her teiidarly,then dr!!.! 
away from har B little to Btudy~ 
faoe • She strokes MARTHA' e heir. 
and several seoonds pass before ahe 
BReaks sOftly ~- . -

T1red, my darling? I 

(in a ohildish wall Yes, Mummy. 

What a yawn! 
have soma t es • 

!ahe lawns and t.hey smile ~e8ch other. 

Now slip upstairs and ohange and we'll 
Mm? 

I1ARTHAr~e anQ._soeeto the door. ,.lett, 
r.ather lndulst~s~her tlred~. 
ELAINE bes1ns p~RS-tmS. tea • 

l 
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Act 1. 
S.C!sne 1 • 

<12 R9SE , 9,8 she :ea~~) Are you getting oft tor. 
the Show? 

•....... , . 

t) 

ROSE: . 

MARTHA : 

Me? It • s no use even!!.k1npj. at iny place! lfhy. are you? 

Not this year short on eta ff or someth1ng. 

~e leaves the room. 

ELAINE:· You' 11 have ~ cup of tea w,i th us, won' t you,' Audry? 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

I 

\ 
\ 
\ 
\ 

No, I'll keep to wine 1t's lovely, it really Is! 

I make it every year, though the grooms seem to get 
moet of 1 t. 

The froated-g1asB doo~ o~ the r~ 
2~,!B a.nd BO.B RUNNEL appears.. He 
.b!.!..been asleep. 

~1s not so much a .sood-looklns young 
m.an ae simply sifted in manner.--H..2. 
1 s tall, and hae sljort brownhalr.- . 
He look~ healthy and fresh •. Women. 
~~ hIs openness and his capact1I~ 
!l.!.rnlng thlqgs 1nto-!Llark lrres1.st1ble~ 

,tilE that Marty Just oame in? 

I thought you were out; dar11ng! 

BOSE -'s!y'e B h1 m a q \11 ok de preoa t1ns 
g18~e and abrupt!l relt!r.!l.L~her 
knl tt1ng. 

Yes, she' s JU at gone upsta1rs".' 

He'tWa~SlawnlnS towards the stoup 
near the stove. SUddenlx. when he1s 
behind AUDRY' B chs!l:_ha springs lntQ 
8ct1o~laBps her head from behlng 
!Jl9...sllea her a loud smaoltlns. k1ss on 
!he cheek. 

BOB: Hullo, my sweetheart! 

Bob! 



• , .. :'; 
. '\.(. 

'{j' 

.., 

AUDRY: (.£!!.her .in fa tua tecr) 

6. 
Aot 1. 
Scene 1. 

:. ~he P2shes· him 8w,ay w1 th a 1auSq., 
!1atterea, and stral~htens her hair. 
He walke to the door lett·and as he 
Fases ROSE he'moves his hand swiftly 
over her hes.a so .thather hair is 
~i!ghtlI_disturbed. Then he reiVes. 

Is that boy!!.!!: serious? 

ELAINE: 'Oh, more than you think, Audry_ 
father in the sarden? 

(to ROSE) -- Is your 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY': 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

~OSE does not answer. on~y knits more 
busily. 

I saw him by the pond when I came" over. 

Rose, go and. call h1m. 

What's the matter? 

\ 

~tl11. ROSE doesn't move. 

ELAINE f'o.r answer simply po1n.tLat 
!he seiling, to indioate BOB. 

(!E2E!s11n S) Dar11ng • • • He'll want his tea. 

(gutt1ns . .b!!:. ,1m! ttlng down and ris1ng.) You encourage them. 

(as ROSE goes to the' garden doo~) 
love w1 th h1m! 

(nodding sadlI.) In love ••• 

Go on. you are in 

!ll~ wa tah her leI!!!.. 

She' s 8 turIn!. 'girl. 

(!lth a 91gh) Yes. Martha's more loving, thank God. 

. ~ln8 a t AUDRY tor_a moment. 

I'm glad you moved here, Audry. 

Well; I'v~ got a lot to forget. 

It's nice having someone. 



ELAINE: 

7. 
Act 1. 
~".;;.;;an;;..;;;e ___ l . 

You're free. Isn't that wonderful, when you might 
he,va been t1 ed down to a, family by now? I • va been ; 
here nearly th1rty years. Martha' 8 going to be twenty-. 
eight in November. We moved 1~ here tWenty-eight years 
ago Just 1magine tha t! - and I 'v"e never left this 
house tor more than a week at a t1me, and then always with 
the children. Two meals a day most ot the timo for. 
a family of five no wonder the maids always leave! 

AUDRY: I can always come and" give you 8 hand. 

ELAINE":" Oh., I don't m1nd it. But I'd like to go out sometimes. 
I'd like to PUt on a dress that didn't get stained 1n 
f1ve minutes! 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

AnDRY: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

.§.be gete up and sees to thL!:!~. 

The last ten years oh t my God, they've been 80 dull! 
Why 1s it, Audry? Suddenly a death comee over our 
lives, and W9 are qui teparalysad! 

a p!"ue9," th~n almost to herse1t:. 

We haventt shared the same baa slnoe Dick was born ••• 

(~9.en 11 .. 1~tri8'1ed ) You haven' t? 

ELAINE shakes her head but doesn't 
go on. ~llDRY 18~h~, rememberln.s 
the Oaptain. 

The way he stood there with hie mouth open when I walked 
1n the front gate" with the ho')s1ng agent. I'm sure 
that's why he let me have the house - the way he looked 
me up and down! 

(8ml11ns) He always does that. 

Itts his hands they always want to 1ouah! 

He we 8 8 very handsome man, you know, tall and fin"a-looking, 
espeoially in hls un1form. I loved him in a way ~ 11ke 
a daughter. But the moment he touched my body with his 
hands I fel t a shudder go allover me: 

UgSh! 



ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

AYDRY: 

ELAINE: 
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AUDRY: 

• ' 

8. 
Aot 1. 
~~!l!-~!. 

If 1 t. hadn' ~ been for Me rtha • • • She WB S 11 ke A 11 t tIe 
woman from the de y she wa B born, 80 unders tand1n Sf so" 
submissive and g9ntle,a~ 1f she knew what I felt all , 
the time ••• Oh, well - ! (~.,n 8 l1.v~~..I2!.I!l.) Listen, 
Audry, why don't we go out one evening, just, you and me? 
There 8 8 bus baok at 10.42. 

\fl')st about the Oaptain? 

(r1s1ns ) I know. We' 11 go the nl g'b t before the Show. 
He'll hav.e hie hands full s,t the stables then.. We'll 
be quite honest w1th him - ,but afterwards! It'll eave 
a lot of fues! 

I'll tell him. (~en8ntlX) 
indoors like this! 

It' s a eham~ to keep you 

You tell him, then • • • 

Qont1nu1ng to corridor. 

Let me show you sotm3th1ng, Audry. 

§h.e calle out from, the corridor. 

The others don't know yet. 

Elaine 

L2he. returns wearing an 8utum~!! 
g,f 8, deep e.oarletL-sl1p;htly off the 
.!1t~ulder8t whioh elves her a gstrlk1ns 
!lJ .. d. _ra ther drama tl <La pees ran oe. , She 
!.~9 like a mannlqul",n eo that AUDRY 
can see her. ----------------- -.-. 

(g~ttln8 .. ut? to examine 1 t) what a lovely 

At; this. moment the door from the 
gardenopene ~nd the ...... QAPTAIN enters, 
t2110 wed by .ROSE. ELAINE ha e. h~I: b!.2.k 
10 them, 1n _\he midst ot a Eose, and 
only turns round when she hears the 
~ olOee8gs1n • 
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OAPTAI.Na 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

9. 
Act 1. 
5cene 1. 

Q!ETAIN ,,,H~R9LQ_13KTMAN is '1e.t!t'lx slxtx.. 
~-1Lstr8!.El.!t_.baoked, r:~l2ust& '!!!h 
'! thick greymouatsohe, He heg 
Pl!.!!~rful features -_8 f111l!-D.OB~. 
lh10k 112~and.eyes th8t-!l!~,~h1te. 
Elut~he:re ls8 flttbb1ne!8 eb.cmt him, 
0tm9n9..~and 8.22!srano6,whloh tends 
.t..q,-2E!,lle this first.lmpt:~~.on. He 
Ii..~!:!.~4 In fermer I e 8al.t~t!. and 
boo!!,,_wl,th IS "rou·Sh 8h1r.L2..e~!--1h2 
n~c~ 8~h1!-!1!!V~~ r~l~eg~ • 

. ' 

.li~At!.ndG near the .door PE!e~!ns at 
. .b!,e wl fe t. !1._~h!L ... !.sm8 t1.n;te t n~rl 8';,184 

and .~B21cloU81 b1~_tace8or~wed u2-
!!~ ... g1.v~UDRX a ,glJl.s!L-s9{CUslly ap­
RtS1alng glance. 

\-lhn t the hell's the t? 

Itt B an autumn C08 t. 

BOB~p!,!e!L~<!blnd him and 8098 t~- . 
'l1!.!:dS the stov9,"8z!,nS !t,.ber m2ther'.s 
SQ.!L~ dark waYL un,!1.1.11nfL12, show 
the t' S 'h!!_!.!_!!LihL ell 611 ~9 0 t b 1 L!!!­
m~!.2C!. She 91 te-4~~!l~Mt her . former 
.2l~. 

\1Q ara not clear whether EI..AINE'teals 
~-------. ............... ~ ......... ~;;....;;...;; ........... 
shameL-fear or an amused defiance 89 
ifie:fookS:~~k80ier :~e:band. .A~i· 
lh~!L2!~1 ~or 8 mOI]!~n! .2.n h~~tt2.!. 

Shal~ I pour. M~mm,? 

Yea. please. darling., 

CAPTAIN: ' Have you ee'en this before, Rose? 

ROSEt Wba t? 

CAPT~IN: This cost of your mother's? 
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I,', '.. ROSE-. '. ~".." 

Act I.' 
Scene 1 .. 

, ...t," . ~, 

-", i. 

OAPTAIN: (!L~LAINE. morbid!!. fas~~) \fuen d1d you get it? 

ELAINE: In the summer_ I only brought it out today. 

fu!~rawsnea~rto them and t still 
':1a tch1ng ELA.Il1E, ~u ts ~.ltand r;~~ 
o.beentlL.Q,.n AU~RLs ah0l!lder. 

!~!.NEJJl.-n.ot~re whether .to pose 
for hIm 88 she has dona for AUDRX-. 

CAPTAIN: (to AUDRY without loo~1ng down at her) What do you th1nk 
of 1 t? 

AUDRY: (r!1ha~ .!~!.ghtenedwl th hi B arm round her) 
lovely. 

I th1nk it's 

CAPTAIN: Mm. 

", 

!:!~ turns away, suddenl!. tired of .tho 
.§.!!JlJC!ct~J to.wardaJ.he table. He goes 
to the settee at RO~ 91d~..L-!!!d ahe 
.2!!.~8 a .c~t~~ln fr.Q!!1, of him. 
~ru-BQ.~..1.t1to ~.ha corridor !S~!n., 
;taking off her.c9.,at.He sugars sn.d 
~s hie tea v1gorously, s~~mlns un-
2~~t2 of the others. 'Then s!L!,bruptly 
~come8 to life aga~p. 

CAPTAIN: (.l2, RO~) MSl'tha baok yet? 

'ROSE: She' e upsfja1rs l 

CAPTAIN: (as ELAINE oomes b~ck int.o the rQ2,!!!) \iaa that coat 
eiP9'iislve? -

ELAINE: 

AUDRY's 

CAPTAIN 

Not very. 

(taking the p1unS9) 'She f 11 be wearing it Boon 
taking her out one evening. 

(~h18 wife. peer1ng) Is that right? 

I'm 
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ELAINEs 

CAPTAIN: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE:· 

CAPTAIN. 

ELAINE: 

CAPTAIN: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

CAP'TAIN: 

ROSEl 

OAPTAIN: 

11. 
Act. 1. 
Scene 1. -...-;;.....--...-

! 11 ttle afraid a t. A tJDRY' s d1 reet- . 
ness thl ~.J...an ' t.Jl!!.LW8r. . gf' dQ.1.ng 
!h1ngs. 

Yes. Weill have dinner somewhere and catch the 10.42 back. 

Dlnne~? lfbare? 

At the Metropole It's9uoh atlme 

C,ge11bere t.ell 1nterrlJ
1
ptlng her) Pass me the sugar, Audr1.~ 

You're always out. 

(mildll) Always ••• 

And who cooks for us? -
Oh, Martha' s go~ng to be here, don t t worry. 

. <.muting in aga1n). Wha t h0rsa did you take, Daddy? 

The chestnut • 

Oh, heta a darling! 

He '& mlsoh1"evouB job! (absorbed at onoe) Got ab1 t of a 
whistle, I thousht. Talbot doesn it seem to !mow. Wonder-
tlJl stayer, though. Never have to push h1m al0!lS. 

ROSE: Where d1d you go? 

CAPTAIN: Round by Lowl~y Woods, then back alone; t.he Br1dle. I've 

ROSE: 

never known the air so or1 ep and clean you oould 
dr1n k 1 t today! 

Bob in hi s room? 

There 1s silence while he takes a a1p 
2.Ltea .... then he turns to ELAINE. 

(at oncs) No. He's upsta1rs w1th Martha. 

CAPTAIN: (to ELAINE) . Wba t t S he upstairs tor? 

ELAINE. Oh. don't be s111y, Harold • • • 



12. 
Act 1. 
Scene 1 • .. 1': CAPTAIN: How long have they been there? 

~ I 

AUDRY: (lAttsh1nS) It couple of hOl)rs! 

!il!i.J.1!cefall~d heglsncae at 
hi ~ 'fa t ch., Then he rea 11 sea tha t 
1na iLl!!l11ng h1s leg B.nd gives her 
!LconcuPleoent~"':Iou're-8a~~­
leke-ere-you 1~ 

OAPTAINs <,~o RO$.E) Oal1 your siater dow~. 

BQSE goes to the door on the lett and 
oalls out; I'MARTHA! Tea ~ .. r!!!~! i 

MA RTHA en awers from u eata! 1"8 t, Coml.!U!!· 

ELAINE: . (w1 th a conf.1d1ns!!!!!le at AUDRY) What are you afra1d of, 
Harold? 

\ 

OAPTAIN:. She t s better d.own hel;'e tho t t saIl. 

Wae she on the 6.13? 

ROSEl Of course she was. 

To ROSE as she returns'to har seat 
l1e 18 now..1!La general eta to ot 
.!3u s 21 Cl0ll anes!?._ 

CAPTAIN: Did you oatch 1t together? 

ROSE: I hs.d the afternoon oft. 

ELAIN'E: Really. Herold, you .saw her come in for lunch! 

- , 

H,e P!Jsl:!~ hiE; cU2-towsrds RO~E 1'~r 
!~tli!!n broods 1n .. I!!.lence _. ~_MARTHA 
~~ at the dQ.~fol1owed b:y,Bq~. 

MARTHA : 

.CAPTAIN: 

Hullo, Daddy. 

Hullo ,; 

~ CAPTAIN loolte up sharply_ . 

She ~oee over to him. BOB sits on 
!he a.rID of AUDRY 's cha1r. 
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BOB: Any tea? 

AUDRY: (.EQ.lntln[Lto a cup) 1'hat IS youree 

13. 
Act 1 • 
.§.cena 1. 

CAPTAIN: (ss MARTHA bends ove~ to k1 BS ~~,m) Do you have 'to spend 
all evening upstairs? 

MARTHA : 

BOB: 

MARTHA : 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

CAPTAIN: 

ELAINE: 

CAPTAIN: 

ELA!NE: 

AUDRY: 

CAPTAINs 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

BOB * 

CAPTAIN: 

BOB: 

'All evening? 

(,,,1 th t!-1!v gh) He thinks we tve been mak1ng love! 

Shut up, you. 

(.muting hie a,nn round AUDRY) Not a hope of that! 
(toWfNE , She posted-mern- the next room wh119"':She' 
changed'; I had to talk through the door! 

(,9J!letl!) Well, then, she l<:nOWB how to behave. 

Audry' e much nicer! She isn't such a Miss . . . 
D'yau nasa a~y heip over thera, Audry? 

(1!i.!ghl~5) Where? 

Over at the house. 

(lsL!UDR1): Oh' I thou gh t he \'1an t ed to 91 t on t~e .Q.!h!t arm! 

I've Just got' the walla done. 
tomorrow. 

And the curtains go up 

I ought to ~ome over and see how you're gett1ng along. 

(sml1in.6..J!.t AUDRY) He'd he,va lots of suggestions 

I expeot he made them long ago. 

He did! I heard him in the serden! 

• • • 

!!.!!t1ns_tQ.. keeJ2_h1s ~1 ty as fa11l!r. 
2.Lthe family but a1eo rather amt2(Jed 

No., w. hdon 't be silly 1.. • No. I mean 1 t there I B a,ny wsy I 
nan alp. What aDOUli the morn1ng? 

Here we so • 
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AUDRY: 

14 .. 
Act 1. 
~ceno 1. 

I'll get everything ready, Captain, then I'll have you 
ill over for 8 party. 

BOB: So you can put that in your pipe and smoke it. 

CAPTAIN: (d1 erega rdins hlmJ I e the ren t too hi gh.? 

AUDRY: No t of course not •. ... 

CA PTA IN: Tha t "s e fa·ir ran t. you know. I worked 1 t ou t s trl c tly 
on the basis ot costs, land tax, rates and eo forth. 
It' s not a." p~nn:v more' than 1 t should be. You w·ouldn.' t 

ELAINE,: 

find another place wi th four rooms, ki tchen and' 'be throom, 
standing in 1 ts own garden, apple trees Bt1d a n1ce lawn, 
for the t pr1 ce. 

All right, Harold •• , 

CAPTAIN: It's a fact. I'm just. talk1ng facts. <,~o l.o1ARTHA) 
Have you seen your mother's new coat? 

MARTHA: (looking up slowly)- \'/hat new coat? 
". '-, 

':.'~ ELAINE: (hesi ta,n1!z) 
1t to Audry. 

I bought 1t in the summer. I was showing 

CAPTAIN: Didn't you see it? 

MARTHA : 

ELAINE: 

ELA!NE: 

M.ARTHA shakes her head J_ as if ~aj9ct­
ins-the ma~ 

She t s 81 v1ng 1 t a trial :fll ght next week some t1me 
wi th Audry. 

(interested n~o~w~ __ ~t~o~~LAINE) What do you mean?' 

We're having the evening out. 

There 18 silence. MARTHA turns 
~way. ~~-rNE a1gh~. 

(!.LAUDRY) They're so enthus1astic, aren't they? 

CAPTAIN: (to MARTHA) You'll have five mouths to feed that n1ght, 
1 t 010k turns up_ 
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BOB: t'lhat; 18!!lll! oook1ng? 

15. 
Act 1. 
Scen~ 

MARTHA:. (~o ELA lNE....,L w1 thre sen tmen t) I tis all arranged, 18 1 t? 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA: 

BOB: 

MARTHA : 

ELAINE: 

Whet do you mean • all arranged? 
~r6elve8 when we're going. 

Don • t you think I have enou gh to do a t the of:t'l 0<3, w1 th­
out looking after iottr family? (in an outburst) I 
brought up your eon for you: what else do you want? 

ELAINE is atung by th1 e and does 
n~t apeak at once. 

Don't be so rud&, Martha. 

And don f t put Y'0u~ spoke in! 

You bt'Ough~ up my Bon for me, did you? And who do you 
think's been doing the shopping for th1rty years, and 
cooking your meale, Bnd making your beds? Just because 
you t~ok h'.m on your knee for, a minute every ds.y!' 

OJ PTAIN: You neadn t t take her 1J p. She's tired. You can see. that. 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

AUlJRY: 

ROSE: 

No, it's b~cauge I'm hoving an evaning out. But it 
doeen't me tter. We' 11 forget a,bout 1 t, Audry. 

More wine, Audry? 

No. thanks.' 

More tea,. DB ddy? 

OAPTAIN: (h1~~~stl11 on ELAINEl Not for me. 

~~get L.!!.e.J:.~Q.!!! AU DRY' 8 (3 he lr and 
~tretohea. . 

ELAINE: (tenderly, to BOB) Did, you, have a good sleep, darling? 

BOB: Yes, thanks. 

ROSE: The t '8 r 1 gh t .. 
every da y • 

He's tired from doing noth1ng all and 
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ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

BOB. 

ROSE; 

CAPTAIN: 

BOB: 

16. 
Aot 1. 
Scene 1 • . 

Oh, that won" leet tor long, don't you worry. my girl. 
Hets got 8 t1ne oareer ahead ot him. 

It's been ahead ot h1m tor nearly twelve months now. 

And what's it got to do with you, Helen ot Troy? 

Thie I go out at seven o'clook in the morning to 
keep this bouse on it's teet! 

(!.1n.41n1Lthle distssteful) ROBe ••• 

Oh, well we can 't !!! be 11ke yon 
beautiful. 

good 8 e !!!!ll 88 

R1ns-a-rlng-a-roeea. 
Pooket full o· ••• 

- noses. 

Letts 'have 8 dance! 

The others can barat! restrain the1r 
ii!1.X~I...-!ji'~ROSE t1 ttera. .- , 

He .. t.\!rne on..!.h!! rad'-.<!. tries several 
stat1onB,_thenflnde 82!!-lazzL wh10h 
h!Lmt!!. .,2!! .• tull vol~m~. ~LAINE 2LU. 
h!t~~over her ears aDd laughs. 

BOB turns and holds out hie arms t6-
••• P • •. .......--........ • ... .-........ ____ ~ 

~ard8 her. inviting h!r~o!e and 
dance with h1m. She shakes her head, 
but~ g,!rr8o~'!~!tllY::Te8rnnlns 
to mg,ve 1n th!....t~lthm_of the musio" 
!OOME o~' So .she...:B!l!.J!J2. exq~, 
a ..!1 t. t 1e 'l!.t!.Q.l1.!;L_~!.l.~ns ,whU seems 
llke_-=-..1.2.~!~le 1s eo loug -
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ELAINE: Oh, Bob 
danced! 

t 
• 

17. 
Act 1. 
Soene'1. - , 

.!BUT I CAN' T DO .. IT!' The CAPTAIN! 
IiARTIiA and ROSE are watch1ng ~ 
curlously and lnten tly. 

He qu1ckly SW!SPS her into the'dano~, 
!Q!ng a modern illif!r.-bug, but sM 
.s.annot 8ra~he steps. : 59. he dr!..!§. 
~ closer to him wi th 8 laugh .and 
ta,kes up the -convent~on81 ballroom 
2081 t10D. A t once sh!. besins to 
.!tl'!!ru!..!......_fu!!: movemen tL~.J!ta.2.!!Yl, 
!oDd eh~takes .. lonS staPh_her head 
hi.She ae if she 1s used ~~~anclns 
lin larS!,..snd fasq10tleble .ballr~om!. 
!!!!:-t!2..9 Chang9s!..- She8egears wrapt 
and lost • She seems no longer to 
fi!long to-the ~om:-:-The' CAPTAI~ 
we t ohes her wi th alle, -Lll t tle,_!!~ 
on hls.l1psL and hie eyes n8rrowed~ 
MARTHA sE!,!ms crushed: shels standing 
sui t!..-!.ll.ll by the stove, star1ng at 
herj!otherfrom under her eyebrows. 
Only ROSE is d1sengaged: she watches 
the couple .w~ th a remote and apera1s­
ing.eye, as .if she is -trying to divine 
,!ome thing in ELA INE. 

