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Act 1

Scene 1.1 A Street in Angl ebury

Enter Ethel berta, |ooking forlorn, and her
not her, Lady Petherwin and on ot her side of
stage a m | kman and a hostl er

LADY PETHERW N (taki ng Ethel berta’s hand) Ethel berta, now
you have finished at the boarding-school in Bonn, we shal
live here in England and you shall be ny daughter and
conpani on. Nobody nust know the truth concerning your



relations and if you see any of them except Picotee, you
nmust not acknow edge them

ETHELBERTA Quite, Lady Petherw n.

M LKMAN (to Hostler) Dang nme, Hostler, isn't she a
pretty piece! A man could nake a neal between them eyes
and chin.

HOSTLER (sweepi ng) M chael, an old man |ike yourself ought
to think of other things, not be | ooking two ways at your
time of |ife.Pouncing upon young flesh |ike a carrion crow
- 'tisavile thing in an old man.

MLKMAN "Tis and yet '"tis not, for 'tis a natural taste
(1 ooki ng at Ethel berta, who was | ooki ng down the river).
Now, if a poor needy feller like nyself could only catch
her al one when she’s dressed up to the nines for sone
grand party, and carry her off to sone |onely place -
sakes what a pot of jewels and gold things | warrant he’d
find about her!

HOSTLER | don’t dispute the picture but "tis sly and
untinmely to think such roguery. Though I’'ve had simlar
t houghts, | have to admt. Lord forgive ne.

M LKMAN | hear she is a w dow.
Exit Ethel berta and Lady Petherw n.

HOSTLER Yes. And a | ady and only about twenty-one

al t hough she | ooked about twenty-three |ast night when she
arrived fromher carriage noani ng about the country. And
yet this norning after a good night’s sleep she | ooked
only nineteen. So that makes her twenty-one in ny book.

M LKMAN And what’'s her nanme, Hostler?

HOSTLER Wel |, on her |uggage was the nanme Lady Pet herw n,
a wdow of a city gentleman.| think that is the old
woman' s nare.

Enter M. Julian slowy follow ng Ethel berta and
Lady Petherwin and eventual ly exiting.

M LKMAN And what’'s his nanme, Hostler?

HOSTLER Well 1’11 be blowed. His father used to be a top
man i n Sandbourne Corporation. He had | oads of noney. The
young nman stayed here overni ght and nowadays the upper

cl ass has taken to wal king rather than riding in

carri ages.

M LKMAN You’' re obviously not going to tell me his nane.
Hostl er, what was the young w dow s mai den name?

HOSTLER (Sweeping) Faith, | don’t know and yet | should as



she called nme John. But | don’t renenber ever seeing her
before. (Continues sweeping) Goodni ght M chael.

M LKMAN | nust go now Hostl er. Goodni ght.

Exit M I kman. Hostler sweeps a while | onger and
t hen exits.

Scene 1.2 A Heath near Angl ebury

Enter Ethel berta, who is running | ooking at the
sky followi ng a hawk, which is attacking a
duck. Et hel berta has run a long way and is
breat hi ng heavily. She | ooks into the distance
and sees Julian approachi ng her.

Enter Juli an.

ETHELBERTA Can you tell ne, sir, if this is the right way
back to Angl ebury?

JULIAN It is one way but the shortest route is along there
(pointing in another direction).

Et hel berta looks a little shocked and has to
conmpose hersel f.

ETHELBERTA M. Jul i an!
JULI AN Ah! Ms Petherwin! Yes, | am M Julian though that
matters little to us after all these years with so nuch
wat er havi ng passed under the bridge.

Et hel berta does not respond.

JULI AN Shall | show you the way? In fact | am goi ng al ong
that path nyself.

ETHELBERTA 1 f you pl ease.

They walk in silence for a while, she just
behi nd him

They stop and he turns towards her.
JULI AN W& nust go our separate ways. (Pointing) That is
the way to Angl ebury - just where you see those |lights.
The path down there is the one you nust follow, it |eads
round the hill yonder and directly into the town.

Julian keeps his eyes fixed on Ethel berta.
ETHELBERTA Thank you

They both nove slowly to go on their separate
ways.

JULI AN Goodni ght



ETHELBERTA Goodbye .. if you are going to say no nore

JULI AN What can | say? You are nothing to ne..l could
forgive a woman doi ng anything for spite, except marrying
for spite.

ETHELBERTA | assume you are tal king about yourself ..this
certainly does not apply to ne.

JULIAN | amnot married. You are.

ETHELBERTA Christopher - this is howit is: you knew too
much of me to respect ne and too little to pity nme. A half
know edge of another’s |life nostly does injustice to the
[ife half known.

JULI AN Then since | can hardly get to know you nore,
nmust do my best to get to know you I ess.

ETHELBERTA | think bitterness has nore to do with those
wor ds than judgnment. You never knew hal f about ne; you
only knew me as a governess; you little think what ny
begi nni ngs were.

JULIAN | think I have guessed correctly. Your early life
was superior to your position, when | knew you. You see,
Et hel berta, | recognise a lady by birth when | see her
even under reverses of an extrene kind.

Et hel berta smles a smle of many neani ngs.
JULI AN Let’s waste no nore words. It is best if we part as
if we are strangers, who have just met. Let us part
friends. Goodnight, Ms Petherwin and good |uck to you.
hope we wi Il neet again sone day.
ETHELBERTA Goodni ght .

They touch hands and they both exit in opposite
di rections.

Scene 1.3 Inside the hotel, where

Et hel berta and her nother-in-law are staying

Enter Ethel berta and her nother-in-law s nmaid,
Menl ove.

ETHELBERTA Menl ove, did you see if any gentleman saw ne
and followed nme when I went for ny wal k just now?

MENLOVE (putting her hand to her forehead) You once told
me, m’ am that once you were dressed | was not to | ook
out of the wi ndow after you, when you were going for a
wal k.

ETHELBERTA So | di d.

MENLOVE So | didn’t see any gentleman just now.



ETHELBERTA But did you hear if any gentleman arrived on
the late train last night?

MENLOVE (knowi ng that she had spent a half hour with one

of the waiters after going off-duty) No nma’am how coul d
| ?

Menl ove exits. Ethel berta noves into anot her
room where her nother-In-law sits.

ETHELBERTA Manma, here | am at | ast.