!ruL1!Y.!1 estops. We see in a moment 
how ELAINE would look it she led 8 
grander lite. She sighs de11shtedll, 
then turn.s round to face the mirror 
on-the wall. The otherS-Strrr~tch 
her. BOB lea,l!s 2.Ulle table, t?Snt1ns. 
ELAINE draws herself to her full 
he1sht, herhande8bov9 her head, S!:z­
~ng 8.t_her reflection, sa 1t 11mag1ninS 
!he lite_she m1sht have had. Th~ 
others seem absent to'her. There 19 
silence. _.Then the .radio s!!!:lLaga1n, 
w1th another tune. But she sw1tches 
r~off at once-with! Ifght.!Yiok ot 
h!!r hand. MARTHA lL!~JlLS!.tln8_ 
at her, orushed. 

I haven't danoed tor years not really 
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MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 
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18~ 
Act 1. 
Soene 1 •. 

(!.b2 has ~m_!!.~ohl!!8J!!.!:!h~ What about Martha? 

~ememb~~~~m!!l~_wltb~~ 
anci so1na...,to her. 

Yes. MSJ-t oome on! " 

No, 1t's all r1ght. 

(to ~tTVBX) A woman should dance every dey 
should. 

she ·really 

(takes MA RTHA • 8 h9~but abe will no t move) Ka.rtf! 
(to ELAlNE)- You-tell her! --

<!rullltE!rently t wi thou t looking at her) Yes, 80 on. 
da r 11ns· 
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ELAINE: Martha. really • • • 

19. 
Act 1. 
Scene ~. 

§he Bt8mp~,.her, foot and; seelnghlm 
.9J:!.lte ulJSQ.ncerned .... goes "p tohlm, 
!hI~e w~-!nger and her lips .puraed. 
~nd sma oks h~m round the oheek. Every 
~odi 1s shocked. He stands gu~ 
n1l1 for a moment. staring at her. 
then marohes off to his room on the 
rIght and slams the d~. There Is 
silence. 

CAPTAIN: Thera'e no need tor that, Martha. 

MARTHA: 

AUDRY: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

(guletlI) Oh yes, there 1s. 
he wants to. 

And now he oan sulk all 

Is 1s new on today? 

She bought 1 t at the sale last week. 

A~' sets ~and takes a oloser. look 
U MARTHA' e sk!tl • 

Oh, you can't see a thins. 

Atter all, Martha, it wae only In fun. (she draws MARTHA 
lqwards her) Now go and. make 1 t up, darilDS. ' 

MARTHA shakes her head 11ke a child, . 
~!-lt on th!-edga<lf tears, and ELAIN~ 
.puts her.arm round her shoulder, then 
r.uffles har ha1r~_ ~nt11 at. last l-1ARTHA. 
looks up wi tha little emile. 

Go on, my ba by . Be nioe to him. 

What did he have to 

It doesn't matter now. 

!1,!RTHA goes over to BOB IS room and 
enters,. 

CAPTAIN: (to ELAINE, at.tersaz1ng~t BOB's olo~ed door) You 
encourage them, don't you? 



••

•••• . ) . : 
" 

, •.. ~ .. , .. 
. , : ~ 

ELAINE: Whet to be poll te to eaoh other, Harold? 

20. 
Act 1. 
Seelle.k 

CAPTAIN I You !tart it, then you 

ELAINE: !2 start it? 

CAPTAIN: 

MARTHA : 

ELAINE: 

CAPTAIN: 

ELAINE: 

Anyway. get her out of that room • • • 

Martha! Martha! 

Yes? 

ELAINE t.urn! sway and he Jumps up 
!!th' Budden fur!! sh0l!t~ruL.8t the 
!2.P of hls volce, Wh1.oh.-i!Leul'2rlelns-
1I 2owerful .• 

.MARTH! appears from BOB:s room, look­
!,ng frightened. 

You father wante you here. 

!!OB comas out also, oompletely 'puzzled. 
!h!. CAPTAIN goes to the ga,rden-door 
!!!Lpylle 1, t oru!n. 

(to ELAINE, S!zlng 80rosa at her menaoingly) One ln the 
fam1ly's enough! 

One whet? 

!,!!bgued by his anger, but wanting 
to show defiance in front of the O'thers:--

BOB: (pass1ng ELAINE) What's he ta~klng about? 

,Ihe CAPTAIN goeLout, elamml.Dg ,the, 
door after him. 

CURTAIN. 



ACT ONE ~ 

SCENE TWO. 
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MARTHA : 

ROSE: 

MARTHA : 

ROSE: 

MARTHA : 

21. 
A ct· 1. 
~cene 2. 

1h~!.!!!!.l n lL.2.e fo ra -1he. 811ow.!.. __ !. t 1 s 
late and the ·(!urtaina are drawn. The 
~OL2! __ BOB' a bedroom 1s open anLthe 
lisht there 1B....Q!t:. 

EQ.§E_1 8 •• 8 t tendIns-!Q..-!b!! 8 tov;e. . 
MARTHA walks across to the window and 
Pee,!! out: She 8eeea;;B oqld. and 1.~ 

, ~!:!!.!.M her JumQer clos.2,r about her 
~houlder8. 

BOSE goeR back to her ..... l!!!:!.!.l_plBce on 
..the settee and takes_u2. her ,knittIng. 
But after a few seoonds she throws 
it back on thets!;!le-hQ.Qeless!l..!. , 
There 1 s absolute s11enoe in the house. 
~~-rem:arn8 by the ";1ndow:ani1.q~· 
!nd 21nched-look1ng~ 

Where did she say they were go1ng? 

She dldn' t • • • And I'll tell you another thing • • • 

(~erlng_!!t her. rO!! B. moment lil{e her fath~.t) 

This won't be the last of her evenings out 

What? 

ahe's 
go t an !,Ily; now ••• 

(br~!.ihlessly ) She l-}aen I t been seeing Ialbot J has she? 

RQSm 811enoe~r with a glance. fqr 
Ahe J1tJJL.Q..e e~ OB 2QB!1:.'18_0U t 0 f his 
..e~drooin. He e tangs 1n the doorwsI 
looking aoross at them. 

BOB: What' a th,e matter wl th everybody t.onlg'ht? 

MARTHA d,oean r teven tt'rn round. ROBE 
!i~~.J![har 1m! tt1ne; again. . 

ROSE: MInding their own bUsiness moetly. 

BOB: (strollIng over to the radio) What a rotten dinner that 
was! --

MARTHA : NloW dont t ew1 tch that on! 



BOB: 

MARTHA : 

BOB: 

MARTHA : 

22. 
Act 1. 
Scene 2. --

But wha t. 'e the me t. tar? 

It's late. And we're g01ng to bed. 

It's beoause she's out. Honestly ,- a.· girl of tl4enty-
seven like you! 

It t s none of your bUsiness I've told y~u that before. 

.!here 1B-!..Jlolse on the ',step otit!!!..9.!. 
!he door, in the gardE!l1. Both 'the 
.s!.rls.-!!tart. Th~ doo~ 0Eens. _ l! 
ll_1he CAPTAI!L....J!~amalna by th,! 
gg,orlnF. holdIng 1 ~ a.jar ...As .1f ha 1n­
!en"d~ d" to ..1!!!!.L a ga tn.....!.!.-2.!lQ.!!. 

CAPTAIN: HoW's the t1me? 

ROSE: Just after eleven. 

CA PTA IN: Dldn ttl hear that- bu e? 

ROSE: It isn't due in tor another minute. 

CAPTAIN: I could have sworn I heard it come in • • • 

ROSE: That's the 10.00. Why don I t you go to bed? 

CA PT;'.IN: wi th the Show tomorro\~? . I t m over wi th the grooms, girl! 

ROSE: 

cAPTAIN: 

MARTHA: 

. . 

Oh; yest (t~~R!~) 'ltd clean forgotten the Show. 
5" 

(.!l21...Q.n hie BUbJe~t again) ~11 the tackle 'a down 
twenty-nine petre ot boots, th1rt~en saddles, there's 
enough leatherwork tor a Squadron of horees there -

You tre lett1ng the draught in, Daddy ••• 

CAPTAIN: ·leoming to hie .Benses~wlI) Well, you know wbere ! am ••• 

!i~ goes. 

ROSE: 

BOB: 

'With the grooms' 
years 9g0. 

... TheyJd have klAsed his shoes twenty 

(putt!!!B.....hIa arm r'ound MilRTI!!) 
them at it come on! 

Let' 8 go over and we tah 
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MARTHA : 

ROSE: 

BOB: 

ROSE: 

BOB: 

ROSE: 

BOB: 

MARTHA : 

ROSE: 

MA'RTRA: 
.' 

You two ••• 

Why? 

You ,go. 

23. 
Act 1. 
Soene 2 .. 
~---~~ 

!iLk1B~S her l1ghtly on.the lips and 
!!!ak~...!.L1t .to t?!!sh .h1m aW!I.LJ2ut in 
1t~tll- eht!! .1s qy'11,e pleased. .ROSE 
~atchEts ... them. 

Aren't you ashamed. in front of other people? 

If you could see your eyes when I do this ••• 

He lowers hi s head on to MARTHA's. 
!!.!.th stender, lli1:!.ptuous expreBs~Q.r.!. 

You Just look damned s11ly. 

!~~h mook-!harpness, PQ1nt1ng his 
f1nser at hf!r. 1 m~r1ou ell. 

Then why were your eyes burn1ng? 

(!mueed despit~ hersal!) 

Here t s the .bus! 

They ~ burn.1ng. 

!h~11sie~but.there~_nothlng. 

('12-!.!8r !vate .th~!!) There are lots of other buses she 
could catoh - there's the 11.33, the 12.17, the 1.03, 
the 2.46 

Sash! 

lht~tlm9 ther~..1~-!..~qd_or.t th2 s.tee 
outside and ELAINE enters. dressed in . 
hertiElw 'autumn coa.t. _She. is ,flushed;' 
!!!g~_~ee are I1v~1I.....!.~-Lmk'. Her 
!E!.ce 1s cg,retuIIY m.!.de-ll~ AUDRY is 

. beh1nd her. . - -
BOB: Hullo! (with a glanoe_B_t_MARTHA) We were Just talk1no-about you--:-:; - Q 
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ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

24. 
Act 1. 
Sce!l!....£. • 

Rullo, dar11ngs. (full of~~he~~ln6) Well, we cartal~ly 
~ have a lovely t1me - • 

You ought to have seen the dinner we ate! 

(!.2. AUDRY) We really IDlould make e party of it. one 
even1ng allot us together - (!s?- ROSE !!!9. MA~) 
You t d a.dore 

, 

Sh~~~.~ seeing thelr~llb~~atell 
1!!28 B 91 va fa c eA. . There t..6 a11en oe. 

BOB: (-h~1p1eesly to E~ru) Don't you mind ••• 

\. ELAI.NE: 
'\" 

AUDRY a 

B.OB: 

ELAINE: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

. MARTHA: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

(gulatiI) All rl(ght. ';rhe evening' 8 fin1shed now. 
(turnlnp; back to AUDRY) You ,see ho\'1 they are! 

§Ue Boes out ,left, t~king otf her' coat. 

·(to MARTHA'.!nEi-ROSEl Why can't you. bS 1 nlcer with her? 
• . j 

" 

There 1 s the sound ot· a bu 8 ou te1de. 
MARTHA a,ndROSE stare at each other. 
ELAINE· comes baoklnto the room. She 
1'e.J!~rutun a black even"inS gown, 
iRo splendid for.8 simple visit to town 

(~~tch1n8 her) I'v~ never seen you dreBsed like that 

(lli~l!!es him on._ the cheek) Oh, yea you have, darlIng 
but you were too emaIl. 

(to her _mother. almost tr~mlliru3) 

Whet? 

That wae the 10.42 just came in! 

wasn't that the· bus? 

•• 

Whs t a.bout 1 t.? (n8 11 Bin g ~ Oh t 
• We BOt 8 11ft bao~. 

Ie 11ft? 

(to BOB) lihat's the matter w1th these two? 
\ 

Shell we have some tea.? 

I th1nk 1'11 go to bed, Els ina. 
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""\ •• .... .1' MARTHA : 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA·: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

AUDFl!: 

ROSE 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA : 

~.~ 
. ,.',,::;"~ ELAINE, 

MARTHA 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

AUDRY: 

MARTHA : 

ELAINE: 
AUDRY: . 

You go t· a 11 t t? 

Yea. 

Who from? 

25. 
Aot 1. 
Scene 2 • --

(ll~est!z) Oh i Boma man. (:!f. thou.l_r~2r1m9nd) \\.1ba t 
are you look1ng at me like that tor? 

She's just our1ous. 

Oh , he was some man at the Metropole. 
just as we did. 

What do they thInk, for God~'8 sBke? 

He Just oame up to you? 

He walked out 

He saw us walking away 
offered Us e 11ft home. 

and he had a ear 80 he 

Wha t wa e his name? 

How do I know? 

Does he live here? 

No. Beyond the Quarry, I t.h1nk 

Over at the stables. 

Isn't it the Show tomorrow? 

• • • Where' e your father? 

Ne1 ther 01 her dau8hter.LE!I8111 
at ten t16n to thl e. 
---......~ . - -

Yes. 

Hs an • t D10k tu rned Up? 

He sent. word acr08S to say he'd be spending the n1ght there. 

C1sLA!!.QBX) Is he book.ed for a race? 
Yes J g,fter lunoh, I think. 
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ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

.ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

BOB: 

MARTHA: 

BOB: 

ROSEs 

ELAINE: 

26. 
Aot 1. 
Scene 2 • 

(sittIng down with a tired 81gh)· Stlll, that !!A a 
beautitul evening. 

(to BOB) You ought to have Been the food! 

(also to BOB) We had trou t, and a lovely wine t and 
it was all eo qUiet - ~ would bave loved it, wouldn't 
you, darl1ng? 

H~ nods, glano1ng rather doubt~Jlly 
at MARTHA. 

Well so long 8S he didn't have to ~ for it. 

Now then t Trojan beauty 

(gytt1n s_them otf) It Dlok's not here you'd better see 
Audry home, Bob. You'd better take a torch. 

Daddy can take her. He'll be baok Boon. 

I'd ra ther SO a lone, then! 

Where's the toroh? 

In one of those drawers. (!ndtgat1ng the s1deboard) 
but stay ,and have some tea, Audry. 

No, I'm eo tired. 

All set, Audry. 

I'll oome over in the morn1ng_ 

BOB finds .the torch. 

I'd like a walk, 'too. 

(tr1umphan tlr) She' 8 Jealou e! That's the style, Martha! 

He rushes.scross and draws h~ 
1!!!2" hi s arms. 

I'll play you and Audry against each other! 

You'd. better watoh out tor Diok, then. 

All right, Rose, he' s only playing. I •.. \ 
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Is he? 

27. 
Aot 1. 
,~oene 2.· 

Good night, everybody. 

Good night, dear. 

Good night t Audry. 

Really, R6ee 

And thank you ever so mu oh. . 

The three of them leave the house, 
BOB taking AUDRY' 8 arm as well a e 
'MARTHA's. _. -

ELAINE oloses the door atter them 
and at onoe turns t~~OSE, whq 1s 
putting her kn1tting in 8 baS, 
Rreparlns~-Be to bed. 

Martha asked most of the questions .... 
But it always t!!i! like you, darling - as if the 
intention came from you. 

(lower1ng her ,88Z!,) 

!!hu, darl1nS? 

It's all this • • • 

(awkwardly) It's the way things are golng 
Audry ••• 

there t 8 

(laughing) What on earth's Audry got. to do with it? 

Oh her sort of lite divoroe @Ping out all 
the time And you don t t seem to mind it Martha goes 
the same way. 
Can you really oompare the 'two? 
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28. 
Aot 1. 
Scen! 2~ 

Of course you oen. I don't suppose Audry was very 
different from Martha before she married, - no weaker. 
I mean. 

'Goes the same way'? 

But you enoourage them! 

Encourage who? 

nOt it's ridioulous! 

Martha and Bob -. Just as Daddy sald • 

And I enooura!9 them to do what? 
I I . t 

To behave 11 ke a me rrl ed oo,u ple:·~ 

!y'!'NE stope. t~ the first time 
aware of dan8!~. 

( so 1 n e Q 10, ~r t.o-.~h_, e_r~d_a,_u .... sb~t_e_r..-.. ____ B~e_ea_k=-l_n;;;.jp;~l:..::n.;..-:;s~l=.:;:o;...:;w~v.=.o.:l_o~e ) 
What ere you sayins' 

Nothing partloular. 

But what do you mean 'married couple'? 

(w1 th 8 ~g) I don t t know 
her about 

hete alw8Y8 mauling 

In here? 

Oh t on this aota over there in hie room 

Bu t have you any real evidenoe. - I mean - ? (gaz1ns 
down - almost to herself) My dauE5hter wouldn t t - not 
Inliiy hoUse! 

But you dl'dn' t even know she 'was in love w1 t.h him until 
I told you! 

She likes ber oous1n. Don't you exaggerate? They're 
couslns,-after all ••• Perhaps they pet each other a 
btt ••• ,Do they? I wonder 1t you don't eX9gsera te 
all this! 
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29. 
Aot 1. 
Scene 2. 

But just suppose ahe got herself 1nto trouble. ~ 
wonldn I t worry! I 

It anyth1ng like that happened in this house ! 
He couldn '.t, Rose aga1nst me, aga1nst your father ••• 

Then what about those 'Women at Lowley Gate? That boy 
was go1ng out w1th married women at the age of seventeen! 

You bel'1eve the t k1nd ot talk? 

Yes bees.uee women ere Just Ii Joke for h1m! 

(shaking her bead slowl!) But you Ire wl'ong. darling 
I 1m sure of the t • • • I!.n.2!! thB t laugh tor wha t 1t ls J 

I !m2!!. th.at way ot belng 98uCy to people (she t!ua~) 
You never 8aw his grandfather, d1d you? 

(in a bored vo1e.!) No .• 

I used to stand outs1de the draw1ng room door Just to 
hear him talk he made every.thinS so r10h and warm! 

(!l!.!U> Yes .. I'va heard 1 t before. Bob t s the 
11 vlng 1mage of him ••• (w1 th sudden sharpness) But 
why have Mart and I got to .keep h1m alive? 

Oh, dear, the eternsl subject • • • 

Well, you oouldn' t keep th1s house go1ng on Daddy's 
retirement pay, eould you? 

But don' t you think your tather. and I have Bome sort of 
duty towards the boy, darling? Can you imagine what 
itts like to live motherless all your lite? 

That doeen' t mean he can t t ..MDrk. 
Adam d1d,· so "why _l.shouldn' t ,Bob?' 

Even an angel can fall. 

We a~eed· to ta,ke hIm ror at least 8 year, w1 thout 
conditions. o. 

It's mor~ than a year ~ow. 
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30. 
Act 1 . 
Soene 1. 

You I'd think it nice if I told h1m to go out and earn 
h1s living stra1ght away? Noth1ng very warm and 
lov1ng abol.) t tha t,! 

\ 
"-

He's nearly twenty-one! I don' t see 1 t '8 very unklnd~ 
to ask h1m to work. As it 1B he mo~eB all ~ay, he's 
always sloughing round wi th hi e hands in hi s pookets f 
hele always trying to flirt with somebody, his hand's 
always on tha t radIo - if you think the t • e how a 
young man ought to live - well! 

, 

The door from the S8rden~ opens and 
the CAPTAIN enters. He looks 
!..fJxlouely In.to-y!! room, then ,sees 

, .. ~YINE. 

CAPTAIN: Ah, you're back. 

ELAIN,E: (toROSE) Now get to bed , darling. You'll never 
wake up in the morning. 

, , 
!LAINE tIdies the table. PHte the 
.chs 1 rs in ple oe, turn B dow n the . 
tlue- ta.p on the eto'va wlJ!.le ROS! 
l'!eg,!.ne bS:,nk1nsU!L1he f1 re rOJ- the 
!light. 

CAPTAIN: (!!!!ch1ng ElAINE) Wa a the 10.42 on t1me? 

ELAINE: I think eo. 

CAPTAIN: Where did you eo? 

ELAINE: To the Mat ro po Ie. 

CAPTAIN: For d1nner? 

ELA'INE: Yes. 

He S!zee at her dress and tlsy~~. 

CAPTAIN: Did y~u wear the coat? 

ELAINE: Yes. 
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31. 
Act 1 . 
Soene 2. 

one ot the grooms sa1d yop weren' t on the 10.42. 
ipause) I e8~d you must' have been-. 

Well. I waen't.\ 

OAPTAIN: (~grewln8 ulLh1s' f.80~~o-1.!.!i!.2!1_be.tlJ!!:) What? 

ELAINE: I sa1d I wasn't. 

CAPTAIN: What happene4, then?· 

ELAINE: (with a slSh) We got a 11ft baok. 

!here 18 a pause dur1ng .which he 
tries not to ask ~~~uestlonL 
but it .. get,s the belli!:_of him. 

CAPTAIN: wno from? 

ELAINE: A man I don't know who he offered us a 11 it. 

She busies herself with t1dy1ng ~ 
room. than preven ta further -9.,ueat1Q!!.!. 

ROse 9ays we've got to f1nd some work for Bob. 

The CA~TALN pauses, needlnS-!!me to 
absorb. this. 

CAPTAIN: Why? 

ELAINE: .she t B probably r1~t. 
some t1me. 

After all, he's gpt to start work 

OAPTAINs Yea, but (he waves his hand vappe1l) Hete only a boy. 

ROSE: He's nearly twenty-one.\ 

CAPTAIN: Oh. he' 8 all right hanging round here for a b1 t. He helps 
me in the yard. He's got it in him. There' B no ne,ed 
to .m!.!!h h1m 1nto anyth1ng. 

ROSE: (QU1etly;) You see? You ~ want to spoil him. 
(to the CAPTAIN) And the other day you were shouting at _ . .;.;;.._ .................. ...;;.;.0;,;, .......... 
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32. 
Aot 1. 
Scene .2. 

someone to come out or that room!. It wasn't hi! you 
shou ted at. But he we 8 the cau se. 

(AheIv 1nS-11)' All right, 1et'a have a talk about it 
in the morning; <!.11l'l..!.· lawn) \is a that dinner 
expensive? (,eo_l.ns to the door. !ill) 

Audry paid. 

CAPTAIN: Did she. by God? • • • Well, good night. 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

Good night. 

He goes. 

'Tomorrow' • .'. (~t8ke8 up .1l~n1ttln6~) iie 
can never eet about th1ngs today. 

Well, 1t ian't easy ••• 
the boy into anytbing. 

Nel ther 0 t U 8 wan t to Weh 

You Just have to choose between him and Martha. 

ROSEsoee out lett. ELAINE sase to 
!he 8a~den ·door a~d looks out into the 
night. Thera 18 no s1sg of M.ART~ 
and BOB. She comes back into the 
~~L-1ho£8ht~ul1Y, ~d .at' t,1rst we 
ih1nk she 1·8 gglng to w8i t for them. 
But she deqidee aga1nst it. She goee 
out left •. leaving the door open and 
~w1tohln8 ~t thellsht. Only a dim 
11sbt from th!~~tdor is sh1n1ng 
across the room. 

There is sllence. Noth1ng happens tor 
8,omE! time. , Then we hear a step ou1-
.!lde. The door opens. There 1s 
,,!h1s peril1g.!...-_l1A 'RTHA an~Bh8ve oome 
ln, though we.oan Q8rely Bee them. 
tqal tiptoe 8cros~ow8rd8 the l1ght. 
J'hey 8 re holding as ch other clo Be. 
13uddenly he sraeps hold of her shoul­
ders, turne her sharply round to faoe 
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33. 
Aot 1. 
Scene 2. 

MARTHA: DaddI left that door open. 
w1 th one aye open. 

He's 80 funny_ He sleeps 

BOBt 

MA:ATHAa 

MARTHA 
seems wlde-
ba1ng d~-

"hel r!!!!!.n like tlJ1 .. t! tor nome tl1,!! • 

Msrtha. 

(.!1Uho,.t op~nln6_her eyee) Yes? 

BOB. 'fl1y don t t we go 1n my room? 

MARTHA t 

BOBs 

MARTHA a 

BOB: 

MARTHA, 

He' e asleep. He'e been ohopplnS wood all day. 

He ~n8ge things. 

We oan turn out the light here and 

(!~_d!!!t!!!) What !Q~, Bob? 'It's always the same! 

lib!. .. Jumps up. flings .herself. 8wf.,v 
from the settee. 
-----~ .......... 

Why can't you leave me in peace? 
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34. 
Act'l . 
• Scene g. 

(p:ett1n~ up) -Oh, peace! EVery time I touch you it' 8 

t pes os ' • 

You aren'~ oontent Just to be wlt~ me, are you? 

f!2.tQ..g ue to l1er. c9_na . ~.rxi Dg to pull 
m--1Q..~ards hlm~ 

Don't' be ell!!.! (raising his voice) I do want you with 
ma, but nO't!,bere-- (indicating .the sette~) Why can't 
we be alone some time? 

I told you, didn't I?' Because of Daddy. 

(keeping hold of her) 
1 sn ' t 1 t? 

Itts because of you. It !!tyou, 

'Well, why do you have to be pawing me about all the time? 

I Pawing' you? 
" 

You don't have to be touohins someone all the time! 

You sa1d yon liked kiss1ng .... 
Oh, why cs,n' t we be qu1et somet1mes? 

(turning away) '-Ie Ire a1\18Y8 quiet. 

Are you sure you love!!~ ~? 

Your body's you, isn't it? 

Not all, no. 

(pul11nF hereg81'l) 

Come on! 

(!£!.Bhtened) There! 

Oh, e,ome on, Mart1! 

~realsta, call1ngout 'Bob' but 
in a muffled vOice. -
'l!here is anol-se on the sta1rs. 

It t 8 Daddy! 
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35 • 
.Act 1. 
Scana~. 

They. stand qyl.te still, their -.h!n~ 
at th~1~91deB. w81tlns. It .1s 
WINE.. . She ... 1 B ln a draa slnS-gown 
wh.ich... 11ke her COB t.slvea her! 
very strlk!!!8....!!!!d .. dram1c a.ppearanee. 
~-!!eem8 paler. She stands at the 
door ~urv8Ylng them both w1th1n! em1~­
.lns,. 1n a very d1gn1fied \118,Y. 

BOB: Rullo! 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

I;,· ·MARTHA: 

•.. ~ .. \ .f' 

ELAINE: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

(eas1er) I thought 1 t wae Daddy .... 

('oom1ng further into th~ ~o.om and speaking: ooldl!) Now 
don' ,t you th1nk 1 t '9 time for bed,( I mean ? 

(.!!!QIll shed by 'her tone) wnat'e the matter? 

(.!1!ddenlv sweet again, Et'tt1ns_her arm ro!ltld her daughter) 
Oh; I don't know. It's all this com1ng and go1ng. You 
know whe t your fa.ther· 8 11 ke ••• 

1'm coming up now. 

(.!!h!Ll~~s her .. arm ft!.11 f!:Q.Uartha) And you know, dar11ng, 
I can hear every word you say upstairs. 

lTh~ paU8!!!.a-th~n speaks in a share. 
scathing tona ... her faoe hard. 

It ien tt very ~, is 1t? 

MARTHA 1s stunned and bewildered. She 
ataree B.t her motht1r, her mo~th open. 

(hugsins_ber Be!.n) All riSht, d8rling.' Dontt be long. 
(llieee l1er. then wa1:ks away) Good night, Bob. 

Good night. 

ELAINE lea~ again. the door open 
behlnd h~ MARTHA remains etandlns 
,~u1 te still • 
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BOB: Don't worry 'about her. 

}6. 
Act .1. 
Scane 2. ---

She's jealous. 

He ~aws her tOtfards him. and tries 
to kiss her. She dOes nothing to 
resist him, only ata'res before h~r. 

MARTHA: · I'm going to bed., 

BOB: \'lhy do you let· her upset you like tha t? 

MARTHA : Good n1ght, Bob~ 

,She looks down and shakes her head 
in silence. Sh.e .breake free of 1!!.!. 

She hurries to ~ door anx~otJelland 
goes out, cloe1nglt.behlnd h~. 

Heatares after her. He looke round 
for something t~ do~ He spes to the 
settee ~ lounges there tor ~ momenl, 
guts hi s teet up on a!!2.~her obalr, 
Yawns. Then he looke at .h1s watch. 
nehisthou.Sht ors~th1ng to.do.-

He eRee totha door lead1ng 1nto the 
sarden, l1e,tene-12-th,e ailence of the 
hOH SA for a m2...Ir!ent, then slips Q,!!1, 
~w1toh1ng off the 11Sht as he goes. 

CUR T A I N. 
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ELAINE: (With 8 Jump) Bob! 
be 8 tool! 

37. 
Aot 2. 
Scene ~ . 

The day ot the Show. about noon. 
There 1.9 bright sun ah!I!!.,sn,d . b2!h 
lhe gard~n-door and the door on the 
lett are oeen. -!Q.\hln S stir's ou t­
!ide, and it might be 8 Bummer's dat. 

The b~kfast things. on the table 
near the hearth, have stlll not-sgen 
cie8~ed awa:t. There are places tor 
tour people. 

ELAINE 1 B standins in the doorway 
sazins in to tho! sa rd!!!, . so that she 
has her back towards us. She 11 
dressed tor housework. 
--------~~-~--~----
.§.2.!2., ~~I!! 28 sees. then BOB' e door on 
lh~t-!!18h t 0 een s and he oome B OU t,. He 
is dressed sport1vel!, in blUe 
trousers and yellow Bw~r, w1 th !. 
sllk soarf. He sees ELAINE. He 
craees up behind-her and suddenll 
RUts his hands over her eyes from 
behlnd. 

(!h!-~8 with a smile) You caD 

BOB: (k1esin g her on the cheek) Hu 110 ! 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

Look bow lovely it is! 

He 2!,t!...hls arm round her shoulder and 
they etanq looking in to th!-8!rden. 

It must be horr1ble work1ng 1n an ottioe every da1 11ke 
Rose and Martha. 

They could work on the farm. 

And how muah money would they get? Dick earns a ~uarter 
of their sa lary. Lese. And he' s over a t the stables 
all hours ot the n1ght ••• 

Oh t he en J 019 1 t ! 
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38. 
Act 2. 
Soene 1. --

(laughing) And what about you, darling? What t s your 
l1ne of work? 

Klesing pretty girls? 

:ahe hugs him !ru! looks u2 into hie 
!Iee. 

BOB: What about Bome cortee? 

ELAINE: 

B,OB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

(turning) I've Just made some. 

Taking hlm by the hand towards the 
e~ov!J • 

Why don't you get up earlier, Bob? 

I had 8 ·late night. 

But Martha came up just atter me. 

I know. (ra ther darkly) I was reading • 

(tak1ng the cof~ee tro~he stove) This 1s the fourth 
I've made this morning. F1rst theres Martha, then Rose, 
the~ the Capta~n a,~d JDiok - and by the time you Ire 
finished it's nearly time for lunch. 

BOB"': Where 1s everybody? 

r ELAINE:" The captain' e s,t the Show. Dick' 8 upstairs.' 

BOB: Is be riding? 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

" ELAIN.E: 

BOB: 

Oh, yes risking his lite as usual. 

I like to see h,lm on horseback ••• 

Dld IOU ever think .about riding? 

No I'va Been too many spills. 

Co •• rd. 

JU,st sens1ble • 
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39. 
Aot 2. 
Soene 1. 
~ .. .. 

(atopelngand look1ns st h1m) That's the first I saw 
of the Captaln, tekltig a hurdle 9 t a mill tary po1nt-to­
po1nt. 

BOB: He even looks lIke a horse ••• (lls~!!d by hIs own f'a122!.) 
Have you seen him ,.alk aoross the gardent~om beh1nd? 

,ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

.. ~ettl.ns up and lm~tat1ng his walk. 

(wl tb a smile) The t '8 12.Y.t line of wot'k 
tool. 

playing the 

She ~Ives him hie cQ.t,f'ee, then sits 
down and looks at hlm_mo~e sob9r~. 

But you can t t go on l1ke tha~ tor, ever. Bob. 

Are you angry about last night? 

I waen t t angry wI th IOU, darllnS~ 

Gets ~. o2ens the stove I rakes 1 t 
and refllls it with coal before she 
speaks ~alu. - ~ 

Atter all~ you're ,8 loung man. There'd have to be some­
thins wrons'with you if you dIdn't f1nd Martha attraot1ve, 
wouldn't there? 

BOS: You didn't look at me onoe last nlght - you only talked 
to her and. when you said good-night you had your back 
turned. 

ELAINE: Well, I told you: I wasn't angry with %Qq. 

BOB: But what's .!Jl4! done? 

ELAINE: She hasn't realised that's all • • • 

BOB: Realised what? 

ELA1NE: Let me ask :(ou a question. 'Are you In love wi th her? 

BOB: ( at t era pau se ) Ye a, I thl n k so., ' 

\ 
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40 • 
.A ct 2 • 
scene 1., 

(t'humglr.t,g the table wltb 'sudden anger) Exaotly! 
'r-ih1nk 80': 'I th1nk so'! 'You aren't, Bob, you 
know lOU aren't! 

Her taoe 1s flusbed and he stares 
it h.er 113 8urptt1ee. ' 

BOB: How do you know thBt? 

ELAINE: (smiling aaelly) 
seen 1 t before. 

Oh. aarl1ns. I know your faoe ••• I've 
You're playing, Bob ••• 

BOB a No, I'm not. 

ELAINE: You're platina- And wben your srandtetber Bald 80me­
thing very. very serious be had the SBme look - 'I think 
so' - and he uee4 to oook hiB head a little to one slde, 
juet11ke you. My mother would ssk, 'But wouldn't you 
11~e a house 1nthe oountry and a settled routine? t And 
he B look at her with those same 8Y99 and 98Y. ·Yes. 
I think so.' Then ha'd disappear tor another six months • 

BOBs (looking d~.,! •• P2utlt1g..! l1Stle) Well, I never met him •• 4 

ELAINg~ LOOlt 8 t me. 49rl1n~. I tmno~ trying to scold yoU. % 'm" 
!lot saying he waen . t II serious man. He W8S the most 
serious man lover set eyes on. But not tor thing8 like 
9 'house and marriage and oh1ldren. That' 9 whe t I loved 
h1m tor. 

BOB: I could merry" her ••• 

ELAINE; But w1ll you marry her? 

BOB' (look1ns aWB!) I haven't thougbt about 1 t. 

ELAINE: ot course you haven t t. He never gave marriage a thought 
until 'he wae quite an old man. 

BOB: I'm me ... not some ~out1 old boy who lived t1fty years 
. 880: H,oneetly - • 

ELAINE: He never bad gout. He looked ae firm 8S a rod until the 
last month of ~18 lite. 
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BOB:, 

ELAINE: 
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I "11 go away tl'1en • • • 

41. 
Act 2 • 
Soene 1 .. 

Look, darling. I'm not asking yon to think about marr1age. 
In fact, it's the very opposite. Of course you're 
different people, you cona.ei ted .boy! (s·fter a pause, 
thought,tully) How could I be angry wi th you? I 've 
gpt you to thank tor my evening out. 

Me? 

It was you who save me the oonfidenoe ~ d14 you know 
that? Do you think I could he,va done it a year ago? 
00 out to a hotel sit there, take coffee w1tb Talbot 
in the lounge a tterwards I wouldn' t have dared! 

~ _pu ts her hand delles tall on hi a 
head. and~l.~ses him. 

And last n1gbt, all the t1me we were talking to him, 
I hed 1n the back ot my mind, 'Bob's at home. Ha~ll save 
me. • And tha,t· B how I fel t when I was a ohild, towards 
your grandfather! 'Uncle's there. J!!!.'ll understand" • 

But why ehouldn' t you SO out? You cook the1r meals and .• BOB I 

ELAINE: 

olean the house, you do more than any other woman I've seen! 

Tha t '9 jus t the point, d8rlln~ - I've a oonscience to 
be roused! And they know it. 

rum. looks at her wl th olear eyes, 
~eemlng to 8epralse her. 

BOB: (guietly) YOU're very strong, aren't you? 

ELAINE: Why? 

BOB: ,When you !O out this hoUse teels empty and cold - Martha 
looks out o,t the w1ndow all the t1me they never forget 
you -, (hee,us9s) Sbe would~' t miss!!!. 11ke that ••• 
(be stope, again) There t e a1w8Ys something wrong when 
we '~e together. Yet she says she loves me ••• I 

ELAINE: (suddenly) Dld 10U ever go fUrther than kissing, Bob? 

BOB I No. 
, . 
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ELAINE: A re you sure? 

42 • 
.Aot 2. 
Soene 1. 

BOB: I s814 no! 

ELAINm: I'm ber mother',darl1nS ••• 

BOB: But Ood .. she' e twenty-seven! 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINEa 

L1nten to me. Bob. You Junt. enjoy runnlnS e·ftet- her -
1t'9 no more than that! 
• How do you knol? 

Didn't you eAy eo yourself? ~here isn't 8 shred of 
oonfidenoe between you 1 Ana I won' t have my daughter 
goinS the esmp. way ae me. ~bat did! tall 1n love with 
when I was e1 glateen? - a un1 form lind a brusque manner! 
And I've been wretohed aver since! 

(saz~ns at \h9 table ~~~~mbll~s r~ther) 
to 40 W1th me ••• 

In the end 1 t t 9 'tbe same. Ana I won't let yOt) do 1 t to 
each other! (wi th 8 elgh) But there! loan 't really 
etop you! _.- , 

.1h!re is s11elloe between them t0l: 
some time. and he continues.to saze 
at the table L 
~ I • 

BOB: "Perhaps- she'll marry somebody like the old bo)' after all. 

ELAINEI Oh. not while I'm al~ve. 

BOB: kidd1ng her, tor he 1s now tl,red. ot 
tl'le el1 eon ssion • •• 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

You oan' t hel p fa te. yO\t know. 

(.!m!11~ a t h1!L~neo.tl Vel!) There - the t • e how ssrlou R 
you are about the whole' thing. 

(~ln8 ue) Oh. come on, let '9 go out! 
(9),. 

It's 8 lovely 



I.J\t. 
I.'.c. • . 

BOB: 

.ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

43. 
A.at 2. 
Scene. 1. 

He lifts her clean out of her chair 
~~nt9 her on.the ffOO~. --

, 

Le t t S go to the Show! Oome ,-on! 

_He b e8!.ns!!.!,lng har round and round 
1ft a k1nd·Q.!_g,an:)9,,, at- the 8ame time 
.!l!!s.lng;, 

O J' ~', 1 ' aptaln Betman e wife w1 1 go t wi th her nephew to the Show 

stopp1nS him and !2Q.kinS out of the 
window. --

Shall 11 
..... 

(!W1ns her to the dOOrlf8!) Look,'. you can see the top' 
of the marqueel 

(!8~ln8 off her p.1nat'ore) All r1ght. 

A thour.tht suddenly ocours to her .. 
:ilia -is .... ~!Yrshteg . 

Bob let·.s have lunch over there! 

BOB: Of oourae. . \'/hat else d1d youth1nk? 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

There'll be nobod,. here •••. (.!!91!l1Lthe table) Oh, 
Bob - what about the breakfast th1nss - just help me 
a second! 

§he 1s verI-exolteq. 

Oh, come on! There~s a big race at half-past eleven! 

ELAINE:' B" t· t ~oan • t go ilks th1 s! 

BOB: Why not? 

ELAINE: I'll llav~ to change! 

BOB: Well, you oan t·t! . 

ELAINE:· But don't you want to be proud of me? .• / 



BOBI 

ELAINE: 

·._,. 
I 

. '. 

ELAINE, 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

Look! 

There! 

44. 
Act 2 • 
.§.2!inJU· 

ru2~zes at her.....t<lt_8 mq!!!~ll~: she 
1s dressed in aau1 t wi th. a ·blouse 
bUttoned at theneek~ An idea OCcurs 
~t~ .h!!!.:. - --

He t.ake!LQ.ff h1s-.&lk. scarf ql!.1ckly. 
ope~.E! her blouse at the neck. Ties 
~he scarf' neatll round. her, then 
stands b&Q!t. 

He leads her to the mirror 80 the! 
she oan see herselt. 

Now we'll get some shoes. Where are they? 

There are aome in the bathroom. 

He goes out left while she brushes her 
bair i1Ll~e m1rror. "-:Atter 8 fiJi 
moments he returns with some brown 
shoes. He bendSdown while sheleans 
oD"lrlm. _qne hand on h1s shoulder, and 
he helps her off w!.!!'L~Qe house-shoes. 

I knew you'd set those. 
gent111 ty ••• 

You've got such a wonderful 

You go on, darling. 

He holds each shoe ready tor hertQ,. 
~ ber root in. And now shels 
~ndlng 1n them. "He hs,s stepped 
~!.ok, and the! ara . .J!Q1~ady to adm1re ~ 
them when a yg10! oells from upstairs • 
"MUmmy! t They stoe. 

I thought he was rid1ng? 

I t 1 en t t t 1me ye t • 
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ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAIBE: 
~ 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DIOK: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAIN€: 

45. 
Act 2 •. 
~~...!. 

, ELA INE go. e e to t he doc:r on tl:!! 
!~t B.nd calle ue. 

Yes, darling? 

(trom upstairs) Have you B,eon my new r1d1ng boo ts? 

Your father may have taken them., 

(tutti on ely) \Vba t the hell' a be play1ng at? 
alwaye the same! 

It's 

Are you riding now? 

No t· this afternooD. 

What's the hurry. then? 

I'va got the l"e1sh-ln before lunoh. 

Well. I dldri t t say be ~. I sald I thou Sh t he had. 
, 

. §.h:~ glanoes about t~oom anB1ouslX • 
1he~peaks ~o BOB in ~ lower vOlcEt. 

You go ahead, dar11ng. 

It's ell r1ght. 1·11 wait. 

No, go ahead. 
m1nutes. 

I want a word with Dick. Only a tew 

BOB: (starkl!. looklns a t her oloselI) tnt,.? 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

(!!llJg~1ns) Wha t do you mean - • why '? - you oheeky 
boy! Now Just leave me alone! 

Chaer10, then. 

'tilth a last cu:rious glanoe at .,h9,.t 
Before he P;QJ!!.! 

She looks in seve,ral pI.Boee but flnaA 
no,thi"ns. Atla!.L!he carla uEstalrs: 

He must have taken them, Dick! 
~ 
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DICK: 

ELAINE: 

D10K: 

ELAIN,E: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

I 
/-

Diok! 

Yea? 

. - .. ~ ~"" ~- ._-.... ~ - -_._. --- .. _ ..... -. -. 

46. 
Act 2 • 
Scene 1'. 

There 1 a no re ply. She goa e to the 
goo~._on th.e left and oa11e up again.:: 

Your father must have taken thelli. 

\~el1, damn h1m! 

He .1s ,Q.olB1ng downstairs. 

He' B only 8 t the marquee,. You can set them eas1ly enough. 

Bue it's always the same! (entering) He'a slwaya tak1ng 
my stuff ~ We're stuck upsta1rs in that bloody hen-roost, 
he pushes'sll my stuff in the corner ! ~ don't know! 

DICK is a .thiok-eet young man about 
~OB'8 sge. He h~8n affable !!£!, 
bU~ therG 1s Bome t.h1ruL!. 11 ttle too 
tight ab0tlt hie 11 • .QL-ss it: l:llLwe~ 
lses21np; 8omath1ng .back all thet1me.· 
We are aware of 8 oertain unoontalned 
~lo1enoe in him. When he smiles 
always br1ef.1!_=- ,his face r~1l! 
&reat k1ndn!.!Land dellcB2.,t. But 
h!Lh~Q!llLQ.UOB' e l1ghtness ot 
manner. He tends to move .J!!!!!!.rdl:y:, 
8S if he were be1nB-!!t£hed. He 1s 
dr.a~s~~~ln riding olothes. 

(wearily. havins heard It.]!!.nl times before) All r1ght, 
Dick. 

I told him six months ago - the lett half of the ward-
robe'a mine and the right's yours. But it makes no 
difference. He's stll1 us1ng my sh1rts and ouft-11nks. 
All my riding crop~ ha.ve gone. I've had to take halt my 
stuff to Audry' e. Itt s like havlns 8 b1g fa t-arsed baby 
rO~lnd. the pla ce ! 

Why don't you tell him, then? 
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DICK: 

ELAIN.E: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAIN~: 
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DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

EJ....AINE: 

47. 
Act 2. 
Scene 1. --

Beoause he's 'sott in the head! 
know how to listen! 

(qoldl;y ) Bu't w~ tell me? 

Because he doesn't 

That's what I mesne 

Where are IOU off to? 

The same plaoe as you. 
you? 

You're sping to the Show, aren't 

Yea. 

Vlell, do you mind if I 80 as well? 

(1n embarrassment under ber cold ~azel Oh, can it 

But ltd l1ke to have your permission. 

Can 1 t, I said!' 

- • e. 

And can't yon f1nd n1cer th1ngs to say about your fa ther? 

(!!.mard1X) He sets on my nerves ••• 

(B!A~g at h1m r!lher der1sively) 
a pair of boots? 

Just because he takes 

I tell you, he's always taking thlngs. I'm fed up with 
it. And he's always over at the stables interferIng_ 

How? 

Oh, a8kln~ tor the loan or a horse. Then he comes back 
and says thera's 9 bit of a wh1stle'. He's sot wh1stles 
on the brain! Every horse 1n the stable' e ~ot a whi etle 
accord1ng ~.o h1m. Capta1n Wh1stle ths·t e what the 
grooms oal1 h1JD. 

Well, he used t.o be one ot the finest horseman 1n the 
conn try ••• 

J J , 



DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DIOK: 

ELAINE: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: .1 ELAINE: 
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DICK: 
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DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 
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48. 
Act 2. 
Soene 1 • 

Yes (reel tine; 1l t) 'and he rode beside the rQyal 
landau and evex-ybody commented on his style'. 

And perh.aps th9Y'~ all got whistles. 

. 

What seventeen horses? Don't talk rot! (he 1auShs)· 
You never d.id know mucb about the stables, ·dld you? 

Come here, darling. 

won't you be cold? 

No. 

tl!-soas close t~ her a~d she-tldles 
~ shirt carefully. 

You'd better take a jaoket. 

I'm going to leave this house 

Why? 

• • • 

Itm sick of sharing B bedroom, for one thing • 

And what are the other things? 

Oh, there's too mucb going on here. 

You've taken your olothes over to Aud.ry f 8? 

Yes. 

Ie she B better housekeeper then me? 