LADY PETHERW N (witing a letter and not concentrating on
anyt hing el se) \Wat ?

Lady Petherwin conpletes her letter and now
speaks to Ethel berta

LADY PETHERW N Why, how | ate you are, Ethelberta, and how
hot you | ook!

ETHELBERTA | have been following a cruel bird follow ng a
hel pl ess duck. | ran after themto see the outcome of the
flight and got hopel essly | ost.

LADY PETHERW N Mercy! You could have run into a swanp and
sunk in up to your knees. \Wat a tonboy you are! How did
you find your way hone?

ETHELBERTA O a man showed ne the way.

LADY PETHERW N You | ook so hot it |looks as if you have
been running all the way.

ETHELBERTA It is a warm evening.| have been thinking about
how certain events change people’s lives. Do you renenber
when | was at school in Bonn a famly' s |life was nuch

di sturbed when the father died.

LADY PETHERW N Do you nean the Julians?
ETHELBERTA Yes. That was the nane.

LADY PETHERW N But, of course, you knew that. Young Julian
was rat her keen on you one summer if | remenber correctly.
About the sane tinme you canme to us and nmet my poor boy.

ETHELBERTA Yes, | recollect it now | think he had a
sister. | wonder what happened to themafter the famly
col | apsed.

LADY PETHERW N (|l osing interest) (takes up another piece
of witing paper) | don’'t know. | seemto recall the son
becanme a nusic teacher in sone country town - nusic was
al ways hi s hobby.

Lady Petherwin starts to wite another letter.



Et hel berta | eaves this roomand enters her own
one. Menl ove enters.

ETHELBERTA (to Menl ove) Menlove, will you go downstairs
and di scover if any gentleman by the nanme of Julian has
been staying in this house? There is no need to ask
outright but | know you have your ways of finding out
these things. If George were here now, he woul d hel p.
MENLOVE George was nothing to ne, ma’am

ETHELBERTA Janes, then.

MENLOVE | only knew Janmes for a week or ten days. as soon
as | found out he was nmarried, | lost interest in him

ETHELBERTA | thought you were very angry when you | ost
him Still, please go and make your enquiries, Menlove.

Menl ove departs. Ethel berta wanders around the
roomin deep thought. Soon, Menlove returns.

MENLOVE A gentl eman by that nane did stay here | ast night
and left this afternoon.

ETHELBERTA WI| you find out his address?

MENLOVE |’ ve already done that. It is Upper Street,
Sandbour ne.

ETHELBERTA Thank you. That w || do.

Menl ove exits. Ethel berta continues to wander
about her room deep in thought.

Scene 1.4 Christopher Julian’s

House i n Sandbour ne

Enter Julian carrying a package, which contains
a book.

JULI AN (to hinself) (with curiosity) Metres by E.

Julian looks at it briefly, lays it on a table
and exits to do his day’ s work.

That evening he returns, sits down and begins to
read the book.

JULI AN (calling to soneone in another roon) Faith, can you
cone in here for a nonent?

Enter Faith, his sister.

JULIAN Faith, | want your opinion. But, stop, read this
first.



He places his finger on a page of the book and
gi ves the book to Faith, who puts on her
spect acl es, | ooking around the roomto check
nobody el se is present. She begins to read the
book.

FAITH It is very touching.

JULI AN What do you think | suspect about it - that the
poemis addressed to ne. Do you renenber when we were at
Sol entsea there was a Sir Ral ph Petherwin and his wfe
with their two children and a governess?

FAITH | never saw them but | do renenber you nentioning
t hem

JULI AN Wl |, the governess was a very attractive woman and
sonmehow or other | got nore interested in her than | ought
have done and we used to neet in romantic places and that
kind of thing. However she ended up jilting ne and
marryi ng the son.

FAI TH You were anxious to get away from Sol ent sea.

JULI AN Was | ? Then that was probably the reason. Anyway I
decided to forget about her and that came about what wth
all the troubles we were experiencing shortly afterwards.
Anyway you renenber |ast year | canme to Angl ebury on ny
annual wal ki ng tour and stayed there for a couple of days
to see if it would be suitable if we ever had to | eave
here. As | was wal king on the heath I nmet this very wonman.
We chatted a bit and parted as coolly as we had net. Now I
receive this strange book and I amconvinced it is from
her. The poem resenbl es the scene of our neeting.

FAI TH She seens to be a warm hearted, inpulsive wonan to
judge fromthese tender verses.

JULI AN Yes, but people who wite warm hearted words can
soneti mes have very cold manners. | wonder if she did
wite these verses and then sent themto ne!

FAITH It seens rather a strange thing for a married wonman
to do but then poets have their own norals and nanners.
amsure | would not have sent this book to a man for the
wor | d!

JULIAN | see no harmin sending themto ne. Perhaps she
thinks as our relationship is over we mght as well die
friends.

FAITH If | were her husband | should have doubts about the
dyi ng and ot her people m ght not be so sure of 'it’s al
over’ as you are.

JULI AN Per haps not. However, she probably does not know of
my downfall since father’s death. Had she known | doubt if



she woul d have sent them | am of course assum ng

Et hel berta, Ms Petherwin, sent them Renenber when she
knew ne | was a gentleman of ease and thought | would
never have to earn ny |iving.

FAITH Kit, you have nade two nmi stakes on your thoughts of
that |ady. Even though I don’t know her, | am sure of

this. First, you seemto think a married | ady woul d send
you this book wi thout a thought about its propriety.
Second, having heard of our m sfortunes she woul d have
given up any idea of sending it to you.l know because | am
a wonan.

Julian remains silent and turns over the pages.

Scene 1.5 The next norning at the
booksel l er’s and postmaster’s

The bookseller is already in his shop. Julian
enters.

JULI AN Good norning. | received this book yesterday and
notice it was posted in Sandbourne.

BOOKSELLER | certainly did not sell it, sir. In fact |
have never heard of it and probably never shall.

JULI AN Surely you don’t live by the shop?

BOOKSELLER (placing his hand on Julian’s coat) Sir, |
starve by it. Country bookselling is a m serabl e,
i npoverishing, exasperating thing these days.

JULIAN | can forgive a starving nman anyt hi ng.

BOOKSELLER (I ooki ng at a sheet of paper) Wait a m nute!
The work you allude to was published only |ast week.
Though, m nd you, even if it had been published | ast
century | probably woul d not have sold any copi es.