She can cook, and '1 t' s qUieter over there. 

You haven t t ,been in to dinner tor nearly a week. 
(\urnlng away) All right, go 1t you want '\0 ••• 

Atter a eauee~!.!llLwhlch be loQ.!!!. 
at her doubtfully. 

I can have 8 room at the stables • 



ELAINE: 

DI,CK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE; 

DICK: 

·ELAINE: 

DIOK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE:: 
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", I DICK: I,. ' 

ELAINE 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

nICK: 

. ELAINE: 

You·want that room again. don't you? 

indloat1n~B's bedroom. 

It was always mine unt1l last year! 

Do you hate him? 

No. 

What's the matter, then? He l S .yolJr oous1n. 

(.Q.2!!fused) Oh ••• 

What's the matter? 

I ,tell you. I want some pee 09: 

49. 
Aot 2 • 
.§cene 1:. 

But why oan' t you find your peace w1 th 1111" My children 
are so difficult! 
He's oook of the walk all the time .•• 

Oh, that's just your imagination! 

No, it isn't Auc1.ry nott ced 1 t. . 
(wi the .. ehe ~JLlQ.Q.!) Has she been talking to you? 

She sald what 8 marvellous personality he'd got. Why 
sholJldn. I t ahe~ It's the tru th. 

And you're jealous of him? 

No. 

1~1h8 t t 8 the trou ble, then? 

I don't know it's when I come home and he's here. 
All the g1rls are looking at him He oan do what he 
likes wi th Dad ••• I can' t behave no turs,lly when he t s 
here . 

\1hy not? 

He~uses and gazes at her in 8 
d9Bpar81~~or-!-m~ment 

·1 



DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

,ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

'.' nICKs 

50. 
A()t 2. 
~u· 

Because I want to be like h1m - ••• 

What (she stares at h!.!) Oh, you fool! 

I try to make jokes l1ke him over a t the s.tabl~e. It 
only laste two minutes. Then I reel all heavy." I oan't 
try here because everybody knowe what I'm like. 

And why·' can't you JU 8 t be yourBelf? 

(wi th a eh~sl Because I don't like 1 t. . He makes 
everything exciting ••• 

But I don' t. 
room. 

She gaze!-2etore her, thlnk1nB-sbout 
1h.l e, lOB.t to the. oonvers~1~~1or 8;_ 
moment. 

Peoplp, don't look up when I come 1 nto the 

(l.9.~ng a \ him again) I had a talk wi th Rose Ie at night. 
Can you get h1m 9 Job with Talbot? 

Over there? 

ELAINE: Yes. 

, /. 

DICK: 

E:t"AINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

.ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE I 

DICK: .("\ • I 

"t'lha t can he do~ He can't ride. 

There's the farm. 

Oh ~ I can lms81ne him, on a.farm! 

He'd work. I fm sure of tha t. 

Talbo t t S .Bot some land in ,Scotland. 

In Scotland yee, but 

You want h1m heri!,., don' t yOl.1? 

It's what we agreed, with his father. 

The t WB 8 for Ii year, and the year' 9 up now. 
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ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DIOK: 

ELAINE: 

DIOK: 

.ELAINE: 

DICK: 

But how can We send h1m away; Dick? 

I, '8 better for him ~n -the long run. 

51. 
~ct 2 • 
~l1e.l.' 

She gaz~ at him .r.efleetiveil~~ 
Lfe~I!!2!!~!1ll. 

You really like h1m, don't you? 

I sald it's better for him. 

You tunny boy ••• 

Turns and looks a t the door- of BOB's 
~oom~Then, t~ herself: 

He mak~;!s everyth1n~ exo1 tins • •• (wi t·h a shudder) 
"1 couldn tt bear it. This hous$ agaI'ti!-

He was over at ~udry's last night. 

(waking up) What do you mean? 

!!~....Bazes at her. She looks, startled 

At Audry's plaoe? 

Yea •. 

She lIa 8 ou t w1.th me! 

Atterwar,tde. 

How do you know? 

Ona 0 f the grooms saw hini. 

He just went over tor a chat probably 

He didn't oome baok till two in the morning. The groom 
woke me. He thought. 1 t t4aS funny_ They had the light 
out • 

1.......-_________________ _ 
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DICK: 

ELA I'Hi:: 

DIOK: . 

52. , 
tiC t 2 • 
.§~nL!· 

Sh~ 1s ailent •. ·She doesn't look ........... ~ ... --........... --..... -----~ ..... ..."....-........---..~~-

.it_him. He.~t.e.l1.qe ri~atc~lng.-l~ 
~8C!'lal cl)~~ \,n her" f.ee.llrtii!-

(~aenlYt to he~eelt ) 
dl see se ••• 

The !.2.o1 ••• ( 9 ~u se )' It's 8 -.-
(08 9usl1y ) No; 1 t ian' t ... ae Just needs to get away . 

.Q2.!n~tOWQ r9JL!h~ ga rd!m....9.QQ.!:.. 

I haven't got time to talk. 

TlJrn1ns to face her again. 

Shell I Bsk for a job up north? 

I suppose so ••• 

"§h~it.!.! .. !!L.!hess~gJ!l!,lon as 't:?efore. 
~t!r\nB_~efore h~r. ..There 1s an 
absolute silence in the house. Then 
~he ehf"iii1i!:!:iiele;8etiw81' -

IllQ.re 1 e .. '!.l22.thor pat! ft,e. ~en_sh.e halt: 
lurnB to him and ngA!-!iiQ!!lIt wl t .. h.2Y.! 
looking tlJJ1!a •. 

Yea ••• 'then you'll get your peaoe. 

Chaerl0. then. 

BOB: Rt,llo. 

ELAINE: 

BOB: I wae over by the pond. yo~ were eo long ,.. What·s 
the matter? 

ELAINE: You know what's the matter. I can see it in your faoe. 



BeB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: ."" .... ~. . 
, ............. 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

§!ill.~alks~p clQ!!!L1o him. 

53. 
Act 2. 
~u· 

What were you doing at Audry's last n1ght? 

I went for a dr1~k. 

Well, don't. 

lih~ contl~ues to stand tbere watghlng 
him •. thel1 L \rIhi te w1 th anger. ahe 
~~acke~1m smartly aoross the face. 

In tu ture, don t. 

He .J.Q.Q.kS_B t --2!1Q.Lfrlgh te!2!!L!.!1Lhvrt. 
Ahe oannot bear to see h1m like thie 
a~81owly she d~aw9 him towardB~, 
m~_way._!~ll and.gr1ef'. 

Don't make me like the t., darling. 
the t. 

Don't make me l1ke 

Let 'a go. 

Come on. 

~he l&.Q.~12 at hlm L ,J!9archlng his 
faoe. ---

I can t t let them send you away. darling! 

Come on 

B1e ~les averted.:..,. trI1np; to pull her 
2!:...\be hand. 

1 t t slate. 

~hel go1.nto the Bar~ 

CUR, T A IN. 



,ACT TWO. 

SCENE TWO. 
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ROSE: 

MARTHA: 

ROSE: 

MAR.THA: 

ROSE: 
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MARTHA: 
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54. 
Aot . 2. 
Soene 2. 
~--.-.- .. 

.!Jl2 ~allle deYL-late in !he evenlna·. 
!1,ARTHA 8.nd~~E have just t:ln,lehed 
8 mea!_ The curta1n rises during 
.!.J!!.ue9 1n their oOnVer!8 t10n _. MARTHA 
!'l!!. a Jul!iE.e~t:.oun d he r -.!hQ.lJ lde ~-!.!'!! 
!oLe! ~tlng 1n a l1.u~ed 1!8Y •. 8e if 
~be wer!-cold. A little shlv!t-S2!! 
!brou 8b_ll~.!.. _-.!h~...lLBllenc$ •. 

Shall I go and have 8 look? 

(9.Y,1te cal!) Whatever for? 

Someth1ng might have happened •• ~ 

Nothing's happened.. ,They're all at the marquee 
you worry about that. 

But she never goes to the Show., 

(j!hrewdly) Yea t I wonder whe t ws 8 1n her mind. 

don't 

!the. begin 9Q!.1!.IlUh~~la t!.U~ 
!.!2.'!..t_ thou gq t t!!L!!!.I.. 

There's always something 1n her m1nd ., .. 
(!ll:QQ.dltlg 11 ke a. oh1ld) 
oome to the1r sensee then 
fast things! 

We ought to move out they'd 
••• Fancy leav1ng the break-

(w1 th a smile) They could try 11 vlng on Diok' e money_, Or DaddjTa pen8ion. 

MARTHA gets up wi th a e1B~. She goes 
gyer to th~ window slowly. dr!gg1nS 
hereel fL-snd draws her jumpet.:.cl2..!!~ 
~Lh!L!!bQ.,=!!qers. She p'.!~ls the 
.£ma1tL!...l .. l ttle~-2.!ll!. Bl~ and peers 
.2.ll at, . the d8.:~!Lg!.rd.J!.n. ROSE wa t9.h!§. 
h~t:. 

(t~1n8) What's the t1me? 

It's atter eleven. 



MAR.THA : 

ROSE: 

MARTHA : 
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55.' 
Aot 2. 
Scene 2 .• ' --

Dl!!t!JJ! B 11'en ce Ii AA 1!! 8 B MA BI!!! 
9.ontl,!!.'l!!.~z1llS. out of the window. 

(~udd~nl~t her volc!-r81eed) I specially asked her 
'Shall I bring something in for tonight?' and she sald, 
'No, I'll be go1ng to towley Gate, darl1ng - ' 

'Darling' • • • 

And now the~e isn't 8 thins 1n the house! 

Do you remember last yesJ:' when we tr1ed to drag her over 
there? I t we s a Sunday and she said she couldn' t bear' 
see1ng D10k take the hurdles! ·Well. she seems to have 
got herself a stronger stomach this year ••• 

!l1ere 1 e silence aga1n. ROSE tidies 
~kblf! some mor8"eti1l seated • 
.ID2!_wa tahes MARTHA ,f e~'!slLtor ·8 ~oment, 
lh!n. .!!29aks _~881n..:. 

She was with Bob, I expeot. 

MARTHA' starts '8 l1ttle but doee not ipeak-. - ...... --,.------- . 

She'd do anyth1ng for h1m. Shetd let the housework go. 
1!.ft.er a Dause) Are you 1~ love \,,/1 th him, Martha? 

Yes, I think 80 ••• 

Does he want to ma,rry you? 

(wUantlI) He never sald • • • 

He ought to get away from here. 
But there, !hetH never allow it 

Who Mummy? 

(r1!lns) Of course. 

He'd be more of a man. 
••• 

MART4A is about to paes on from this 
~he!Lih!L8to2! and r~t!!.~e to the 
E!'-lbJeat. 



MARTHA: 

ROSE: 

MAR.THA: 

ROSE: 

MA~'1'H.A: 

Why not? 

56. 
Act 2. 
Scene 2. 

Oh, I mean tor ~8!lt. 

Why? 

She'd hate it for herself. 

Well, you know how she loves him.· 

(!l~dd~nB_slowl!) Yea. 

What sort ot love? 

,BOSE soas out _.left wi th a Rile ot 
glat!!. 

~Qo~!!. !o8L~~L~hqughts.!.- Then 
!ahe 8EE!!.!~ sgain.&, .the s~~.8h~~Bt 
trembl1nEL!!!. her v01of!'.· 

She turns round for an answer and 
iees that ROSE has:.-8~n!.:.- shithen 
~alk~ ab~entl1 over_to the table and 
begine clearln8..J!'~.1!U..Lher thoughts 
£!~~helm he~ and-!~reut8 everything 
92."1l. &g81.nL_.!lE1ng beto~! her. 

The_garden goor oeene smartly. She 
!tart~.~n~swl~~~· 

I 

Ii 1s ~UDRY .em~l~ng a~Q breathless. 
~clo~e~the doqr 8nd_com~s qu1ckly 
into ~h~ rooIl!.t-iak1nS~LQ.~t ott. 

AUDRY: I Hulio. M~tha! 

MA~THA : H\11lo. 

AUDRY: 

MARTHA: 

R.QSE: 

AUDRY: 

( !l 0 2.2!.~ ) 

Noth1ng. 

"-
Wh~t'a the matter? 

(!Eru!srlng .in the .doorwal) '-There 1s everybody? 

They're still over the~9 •. ' 
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ROSE: 

AUDRY': 

ROSE: . 

AUDRY: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 
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ROS.E: 

AUORY: 

MARTHA: 

AUDRY: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

ROSE: 

MARTHA: 
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At ~h18 time of night? 

51. 
Act 2. 
Aoene g. 

They 'va been hav1ng supper 1n the marquee. Too posh -for 
m~! I thought ltd s~8y with 'the grooms. 

\\~o • s 1n the merquee? 

Oh, 'ell tbe nobel There's champagne and oh1oke'n Bsnd-
wi ohes and frul t e~naae8! D1d you hea,r abou t D1ok? 

No? 

He tell 8~ the t1~et fenee. It wee the nearest thins 
I ever ssw! The filly nearly rolled over h1m. He 
got Q graze down hie side. that's ell 800dnees knows 
Why, be didn't even fall ~h8t side. 

Was Mummy w8toh1ng? 

Yes sbe was w1th me and Bob. 

ROS'E fives Mmha a quiok, slance, 
MARTR_-!t!t~e_~efore her. her mouth 
811Sh.!ll open,.. 

Who d1d ehe SO With, then? 

Bob. I think. You know how She's always told me she 
oan t t stand these Shows btl t there she we e. bang in 
front of the first rence! 

Was she wearing her new ooat? 

No.' (laushl".!) Whs't 8 tunny que9tion! 

Is Bob still there? 

No. He oame back w1th the capta1n. Thsytre feeding the 
ohiokens. Elaine forgot. They haven't hod a peck of 
food 811 day! 

(!2-~B~~)' Dld you hear that? She even torgot to 
.f-eed the ohi okene ! 

(~enl~' 118t~1ns~, Who's that? 



ELAINE: 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

.• ~~ . . . 
~ 

58·. 
Act 2. 
Scene2'. 

I heard something, too ~ 

There 1.sallanoe. Then the door 
slOwly_opene:- - fITs ELAINE7Thoush 
!he o2ened th~~Q.!: sl2.wll she 1s oU$ 
ot breath. She must have ·been run­
ning Boroas the-gsrden. But 9h~ 
makes herself look 88 collected aa 
egSBI6le. 

ijer face 1s flushed healthily t~ 
having been 1n the a1r all d9~J and 
at this moment she doesn't-iook-at 
ill like il)~e mother ~U growing 
!.am11 l..:. __ They all watoh htt 1n.... 
.!I"i"(iijge. 

She stares out into_~.l'.~e_ni.ght for a 
~llh_~8 if squt!Q!!.!J]ru! been. wr8ulng 
her; then she oloses th!-~~lcklY. 

(oqmlDS slowly in!2...~he room) lim sorry about ton1ght. 

!!ill!.QS.J!!!.9 t AUQRY end ...!.2,dreseln 8.J!!~ 
. .b!!r ~sh.terfl. '- I 

You had to oo~k tor youreel ves. 

You,. Martha ••• 

~ttlnPi out her hand 111 ,8 stttan8.!L 
gesture ~MARTH!. 

Where did you get that soarf? 

~Q.Q.kln8 down at-l.L!!. if she had 
!2.:tao t t en _1 t.:.. 

Bob put 1 t round me th1,e morning. 

,BOSE \~atch.!!!-h~lo9alYI ~lnp: to 
div1ne her. . She 19 faeclnate~ 
!~~Lm8n!!erl !!.I!!.,_ !ohi o~alwa.I.L 
h!!e something expert and 811~in8 
about them'. 
~. - ..... 

\ 
\ 



ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELA INE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 
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59. 
Aot 2. 
~q,ene 2. 

~I!m.J.ooks...1oward8 the 8arden-do~ .. 
~gA1n, tense.And 8tl11~ _ They watqh 
in Pt!~!.leI!ent:..-~den1LJ!he clutches 
AUDRY s arm. 
~.------~ 

Go and get Qlok, Audry! 

D1ok? He'e over at the stables. 

Hets outside. 

Where? 

I don t t know. 

~~at'e the matter? 

He followed me back. Go and get h1m! He walked along-
s1de me. He d1dn' t utter a word. I sald, ttAre you 
t1red. after the raoe, Dick? t and still he d1dn' t say 
anyth1ng! 

(~~~r~~ Dld he get a concussion?' 

I was there when he fell, darling - hets been cheerful 
en.ough a 11 dey. He frightened me, Audry! 

<.tak1n8....~.J1~-2.oat ) I'll sea wha t he I s up to. 

Shall I oome? 

No. 

She leaves. 
, ........................ -

He looked so terrible ... -. 
He ~ have got a conoussion. 

He m~ have done ••• 

Where dld you find him? 

He came to get me at the marquee. 
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ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA : 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

And what did he say? 

I dldn ' t Bee him at first, we were all stand1ng 
the table - you know how dark those lampe are 
he Just took .me by the arm a,nd led ma outside. 
eo strange. I thought your father wanted me. 
the way aeroee he didn· t t say 8 ''lord. 

Was Talbot at the marquee? 

Yes. 

Were you talk1ng to him? 

I I ha:rd1y spoke to Ta.lbot, darling. 

60. 
Aot 2. 
Scene 2!. 

round 
and 

It was 
81ft all 

Her elee n~rrow1ng a 11 tt!e we 
!2!l_her eympat~e1n8 out ott~ 

Was he standing next to you, then? 

ELAINE: Who? 

ROSE: Talbot. 

ELAINE: Yes. 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA : 

ELAINE: 

(~erely ) Daddy told yoU never to talk to him again. 

Thera was th1s Show, darling •••. EverybDdy was there. 
But it wasn't that. Dlck saw me talk w1th hiD) long 
before. Talbot oame up to me and sald, 'Your son had 
s stroke of terrlble bad luok there, Mrs. Betman. His 
filly t 

(ll t h 41 B gu e t ) Oh, do shu t up. 

(~t1~-3) Is that them? 

They all l09k toward's the door. There 
!!La pause. ~LA IN~_~t~J~8 baok..l:.Y.t.­
~~er tow!~ds the stove,. as if ~or the 
Rrotect1on of her daUpjhtere. She 
sef!!!ts on ihepolnt. of·tears, w!,.th the 
,2.uepence. Some t1me passes but ~ 
door does not open. 
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ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA : 

EUINE: 

MAR.THA: 
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DICK: 

AUDRY: 

DIOK: 

ROSE: 

61. 
Act 2 • 
.a~~. 

What are you so fr1ghtened about? 

You didn't see h1s eyes! 

D10k wouldn;' t 

Hete probably as ted up as I am! 

But I haven't d~ anything. darling! 

What made you go out this morn1ng. then? 

It was a lovely day. 

And we have to fend for ourselves! You didn't even do 
the shopp1ng you left 'all the breakfast th1ngs! Why 
dldn ft you tell me you.'d -

..!b.2 door Q.pens. ..AUDRY. comes in'. 
Behind ·her 1s DICK t wb1 te wi th furl­
He seetq!L2.1in.d to ~e!t!rithf ru! exoel?! 
ELAINE. 

H~ .. S09S slowly aoroaeto her, star1n! 
her in the.Jl~es all the time. She 
looka at him in fear but doeenot 
£! tr~a t.. 9!J!ml DS 2!,.ra 1 Y.!9d: The re 1 a 
a,v~LSt16ht, unrelenting sm1le ot!, 
biB faoe... He catohes hold ot her 

. !!Q.uShli. !.o that she almost loses her 
!2.Q.!lnS-

I've been watohing you at it all day, s1d11ng uP.to h1m 
and ehowl'ng him all your teeth I~ve Just about had 
enough of 1 t! 

Diok 
, 
• 

Leave th1s to me! 

-RQ.§E_!l1d MARTHA com~~re~t intrigUed 
!,nd also frightened by the thought ot 
!.b!! t thai r mother ml sbthBve done. 

(breathlessly, 'geer1np; at ELAI~E) What's she done, D1ck? 
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AUDRY: 

MARTHA : 

DICK: 

MARTHA : 

DICK: 

MARTHA: 

DICK: 

62. 
Act 2. 
§.ct!ne, _2. 

(taki~g no notice 2t RO~~) But you didn't ment10n !!, 
d1d you? You didn't get the rise I've been waiting. 
e1ghteen months tor! ' 

IDlaklng her 1n his fury. so that' 
her ha1r falls out of_~~ She 
§2!!me 9\]1 t e11me in_h1s steep, otf!,!:-
1ng no re~l stance a U11. ' 

I've been five years in those bloody stables and it you 
th1nk 11m goin, to have h1! brsath1ns down my neok you're 
mistaken! It 8 bad enough hav1n! him ~ all day! 

~~lllng h!r cloE!,e to hlman4~ak1ns 
guietlI· 

L1sten to me, you're go1ng baak there first th1ng tomorrow 
morning, and youtre gOing to tell him it's not on! 
(notlc1n~ ~r BCatl.) \iha t are you doing w1 th !b!.1? 

HLPlllls 1t ot[~Q.~ghly antt ~brows 
!.,.Lto the t:loor .!.-_.AUD!!~_121ok~.J.L!!2 
~,nd pu ts ~ t on, the table • 

(~auo11Y ) Are you all ri8ht now? 

\'lhat ha.ppened, Dick? 

(messing BLAINE) She' s bean hanging round Talbot all da,. 

I thoup;ht so .... 

(.1!!rn1ng '?on her) Oh, you and your 'thought-so' .. d'you 
think I give a damn !h!! she does w1th Talbot' A tat lot 
your eyes oan see! . Wbat do you th1nk sbe went' out lest 
n1ght for exerc1se? 

When? 

(;2o-1n.t!n.s a tinseLs!. AUm) With her. 

ELAINE gives AUDRX a quick, HQetrB.,.Yeg 
lOok. 

faUDRY: Dick 
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DICK: 

MARTHA: 

ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

DICK: 

ROSE: 

' ........ , t , 
;' , 

AtroRY: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

MARTHA: 

ELA INE: 

Talbot lias there! 

(Y.! tarl! shooked) \1ha. t? 

(to ELAINE) You never sa1d 

63. 
A'ct ~. 
:Scene 2. 

(WEt.!r111) I'm sorry, ElsinG • • • I d1dn' t know • • • 

(flatll. to ELAIN~) How long had that been ar'ranged? 

(!imoet .1n a w~1eper) It hadfi't. 

You mean to say you didn't !mE.!!. he t d be there? 

ELAINE nod~. 

And he gave you a 11ft back, didn't he? 

She node aga in. 

You sa1d it was someone from Lowley Gate! 

We only talked What 'a wrong wi th Talbot? 

(on tbe. verE3!!...J!t teare,) 
hate me! 

They hate me! My ohildren 

Well; why don t t you tell the truth, you fool, instead of 
standing there trying to look trag1c! (ll MARTH!) l",ook 
s,t her standing there! I t~Ll you, ahe'9 8S cunning 88 
they come! You ought to have seen her showing Talbot 
all har teeth she didn t t le'ave b1e table for 8 ap11 t 
seoond! 

Suddenly a thought occurs.t~ h1m. 

I say - she hasn't been over there at nights, haa she? 
(gazing !.LM~.RTHA) Has she? 

(wi th a shrug) Who knows what she gets up to ••• 

I'm here every n1ght! 

T~":r:nlng to MARTHA wi ;h-tears in her 
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,DICK: 

64. \ 
Act 2. 
EQ~e"_~. 

~yea. - D10K wa tohes her wi th 8 
1U.nd of ruthless tr1umeh:---

You wicked little girl! 

Leave her alone! 

~raged and sobbing ahe mov~ towards 
MARTHA to strike her, bu~_~ICK P~1! 
her l?,aok. 

§.~B:.epe w!. th pain .. B.nd clutches .the 
Rlace on her arm where~haB Just 
ta.ken hold of her. Now he seems lm­
m~~1.L.PQw~rf\ll n~xt to her, thouSh 
!l'lat was. not C2t1r impression th1s 
morning. 

ELA INE: ~cre9m1n g-2J.. hlI!l.r-..Jler hesg bent f~­
~d, the._!.~.rB pouring down her faoe. 

AUDRY: 

DICK: 

AUDRY: 

DICK: 

AUDRY: 

DICK·: 

AUDRY: 

DICK: 

I baventt been out! I haven't been out-! 

You swine ... 
(8 t once on the defensive) That's right 
sw1ne! - It doesn ' t ma.tt"er whe t .!b§. does! 
to cover herself up! 

Wha t t e s"e done to hurt IOU? 

A sk be r yourself! 

There's no need to shout·! You spoilt fool 

l'm the 
She knows how 

••• 

(dropp1nlL111 e volo!U.. Jti oontem2~) 

~fuy 1s she rotten? 

She I S rotten ••• 

1 know I've got no brains! 

A remark that seems to burs t ou t 
~~r graB Llll:eSBure • 

'She's al\fsys treated me like dirt! 
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MARTHA J 

DICK: 

DICK: 

ROSE: 

MARTHA : 

DIOK: 

MARTHA: 

DICK : 

MARTHA : 

DICK. : 

AUDRY: 

MARTHA : 

AUDRY: 

65: 
Act 2. 
§ C!!!!. E!_~ 

(to ELAINE) Bob! Bob! Bob! .1 1m s10k of that name 
.pelng-pu~ed. down my throat ! Coming here and sleep-
1ng 1n my bed! But you, wouldn't 11ft a finger tor ~t 
would you? Oh, no! D1ck can alt-loys sleep on the oamp 
bed upstairs! ~ck won't mind having his kit pushed in 
the eorner to collect the dust! He's used to ls, isn't he? 

(g,Ulet!z) Wha t t a Bob got to do w1 th 1 t? 

(still gazing at ELA~) Go on. 
WhBt's Bob got to do \,llth it? 

You heard what ahe sald. 

E!;~INE ~J!!.Lno r.e.2lIt-2.~IDl~!Jl~~ 
hand u 2 to her faQ!t:., 

He t S Ta 1 bo t 's 8 gen t • • • 

~Q§~and M~HTHA stare atJ[l!. 

!sen!.? 

When? 

When she l1kes. (l&lnt!.n.B at_ELAINE) When sho l1kes 
because Talbot's sot no say. She knOW8 how ~smarm h~ 
UP. 

(to ELA INE) Is 1 t true? 
BO'b got to do with ..'lou? 

(ELAINE doea_~t move) What's 

!s!nt! He doesn't know the backslde of a horae from the -. fron t. 

(to D~) Who told you all this? 

Talbot! He sald, 'You'll be h8v1ng a new boss soon, and 
you're go1ng to like hlm.' Not a word to m2! Imag1ne 
the t! 

(on DICK' a s1de tor the first t1me) \ihat ha.ppened, 
E181ne? You --oan it expect h1m-to work undor Bob ••• 

She doesn't care about Diok. 

(2,eraistlng) What he ppaned, Elaine? 
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ELAINE: 

DICK: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

66 • 
.A ct 2. 
§cena 2 • 

,!heI WS.! t tor Jla: 12-!!pealt. At!!..!t 
ghe d~, sobb1.!l5f! little. 

He came in the marquoe we t.alked about the frul t ' 
crop - be asked abo~' t Diok wben was he rid1ng? 
we had some coftee 

. £!1!Lshe bnrsta into !e!t!! Baa1n.. and 
s!nno t _80 on. 

'''he t tea 11 the t go t to d Q wIth 1 t ? 

How d1d lt happen, darling? 

I thought I'd help! It was s111y of me ••• (to nICK) 
I wanted you and Bob to be fr1ends! 

With him as my bOBS? You must be off your head!. 

(.1hruet\ng home) 

Tha t 's a 11 e! 

I t 1 an. 't a 11 a ! 

Talbot Bug,sested .1 t - not me. 

~t'Unned by this, then furious 8saln. 

§hs rply ,_lmowlns_!h!. J18S got him 
on the raw. 
-..___ Mil, .... _ 

(not wanting the truth) y'otJ a,aked for the job! T8.1bot· s 
close be'e not~ man-io say it first -! 

ROSE (to ELAINff.L-"'i th k1111n~9.1reotru!!!1!) Then why go to 
Show at all? You've never. been before. 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

(1~ng to h~r slowly, weak ~~a19) 

You don' t know? 
~"""""'-'''-.. .. 1M 

She always knows what she's up to! 

Bob a sked m~ "t.o go .... -

Exactly. That's what I mean. 

I don I t 1m ow ••• 
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DICK: 

MARTHA : 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

AUDRY: 

DICKI 

AUDRY: 

DICK: 

AUDRY: 

DICK: 

AUDRY: 

DICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

AUDRY: 

DICK: 

AUDRY: 

67. 
Aot 2. 

·~~cene 2 • 
,I 

I wanted to f1nd h1m work on the farm' up north'~. 

(his eyes narrowed) Yes, but you regretted that l1ttle 
sOheme. didn't-YOU? , 
Who sa ld he should work up north? 

(.9.~18ntlI) I did! 
those stables! 

Because I'm not having him in 

Ta Ibot ,sa 1d', 'Wby doesn't he come as my agent?' And 
I thought how lovely •• ' ~ He and Dick could work 
together ••• 

(,10 DIG.If) Wouid he really be! your boss? 

Of course he would. 

But d'oes an agent go near the stables? 

(rather po~~qgly) He'd be there, all day 

But he can't even r1de! 

That'd be a joke, see1ng h1m ride • • • 

• • • 

Well, then, I don': Bae ~ow he'd affect you. 

And I say he would. so tha't t s' tha t. 

I.h!r:e .,i, s-L.2~a during _wh1oh ~f:!AIN!­
gaz1nB-9t DICK, prepares to reoover m pos1tion. 

Is ,Bob the k1nd to breathe down your neck? 

I tell you I'm sick of hie nB!!!! 

You're jealous of him, ar~n't you? 

No. 

Gaz1n~ at her 1n silence, realls1nS 
Th8t-~he has abandoned hl~. 

What t s the trouble, then? 
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nICK: 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 
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DICK: 

AUDRY: 
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68. 
Aot 2. 
Scene 2'. --

(qUietl.!) I can'f be myself when he's around. 
'it he was over there 811 day my work'd go to pot. 
adds, sadly) Llke everyth1ng else I do ••• 

And 
(ll!. 

There 1s s1lence. 

I t ian' t ae if h.e asked for the job himself. Why, 'he 
doesn't even know he's been offered it! 

(almost to himself) You're beh1nd him all the time. Des troyi,ng !!!. -::-: 

Destroying you, my ohi1d? It Talbot had g1ven me a : 
chanoe to talk about your rise, don' t you th1nk I' d have 
done it? But he didn't. The moment I ment10ned Bob 
he sald, 'Do you know, I th1nk that boy might do a8 my 
agent. I'll start h1m at a nominal wage, and 1'11 give 
him a year to learn t • 

You and your 11es • • • 

But he Is oonvl~. 

Tho sa were his exact words. 

~~e edge ot ~ars, It seems. 

The bastard ••• The bastard! 

That is wha t you get for t1 ve years of drudgery. 
expd~t it from Talbot. ~ 

I'd 

All r1ght. 

!s if' the_2.!.hers .had been we 1 tIllS. 
!mea t1 6,,!.!,lY.1.2.r thl B decl slQ!l. 

I'll leave. I'll clear out of here tomorrow. 

Don t t be 8 fool! 

H~!! 8 fool! believ1ng every ~ord ahe eays! (to DICK) 
Go and sive Talbot 8 place ot your 

Sash! 
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69,.' 
A'ot 2. 
~n.U.:.. 

There has been a no1se at the arden­
!2.Q.r. The:t all turn. 'The CAPT!!!!. 
~nteteL followed by~. 

!mLQ~TllN st!'Q8 ne!r.~he ~, 
.eeer1ng at the' 8ilent group before hlm 
He sees ELAINE d1she!elled 8nd pale, 
wl th the trace of tears on her face. 
~loOk8 at them 'sll one ,bl' Q!!.!. 

CAPTAIN: (!~1neted and tremulously ex~ct~!) What's up? 

AUDRY: 

BOB: 

OAPTAIN: 

DICK: 

He comas slowly towards them. walt1ng 
tor, an answer. 

What was all that shouting? 

It's all 

Me? 

(to DICK z 
agaln? 

None ot them w1ll speak. At last 
, AUDRY saye somethlqg. 

abou-t Bob ~ · 

~av88el! ) Have you been upsetting your mother 

. Close to hyster1a the sound ot 
tather's voIce ls 1n 1tself enough 10 touch it orf. 

That • 8 r1ght.! That' 9 r1ght! I'm upsett1ng her aga 1n! 

CAPTAIN: . Well, What's wrong w1th Bob? 

BOB has meanwhile Bone a little east 
~LA INE __ - slanclns at, her ,curiously • 
towards the ta bl e. . He sees hi S'" own 
!cart, plcks ITUp:-gizee at 1t, ,then 
eut..l! 1 tdown aga1n.. He 1s calm, 
gUi te untroubled by a1! the menaclru3 
.Silances round him. 

BOB: (10 MARTHA) Do .Ioy. know what' 8 up? 
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BOB: 
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AUDRY: 

BOB: 

AUDRY: 

70. 
Ac't 2. 
Soene 2,. ---

She turns bar head gulokl! 8W81, 
!~9...he B~S!. 

Talbot wants Bob as his agent. 

Hie what? 

His agent. 

She sees h1s look Q t uttar bat flamen t, 
and deae! fe tbLs1 tU8,tlon sbe burets 
U!to a g1ss1e. 

Bel1eve lt or not. 

Agent tor what, though? 

You I.ook after his accounts and pay the wages and all that 

Star1ng at one, then the other 

You're pul11ng my leg! 

No. Talbot said 80 today. 

BOB: Did he? 

He gazes a t her 1n sllence. 

The old fool • • • 

ROSE: (!!!h a hlnt of a smile) That's what I thought! 

BOB: (pointing at Dlok) But whe t' 8 rut worr1ed about? 

AUDRY: He doeen ' t wan t you a t the eta bles. 

BOB: (..!!tarlng at Dl ok) 

CAPTA1N: You Jealous tool! 

St-ables? 

The CAPTAIN, who hae been ~z1n~ at 
BOB with admlra~1on s1nce AUDRY broke 
the newB,"'_now tunis to DICK w1th a 
!2.2,k of Q.ontempt. 
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DICK: 

BOB: 

DICK: 

BOB: 

CAPTAIN: 

BOB: 

CAPTAIN: 

ELAINE: 

CAPTAIN: 

ROSE: 

CAPTAIN: 

,ROSE: 

It's nothing to do w1th Bob • • • 

(to DIOK) I won't oome near the stables! --
(1 n embarra Bemen t, shu ffl1ng) It len' t that 

You don't think I'm tak1ng the Job, do you? 
a joke! 

• • • 

71. 
Aot 2. 
Bcene 2 • --

It's just 

(men aba ok by th.1 a) l"/ha t! You'd turn 1t down, Bob? 

Oen you see me work1ng out acoounts and pay1ng out wage.~t 
then? 

," 
\Vhy not? 

(~the CAPTAIN) Talbot sald he'd give h1m a year to 
learn - and a nominal wage at f1rst. 

Thatts r1ght. It's a wonderful chanoe, Bob. 
give you 8 bit ot a hand myself ••• 

I could 

(to the CAPTAI!) How do you th1nkD1 ok t e golng to feel? 

After looklnB-errgulr1ngly at DICK tor 
moment. 

What's h! got ~o do 'with it? 
( 

t 

He's been worklng over there five years. 
alonS as hie boss. It's ridiculous! 

Then Bob comes 

CAPTAIN: But he ha,sn' t got the bra1ns! 

DICK: (b1tterly, to ELAINE) It's working out nicely, 1sn't 1t? 

CAPTAIN: (~urnlng to h'=.m) Well, do IOU th1nk you 'va got the bra1ns? 

DICK: No. 

OAPTAIN: . Wha t t 8 the trouble, then? 
for Bob. 

DICK: She's the trouble. 

It's a flrst-alass opportun1ty 



BOB: I tell you, D1ck - I'm not tak1ng it! 

72. 
Aot 2. 
Scene 2 • .. ----,,~ 

~ I 

CAPTAIN: Looking w1th-ellg\!~at ELAINE - we 
!ee how p~infull! slow the work1ng of 
hie mind 1! . 

. Your mo thcr? 

DIOK: Yes, my mother. 

CAPTAIN: (to ELAINE) Wha t t S he talking about? 

ELAINE: (saz1ng .r1 rlDll ather Bon) He says he can' t be himselt 
wh.en Bob ' 8 1n the room. (!!akin~ his arQ!ment very lame) 
And if Bob worked at the stables h1e whole l1fe would SO 
to pot. 

~OB looke awayln embarrassment. 

CAPTAIN: '~h8 t' e the t sup posed to do w1 th you? 

ELAINE: 

DICK: 

He says I spoil Bob. 

y. did,,' ~ say that! (recklessly. to the CAPTAIN) She'a 
been talking to Talbot! ~! ~t h1m the Job! 

At the-mention of the name 'Talbot~ 
both the girls start and look at the1~ 
rather. fie changes at once. 

CAPTAIN: What t stha t? 

ELAINE: (gUickly, leet an..l. more should be sa1d.) He's ly1ng. 
Talbot saw me in the marquee and sa1d, 'What about Bob 
be1ng my agent? t 

CAPTAIN: (to DICK) What about that? 

DICK: She smarmed 1 t, out of him! 

You mean you wish I had! You've been workin~ there 
five years andTalbot passes you over for Bob. So ot 
oourse you have to say 1t's ~ behind it! 

ELAINE: 

CAPTAIN: (darkly. to ELAINE) How long was Talbot there? 



~. 

73. 
Act 2. 
Scene 2. 

':," DICK: All day. 

AUDRY: 

'Everyone is tense. The CAPTAIN's 
!.lJBP1ct!on 1'8 moun~lng. But AUDRX 
§8V8S the s1tuation. 

He JUs t oame u~ and offered the job and that wa s 'tha.t. 

CAPTAI.N: (qUlck!!.) Were IOU there? 

DICK: 

AUDRY: 

She W8en t t 
, 

(furiously, to DICK) I was standing by her all the 
t1me! Now shut up! 

CAPTAIN: Why didn't he come to me? 

AUDRY: You were in the stables, weren't you? He looked h1gb 
and low for you. Ask any of the riders. C.2Q.1nt1ng to 

AUDRY: 

BOB: 

Q!Q.K) He '8 jealous - ! Hete espo11t boy! 

The CAPTAIN is oonvinced •. 

(aure ~t her victory now) 
you, Diok? 

What hae Bob ever ·done ase1nst 

(gu1etll) Oh, leave him alone • • • 

. CAPTAIN: That 'a r1~ht, leave him alone. (bruta.Ily) To hell with 
his wh1ms. 

DICK: (!.!LatLQ.utburatL-tee11ns oau6h~.) To hell w1 th Diok. you 
mean; You can shove his kit 1n the ·corner give h1m 
o camp bed to sleep on ! l.t' s only .D1ck!, 

At once he and his father are 1n the 
midst of a first-olass rowL-0learlz 
one of! manx. 

CAPTAIN: And wha t about you coming in at all hours and shoot1ng 
your mouth ott? Don't you think'we've had enough of that? 
Camp bed! What else do you use this place for exoept a 
camp1ng grolmd? 

DICK: All r1ght let h1m have the job I'm clear1ng out! 
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74. 
Act 2. 
~!l!!.k 

CAPTAINs And good r1ddance! You walk round the place. like a 

DICK: 

bloody scarecrow and then wben somebody snaps up the Job 
you've been too elackto get for yourself, you oome cry1ng 
to Mummy! 

(ohl1d1shll, at-th!-!dge ot tears) And just you keep 
out of the stables 1n future! 

CAPTAIN: Have they made you king of the stables now, then? 

§!!!aoklng out h1 e words wi th f1ne 
contem2,1. 

DICK: 

CAPTAIN: 

DICK: 

At three poundst-seventeen ehl111nSLand. threepenc~ 
week? wno gives a damn what you th1nk? Do 11 Does 
Talbot? Do you th1.nk your mother does? I heard, your 
big mouth trom the other s1de ot the garden Just now 
and you can ~11ng 1t somewhere elae! - You and ~our 
preferenoes! A tuppenny-hslfpenny groom who oan t even 
Jump 8 hurdle on the beet 11 ttle filly we've had in the 
stables tor years! 

I fell at the fenoe 

Absolutely broken bl this r§terence 
t2-h!!-~1d1ng ab1lit1es. 

I 

l!!!~advanta5e or Dick's fal1ur~ 
!2-flnd h1s words. 

We saw you t!!! all r1ght! 

'(w1th teau) The golngwa s hard! 

CAPTAIN: With rain last Monday? 

DICK: 

CAPTAIN: 

DICK: 

, 
• I nearly got the cup 

1h!:ee year8~ yes, we've heard abou t tha t! 

(retreatIng towards the 8!rden-doofl) You fool! You 
tool! (eolnt1ng at ELAINEY '-/ho do you t111nk she was 
with last week at the Metropole? Talbot was there! 
Ask Audry! Talbot was there! 
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AUDRY: 

DICK: 

75. 
Act 2. 
Soaqo ,2'. 

Th9re 1s a ailence of shocked horror. 
;:li"e CAPTA'I)r1 S oomplet'ely s tunnad. 
He stares at h1s son w1th a dark, 
bea ten-, ·°!Owerln!-!xpres&l1ol!.t. 11 k!..,! 
grea t ant-mal. Then he !larohes w1 th 
sudden Ions strides straight up to 
}Jim and de11vere.Jlim a fef!rful.punch 
g,n the chest wh!..Qh..eends, him reeling 
asok to the floo~. 

(.t1Dih1n 8 to h1m) D1ok! 

(e1.ok1nB_hlmself~ and reaohing fever1 ahlY' for the .J~oor) 
She's Talbot's Whore! 

!!JL02sns the door. The .OAPTAIN does 
not move' towards h!,m 8AA1n. DICK­
repeats {r-juet before he goes. 

She's Talbot's whore, you fool! 

He rushes out. A,UDRY calls after 
ffi 'Dlok'r'-then rushes out also. 
i~e CAPTAIN remains star1ng at th2 
~~L whioh 19 st1l1 half openl frown­
ing. h1~ 1eat astride and h1s shoulders 
bent forward. He hashle baok to 
!heothers'. There-:--1s s11~n..g,8 t anq 
~hey all.~tch him fearfully_ ELAlNE 
moves Q little towards the otbel' s1de 
0' f !he_room, h,ar flnger,s.1.'l.!!b11ns 
~22s1y for ~he ta,ble behind h~. 

~CAPTAIN goes elo~lx to tHe ~ 
!!!.Lwlth a deliborate, tinal movement 
kicks· it closed. Then he turns 
BharplL. -~---

OAPTAIN: (~o ELAIN.E) Go upstairs. 

ELAINE: 

CAPTAIN: 

Now, Harold • _ • 

(w1th quiet menace) 
~.......-.-----------;;;,;;,;;;----

Whout co~·vlc,tlon, knQ!!,1ns what muet 
~ .. 

Get upstairs • • • 
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MARTHA : 

BOB: 

MARTHA: 

MARTHA : 

76. 
Aot 2. 
Scene 2. 
-.~---....... 

§he turns and goes slowly: to the doQ,.t 
on the" 19,ft. He stands in the ssme 
~t;~wal tfnsunITLshe h8d_~oh~g 
!lM!~Q.Q.!:!.--!he!Lhe walke ~!.c!tlL. 
after he:r.. ROSE 1B fascinated and 
'follows 'both of_ tbemwfth her ey~ 
!hereJ.8_no_fear or._~e8ret 1n herfaoe, 
~ut r8th~~e look of e~otancy end 
pleasure. ~ the CAPTAIN is out of 
the door she rushes SCroBS and stares 
ifter them 8~_th!.Lgo up the et~lr8. 
~henlk when t~oor u2!1airs is slam­
!!!!d to I sbe leaves the room a1 togeth!!!: 
Et:esumsbly to at·eal up and eavesdrop. 

(!!!ted and trol1bled,_slmost 1q..JLwh1sper) Wes she 1n love. 
wi th Talbot,. ' 

MARTHA nod's.-

When? 

After I wae born. (~sslv,e11) Rose was his oh1ld. 

(hll ... mOU~h ,oeen w1th 8s1on~Bhment) 

What do I oare if everybody knows? 
herself ••• 

Let her look after 

Come back! 

E!:6m upstairs there 1s the sound' of 
ra1 sed vol cee. fJiA RTHA a nciB OB· .11 B ten 
.!~!!.el1. Then the re -.is thL!!Q.!!nd. or 
~omethlng_be1ns mo~!d - furn1ture, 
Eerhape the CAPTAIN str1k1ns.her 

,~.!!teE?§' acrose the floor heavy, 
!lo1ent s~undB whio1L!:rlghten BOB bUt 
~otgeem to disturb MARTHA, who 
contlnY..2.!!. staring passl vel! befo~e her. 

Unable to bear the sound any longer, 
B6i~heB to the'door. .MARTHA looks 
upat once. 



BOB: 

MARTHA I 

BOE s 

MARTHA: 

BOB: 

MARTHA: 

I t 11 go tJ p and -

71. 
Act 2. 
Scene 2. ---

(!!l2.utlns J!t him)'" . Come oa ck ~ 

l:Jw1.L._quif!t.~1L...-!.a .he ,~~C! .. ~ack to 
her -

It t e none ot your bus1ness 

\'/he t t S ba ppen1ng, Mart? 

• • • 

Sh·o's getting some medic1ne. 

He t a mad! 

Wha t wa e he doing? 

He eta!,!!!, a t the .. 9.0or •. t~nee ..,and al!!2.- ~ 
!!!tell. ~t1liL_l:.eanlns fo~~ in" : 
.£!!!dlnae9J-§2.-1Q......2.~ .... wh11e~ 
!l2!ne of,vtolenoe ,2o~J,1,n~!!. 

~d!i!n.1.l.._!h!!~18 t~soul!d of ree~ 
ruah1n.s sorpas .. the .!,loor _!20V9. a·nd 
!h!n an lnoohe~nt,lelltro~ ~~INE. 
~.4oor ~Btalre is .!luna ~~ end we 
heer hEtr 9or:.e~m ;0':' t.L.. t ~ob. Bobrr-

A look of fear comes into MARTHA's 
lao!, for 'ih~ftrar:-tTme, when eM 
heSra her mother oall hie name. HA 
rPBiie·e. ollLQt: t,hEtroom_sndYRttie 
J!!!1~ .. Gha !!...!2.2..dazed ~top 
him· nq~. 