JULIAN I think I will go and have a word with the
post mast er .

Julian exits. The bookseller’s quickly becones
t he postmaster’s.

JULI AN Ah, postmaster, do you recall a young |lady com ng
in here to post a parcel to ne.

POSTMASTER Yes a young | ady brought it in to get it
stanped two days ago.

JULI AN Do you know her?
POSTMASTER | see her every norning. | think she cones into

town fromtwo or three mles out and returns about four or
five o'clock in the afternoon.
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JULI AN What does she wear?
POSTMASTER A white wool jacket.
Julian exits.

Scene 1.6 On Sandbour ne NMbor

Enter Julian | ooking out along the noor.

JULIAN (to hinmself) There is a young | ady com ng towards
me in a white wool jacket but it is not Ethelberta
Pet her wi n.

Enter Picotee. She wal ks slowy, not too near
Julian, who is enraptured by her, and then
exits. A week later they are both on Sandbourne
Moor. Julian has remai ned on stage. Enter
Picotee. He lifts his hat to her.

JULI AN Have | the pleasure of addressing the author of a
book of very nel odi ous poens that was sent ne the other
day?

Pl COTEE No, sir.
JULI AN The sender, then?
Pl COTEE Yes.
JULI AN Are you disposed to tell nme that witer’s nane?
PI COTEE | am not disposed to tell the witer’s nane.
Pi cotee wal ks on and exits.

Julian and Picotee neet three nore tines on the
nmoor after this. Julian is on stage and Picotee
enters, wal ks by himand then exits. No words
are spoken. They then pass each other again a
fewtinmes. Each tinme Julian is reading a book
No words are spoken but after they have passed
each other Picotee makes a gaspi ng sigh out of
Julian’s hearing. Their final neeting takes

pl ace as Julian has finished his engagenent to
teach nmusic to a pupil, whom he has been
teaching. Julian enters carrying a bunch of
flowers, intended for Faith. Picotee enters sone
di stance from Juli an.

JULI AN (to hinself) Sweet sinple girl, 1'll endeavour to
make peace with her by neans of these flowers before we
part for good.

Pi cotee wal ks close to Julian.

JULI AN WIIl you allow ne to present you with these?
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Picotee hesitates for a nonent but then accepts
with a smle but no words.
JULI AN Good afternoon.

Picotee exits. Julian exits on opposite side of
st age.

Scene 1.7 Inside the Weir House,
whi ch is on Sandbour ne Moor

Two gentl enen, Ladywell and Nei gh, have had a
day’ s shooting. They stand | ooking out of the
wi ndow with a Sportsman. Enter Picotee wal ki ng
along the noor. It is a wet, unpleasant day.

NEI GH Ah, soneone is actually out walking in this

weat her. (Pause) So far as | can see it is a young |ady. |
t hi nk she has an appoi ntnent. Wat a day and place for an
appoi ntnent with a wonan.

LADYWELL What’ s an appoi nt nent ?
SPORTSMAN Look out here and you' |l see. As an acconpli shed
artist, Ladywell, you should rush out with your
sket ch- book and dash off the scene. | wonder how | ong she
will wait for him

Enter a Waterman, who joins the three nen.

WATERMAN She passes here every day on her way hone from
t he school where she is a pupil-teacher. Two to one

agai nst her staying a quarter of an hour. Go hone, | say,
he is not worth it.(Pause) Now it |looks as if she is
wlling to wait half an hour and then she will go hone

with a broken heart.

NEI GH She is grieving now as he has not cone. What a brute
he nmust be. Don’t open the door until she has gone,
Ladywel |, it will only disturb her.

A clock strikes the hour and Picotee departs
sadl y.

NEI GH Now t hen, for Wndway House, a change of cl othes and
di nner.

Scene 1.8 Sandbour ne Pier

Enter Julian | ooking out to sea. He hears
soneone in the distance and turns round. After a
f ew seconds Faith enters.

FAI TH On Christopher, | knew you would be here. A servant
from Wndway House is asking if you could go there
imrediately to play a little dance they have resol ved upon
this evening - quite suddenly it seens. If you can go you
nmust al so bring with you an assi stant.
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JULI AN Wndway House: why should the people send for ne
above all the other nusicians in the town?

FAITH I don’t know. I|f you do decide to go you m ght take
me as your assistant.l should answer the purpose, should I
not, Kit? since it is only a dance or two they want.

JULI AN You nmean with your harp? Yes, | suppose you can
cone too. It cannot be a regular ball - they would have
hired the quadrille band for anything |ike that. Let’s go,
Faith. But first of all we will see the man to check on

the particul ars.
They exit.

Scene 1.9 I n wagonnette on the

way to Wndway House

Julian and Faith are sitting in a wagonnette. A
Coachman is at the front, driving the horse.
Faith’s harp is in the cart.

JULIAN | have hurriedly put a new string or two into your
harp, Faith, so it should be fine tonight. (To coachman)
Is it a large party?

COACHVAN No sir, it is what we call a dance. That is like
a ball but on a smaller scale. A ball wthout the

pl anning. It was deci ded upon at dinner. Sonme of the young
people wanted a jig but didn’'t want to play thensel ves.
You know, sir, young |ladies are an idle class of society
at the best of tinmes. W’ ve a house full of sleeping
conpany, nost of 'em being the m stresses rel ations.

JULI AN They probably found it a little dull.

COACHVAN Wl |l yes - it is a little dull for them being
Christmas-tinme and all. As soon as it was proposed they
were wild for sending post-haste for sonebody or other to
play for them

JULIAN Did they nane nme particularly?

COACHVAN Yes. M Christopher Julian, says she. The gent
who's turned nusic-man | said. Yes, says she, that’s him

JULI AN There were nusic-nen who |ive nearer the House than
| .

COACHVAN Yes, indeed, sir. But it was M Chri stopher
Julian who was naned specifically. A young lady , who is
staying with us, said the Julians have had a downfall and
the son has taken to nusic. Ch, well let’s have himthen,
they all said.

JULI AN Was the young | ady, who first inquired for ny
famly the sane one who said 'let’s have him by al
means?’
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COACHVAN Ch, no. But as | understand it from Joyce, the
butler, once he had suggested your nanme all the others
agr eed.

JULI AN Do you know the | ady’s nane ?

COACHVAN Mrs Pet herw n.

JULI AN Ah!

CCACHVAN Col d, sir?