Thera is the sound of movam·3nt above. 
ind of muHlfid voices. MARTHA 8ta~reB 
i,tth~:oe:en door; 11.9 ten1·q~":"':TIi~1l J!.­
s!.2.2.!:_~a1ra slam~t-!!!d ... there 1·a 
gUl.et. _ 119 h!!.~Lt~~~lli! on tl!~ 
!!!t~~lnL_~qd at last the two ot 
!hem 812E.5!!.!:: ~LA!~_Whlmper1ns and . 
.e!.l.!1- l,:'ter ... lla.1!: ddl ehevell;ed end th~ 
!ae9~ of ~~Jaq~et torn, anq_BOB . 
holdl~!Jn~ olose ~o him. 



BOB: 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA : 

BOB: 

'MARTHA: 

ELAINE: 

MARTHA: 

ELAINE: • ~ , 

I MARTHA: "'. 

BOB: 

MARTHA : 

BOB: 

MARTHA: 

BOB: 
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78. 
Act 2 • 
.§oene 2. 

Punching her 1n the face - be might have killed her! 

Where does it hurt? 

Gazing !.LEJ:.:AINE as BOB takes her 
to the settee and sits down at her 
Bid!. 

(thro~8h her tears, hardly audible) Go to bed • • • 

(!eeing th~_~2e~.~{her jeoket) Look. He tore her ooat. 

I'll see to her. 

(to ELAINE) When are you oom1ng up? 

(gonvulsed, Bothe t she can hardly speak) I'm sleeping 
down here. 

Why? 

I don't want' to see you. You're all wIoked. 

(~q BO~) WIll you stay with her, then? 

Yes. Shets better down here. 

(~olng,~~ the door) 

Good night. 

Good nIght, then. 

!Q1 loo~lng at her, onll~~q!~~rtlns 
ELAI.!!~rawing he~head on to hie 
sboulder. 

.MAR,TH~_8!vee them a curious look 8S 
!~e op!~~ th~ door.. She 18 Just 
!bout to leave when she hesl ta tea. 

Where w1l1 she sleep? 

Here f of course • 

Meanlns the settee on wh1ch he-!ng 
ELAINE are seated. 
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MARTHA, What about blankets? 

79·~ 
.A at 2. 
Scene 2~ 

BOB, I'll see to that. 

,But MARTHA remains stsndlnS 1n th,! 
,goorway, starins at them both with 
Lllnd of brooding fa,solnatlon,tr ... y1ns 
to think of more quest10ns to ask. 
SuddenIiToBrooks up and ahestarts. 

Boa, What's the matter? 

MARTHA : 

BOB: 

MARTHA: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

I was only wondering •••• 

I know where they are. Go to bed. 

All r1ght, then. GOod n.!ght • 

It's all right now 

stop ory1ng. Here. 

It's all right now. 

. ~ leaves the room,clos1ns the door 
,eehlnd her. E!.JlINE ~emal,,,a shaklns 
in hIs erma. har head hidden 1n h1s 
slJoolder. For 8 lonS t111e J'te sals 
n21h1 qg __ • __ Th~rest of the house 1s 
sulet. 

••• 

She does not move. and he takes a 
handkerohief out of h1'Lpocket. 

He leans her head back 8 little and 
jrles ha~' eyes ifth the handk$rchiet. 

He sees 8 place on her cheek. 

He's given you a bruise. 

He frightens me, Bob! Look the door! 

Don't be s111y • • • Has he done 1~ before? 
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BOB: 

ELAINE: 

You never·told me 

eo. 
Aot.2 • 
.§oene_g,. 

Sheo2!ns hereyea tor the f1rst t1me, 
,~~d. lookln6~at him. node ~ehementl! 
~e 8 ch1ld after.t~. 

••• 
The)' h ate me. Even Mar.tha hates me. 

BOB: I've never seen h1m like that before - mad! 

ELAINE: You haven't seen Diok. The sama look ••• (w1th absolute 
:e~Bsl..!!!!.!) Theremuet be something ~n.s. in me. 

BOB: Why? 

ELAINE. They all g1ve me that terrible look ••• 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB a 

·ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

.!l!!~n6 h1!-8.9ud<!!n. olose truth­
~an dl !!8...!Q.2.!. . 

Am I hateful to you? 

No. 

Never? Not for a single moment? 

No. 

(~lng at him tenderl,) 

Who? 

So she d1dn, , t put you aga1nst me. 

I 

Martha. Could ahe? 

(at aloes) Could she what? 

Could "she !.!.!!!: pu't you against me? 

No. 

It I hadn't called you, would you have come? 

(warmly) Yes! I tried to. But 
, 
• 
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ELAINE: How quiet it 1s 
1 t.s qUiet-. 

••• 

81. 
Aot 2. 
Scene 2 . 

This apEears to b~ ~eat relIef .~ 
~LAINE. _Sl\e 1ean!L!.8alnst h1m more 
ea.s1l!, sterine at the tloor in that 
~trange peacefulness ~nd rem1nisoenoe' 
!1!t come after tear!. 

I've always loved this house tor 
" 

There 1e a p8~!L.du~lns wh10h th~ 
Bit gailns before them. 

BOB: Do you st1ll love Talbot? 

ll;·AINE: 

BOD: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

There.ie a long e8Us~~rlng wh1ch 
she ·oons1d!!1!.a...Jn the great_calm that 
has taken. holdQf the room, his questIOn. ---

We were never really 1n love .• 

What was Dlok eaying ab<?ut the other nIght, then 
the Metropole? 

at 

(wi th quiet soorn ) Talbot happened to walk ln the lounge. 
We te·lked about the weather. 

llilmemberlng tFh~ 8c91'!e w1 tho her famill. 

The tools. We haven t·t touohed each other for twerity years, 
... and they ,!!tI11 oan' t t!11nk of anythIng els~·. 

Talbot's 1n love with you. I saw it by hie eyes this 
morn1ng ••• Is that why ~he never married? 

Shrugsins her shoulders ca.relessll, 
then 60 in 3...2.!L.i2. 8 p!!8 k 

And 1 f I g1ve h1m one glance baok there's trouble tor two 
daye B.fterwards. 

What happened today? You talked to him for hours! 

ELAINE_~tares be(ore her 1n Silence, 
~rllng to reco!leot her motives. 
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ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

I dldn. I t oare ••• 

82. 
Act 2. 
Scene 2. 

Then she adds, after some th2ught. 
dreamily. 

I wasn't golng to let them send you away. 

Ne? 

They want you sent away. 

Who? 

Rose and ,nlok. 

Wha t does M'artha say? 

Noth1ng • • • 

{after a pause} Where to? 

To the north.". ,!here Talbot he B another farm. 

But why? 

To make you a 'man' 

W1th'aidnd of shooked innooence 
"Yvlnins. perhaps tor iii! f1rst time 
. ~ln his life. the ooldn.!88 tha t l!ZJ.n, 

others. 

••• 

Boa, I can look tor a Job myself. 

.ELAINE: (S2!!.!lnU1"fte wi th her thought,!> 
enough. 

• •• as 1f 10u aren't man 

BOB: ~ They must hate me too! 

!here 1s a_sound tro~st81rs. They 
~oth stop. She 18 terr1f1ed again 
~ cllngsto him. Then th![ hear 
the CAPTAIN's voice. He is: oal11ng 
'Ela1ne:':-: rather qUl~!li - down 
the stairs. -" .. -...................... 



CAPTAIN: 

16 Ela1ne down there? 

83 · 
Act 2. 
Scene 2. 

BOB, flu'mea "p, elmost pushlnS ELAINE 
!!!.y from h1m, t~11 ,of a, pugna 010us 
~ermlnatlon now, brought on by h1s 
41 sco~very: llltl they want to send h1m 
!.!!Y. -... H~ "'e!J!lsthe door rough1l open' 
!no answers Yes?' in 9 ~~rp perem­
tory way. 

llif!.11y - .-even. 'meekly ,_from .the 
top of the stairs. 

BOB: She's golng to sleep here. 

CAPTAIN: All rlght. 

BaBI 

ELAINE: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB wai ts' un t 11 the CAPTAIN ha 8 re­
~ed to his room;-then he closes 
~1'!e door a galn. 

He's qu1et now. Shall I get the blankets? 

She nods and he gO!S to the sideboard. 
§he st1rs_hers!lt. The .erl~18 1S--­
over. 

Br1ng me the mirror, B~b. 

(~~~mln1n8 her face) 

B!-1&kea out two bl!nkets. then un­
llQ.Q.!e th~ .. m1 rror from the ",,11. , Ii!! 
throws the blankets on the settee and 
eitedown at her slde,-1n the s!!! 
~~lt1on~s before~~~ holds the 
mirror up for her to see herself. 

It's going to be a terr1ble ,bru1se. 

The fool! Fa,ncy punehlng out like t~at! 

He'll hs.ve to pay for the jaoket., too. (!ooklne; uR at h!!!) 
Do I look awful? 
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84. .t'" 

~ct 2. 
Scene ~. 

(m2re cheertullJ) No. Your face has had a weterlng 
that's all. I shan't let them hurt you 88S1n! 

Won't you? (~nder1ns) I believe you won't • • • 

!tQotlng tn __ the. mlrroraS!!!!. 

Ob, my poor hair! 

BOB: Let me do it. 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

H!,..bsg1ns smoothing and part1ns her 
h!1r, caretully~nd_prof~!s1onalll 
like 8 hairdresser. - -

I used to do youre once~ 

I remember. 

You never did! 

I used to ory for yoU at home. 

Her head down. to ma~e lLeseler tor 
him. 

I used to ruffle my hair just before I got here - then 
you'd say, 'Let t s go up to the barber' a, shall we? t And 
you'd 81 t me down in tront of the dress1ng table upstairs 
w1th & white oloth round my neok. 

You remember ••• 

BOB: There. 

ELAIN,E: 

He draws a little baekfrom herA the 
li~~to l udse her-h!ir. She takes 
!UL1he mlttQ~S!1n. 

(~~ she 80"Jtln1see herself) Thatts lovely • • • 

) 

Where do IOU want to work. then? r 
\ 

BOB: I haven't thought • 
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BOB: 

"ELAINE: 

BOBf 

ELAI~E. 

85. 
Aot 2. 
Scene 2. 

Wouldn't you love be~ng agent here? 
" 

I could leam, I suppose 

Hetd get used to it. 

••• But what about Dick? 

He never would. And 1 t .1 an t ~ right'! 

No. 

I'd do 

Do 1t 

Dully, eut ti~s the m1rror down, aa it 
~he feels the dead we1ght of all moral 
Judgement 1~_the.world. 

I t 1 en • t r1 gh t • So let's etay as we are. 

lee11ng that he has somehow let her 
down. -it for IOU ... 

for yourself, sll1y! ! shan't be work1ng there! 

BOBs They'd hate me even more, wouldn't they? 

e:" ELAINE: 
~ .",-,.', 

Move over to the big hOUse, then! ' As agent you could do 
that. 

... '.: .... 
i • 

\ . .,fl. 

BOB: Could I1 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

But the work •••• 

Now don't be r1diculous, Bob! 

Could I do it, do you think? 

Of Qotir&H!t you could. 

I -a get the hang of 1 t perhaps ••• It ,m1ght be axe1 ting •• 
(pause) I like old Talbot. (!n an as.aier vein) , The t 
nose makes him look fun~y. 

~enll!.. he laus~s'" and Jumps ln hie Bali 

So that's where she sot 1t! 
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ELAINE: 
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ELAINE: 

86. 
Act 2. 
Roene 2. 

(~}tln1e11lg h1m, then_ 8!,ardedly) 

Rose of course! 

Who? 

'1,\-'ho to Id you? 

A dickie-bird told, me! 

g!!1ta-!,nd1tferent to 8~teple~ure 
he m16ht~ause her. 

I was watohing him today ahA t·a sot h.fs· trunk to a T! 

At sase again ... and touohed by hie 
lightness. 

There's no blame in you at all .••. 

.§.he .Ru ts .hE.!~ hand \)2, .to hi s taoe, re­
t:1eotl ve'!.!. •. 

I've been followed all my life by blame .•• And you say it 
so nicely. It 'e better than belng punohed in the face! 

Does it hurt? 

&Qq,kl~..s.J!l....h2!:~!.!!!.t.. touching th~ 
ak1n rqund 1 t. 

It.te beg1nning to st1ng_ 

BOB: Let me bathe it for you. 

ELAINE: You oan kiss it better. 

BOB: (kissing'her lightly on t~~ cheek) Like ~h8t? I always 
used to kiss you there. And one there. (he k~8~es her 
2!l_~he other cheek .• )' . You always 1aUsl'led! 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

(sm1ling) Did 11 

And tickled me! Like this! 

He tickles her, and she ~~rtigsleB, 
!aughing •. 
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BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

BOB: 

Bob! .. '. You're the same tool. 

fr{. 
Act 2. 
Scen~-l.. 

You haven't ohanged! 

I loved today at the Show. I'm glad I dragged you along. 
ith.1nk1ng) She ien I t like that. 

\'lbo? 

Martha. She deadens everyth1ng • •• 

What would ahe say if she saw us here? 

What? 

lh~ 1!-8 lonspause. __ A look ot 
.t!!.e18tion~~e 1.~hl,! tace. 

(!n_8 ohanged voice) You h~d a rhyme - 'One tor the 
eyes, One for the brow, One for the l1ps, Itl1 teaoh you 
hOw! t 

There 1s another silence between them, 
during which he gazes into her eyes 
1nten~ly. thenhe~2~ats 1 t. kissing 
her ~!ahtlY eaoh time andpausll!S be­
tween each line. 
~ ............... -......~----

One for the eyes One for the brow - One fOr the lips 
I'll teach you how ••• 

Neither of the~ move. The e11e~ 
~~n8. Then slo!!l..-he draws h!t 
to him and kissee her full on the 
lIPs. The, remarn-rrke that, olaee~d 
tosetper like lovers. Her eyes are 
sloeed. 

!h..J!.n. ~.Llt only now realising what 
has happened, she trl'es to struSSl" 
free. But he holds her fast. Sbe 
itrugslee 8S81n and th18~me breaks 
free fr2.~h1mL-~re!!h1ruLheavl1Y. and 
etart!!8 down at h.im, wh\.le he reDJs1ns 
2nthe~ttee, dazedand.b11nk1gs_ 

,,/ 
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ss. 
Act 2'. 
Scene 2'. 

ALlaat s~nages to speak. in a 
!t~alned, hoaree voice. 

Put t11.0S9 blankets 'back. 

Now SO to bed. 

"!!Ltakes up .the blankets beb\.nd h1m 
~nd Boas_to the ~board. When he 
has_1hrown.!h!!"olumeily in he dQ!! 
!!.!tl...!urn roul!~,_to look rat her aga1n 
but et8nds~c11.!B._t1'e wall, where __ ~ 
mltror waSt his hands on the s1deboard 

t!i tho'!!. look1ng at her he g08S across 
to his room and 010s9s the door •. He 
ii'i.toh~e, .. the lisht on l.neldeand, tor a 
!!loment we Bf!!J!1S s11houettepass 
!2.!:2.!!L~b!. 81ass panel 0Lth~ door. 

§he stands there ~r some time, s1mE!Y 
staring \.n the ,dlrect1Q!!..ot h1s roo •• 
~hen she \,urns. She 18 about to op!!!n 
the door on the lett when she looks 
b!.£kae if undec1ded. But then she 
opens the ,doqr aruLstarts to So out .• 
She stops again. She oannot ,face 
!h~ world upsta1rs. §uddenly she 
draws back. olQ!9s .the d~or agaln, and 
turns round, her deois1on made. Then 
81)e hurr1es acrosa to BOB's room, opens 
~he door.L stands saling in tor a 
!,ometlt,. and enters L _swl toh1nS out the 
1.1sht on the !stage. ~we see her 
.!lih2..'l.!!.tte pass a aross the E!nel of 
the door as BOa'sdld. 

!be stsse 18 now in darkness, eave to~ 
the ..2,blons of light from th1 B "p!nel,. 

I 

~ome t1me passes. The houee 1s in 
,!ll.enoe. 

The door on-1l.1e lett opens. The 
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89. 
Aot 2. 
Scene ·2,. 

light comes in from the corridor, 
and 911houett~q_8ga,1n8t_1 t 1s th!,. 
f1gure .of the CAPTAI!.i. He looks 
sbout the room, then he walks silent­
Ir1n. w1thout sw1tchins the light up'. 

In the middle of the room he stJddenlx 
stope as ELAINE's silhouette appear! 
2.1'109 more in the pan~l of BOB's door. 
H~r!W8 baok. with .• little gase. 
A .few seconds pasa •• and ~hen we heer I 

ELAINE's 80r~aus~r. rather amorous 
~~vooa~1ve, from the other_room. 
Her s11ho'1!tte dls!12pears .a!!1!,! .• 

~e turns, 8~dw~lke slowll and·bllndll 
,gaok toth~ door on the lett, 88 l.r 
teel1 .. ng hi sway, s tunn!!J!. 

He ol~!!! the d~or behind him. 

CUR T A I N. 

-----~...-------
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90. 
Aot Three 
Scene 1. 

A week later .• about halt-p!et noon on 
a Sunday. .It lea brlght. cr1sp dale 
~OB 's doqr 1s.s!andlng open. 

The room i ~ empty. Then t,be Sa rd-!!! 
door ope.!!8_share+-y and-.!he CAPTAI~ 
.!tampUn, Quff1!!S and blowing wi th 
the cold. He1s

w
.dressed smartlI, in 

a grey suit, w1tb-!!~cbed white coller 
Hli-sm8rtness glv2B h1m a d1st1nsgleh­
~alr. anLwE!! .l:!re reminded that lears 
aso ,peopls_1Q,oked Ue~hll!. 

OAPTAIN: (at once, w1, thout lookln':( round the room) You t 11 need 
your overooa t this mornlns, by God!" (pE!erlng into BQB t S 
1:0om) A re you ready? 

BOB: (~h1s~Q.2!!!) CominS. 

CAPTA IN: (!!!~1.np; ba,~k towards the w1ndQl!) I've been up on the 
Downs wl th the t1lly - you oan drink the a1 r this mom-

',111" ing, drink 1t! There'll be ioe on the pond tonight. 

Ii I, •••••• 

BOB enters from hie room. He 1s 
setting lntOa Jaoket. Ret .aleo .!.! 
.!!Lhl,!! Sunday best. He 1s ea1e, 
and In his movements there 1s none 
of the abandon--we-have"oome to as: 
sOOfate wIth him. 

BOB: Is he beak, then? 

CAPTAIN: (lookIng at h1s..!!!!.h) No. He tIl be a tew m1nute·s yet. 
He likes a talk w1th the Vioar afterwards. Old-fash1oned 
idea, the Church but 1 t' a whe t people expeot. They. 
like him to play the Squire. 

BOB: (a bou t to re tu rn tQ...J1!.!.~~m t bu t 8 to ppi'n S ) 
start d1d he S8y? 

When do I 

CAPTAIN: You know what sort ot man he ls. 
two's two meny. 

BOB: But what's thIs interview for? 

One word's enough. 
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CAPTAIN: To get the agreement ou't. An 9gen t' 9 not like a 
groom, you know. 

Does tha~mean a contract? BOB: 

CAPTAIN: 
-,I; 

Of course. ~&> (peer1ftEL,!.t hisg) Why? 

BOB: For how many years?' 
.t...: ... _ ... 

CAPTAIN: Well - a year to learn the ropes - tbe last man stayed 
two years - I'd say three years in all. Hetll ask 
that 8S a min1mum. 

BOB: (staring before him) Three years ••• 

CAPTAIN: Why (Sla!l£1tll!5 at him hru!1tantlY) does 1t seem a b1t 
long to you? 

BOB: Where would 1 11 va? 

CAPTAIN:, 

BOB: 

With an eutomatl~ettJre towards 
BOB i 8, r90m, wplohlle c't:t!:!cta at .. onoe •. 

Well, you could take a room at the house, it you felt too 
crowded here ••• That's what the last man did. Depends 
on how things turn out. 

Yes 
me? 

on whether he l1kes me ••• i! he go1ng to l1ke 

CAPTAIN: (atter a ...Re.!!§.!) Why shouldn' the? 

BOB: Well, I didn't get the job. 
Hete only seen me twice. 

It seems a bit tunny. 

CAPTAIN: Still, I th1nk he know~ whe.t hets up to ••• 

BOB: I hope eo. (!uddenlI1emembering .... something) Have lOU 
seen my r1ding crop? It ' s a joke: (.8Q.!.ng to hie room 
to fetch 1 t ) loan' t even ride ye t! (from his room) 
Like Dick sald - I can t t tell the baokside of a horse 
from the front! 

CAPTAIN: (S2ntemptuously) Diok! 
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BOB: (oorning back with the riding orop) Look. 
tromElalne. 

92. 
Act ,. 
Scene 1. 

It's a present 

CAPTAIN: (sharpiy) ELAINE? 

" BOB: <,rush1ng) Aunt Elaine. 

CAPTAIN: <.!!lsrl1r) And what the hell's the use o'f that? (:t11ng1ng 
the oropon the sideboard) You start by punishIng your" 
selt. no t the' horse! (g~U sSa in ) SO' you'll be lea rn­
ing a b1 t about horseflesh, will you? 

BOB: I suppose so. 

CAPTA IN: Wba.t' s got. into you. Bob? can't you make your own 
decisions any more? 

BOB: (\!.nessl1y) HO\f1 do you mean? 

CAPTAIN: You're ooming along with me and in six monthe from n0W 
you'll be elttin.g a horse .like Te·lbst! By God - (taken 
!.~al.) I"llpunoh it into you! Look at this! (!lltl'L!. 
k1nd Q.f !!lSry humoUr in'aiea tins. hi B_2.o"w-legs ) In ten 
years from now you,'ll have stilt.s like mIne! You'll 
walk along Be i·t· you'd got 8 ·horse between your leS8. I 
oal1 that my tr1umphsl arch! And. it's the trademark of 
8 man, Bob! --

Pausln3.&-Bs if t~eoover f~m his 
~ne;er 

Well, here's the first lesson. (boring into BO!L!!t'h h1s 
eyes) Are you listening? 

BOB: (sensIng somethIng 1n h1s manner)' . Yes. 

CA'PTAIN: 'Speak1ng qyletly. after a 08U tlouB 
Sl!!tQ.!.J!!-1M~oor _-em Ie ft. 

'Talbot 'a go1ng to like you all right. But h.e wants a· . 
s1mple YOUl1S man - nothlngflaahy. So wat.oh out for 
yourself. (mu~lns) ODe ot the f1nest young horsemen 1n 
the country once - thouSh I eay 1t myself. (!22ks up 
.m!!den!l) He's not a' happy man J you know • 
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CAPTAIN: That man oould have had 8 wonderful big family, like his 
Dad before him. He never did. He never married. The 
gro1md we stand on'e going to be a'old up on h1s death and 
that'll be the end of the Talbote. (gausing) All be­
cause of a bloody tool O~(8 woman. 

BOB: Wh~t happened? 

OAPTAIN: There's not 8 more generous man in the Oounty. Never 
tried to do anybody any berm. Saen him walk? 

BOB:' 

n~ n~qe. and the CAPTAIN, his ohin 
!1!te~ hi~gr9vell_tm~tates Talbot's 
!.Q!!St. a.a §I._s trlde. 

He took over both estates when he was e1ghteen, he loved 
the work, he was a strapping young chap, Bob. Master 
of the Hunt when I moved here -, everybody loved him, 
nose and all. 

~zlng at BOB fl~edly, pis 11~ather 
~ight, aa it there 1!-~ hldden.mean­
~ng 1n wha~~e_~s8Ylng. 

It makes him look'11ke an ea,gle sometimes. I'va seen 
h1m on, horseback at the edge of the woods star1ng down 
h1s, beak lfke a slee,PWelker. Snap .your f1ngers 1n his 
ear end he wouldn t t turn hi s bead. Beeau sa he's ea ten 
up w1 th regrets. -

(J:ather faltering under his S8ze) Why? 

CA'PTAIN: A woma~ tr1pped h1m up. 

There 1s s11en£9 between them. 

, BOB: (~Q1ng h1mself tq ask the question) When? 

CAPTAIN: About the time ,lie was Master of the Hunt • 
, 

BOB: Was she married? 

1 ~ -



I , 

f: 

r 
l 

r

l
, .• ,."I:.~'.~' . .' , 
I ', ... CAPTAIN: 

AUDRY: 

94. 
Aot 3. 
Soene 1. -----

She was m~rrled all right. (soing on gylcklI) Now 
that's a th1ng you've got to avoid. A woman can tw1ne 
het-selt rourt~ your 11 fa ~ You start by be1ng a tine, 
loung chap, full of oats, and tben someth1ng ena.pe.· 
(elowl!'> He never c.ould reel st a wo~e,n. Bob. But 
that was one t.oo many. 

He !~t!!L!l_BOB in el~e!!£!. 

BOB does not know what to do with 
h'fSfaCe and hestand.s there unt1l 
!h~ CAPTAI~at laB~e~,eB him bt 
8 brisk ch!m.M-Q.Ltone. 

, 
But whatever you Bay about him he's a tina leader and a 
ju at man. So po t yourself a this servl ce, wi thou t reser-
vation. Never tell him you're expeoted baok h~me, or you 
want an avenin.g in town. No tamily. Just Bob Runnel. 
Agent. (£lm1l. In mill ta,rl1..aah1on) At your service:, sir! 

My, 1 t 's co ld ! 

~e 8~-m door opens and AUDRX_2Q.I!!!!. 
~al~~UlJ!d ul!'-

The CAPTAIN turns swi ftl!, and oub­
!ildes when he sees who 1t 10. 

CAPTAIN: Ab ••• Rullo, Audry. 

AUDRY: Hullo! Talbot t S back! 

,CAPTAIN: We'4 better gp. 

AUDRY: 

CAPTAIN: 

AUDRY: 

(.stln1L!2.wa r~...5!oor ,o~ left) I'll tell ,Elaine! She 111 be 
so exc1ted"; 

There's no t1me, Audry 

(turning bSok to them) No, wait a mInute! (QRen1ns the 
door) Elaine! (she tums to look at Bob) Where'a-!ou~ 
S:mfie gone to theee-aiYB? (!a~6hlng) I've never seen 
anybody look 80 trigh tened of a bl t ot work! 

\ 
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95. 
Act 3. 
Scene 1. 

Oome and look at our new asent. Elaine! 
oollect for the ~aveyard fund! 

Hets come to 

~ul1o, Audry_ 
off, dar11ng? 

ELAINE enters. Her hal~,1s well-........ .... 
5!:Q£!!!d and she has me.de ug her face 
..sarerulU!---~er woollen dres~; wi th 
an unso11ad oinafore round her wa1st, r s ~ 11 t.tle too"7 smart .tqr morn1ng 
llousework. 

(t2-SqB., wal~acro8B to h1m) Are you 
Tto AUDRY again) He's nervous, I expeot. 

He'e not exactly e1ttfng up end b~g81qg for it, 18 he? 

Hullo, Martha • 

. Hullo. Audry. 

ELAINEsives him.8 br1ef glanc.e of 
S2.n.Q.~ and goes close to-h!.m, to. put 
hi S olothes 1n final order. At t.h1 e 
moment MARTHA enters from the lett. 
llq11ke her moth~ ehe~,~aken no 
troublft_wltl1, h~r ~pearance at aU.!. 
Herclothee are thrown on and her hair 
rs-unt1dy:-- ~e_8Qe8 toWirde-t"ha stove 

~Q~_fo11owe her anx10usly wlthh!! 
eye~~ The_C~PTAIN aleo watches her 
Slossly. 

BOB: Why don't you walk US Cl>ver to the house, Mart? 

MARTHA : (after slanclnFt at ELAINE) I'm not dressed or anything. 

BOB: We oan wait. 

CAPTAIN: Slip a coat o~, Mart. You look all right. 

AUDRY: YoU need an overcoat this morn1ng 
Qf lce-on my path ! 

ther~t8 little bits 
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(he9\ta~1l1) Shall I ••• ? 
. 

96. 
Aot 3~ 
Scene 1. ---

(~1 th .. ! e 13h) Don' t take her away from me J!!!1 Ii t 
th1s moment. Bo~. 

-
MARTHA a!2..e!.&. otterlnLLno. ~!t.8tanQ~. 
~INEttJrna ro,:nd to her..!. . 

·00 you really want to So, darlingY (to BOB again) You . 
~ we're he.vin e lunch. 1n the b'.S room today there 
are neven ot 'us' sn,d the places aren't even laid. ya t. Rose 
hasn't come 1n from ohu~ch. 

l 
r 

loan 81ve you, a,thana. 

All right; but -

l!1.th L!hrJ!.tLsnd 8 JlY.zz,led sort at 
J;9.lli 9 t . B Q! 

(to the CAPTAIN) It~ better stay. ... ~...-.-.- ... -
Darling, 1t you vant to go 

(after I frownlns sla~£!.8t h1~_~~!!) Well, make up your 
mYnas •. 

(l!T1~ to m!et het' ~l!.!) 

Good luck, Bob! 

Ohaer10, then'. 

Ib.!_J~!~TA!N opens .tbe door, ,~tARTHAr 
St!.~8 watoh1ng..!~. 

(tellQ.!i.I!S. them to .the doocl Good luck, darling_ 

!!'b!!-llE!.!ld~n. th~ do~~, for .. !-moment, 
!!.t~l"lng tb!!! So acrq,ss th~8ard...!n.. 

(lY.tn1nEL~9.~k tnto.J.he .room. _- about her 'dut1~s 8f!!.11) 
S1 t next to the Oaptaln this time, w111 you, Audry He 
lovos 1 t so. (.!!!!!U!.1!ELu.~·) Would you mind? 
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97. 
Act 3. 
6.cene 1. 

Oh, I'm.used to him now! 

(!a1~~B_left) Build the fire, will you Martha? 
(.!lll--!!J1e go~e out) We!!!lli have a curtain put. 1n front-
of that door every t1me it's opened the room gete 
frozen again ••• 

MARTHA stands in the same place, 
e.az1ng befo~e h~_Wh9n ELAINE 
h8sp.;one !!LDRY speake to her in 
a low, hurried v~l~. 

.Dlck's drlvl'ng .e lIad. Can't you talk to him, Martha? 

He t S a fool. 

}·1ARTHA takes some time to absorb 
!h~a~A.sbestares before_her., lrhen 
~he spe~elo~and flat!!. 

BOb's never done him any herm. 

AUDRY ~oeB qu'.ol(ly .to the door on 
the left and oloses it w1tho~~ sound 

He doesn't mind Bob. Itts her. -
(dreamily) It's always her .•• 

She makes too much fuss of him if you ask me! 

Of Bob? 

AUDRY: Yes. 

MARTHA: Why? 

Fuse? 

!!-~ ~he hadn't the en8rSl-!~ 
on but stl11want1ntlo see what 1s 
!!L1he other woman"s mind. 

AUDRY: Well, always ~alklng out ~lth him golng to Lowley Gate. 

MARTHA : (,ttembllns) They went to Lawley Gate? 
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What's the matter? 

98. 
Act 3. 
!ioene.-!. 

You sald they went to Lowley Gate. 

Yes. That's all rIght, isn't it? (llarlng at h~1!) 
Ian' t 1 t? 

Yes ••• What d1d they do? 

They had tea together. Why? You're all so funny here 

I don't know • • • 

.!!!..2 a 1 dl n g f rom he.!! !!!l s 1 0t!. .. ang, 
BEeaklng wi th oh1ldlike hele1essness. 

AUDRY we tahea her tor a time ill ifj;,enoe: 
You behave as tunny as D1ok! 

•• 

(h.alf to hersel t ) Dlck doesn't l1ke them belng together •• 

(doubtful whether she should So on) 
it. Just to Bplte hrm;-

(alert) To what? 

To s pl te Diok it's so s11ly! 

Well, she overdoes 

(with sudden light) Yea!. She oan 't tor~et the row they 
had! Ot .!l2.!!.!:!.!!. she'e go1nS to' spite him. Of oourse, 
she's goIng to make 8 bIg show with Bob! 

(hQ!lJ:) Yes, but 1 t '8 me who suffers for it! And 
yesterday was the last str8w~ She came over at halt-past 
twelve and sald would I come and help her do the w8sh1ng-
up w1th that sweet'smile ot hers. And when I got here 
there was Bob sprawl1ng allover his bed and a tray ot 
breakfast th1ngs on his table - halt past twelve! 

(hardly able to set out-1ler words) And Dick? 

Dick? What do you mean? 

Wasn't ~ there too? 
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Aot 3. 
Soene 1. 

No. Just Bob. (In an outb..J!rst) Do you know, it ahe 
wasn't the sse she was I'd think they were a oouple of 
lovers, I would really! 

you wouldn't. • •• 

Look1ns a t her in a terr-1ble beseech­
lnS way. 

(Atopp1ns) WhAt?- (S8z1ng.8t...h!.r) What's the matter? 

(2n the verse ot tears) Audry ••• 

A,udry ••• 

At last she bursts 1nto ohild-llke 
iObB;8tind1ns gu!.te 8tIll.a...he~ 
hands at her ~ldee. 

(Ra1ng t·o her 1n astonishment) Martha! (stroking h!t, 
hail: , My 11 tt 18 1i8rtha! Wits t d1d. I say? • • • Wha t 
did I say, the'n? 

I'll get your moth~r! 

Don't cry, Martha. 

Martha! 

rum...1rles to epe8~L!_9.hlld 
wl11 th,.tous1l1ts .test:s, bu~ it 1s 
no use. 

!!B~~~ to eto2 her with a 
s~e!2!!~ut she e~t make herself 
understood. AUDRY runB across to 
the door on the lett and oalle out 
TEla1ner--Elalne!' Then she-re=­
!~rn~ to MARTHA, worried and frrghtened 

What d1d I say? Please don't cry! 

!~INE apeeare. 

~-trIlnB-!croseto her daught~r. 
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IiLAINg: 

AUDRY: 

ELAINE: 

100. 
Aot J. 
Soene 1. 

What happened, darl1ng? There; darling, come to four 
mother! (to AUDRY) All right. I'll take her. 
What 'happened? 

. 
I don't know. She Just She' s upset. 

I'll take her upstairs. Shetll be all r1ght. 

~~ln8 her he~_dand trylng...!o look 
into MARTHA's eyes. 

DarlIng, wha-t'e ,the m~tter •. Tell me what's the matter! 

,iI.AINE draws her close, oOIl!tort1ng 
h!!: 1n the W!rm.L....!.2.othlruLt9nee Yltl­
Ill"!) t $9 ?ol..f!M~~_;!L1..a!!!.!lla r to MARTHA 
trom her Q.hUdhotld'~,.....!hls br1ngs 
!1ARTHA"B tears 1n..-!L&r!ster floOd, 
and she breaks down 1n her mother B 
Olutoh1nS;~~nd' crrtn6O'\it; 'MUMMY, 
oh , MUMMY. ' '. ' .. 

.. ELAINE:' Come upsta1rs, there's a gQod g11'1. (To AUDRY) She'll 
"'. be all right. Don t,t worry. 

, ROSE: 

AUDRY: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

ROS,E: 

ELAINE: 

','.-:' 
" 

\ '. 

Whs t • s the ma tter? 

The sardeD door opens and RO§.~ enters. 
, ~he 1s dressed rather~urell tor 
qhurch, and she has a Psalter.ln h~~ 
hand. --

I said someth1ng -. I can't understand it. 

What happened, Mart? 

(,!topo1nS) Aose', Audrya·' Just \take her up to her room', 
dar11ngs. There's ·so muoh to do down here. 

Mart ••• 

ThAnk you, Audry. 

HQ.§E_and AUDRY leave w1 th MARTHA. 



. . ' 

, , 
. :, t.'\ '. ~, 

ELAINE: 

101. 
'Act ,. 
Scene 1. 

ELAINE gQeB to the stove and takes up 
the kettleot wa'tet-.. As ahe star1ie 
toreave_the-r~s.hLh8pp!ns t~ 
s18rut!._ba c k 8 t the !.!.n~dow. . She at 
01108 puts the kettle on. the stove 
!Saln, 8n~-hurrle8~~mlrrQ~. 
where she combe her hair and makes 
~-her face. Then she takes orr­
.her pInafore •. 

!!,!~rd!!!l door oI!!nB and_BOB comes 1n.1 

,Ne1 ther of them speake 8t once. Be 
~t8ndB near the door. n~i-r!Bpondlns 
t~ her smIle. 

(sottly) My darlIng ••• Wh~t happened? 
gut of the ~lndow) Where t 8 tbe Captain?, 

BOB: Hete still at the house. 

ELAINE: t .. The t happened, then? 

She goes" 8l!,d closes the garden door, 
then turn~ to him more anxlousll. 

Old he take you on? 
\",-

BOB: Yes. 

ELAINE: (!1nLgreat rellef) How wonderful! 

§he 6~zes Int~!-eyeB_8nd kisses him 
2.UQth ,~h!!k8!.._Tl1!!!! BheJ!!.ts her 
arms slowly round~.~houlders. 

l 

Don ttl de a8rve a kl s s thl s morn in g? 

He drawB her oloser and kisses her on 
t'hi 11128 but awkwardly and wi thout 
teellnS. And he does eo only after 
glanoing !t the window and at the door 
on the_lett. 

ELAIlfE looks uE into hie eyes. 

What. a tine job to ha.ve, Bob! 
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102. 
Aot 3. 
Sce'ne 1. 

~y' she realises that he 1s not 
wi th her and takes her arms down 
~lear11 a. rel1ettoh1m •. " 

You don't seem very hap~y about 1t ••• 

BOB: D1ck was over there. 

ELAINE: D1ck? At the interv1ew? 

BOB: " Yes. Talbot asked me if I'd agree to a term ot five 
years. 

ELAINE: (elated) Flve years. dar1ins! '. 

BOB: And Iea1d yes. Then he 491d he w.anted to be alone with 
D1ck and the Captaln. 

ELAINE: 1:Jhy? 

BOB: 

ELAINE! 

BOB: '. 

ELAINE: 

(gloom11!) Someth1ng' s golng on ov~r there! 

, · ELAl~E paus~s thoughtfully. 

(With 8 Bbrug) He wants you to be fr1enQt; 
! this hesi tan tlI,) Couldn't 1 t··, be th8. t? 

No. They're up to someth1ng! . 

(inwardly ~ery 8~1l1) But what, darling? 

••• 

BOB: He seemed to lm~w something.· .He nardly looked 8, t ~e. 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

There is silence betwee,n them While 
they pond~~h!!!.. 

And what did he seem to know? 

The truth. 
I mean. 

<!.!.th a t.raoe of resentment) You know what 

ELAINE: 'Then who told h1m? 

BOB: 'He'd on'ly he ve to use hi B' ,eyes ' .••• 
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ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

But we nev'er saw h1m onoe! 

103. 
Act 3 .. 
Scene 1. 

We saw the grooms though! And you kno\'1 how they talk. 
We walked past the stables every day-

(!l29.d1118 ) Yes. (wear1l!. ) The grooms talk ••• 

BOB: We should have been more discreet it 

ELAINE: 

BOB:' 

ELAINE: 

BOBs' 

ELA INE: 

BOB: 

, ELAIN.E: 

But ,r was 80 hapP1 

The Captain knows. 

Dld he say anything? 

• • • 

Noth1ng d1rect. AnybodI e~vl~ have found out 

<S!!l!t!:u look1ns. down) I loved. thl e hon ee .. 

• • • 

Helpless w1th her......!.2.~ae we have 
!to t seen h!!:, be fore. . ' 

I wanted to make the most of 1t. 
you, don't they? 

Well. you caD teel their hatred " 

They frighten 

Ah.· I've had that fear in my throat. Bob I'm used to 
it now_ (!!!.1t~t-f8otly) Martha knows. too. 

BOB: How can I look her in the eyes! 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE.: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

A:ren't you prepared to suffer a little. then? 
1n this prison tor ~~! 

We needn't Buffer •••• 

We ~. we ~! 

.No • .,..0 .. _ 

I've been 

You tdol of .Q.Q.,!,t.s~ the Oapta1n knows! He only has 
to look me 1n the 'eyes! Well. let them all f1nd out. 
one by one and gloat and p~y and 'Wh~Bper 8S they've 



ELAINE 
(contd. ) 

104. 
Act 3 . 
.§s!!!!!..l. • 

been do1ng tor ,thirty years 'Where's she been? Who's 
she been wi th? How long' e she been. away? t ~et_them! 
I dl.dn't ask to fall in love! It happened! \'lell, let 
their hatred happen! . (!.!.th.-!_~ee~1_!l8....sesture) I don't 
!.!.! them any more! And 1 t they Buffer, l!.!. them!. It' e 
their turn now! 

BOB: ( 1 n a low 'vol ce ) Even Martha? 

ELAINE: 

BO~s 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

BOB: 

. EtA INE·:. 

BOB: 

The name seems to st-un her. She 1s 
·silent. Then -she nods ru!dly and 
B1tt~1'!!I.. 

Yes, .. my God, even Martha ••• I can't beat" seeing her 
cry • • • 

Yqu oo"ldn • t go on doing that ••• 

Oh, l' could. I could see her wither away before my eyes, 
it only I had you ••• 

I-

y·OU (Jouldn t t ••• . 

'OQ 1 shock you; then? (!.1!.h~r~ce of disgust) I shook 
all 'of them in time ••• Should I Just lIe d9wn and say, 
'Allr1ght, my l1fe wBsn't real like other people's. It 
was only to be used'? 

They'll have the1r revenge, Elaine. 

Oh~ yes, but wben live 'had mine. All this week they've 
been staring at me like dead fish - every time I come 
in wi th my face made UP. every time I put on III new dress. 
None o,t them speak to me now. .Even Audry looks at me as 
1 f I 'd gone mad • 

. And that t e wbat I e.sn f t beer 
staring all the time ••• 

their silence their 

Why can ,':t. you be bll'nd to their stares? I've tried 1 t! 
(with a lauSh) It works, you' know! It's just your s11ly 
fears! . 

I expect 1 t 1s ••• 



(Euttlns her arms round hie ah2.Y,ldere ass!!!.) 

105. 
Aot 3. 
Scene 1. . . . 

Dety them, Bob just tor me. You oou1d oome in t1red 
in the even1ng, we could have dinner together we 
could go to the Metropole on Sundays we could \ia·lk 
I oould aome aorOBS the fields and see you at work! 
They'll Boon torget, Bob, really they will! 

BOB: Perhaps it's el11y, but 

ELAINE: 'But t, 'but' • • • 
BOB: You never let me have a minute r s peace! Every time I 

try and talk to Martha you interfere. I oan't So to my 
room without you com1ng too. Whenever the others say 
my nzme you 11ft up your head. If Martha says, 'Have 

ELA lNE: 

BOB: 

ELAINE: 

some tea, Bob,' you tell her 'It's all right, I'll be 
getting him some tea in a momen~t. (h~. R!~~) Did 
you tollow me to Audry's yeaterQ~y? 

Yea • • • 

(1gQklng about .the room) God, Y01) tz:e right 
e prison here! . 

1 t '"9 like 

HS\f8 I turned it into a prison tor you? 
., 

BOB: 'You and them (heJooke a t her wi th verI clear eyes') 
You quarrel J yet you all belons together •••. 

ELAINE: No, Bob. Don't be like that 
w1 th them! 

.... Don't leave me alone , 

J:!ARTHA appears on ih9 left. 

BOB: (his .eI!Laver~,eU~~ELAINE) Leave you alone ••• ? 

ELAINE: (murmuring to him. almost 1n tears) No Bob you _ .... , ______ ,J , 

!I!~stn 't I you mu stn t! . 

Sudd~nly he oatches eight of lUBlHA_ 
!!'!9._sQring~~rQm ELAINE .at once, 
p.,lmoat pUBhlf!g her over in h1s panic. 
He ~re8aat MARTHA with h1s mouth 
open. . T~ ELAINE turns swiftly, 
h!!~~~~r~ardl and sees her to~ 
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MARTHA: We're ready to serve. 

lOp. 
Act 3.' 
~~b 

~~tande th~re, doomed end broken- ' 
lQoklnSa and non~...2..Lthem speaks fO!:, 
some t1me. 

. ~~INE no!!LelowlL.-!hen walke, al­
most stum~198 ,. to the door on the lett, 
R'J$'~ 'h~r. MARTHA re!!,s1ns standing 
~~actly theasme pos!tlon 8S before, 

~f' simpl! gs?!ln e( at BOB. He returns her 
,/ .saze in a etupef!,!,Lfael1,1on after 
!~lNE has 8Qne. Th.en, 1n a sudden 
g~!!lned movement, aa if rushing to m air l he pulls oeen the garden door 
and leav~s. The stage 1~ empty save 
for MARTHA. 

CUR T A I N. 

r 



.' ',' 

ACT THREE • 

SCENE TWO. 
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About 8 week-1.tl!!:.t-!!'! !he.J!v.~n1ns. 
There 19 a laL:~e bl?na,l! or R111ks on ~e 
!.~~board. still w!:!..2t:!!d 1n paper. 
The CAPTAIN19-!~!ed~ihe t!2!~ 
near the-!\o~!£~nq BOSE 18 helpins 
h!.m_ottwl tl} biB t:1ci1nS boots. .Mes.n­
wh1l,eMA RTH!_!..!...!wee:p1 DS out tOOB' s 
roomi, !Y!!...£2.llicte, the "yet trtta a 
p9n ... a."d .. ~a~ea 1!~~.otl 1n the eto~,. 

"The CAPTAIN wa~.qhee her..:!JL.!ll~ comes 
8cx,>se t the etaM. 

CAPTAIN: What's t~e matter, Mart? You look washed-out. 

ROSE: It's all this overtime. 

CAPTAIN: You ought to out 1 t out tor e bi t. 

MARTHA: (!.! the etovt) It's better to work. 

CAPTAIN: Oh. well - we'll be back to normal soon. 

CA PTA I~I: 

ROSE; 

-I 

Bq§E now he12?~b1m all w1'thh1s bedroqm 
§11 pDEt~!.!.- ~ese w1 tl1 r1dlnS, breeches 

9 8! R Q.t._~....!!.n so:qk t?,!.t!!,.een. them 
.ake a r:l~l2!!!._~.!2m2!!l!.!1on.L bu ...... t-...-__ 
,!hey; all a Pp!9 r '!s!L1Q._~ 1 ROS~ 
pgure him a cup !t-!ea. 

God knows ho~ they tIl get him out of bed in the morning. 
(J2!~) You never know, but he might wake up at dawn 
otfe jaY,,~nd: look out of' the window and think, not. tbla 18 

,where' !. belong ••• There' 8 noth1ng like the first cold 
-air in tbe morning - 1 t never comes like that again. 
God knows if 1tte us and our k1nd, but the air's ~llutea 
aftor the t by thB time you 81rlB are up there s no-
th1ng to Bee. 