JULI AN O no.

Scene 1.10 Ballroom at Wndway

House

The dancing has just finished. Julian and Faith
are rel axi ng before going hone.

JULI AN That was very enjoyable, Faith. Do you think so,
too?

FAI TH | ndeed, Chri stopher, very enjoyabl e.

JULI AN The best part of the evening was that she was here.
FAI TH Who?

JULI AN Et hel bert a.

FAI TH Wii ch one was she?

JULI AN The one who had the skirts of her dress | ooped up
with convol vulus flowers - the one with her hair fastened
in a sort of Venus knot behind. She was dancing with that
perfunmed piece of a man they call M Ladywell. The one
with the high eyebrows shaped like a girl’s. | cannot for
ny life see anybody answering to the character of husband
to her, for every man takes notice of her.

FAITH Kit, | noticed you appeared to be | ooking at the way
the flowers were fastened to the | eaves. You cannot think
how you were staring at them

JULIAN | was | ooking through them-certainly not at them
| have a feeling of being noved about |ike a puppet in the
hands of a person who legally can be nothing to ne.

FAI TH That charm ng woman with the shining bunch of hair
and convul vul uses?

JULI AN Yes. It is through her that we are brought here,
and through her witing that poem’ Cancell ed Wrds' that
t he book was sent ne, and through the accidental mneeting
bet ween us on Angl ebury Heath, that she wote the poem
Just now | was thinking of the little teacher, whom
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Et hel berta nmust have asked to send the book to nme. Wiy was
that girl chosen to do it?

FAI TH There may have been a hundred reasons, Kit. | never
saw Et hel berta | ook towards you

JULI AN Ah, it was a very subtle | ook. Wien she saw | had
noti ced, she becane very confused and turned to talk to a
nei ghbour. It was only a | ook but what a look it was.
Sonet hi ng has gone out of nme which had gone out of ne once
before. But Faith, you are very tired. Such a heavy

ni ght’s work has been al nost too nmuch for you.

FAITH Ch, | don't mnd that. But | could not have pl ayed
so long by nyself.

JULIAN W filled up one another’s gaps; and there were
pl enty of themtowards the norning. But, luckily, people
don’t notice those things when the small hours draw on.

FAI TH What troubles nme nost is not that | have worked, but
t hat you shoul d need such ni serabl e assi stance as mne. W
are poor are we not, Kit?

JULI AN Yes, we know a little about poverty.

FAITH | believe there is one of the dancers now. | would
have thought all the dancers woul d have gone to bed for
several days. It is your own particular one. Yes, | see

the blue flowers under the edge of her cl oak.
JULI AN And | see her squirrel-coloured hair.
They both stare out of the w ndow.

FAI TH Wt hout doubt she is already a | ady of many romantic
experi ences.

JULI AN And on the way to many nore.
A servant enters and approaches them

SERVANT This is for you, | believe, sir. Two guineas. ( He
pl aces the noney in Julian’s hand.) | believe sone
breakfast will be ready for you both soon if you would
like sonme. Whuld you like it in here or in the steward’s
roonf?

JULI AN Yes, we would |ike sone. W will conme to the room
(Pause) Can you tell ne the address of the lady on the
awn? Ch, she has di sappear ed.

FAl TH She wore a dress with blue fl owers.
SERVANT And remarkable bright in her manner? O that’s the

young wi dow, Ms...what’s her name.. | forget for the
nonment .



15.

JULI AN (surprised) Wdow? (He now begins to understand the
situation.) The lady | mean is a girlish sort of wonman.

SERVANT Yes, yes so she is - that’s the one. Coachman says
she nust have been born a widow, for there is not tine for
her ever to have been made one. However, she’s not quite
such a chicken as all that. Ms Petherwin, that’s her
namne.

JULI AN Does she live here?

SERVANT No, she is staying in this house for just a few
days with her nother-in-law. They stay in London but I
don’t know t he address.

JULI AN I's she a poetess?

SERVANT That | can’'t say. She is very, very clever at
verses but she doesn’t do the usual odd things poets do
and she goes to church regularly on Sundays so | don’t
think she is the real thing. She's also very good at
telling stories. She takes sone tinme to be persuaded to
start but once she is in full flow she is a delight to
hear. However it will soon be dull again as they are both
| eavi ng tonorrow for Rookington, where | believe they are
to spend New Year.

JULI AN Where do you say they are going?

SERVANT To Rooki ngton Park, about three mles out of
Sandbourne, in the opposite direction to this.

Servant exits.

JULI AN (to hinself but |oud enough for Faith to hear) A
wi dow.

FAl TH That nakes no difference to us, does it?
Julian and Faith exit.

Scene 1.11 The Shore by Wndway

Enter Ethel berta and Pi cot ee.

ETHELBERTA | have cone, Picotee, but not as you m ght
imagine froma night’s sleep. W have actually been
dancing till daylight at Wndway.

Pl COTEE Then you shoul d not have troubled to cone! | could
have borne the di sappoi nt ment under such circunstances.

But you |l ook so tired, Berta. | could not have stayed up
all night for the worl d!

ETHELBERTA One gets used to these things. | should have
been in bed, certainly, had I not particularly w shed to
use this opportunity to neet you before you go hone
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tomorrow. | coul d not have cone to Sandbourne today,
because we are leaving to return to Rookington. | have a
few things for you to take to nother (hands her a snal
parcel) and this one is for you (hands Pi cotee anot her
smal | parcel). It will pay your fare honme and back and

| eave you sonething to spare.

Pl COTEE (docilely) Thank you.

ETHELBERTA Now, Picotee, let us talk for a few m nutes
before | return. W may not neet again for some tine.

They put their hands round each other’s wai st
and wal k up and down.

ETHELBERTA Now, tell ne, Picotee, what do you think of ny
poens?

PICOTEE | |ike thembut do not fully understand the
experiences you wite about. They are so different to
m ne. Yet that nade themso interesting to ne. | think

should so like to mx with those people but, of course,
that is inpossible.

ETHELBERTA That, of course, is so. Did you post the book
gave you?

Pl COTEE Yes. | have told nobody we are sisters or that we
even know each ot her or anything about nother. | think
that is best in the circunstances.

ETHELBERTA Yes. Perhaps that is best for the nonent.

Pl COTEE Tell ne, Berta, will you beconme Lady Petherw n
when your nother-in-|aw dies?