Seven otclook's early enough ~or m!. thank you. 

MARTHuon!1nues to So b8ok_snd; torth 
trom...BO~ r B room~rl!l81n8_ th~ . .!!.aete:. 
Raper basket e1c~ _P.OS~_goeB_to tbe 
'lowereand~nwra2~~hem. . 



CAPTAIN: 

ROSE: 

<!!2,tlclng the flowers for the f1rst time) 
tho se oome from? 

108. 
Act ,. 

~. Scene 2. 

Where did 

I bought them outs1de the off1ce to celebra te . 

He gives her en.onigmatic look. ~ 
r~turn8 to h18~_thQu8hte. 

CAPTAIN: Heta got, the mark of 8 sqn1re on him .. no doubt about 
that. 

RlSE: 

. OAPTAIN 

MA~THA ; 

He'll never have the money to be a squire! 

§he la18 out the flowers on the side­
board and takes a large vase town 
from the JUan telpleoe'. 

There tea chance 1 f he pulls h1 s weight. 

ROSE leaves the room, lett, with the 
va se 111 her band, Pr!!!!mably to get 
!.!.1!!.~. 

Gr.and! Simply grand! A better l1fe than I had wi thout 
a ho:rse to my name, let alone a stable! .. Th.ere we en 't a 
men from here to Land t 8 End could, master 8. horse like me! 
The old Equerry sald 

All r1 ght, Daddy ••• 

Me dreams on in silenee, staring at 
~he floor. 

CAPTAIN: I could go up and' see hlm. I'd .set h1m up at dawn 
shake 8 leg, Bob! (hi t ting the table w1 th Budden .oon-

ROSE: 

tlo~1on ) I 'm damned 1f he ian ' t a squire in the mak1ng! 
\ 

ROSE, comes beckwith her vase and 
takes 1 t to .the sideboard. -

(,euttln« the flowers 1n) You and the squires! They're 
ancient history these days! 

CAPTAI.: (!ll.ll dreamlnS) By Goa I can just soe him with 8 
b1t of horseflesh between his legs 

--------------_. ---
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ROSE: 

OAPTAIN: 

ROSE: 

CAPTAIN: 

ROSE: 

log .• 
Act 3'. 
~illL.@.'. 

Im1tnt1ns the actions of a r1der 
~t t1ns. a horae 8 t a JU!.t!. 

~ goes his neok the bl t nloe and firm - horse 
and r1der together in epi rl t more important than 
all your style and baok 

Pul11n17. baok ss the horse de§(lends 
toth;"" t~rt 8gain. 

w1thout a hair out of plaoe, h1s hands nl~ely down 

~12Rlns hie hands against the hor8~~s 
n~c:kJ as th!.Lwo,uld be. 1n )hold1ne; 
the re1ns. 

and the landing as smooth as a p1eoe Qf velvet! And in 
three months from now by God, he wouldn't look out ot 
plaoe 1n the Lowley Hunt, loan tell you t.hat! 

He'll never have Dick's touch w1.th a hO~8e 
fifty years. 

D1ck? Bob t e got the Rersonal1 tI . " . 
It's, the way a bOY's brought up, I suppose. 

- not atter 

(fulmln'a_~lng to himself) Captain Whistle! They are 
all wbistlers over there - I swear that ohestnutTS-got 
a whistle like ataotory-hooter, only they can't hear it. 
She lAnded t1 fth in the seven furlongs - end. they swore 
she • ~ lead th,e field a 11 round! . (.t!!.!:t!!~) Well J she 
didn't. And C8pt~1n '~19tle was r1ght. 

lUttlng ~he vase of flowers Qn the 
l!Qle "before him. 

You never could manage Mummy. Th.at was the trouble. 

OAPTAIN: She wae always too clever for me'. Too quiok. 

ROSE: . And you let her see 1 t. 

CAPTAIN: Yet she stayed.. She had her little fano1es. But she 
always came baok. 



MARTHA ': (1n-! tone of oontempt) 
herself. 

110. 
Act 3. 
~L~..:.. 

She ought to be ashamed of 

CAPTAIN: I tva seen that woman cry tears over you because you've 
scratched your knee. She nursed BOb's grandfather down 
to his grave you were ch11dren in arms at the time 
she stayed by his bed day and night. " 

.ROSE: Oh, don't exag8erate • • • 

CAPTAIN: That man was heaven and all creatIon to her. And he 
didn't so much as mention her name in his will. (half 
12-h1mself) 131 tting up tl-)ere all day ••• (to MARTHA ) 
He s ahe ~a t.en B.nyth1ng? 

MARTHA: No. 

ROSE: y~at does she ~~ all day? 

MARTHA: Just 91 ts by the' wIndow, .1 suppose. 

ROSE: 

MARTHA : 

That little episode's over. Like with that widow trom 
JB;quee's Field - a fortnight of ~ and he'd had 
enou gh. (to MA RTHA ) Do you remember?~. 

Oh. ehut up ••• 

CAPTAIN: (g,111etu, watching ROSE)' They had a l?8sty row last week. 
ROSE 

CAPTAIN: 

ROSE: 

CAPTAIN: 

ROSE: 

A row? 

In f~ont of the grooms, too. 

What about? 

Sbe 'd been f ollow1 n 8 hi m round a b1 t too mu oh f I suppo se • 
The boy l1kes h1s freedom. And he Baid, so. 

lliLEstJeee r and they wei t tor h1m to 
!peak w1th.f88clnqted attention. 

Anyway, she walked straight Into the house 
Which honae? 
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CA'PTAIN: 

111. 
Aet 3. 
£)cene 2. 

(Jerklng hls 'head t2)!!rds the w1ndow) Over 
there. She wiked etra1g~t in, up the stairs to Talbot's 
study ••• 

ROSE: No! 

OAPTA IN: Bu t he wou Idn 't 81 ve wer! 

ROSE: l1ba t wa s· ahe 8 f ter? 

CAPTAIN: She waIJted him to keep the boy here. Sh.e saw what W8.9 
coming. But he sald., No: a1 ther Bob worked up north 
or he didn't get Q Job at all. And anyway, ~e sald, 
Bob had made up his ~ mind. That finished ber. 

MARTHA I So she knows .... 
ROSE a Who told you? 

CAPTAIN: Talbot hlmselY. (lean~n8 forward and speaking more 
.9.uletly) Now how do you th1nk that WOMan feels? 

ROSE: 

OAPTAIN: 

(illh a dofensi ve shru.e;) I don't know. 

You went up to him in chul:'ch, dldn't you? That '9 lthat 
he told me. He took me se1de. 'What's t~ls goIng on 
at the house?', he s8id. 'We'll have to get the boy away. 
She'll fS.sten on him for lite. 1 

ROSE: And wa an' t 1 t true whs t he sa id? 

CAPTAIN: Every word he said was true. 

ROSEl What did I do wro~g, then? 

CAPTAIN: It W8.B family bU911iese. 

ROSE: (bitterly) Talbot's been in the fam11j, I think? 

CAPTAIN: I don't like to see one of my daughters ohastising her 
own mother that's all. 

MA RTHA : Wha.t a pou t the 0 ther way round? 
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CAPTAIN: 

ROSE: 

112. 
Aot.3. 
Soetls 2 • 

. -
(~urnlng on her sharply.) I know about tha,t. I don tt 
,.1ke 1t f91ther way round. (he looks at h.1s wAtch, th!!!l 
addresses ROSE) You'd better oall D1ck, it's nearly t1me • 
.And br1ng your mother down. She'll catoh her death ~t 
cold. 

(!.!ihou t mQ!1!1g) Oh, she 'a all right. 

Thf!f CAPTAIN shows alsnLof anger. 

MARTHA f Rose ••• 

ROSE: (r1.s1ng) Al1r1 &th~. 

She leaves the room left. .The OAPTAIN 
.!!!2..-.MA~m~ a1 t in s11ence tor BODIe ·-tlme 

OAPTAIN: Who 'cooked tbp, meal ton1ght? 

MARTHA: I did. 

CAPTAIN: (hesitantlx) 

Anothar.J2~ • 

Spoken to Bob? 

MARTaA: 

You 01] ght to say goodbye>. 

!i!L.2!:!~hes hi s cue and. saucer towarde 
h <. er. 

Got anothe~ one there? 

She_r1s~s in s1lence and pours him, 
another. oUR of teB., . her face eet and 
oale. --

Una low voice, bi tterll) You used to keep us apart, 
remember? 

'--
CA PTA IN : ( Ii be e had -) .A 11 rlgh t, M 8 rt he • 
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ROS.E: Hers she 1s. 

113. 
Act 3. 
Scene 2 . 

The door ooena and ROSE enters. ' She 
Is f oll:,owed. by ELA IN]!,!. -

~NE 1s pale and hassard. she 
stares about the room wbile the others 
!itch her 'in an aPE!n~2.. 

CAPTAIN: Come ana s1t down; Elaine. 

\ 

ROSE:' 

~ JumQ~p. pulling the chair _neorer 
,!he fire. Absently she walks over 
10 it and throw8 her~elr down, star1ng 
before her'. He_!1 te at another place, 
embarrassed' . 

What's the point Qf going on like this? 
there's the house to th1nk about! 

You'll get 111 

BC)'SE "leans over 3t!d touohe!! one of 
mINE' ~.Jl.anq8. . \ 

(12 the as pt,aln ) Good Lord! Feel th1s hand! 

CAPTAIN: Get her 8 cup of t.ea. 

MARTHA: I'll get a blanket. 

BQSE BO~8 to the stO!! while MARTHA 
leave s the room to fetch 9 bl'nnket. 

ELAINE: Where'e Bob. 

CAPTAIN: Over at the stables. 

ELAINE: Where d1d he go for lunch? 

CAPTAIN: To Audry's. 

ELAINE: (,!lert, lookl!llLst him for the first time) rl1 th Audry again? 

CAPTAIN: f~l;gl,Jsn ~B~u~te c~ggc~B'5l1~fh,~~og~~e, ~1gkt~g~~, h~ftft°roes" 
you upstairs all day? 

L-__________________ ---, , 



114. 

~.' ELAINE: (noddlns) Mm. It's the end now ••• 

Here. Drink thla. 

Aot 3. 
So~ne 2. 

• 

ROSE: 

MARTHA retu~s with 8 blank!!. 
ELAINE: Will 1011 let me see h1m?' 

CAPTAIN: 'Let' you~ Elaine? He's in and out ot the house all day. 

ELAINE: He hesn' t sald hullQ tor ,nearly a week. 

OAPTAIN, He's got a mind ot his own. 

ELAINE: You put h1m against me. 

ROSEl What? -
ELAINE: 

ROt;E& 

ELAINE: 

CAPTO: 

You went to Talbot. One ot you d1d. 
taking Bob swey trom me. That's why he's 

The others are s1lent. The CAPTAIN 
tooka unoomtortabie. "-_. ,-.--... .......-- . 

I went t9 Talbot. 

The t' e what I sa14. . (to thedA P.TAIN) You see bow 
things ere? Hie spirit's Inher\J.!rklns her head 
towards the w!n.dow) They worked 1 tout tOg8th!3r _ 
well, you'd expeot it, wo~ldnt~ you, aeelns that _ 

(sherpII,_for the tlrat a tIme) Shut up! 
I 

ROSE: What did she s81? 

MARTHA: (.wing her mothe~!9.2!r:l.n8 look) - Hadn't you better atop? 

ELAINE: (with a b1tt,er la,u8hI~MARTHA) You've sot a tongue in 
your head, then! \ 

OAPTAIN: Do you ever speak to ~ these days? . 

ELAlNE: (with dlsBYst) !l§.! .Y.!.! That's 'what he sa1d 'You're 
all together', he aeia. Like an obsoene. 8weatlns body 
!! - and I ean't get away trom it! 
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115. 
Aot 3. 
~~,. 

She's golng oft her head • • • 

(to herself) How does anybody make love to an 'UB' 
(to ROSE) Ie it all flxed, then? 

What? 

The oontraot. 

}tow do I know? 

Of course it's fixed. 

He's being sent away... (to the CAPTAIN) And you 
neve~ ~ad 8 moment ot pity tor me? 

Listen, .Elaine - h! sIgned the contract, not me. 

••• 

You fr1ghtened him. You turned th1s house Int·o a dark, 
shameful house. C.f.21ntlng at ROSE and MARTHA) Look 
at ~he1r eyes! 

Rose spoke out ot turn. 

And your talk helped. 

My talk? 

That's all the wronS they've done. 

Weren't you out with him every day? And every day he 
cameba ok lookl·ng more l1ke a cr1m1nal ••• 

And what about the shout1ng he d1d at the stables last 
week? Old I ask h1m to shout at you? 

(~mJ1Y-L 8S if dazed by the reoolleoUs2!1) He d1dn It 
shout ••• 

I heard h1m myself. 

Bob never shouts ••• (!h!Lsta.res before her. nursln.s....!h!! 
Rl!nket in her han~. 

Now set this into your h~ad, Ela1ne that boy's leav1ng 
ot h1s own acoord. Nobody forced· hi.s 'hand • 



:. 

ELAINE: (~!9!ns. as It she hadn'theara him) 
live h~~e the same as before, Harold! 
mind. Not if ~ want it. 

116. 
Aot 3. 
Soene 2. 

Tell him to 
Talbot won't 

. ," . 

CAPTAIN: It's too late now. And anyway -' (he .p!uses) It's 
Ma rtha a swell. 

ELAINE: (staring at the,table) Ah ••• Martha ••• (nodd1ng) !l!. 

CAPTAIN: He wants hIs freeaom now. 

ELAINE: 

ROSE: 

ELAINE: 

And I was so muoh. In .love 

Aren't you 8. shamed? 

•••• 

(seeIng the flowers) Whose are these? 

!~ther ot theslrls an8w~r, 80 th~ 
OA PTAIN speaks. 

CAPTAIN: Rosct brought them home. 

To make the house br1ghter? 

She rises, let tins... the blanket fall 
to the tl 02!:.. 

But they're too many for the va se, my dear - you always 
d1d he.ve a l1ttle :vulgar1ty in 1GUrnature. 

~he takes some of them. a!!. 
Now a few 1n several plaoes gives 8 mu~h better effeot. 

~he pulls the rest out with trembling 
!.!.!!sera. then t!tohes a smaller vase 
from the mantelpiece. 

Dld you put some ·in hie room? 
.' 

ROSE simply stares at her. 

No? Well, it would haV6 been rather more grac1ous. 
I'll get aome water. 



•• ........ 

ROSES, 

117. 
Aot 3. 
Soene2. -_. 

~-B~S out left with the vase and 
t.lowers! 

(Slenolngat the door to. make sure she has gone) You'd 
better tell, her. It's tIme. 

Ih!~TAIN lQ2ks at his watch 8e!ln. 
!hen be rises and 60es to the window •. 
pUlling the curtaln b~~J!-llttle. 

CAPTAIN: The .garage light' 8 on Ii He'll be here 1n a minute. 

ROSE: 

MARTHA: 

ROSE: 

CAPTAIN: 

ELAINE: 

. . , 
She looks halt-med. . Perhaps he '<1 better not come! 
She'll make a scene! 

La t her., then. 

With Talbot waiting out· there? 

It's three minutes to el~ht. So he oan't stay iong. 
(!!.!!h a e1sb) And thf!lt 11 be that. 

ELA IRE returns wi th the vl!se! leaving 
~he dOOro~!LbehTiid her. 

There. Now wetll put them on his table. And I'll tell 
him they're from Rose. 

He's gone! 

They stare after her as she walks 
towards BQBTs doorw1th the vase:-

, '. She..Q.E!!ne ,1 t, .:SwllcheBOiithe l1ght, 
. steps ~~lde. the~toes short with 
a seep. The va.se falls from her 
hands and smashes on the floor of 
h!..!Lr~om. A momen t passes !,nd ahe 
turns tow~rds them 8S!1n, her ex-
2res~1~n sheet1!_ 

He'a gone! 

CAPTAIN: (jumping up and golnS towards her) Ela1ne •••. 

ELAINE: (~~1n, a.t the to~ ,of her vo10,e) Don It touoh me! 
(be stope 'fherers he sone? Where's he gone? 
(bt!!Bk1nS .. down) Won't you ever speak to me? 
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Act 3. 
~!lti. 

~ 

CAfTAIN: Elaine ••• I He's golng away tonight. 

ELAINE: Tonight ••• 

CAPTAIN: Talbot's taking them up by car. 

ELAINE: And you didn't tell me .•• 

CAPTAIN: It was only deoided last night. 

ELAINE.: 

C~PT.A IN: 

ELAINE: 

<,~o her ...9.!!!.shters) Both ot you knew! 
must be ashamed! (s!ampl·ng her toot) 
be ashamed of this, then. 

But no! .. I 
Ashamed! Well 

She soes nearer the table, leaning 
~ them, while the CAR~KIN 8tand~ 
by watoh1ng. rather frightened. 

This is what your mother does. This 1s what you oan 
keep in your minds as long as you live. 

§he p!u!.!s, ereparlng her words. 

We took a room at Lowley Gate 

Ela1ne! 

It hsd 8 double bed. Do you hear what I ssy? We 
waren't dlatu:rbed. The street was very qUiet. It WBS 
free·r 'than here. Those hard-working daughters waren' t 
coming 1n from the 6.13 bUB. (with b1tter rid1oule) 
Wby does 1 t always have to come in -at 6.1~? L1ke a 
p1 ece of clookwork!. On Monday J look, they're ate pping 
oft the 6.1~! Tuesday, but look. they're steppIng oft 
the 6.1~ again: (almost 1n tears) And tlednesJay -
what 8 marvel - We t.he 6.13 again! Are the1r m1nds 
made o·f· olookWork as well as the1r feet t But then they 
brIng 1n, money, don't they? Tha t' 8 Why they oan 81 t 
and stare and plot ana wh1sper and t~rment me torment 
thei r mother every day, dr1 ve her misery deeper and deeper 
- till 1t k1lls her, it's go1ng to kill her'!' My body's 
golng to die very quickly. (!urn1ns to t1'\e ,CAPTAIN) 
Mark that, Captain Betman! The little plsaaure you ever 
SO.,t won't be he ppen1ng any more: 
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119. 
Aot ,- •. 
~n9 2. 

'. 

Heta coml~s now, Elaine. 

But whs t oan I do? 

Throwing: herself down on a cha1r. 
rnteare, her head on-the table. 

Oh~ what can I ,do? 

.§!:!gderil! she looks u2· 

He's coming here now? 

Yee. 

He'll take pity 

What' e the t? 

not l1ke you • . 
A car-horn t double-noted •. su8gesting 
D!!.rB!-2.~!2}!!ld8 tw1c.e from .the 
distance. 

BO§E goee to the door ,!!!1. 
ELAINE WJ!i2.~ ever;zthlng. 

Diok! They're ready! 

Looking e t he~ huebandwl th e, dreadful 
sunken eXQr!slon, her voice low. 

You're lyinE; ,to me ••• He isn't oom1ng! 

Bob! Bob! 

. §Y.S1denly lea~_u gand rush1ng _~o .... 
the.8l:!.!:den-door. 

'!he CAPTAIN stope her. 

CAPTAIN: Now pull yourself togetheI:'. Ela1ne!' 

ELAINE: (tr.!lng.tLQ1aw et.1!!.!! w1th her naila) Let me Bee h1m! 
Please. please, please ••• 
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Act 3 • 
Scene -2. ---

CAPTA IN: (,!!hQQ.t1ns abov!....ll!!r criee) Now I've told you he' s oom1ng. 
Do you want Talbot over here? (to ROSE) What the hell's 
DIck up to? 

MARTHA: Look at the state she's 1n ••• 

ROSE: Dlok! Come on! 

CAPTAIN: Go and Bet h1m quick! 

The oar-horn Bounds 8ga1n.!- ELAINE 
looks UJP as If it were a sentonoe at 
peath-

From upstairs Dick' 8 voioe is heard 
fA}.l right! f We '(hear hIm comi~ 
d0wn....ll!e_sta1rs!. He enters and goes 
st.r.a1sht over to BOB' e ~. " 

DICK: stopping in the doorway. 98 he sees 
Ihe'debrls of the !!!!. 

·'11 Rullo, what's th1s? 

ROSE: 
\ 

He ,looka back a t ELAINE engtt1rlnglI, 
!h!n ~r gaz1ng at her.for a moment 
!h!:!!ss 1 t of f. 

More tantrums, I suppose! 

Is this all? 

Yes. 

'!!!L60981nto BOa's roo~L then r!!!!~ 
w1 th a sui tease. 

!:Ie soes out, slamm1ng the dOp£. 
There 1s silence. .... ---

CAPTAIN: (holding out a handkerchief) Here, w1pe your eyes. 

·She takes the handkerch1ef absently. 
~ut does noth1ng with it. 

Don't let h1m find you like that. 



ELAINE : You· re lying -... 

ELAINE: He's oomln 131 

1y1 n,B ••• 

121. 
Aot 3. 
Scene..,g. 

lh~ta_l~ el1ene~. Again tue oar-horn: 
~nde. _ The CAP':rgN goes to BOB 1 B 
room and closes the door. Then he 
comes _to tli~ ceti~e of th.!..room aga1n t I 

in suspense. He.grows more an!~~. 
He goes tO~.JL1ndqwand pulls back 
,!he oUrtains a 1~ ttle. peeping out. 

~INE eU~Bout her hand in-a Budden 
sesture_o~pe. towards him. 

CAPTAIN: (~tine; the Qurtaln fall csa~n) Of course,_ Elaine. 

CAPTAIN: 

ELAINE: 

CAPTAIN: 

AUDRY: 

!e!ln they wait in silence. Then 
~~~1.l!Lthel he~ 8 oar start up and, 
!ofter 1 ts en.s1ne llss .been runq~nS a 
I1tt1e tIme, drive away. 

ELAINE breaks into s1~nt sobs, which 
shake h~ .. ~odl. 

(Yn!Q~to believe it) No ••• 

Elsi.ne ••• 

1-1y beloved! 

He 1s s tunneg,..l!.1'l~-1!W1-!.1l!lpleeely to 
his wife. 

You know what a stickler Talbot is for time. 

My beloved! 

Rose • • • 

EQQ§~mains standing qUite et1!!. 

There is a knock on the door. ELAINE 
comes. to'lITe at onoe and ru shes to 
~sarden door. She pullB.1t~pen • 
..ee"rs 1.nto the darkness, d then stoP!_ 
A trDRY a peea ra _ 

'1hat's the matter? Elaine! 
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122. 
Aot 3. 
Scene 2. 

She comes in and closes the door, 
~---=--............ .. ------.......-...-...-.-
~t8rln8 at E~It\f~. . 

OAPT.AIN: (sh8rply) Have they gone? 

.AUDRY: Yes. What's the matter with Elaine? 

CAPTAIN: She's upset about Bob. 

At1DRY: 

}'~ARTHA : 

AUDRY: 

CAP'l'AIN: 

But he III be baok soon, darling! 
away) Why didn't she come over? 

(p:01ng to her. m5!.ther) Mummy . ' .. 
<,~~E walke b11ndl! 
We were wait1ng! 

(12 ROSE. in aetonl~h~n!) Just over Bob? 

,HQ§E shru S8 and t.akas up her 1m1 tt1nS. 

(staring at the floor for some time) He could have 
dropped in. rn:OdCi1ng to h1mse!!) He could have done 
that. 

CUR T A I N. 