ETHELBERTA No, of course not. She is only a knight’s
wi dow, and that’s not hi ng.

Pl COTEE The | ady of a knight | ooks as good on paper as the
| ady of a lord.

ETHELBERTA Yes and in other places too sonetines. Now,
about your journey home. Be very careful. At the station
only make enquiries to the officials. If any man wants to
be friendly with you try to find out if he is genuine or
only attracted by your fresh face.

Pl COTEE How shall | know whi ch?

ETHELBERTA (| aughing) If Heaven does not tell you at the
moment | cannot. Well, Picotee, has anybody paid you rea
attentions yet?

Pl COTEE No-that is -

ETHELBERTA There i s sonet hi ng goi ng on.
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PI COTEE Only a wee bit.

ETHELBERTA | thought so. There is a dishonesty about your
dear eyes that has never been there before and | ove-naking
and di shonesty are as inseparable as coupl ed hounds. Up
comes man and away goes innocence. Are you going to tel

me anyt hi ng about hi n®

PICOTEE | would rather not, Berta, because it is hardly
anyt hi ng.

ETHELBERTA Well, be careful. And mnd this, never tell him
what you really feel

Pl COTEE But then he w || never know it.

ETHELBERTA Nor nmust he. He nust think it only. The

di fference between his thinking and knowing is often the
di fference between your wi nning and | osing. But general
advice is not of much use. | would be able to give better
advice if | knew his nane.

Pi cotee remains silent.

ETHELBERTA Never m nd: keep your secret. However, listen
to this: not a kiss - not so nmuch as a shadow, a hint or
neerest seedling of a kiss.

Pl COTEE There is no fear of it, though not because of ne!

ETHELBERTA You see, ny dear Picotee, a lover is not a
relative; and he isn’t quite a stranger; but he nmay end in
being either, and the way to reduce himto whi chever of
the two you wish himto be is to treat himlike the other.
Men who conme courting are just |ike bad cooks: if you are
kind to them instead of ascribing it to an excepti onal
courtesy on your part, they instantly set it down to their
own exceptional worth.

Pl COTEE But | ought to favour himjust a little, poor
t hi ng? Just the smallest gliner of a gl eam

ETHELBERTA Only a very little indeed - so that it cones as
arelief to his msery, not adding to his happi ness.

PI COTEE This is all too clever. W ought to be harnl ess as
doves.

ETHELBERTA Ah, Picotee, to continue harm ess as a dove you
nmust be wi se as a serpent.

PI COTEE But if | cannot get at him how can | nanage him
in these ways you speak of?

ETHELBERTA Cet at hinf? | suppose he gets at you in sone
way, does he not?- tries to see you or to be near you?
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PI COTEE No - that’s just the point - he doesn’'t do any
such thing, and there’s the worry of it.

ETHELBERTA Wl |, what a silly girl! Then he is not your
| over at all!

Pl COTEE Perhaps he is not. But | amhis, at any rate -
tw ce over

ETHELBERTA That’ s no use. You cannot supply the |ove of
bot h si des.

Pl COTEE (sighing) Have you got a young man too, Berta?
ETHELBERTA A young man?

PI COTEE A lover | nean - that’s what we call 'em down
here.

ETHELBERTA (evasively) It is difficult to explain. | knew
one many years ago, and | have seen himagain but that is
all.

Pl COTEE According to ny idea you have one, but according
to your own you do not. He does not |ove you but you | ove
him- is that howit is?

ETHELBERTA | have not quite considered how it is.

Pl COTEE Do you | ove hinf

ETHELBERTA | have never seen a man | hate |ess.

Pl COTEE A great deal |ies covered up there, | expect.

ETHELBERTA (referring to Christopher, but Picotee does not
realise this) He was in that carriage which drove over the
hill at the nonent we net here.

Pl COTEE Ah ha! Sonme great lord I suspect! Soneone who has
as nuch idea of the cost of a |oaf of bread as I do of the
cost of pearls and di anonds.

ETHELBERTA Not at all. | amafraid he is only a conmoner
at the nonent and not a great one either. But surely you
can guess Picotee. He is M Julian to whom you posted the
book. Such changes he has seen. From affluence to poverty.
He and his sister play at dances such as the one | ast

ni ght at Wndway. (Picotee |ooks shocked and angui shed)
But what is the matter, Picotee?

Pl COTEE Not hi ng. Just a sharp pain. It will be all right
soon.

ETHELBERTA My dear Pi cot ee-
PICOTEE | think I'lIl sit down for a while.
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ETHELBERTA Way, have you wal ked too far?
Pl COTEE Yes, and | got up very early today.

ETHELBERTA | hope you’re not going to be ill child. You
| ook as if you ought not to be here.

PI COTEE Onh, it will soon pass. Let us carry on talking
about what we were tal king before. About your young nan,
Berta. | always thought he was connected to you by

marri age and he had asked you for a copy of your book.
Have you been courting this M Julian and been on wal ks
wi th hinf

ETHELBERTA No, of course not. | knew himonce and he is
i nteresting.

PICOTEE So is the love all on one side, as it is with ne?

ETHELBERTA Oh, no, no,no. There is nothing like that. | am
not attached to anyone, strictly speaking - though nore
strictly speaking | am not unattached.

Pl COTEE What a delightful nuddle to be in. I know how you

feel for | felt like that once. I wish we poor girls could
contrive to bring a little wisdominto our |ove by way of

a change.

ETHELBERTA Goodness how tinme has flown. | nust go in ten
m nut es.

They both exit.

Scene 1.12 A Roomin Doncastle’s

House
Enter Ladywell, Nei gh and Doncastl e.

LADYWELL They are witty and original. They nmust have been
witten by a fermal e hand.

DONCASTLE But is it a fenal e hand?
LADYWELL Do you know t he authoress, M Neigh?
NEI GH Can’t say that | do.

LADYWELL She will be fanbus one day and you ought at | east
to read the book.

NEI GH Yes | should. In fact sone tine ago I was on the
verge of becom ng a poet nyself. But a man has so nuch to
do.

LADYWELL What a pity you didn't followit up. A man of
such powers as yoursel f, Neigh.

NElI GH After sone tine | realised | was too nornmal to
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becone a poet. Besides, so nmany other nen are on the sane
t ack.

DONCASTLE It appears that these poens are very cl ever.
LADYWELL Cl ever! They are marvellously brilliant.

NEI GH | hear she is rather warmin her assunmed character
LADYWELL That’'s a sign of her actual col dness.

NEIGH OCh, | don’t mean to call her warnth of feeling
virtue or vice. Warm sentinment of any sort disturbs us too
much to | eave us repose enough to wite it down.

DONCASTLE | am sure when nost people are at an ardent age
they could no nore print such enotions and nake them
public than they can help privately feeling them

LADYWELL | wonder if she has gone through half she says?
| f so, what an experiencel!

NEI GH Oh, no. Not at all likely. It is as risky
cal cul ating people’s ways of living fromtheir witings as
their inconmes fromtheir way of I|iving.

LADYWELL She is as true to nature as fashion is false. |
don’t think that she has witten a word nore than what
every worman woul d deny feeling in a society where no wonan
says what she neans or does what she says. And can any
prai se be greater than that?

NEI GH Ha! Ha! Capital! But | have heard it said all her
poens seemto be Tral-la-la- lal-la-la-l1a and so on.

LADYWELL (ignoring Neigh's |ast comments) The London Light
correspondent says they are one of the finest things he
has ever read in the way of admration. (Pause) Col onel
Staff said a funny thing to ne yesterday about these very
poens. He asked ne if | knew her and -

NEl GH Her ? Way, you have known it is a lady all the tine.
Shane on you, Ladywell.

LADYWELL Well, maybe. Upon ny word the secret is not mne
al one. But do you want to hear what | am sayi ng?

DONCASTLE We shal |l be delighted.

LADYWELL The col onel said between U and E, Ladywell, |
believe there is a close affinity. Meaning nme, you know,
by U Ha! ha!

There is a silence as the other two nen do not
under st and what Ladywell|l is saying. H's face
becones a little pained.
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LADYWELL Meaning by E, you know, the E of the poens. Ha!
ha!

NEIGH It was a very hunorous incident, certainly.

Ladywel | and Doncastle | augh, the |latter out of
pol it eness.

LADYWELL Anyway, gentlenen, | nust admt | do know it was
a lady. In fact-

DONCASTLE W& woul d not for the world be the people to | ead
you to betray a confidence, Ladywell.

LADYWELL No, no - it is not that at all. But you nust
listen just for a nonent.

DONCASTLE Ladywel |, don’t betray anyone on our account.
Whoever the illustrious |ady may be, she has seen a great
deal of the world and puts her experience in a very vivid
light.

Pause

NEI GH (to Doncastle) Your butler Chickerel is a highly
intelligent man.

DONCASTLE Yes, he does very well.
NEI GH But is he not a very extraordi nary man?

DONCASTLE Not to ny know edge. Why do you think that,
Nei gh?

NEI GH Wel |, perhaps it is not for ne to say. He reads a
great deal, | believe.

DONCASTLE | don’t think so.

NEI GH But | noticed how wonderfully his face kindl ed when
we began to discuss the poens during dinner. Perhaps he is
a poet hinself in disguise. Did you observe it?

DONCASTLE No. To the best of ny belief he is a very honest
and trustworthy man. He has been with us for five nonths
havi ng been fifteen years at his last place. It certainly
is anewside to his character if he publicly showed any
interest in the dinner table conversation.

LADYWELL As we are tal king about it, I nmust say | noticed
the singularity of it.

DONCASTLE Well. | hope that is the first and last tine
such a thing will happen. | would have thought himthe

| ast person to infringe such an elenmentary rule. | hope

you weren’t annoyed.

LADYWELL Not at all. It m ght have been a m stake of
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m ne.l should have forgotten it if it had not been raised.
Pl ease do not nmention this to himon ny account.
NEI GH Certainly do not nention it.
DONCASTLE OF course, Chickerel is Chickerel. W all know

what that neans. Upon thinking of it, | believe he is of a
literary turn of mnd. When | read ny newspaper in the
nmorning, | sense Chickerel has run his eye over it first.

Exit Ladywell, Neigh and Doncastle. Enter
Chi cker el

CHI CKEREL (holding a letter and reading it to hinself) M
Dear Ethelberta, although | didn’'t intend to wite to you
just yet, events in this house have forced ne to wite you
a fewlines with some urgency. W have just had a

di nner-party here and a young nan Ladywell (do you know

hi n?) has been tal king a great deal about your verses. He
is a painter but reasonably provided for wi thout his
earnings. His famly own a fair anmount of |and around

Al dbri ckham The | adies at the dinner-party were convi nced
the poet was thirty-five and had a blighted existence. It
was as much as | could do to tell themyou are no nore
than twenty-one. It is probably best, Berta, not to revea
your name in public just yet. | wi sh you every success,
your affectionate father, etc etc.

Scene 1.13 Christopher’s Lodgi ngs

at Sandbour ne

Enter Julian and Faith.

FAITH Kit, these poens seemto have increased in val ue
with you. The lady would be flattered if she knew how nuch
time you spent reading them Are you going to thank her
for thenf

JULIAN I woul d thank her straightaway if | was sure she
had anything to do with thembut I amnot certain of that
yet.

FAI TH They are strange verses for a woman to wite.

JULI AN Not at all strange. They are natural outpourings.
Wiy do you say strange? There is no harmin them

FAI TH No, no. No harmat all. However | think in order to

wite them she nust be rather a fast |ady. Not a bad fast

| ady - a good one. There. | have said it now. | expect you
di sagree with nme for calling her fast.

JULI AN | suppose you nean bold or forward.

FAI TH Yes, | suppose | do.

JULI AN My idea of her is just the reverse. A poetess nust
intrinsically be sensitive, or she could never feel. | was
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going to tell you sonething but |I doubt if you will be
i nt erested.

FAI TH You know | am always interested in hearing all your
affairs.

JULIAN It is only that | have conposed an air to one of
her prettiest songs 'Wen tapers tall’ but | amnot sure
if it works. | wote it in just a few mnutes |ast night.

FAITHI amsure it is delightful. How could you conpose it
so qui ckly?

JULIAN | was thinking as | cannot very well wite to her,

| will send this to her.(Holds the nmusic in his hand)

Per haps you could give this suggestion some thought, Faith
while | go out. | shall return in an hour or two.

Julian exits. Faith sits down to read a book.
Julian returns.

JULIAN I’ m surprised to see you still up Faith. | told you
| was going for a |ong wal k.

FAI TH No, Christopher. Really, you did not. How tired and
sad you | ook.

JULIAN On, | forgot I did not tell you.

FAI TH Have you been wal ki ng up and down the sands?
JULI AN No.

FAI TH The turnpi ke road to Rookington is pleasant.

JULIAN Faith, that is really where | have been. How did
you know?

FAITH | only guessed. Verses and an accidental neeting
produce a special journey.

JULI AN Et hel berta is a fine woman, physically and
mentally. | wonder people do not tal k about her tw ce as
much as they do.

FAI TH You are certainly getting attached to her again. Are
you beginning to fall in | ove?

JULI AN No, no. That is only nonsense. There is another
brute after her, it seenms. | saw himwaiting for a sight
of her on ny wal k.

FAI TH That’s no surprise. | expect there are a nunber of
woul d- be suitors. Renenber her position in society is
above ours so there is no point in pursuing her.

Julian and Faith exit. They return a few days
later. Julian is reading a newspaper.
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JULIAN Well, | see the news is out.
FAl TH What news?

JULI AN The secret of the true authorship of the book of
poens is out at last and it is Ethel berta.

FAI TH But can we believe it?

JULI AN Yes, we can. Listen to what the correspondent says.
The author of 'Metres by E', a book, which has been the
talk for some weeks nowin literary clubs is a young | ady,
who was w dowed before she reached the age of nineteen. |
was informed by a friend, on his way to the House of
Lords, it is Ms Petherwin - christian name Ethel berta,
who resides with her nother-in-law in Exonbury Crescent.
She is, noreover, the daughter of the late Bi shop of
Silchester (if report may be believed) whose active
benevol ence left his famly in conparatively straightened
circunstances at his death. Her marriage was a secret one
and nuch agai nst the wi shes of her husband s friends, who
are all wealthy. The bridegroomdied within two or three
weeks after the wedding and this led to a reconciliation
with the famly.

FAITH If you want to send her your nusic, you could do so
Nnow.

JULIAN | mght have sent it sooner but | want to deliver
it to her personally. However, it is all the sane, now,
whether | send it or not. | always knew our destinies
woul d set us apart but | think I'lIl still send it.

FAITH In the way of business as conposer only.

They both exit.

Scene 1.14 A house on the north side of Hyde Park

Neigh is talking to another nan, a witer. In
the room al so having a conversation are

Et hel berta and Ms Doncastl e. Anot her
conversation is taking place (near Neigh and the
Witer) between Ms Napper and a | ady guest.

VWRI TER Nei gh, who is that charm ng woman with her back
t owards us?

NEI GH | was just going to ask you the sane question. But
M's Napper will know.

Nei gh turns to speak to Ms Napper.

NEI GH (pointing to Ethel berta) Ah, Ms Napper, pray tel
me the nanme of that |ady tal king over there.
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MRS NAPPER O - that is the celebrated Ms Petherwin, the
woman who nakes rhynes and prints them

M's Napper turns away from Neigh to continue her
previ ous conversati on.

NEIGH (to Man) O, is that the woman at | ast?

WRI TER The rhynes as M's Napper calls themare not to be
despised. The witer’s opinions of |ife and society differ
frommne, but | can’'t help admring her in the reflective
pi eces; the songs | don't care for.

NEI GH | have not read them but | suppose | mnust. The truth
is | never care nmuch for readi ng what one ought to read;
wsh | did but I cannot help it. No doubt you nuch admre
the lady for witing them | don’'t. Everybody is so

tal ented now a-days that the only people |I care to honour
as deserving real distinction are those who remain in
obscurity.

WRI TER | believe one of her songs, called ’Wen tapers
tall’” has been set to nusic by three or four conposers
al r eady.

NEl GH Men of any note?

VWRI TER Oh, no. Established nmusic witers do not use up
their energies on new verse until they find that such
verse is likely to endure. For if the poet is shortly
forgotten then their labour is in some degree |ost.

MRS DONCASTLE Tell ne, Ethel berta, whose nusic scores do
you think best fits your poens?

ETHELBERTA The sweet est and best of them are not yet known
generally. It only reached nme by post this norning from
Wessex and it is witten by an unheard-of nman who |ives
sonewhere down there. He is a man who will be well-known
one day | think and hope.

MRS DONCASTLE Let us hear it, Ethel berta.

ETHELBERTA | am so sorry but | will not be able to oblige
you as the nusic is at hone. | had not received it when
lent the others to Mss Bel maine.

MRS DONCASTLE What a shane. | | ook forward so nuch to
hearing it.

Al'l except Ethel berta exit.
ETHELBERTA (in reflective nood, to herself) | had decided
not to wite to thank M Julian for his nusic score but,
on reflection, | think I wll.

Et hel berta sits at a witing desk and begi ns her
letter. The scene ends as she | eaves the stage.



26.

ACT 2

Scene 2.1 Lady Petherwi n’s House

Enter Lady Petherwi n and Ethel bert a.
LADY PETHERW N What does this nean, Ethel berta?
ETHELBERTA (quietly) It nmeans what it says.
LADY PETHERW N Then it is true?

ETHELBERTA Yes. | must apol ogi ze for having kept it such a
secret fromyou. It was nerely to avoid disturbing your
mnd that | did it so privately.

LADY PETHERW N But surely you have not witten every one
of those ribald verses?

ETHELBERTA Ri bal d? What do you nean by that? | don’t think
you know what ribal d neans.

LADY PETHWERW N Perhaps | don't. It is the sanme with words
and persons, the less you are acquainted with themthe
nmore it is to your credit.

ETHELBERTA | don’t quite deserve this, Lady Petherw n.

LADY PETHERW N You m ght have left themunwitten and
shown sone fidelity.

ETHELBERTA Fi delity? Wat has fidelity to do with it?
LADY PETHERW N Fidelity to ny dear boy’'s nenory.

ETHELBERTA | di d expect you m ght judge them as you have
done and that is why | kept them secret from you.

LADY PETHERW N | think you have forgotten your late
husband.

ETHELBERTA Lady Petherwin It is over three years since |
| ast saw ny boy-husband. W were nmere children. It is time
for me to nove on.

LADY PETHERW N When you canme under ny protection it was to
keep his nenory alive.l have been very good to you,

Et hel berta, taking you on foreign trips and m xing in good
society to enlarge your m nd.

ETHELBERTA | do agree you have been very kind to ne. And I
don’t know how t he secret of ny nanme has | eaked out.
However, | amcertainly not ribald.

LADY PETHERW N Then you own you are not so ardent as you
seemin your book?

ETHELBERTA | do.
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LADY PETHERW N And you are sorry your nane has been
publ i shed?

ETHELBERTA | am

LADY PETHERW N And you think these verses may tend to
m srepresent your character as a gay and rapturous one,
when it is not?

ETHELBERTA | do fear it.

LADY PETHERW N Then you wi || suppress these poens
i mredi ately. That is the only way in which you can regain
the position you have hitherto held with ne.

There is a pause with no reply from Et hel bert a.
LADY PETHERW N Wl | ?

ETHELBERTA | did not expect such a command as that. | have
been obedi ent for some four years and would continue so -

but | cannot agree to suppress ny poens. They are not m ne

now t o suppress.

LADY PETHERW N You must get theminto your hands. Money
will do it | suppose.

ETHELBERTA Yes, | suppose it would - a thousand pounds.

LADY PETHERW N Very well. A thousand pounds it is. You had
better sit down and wite about it at once.

ETHELBERTA | cannot do it and I will not. | don't w sh
themto be suppressed.l am not ashaned of them

LADY PETHERW N Then you are an ungrateful woman and
wanting in natural affection for the dead. Considering
your birth -

ETHELBERTA That's an intolerable --

Lady Petherwi n departs very hurriedly. She
returns again shortly in a panic.

LADY PETHERW N What have | done? | have just thrown ny
wll onto the fire upstairs.

ETHELBERTA And | was just going to tell you I will cling
to you no matter how you ill-use ne.

LADY PETHERW N Such an affectionate remark sounds curi ous
at such a tine. Selfishness, ny dear, has given nme such
crooked | ooks that | can see it round a corner.

ETHELBERTA | was just comng to see you to ask for your
forgi veness.

LADY PETHERW N W two have got all awy - it cannot be
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concealed - awy, awy! Wo shall set us right again? |
must imedi ately go and see ny solicitor, M Chancerly. |
am goi ng out on other business and I will call in and see
hi m

Lady Petherwin departs. Ethelberta exits shortly
af t erwar ds.

Scene 2.2 In a London Street

Enter Julian and Faith carrying their |uggage.

JULI AN Now we have reached London I'm sure the occasion
will arise when | neet Ethelberta again. London wll
provide us with incone and security, Faith.

FAITH | feel you have nore confidence than ne,
Christopher. Still, | agreed to cone with you so let’'s try
our hardest to make this nove to London a success.

JULI AN | have arranged an apartnent near the British
Museum Let’s go there and unpack our things.

They both exit. Julian reappears w thout |uggage
and wal ks to Ethel berta’ s house door. He knocks.
It is opened by a footnan.

JULI AN Good afternoon. |Is this the house of Ethel berta
Pet her wi n?

FOOTMAN It was but the ladies |left London for the
Continent. The famly here now are only tenporary tenants,
sir.

JULI AN Do you know the Petherw ns’ present address?

FOOTMAN The ol d lady is underground, sir. She died sone
time ago in Switzerland and, | believe, is buried there.

JULI AN And M's Petherwin, the young | ady?

FOOTMAN W& are not acquainted personally with the famly.
My master has only taken taken the house for a few nonths,
while his own house is undergoing extensive repairs. |f
you wi sh, | can give you her address.

JULI AN Ah, yes. Thank you.

FOOTMAN Arrowt hor ne Lodge, Upper Wessex.

JULI AN Dear nme! Not far from Mel chester and fairly near
Sandbour ne.

The Footman cl oses the door. Christopher exits.
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Scene 2.3 Arrowt horne Park and

Lodge
Enter Julian and a Countrynman.
JULIAN | believe Ms Petherwin |ives here.

COUNTRYMAN No, sir. Not to ny know edge. Unless she’'s only
just arrived.

JULI AN She may only be visiting.

COUNTRYMAN | see, sir. Cone to think of it |I have seen a
strange face recently. A young good | ooking maid.

JULI AN Yes. She’s considered a very handsone | ady.

COUNTRYMAN Wl | sir. Look over there. That’'s Arrowt horne
Lodge. You see those three elns on the left.

JULI AN Those ones with edges shaped |i ke edges of clouds.
COUNTRYMAN No sir. They are oaks.

JULIAN It'’s hard to tell the difference between el ns and
oaks fromthis distance.

COUNTRYMAN Not to me, sir. Anyhow, when you get to the
el ms you bear away to the north-west and walk in a
straight line to the Lodge.

JULI AN How on earth do | know the direction of north-west
wi t hout the sun to guide ne.

COUNTRYMAN What! Not know the four quarters. | don't think
there’s any man round these parts who doesn’t know his
four quarters.

JULI AN Wl | thank you. I will follow your directions as
best | can.

They part. The countryman exits. Julian wal ks
around the stage for a while and then approaches
a door. He knocks. It is opened by anot her
f oot man.

JULI AN Good afternoon. Is Ms Petherwi n at hone?

FOOTMAN Who did you say, sir?

JULI AN M's Pet herw n.

FOOTMAN Don’t know t he person.

JULI AN The | ady may be visiting - | call on business.

FOOTMAN She is not visiting in this house,sir.
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JULIAN I's not this Arrowt horne Lodge?

FOOTMAN Certainly not, sir. It is nearly a mle from here.
Under the trees by the high road. If you go across by that
footpath it will bring you out quicker than by follow ng

t he bend of the drive.

Julian wal ks around the stage again and
approaches another door. It is opened by Picotee
who, initially, is not in full view of Julian.

JULI AN Does M's Ethel berta Petherwin, the poetess, |ive
her e?

PI COTEE (in a faltering voice) She does, sir.
JULIAN This is indeed a surprise - | amglad to see you.

Pl COTEE Yes. | am hone for the holidays. If you wish to
speak to ny sister she is in the plantation.

JULIAN Onh no. Not at all. I only wish for an interview
with a lady called Ms Petherw n.

Pl COTEE Yes; Ms Petherwin - ny sister. She is in the
plantation. That little path will take you to her in five
m nut es.

Julian is surprised at this discovery but
persuades hinself it is very delightful. He

wal ks away fromthe door and finds Ethelberta in
the plantation.

ETHELBERTA (suddenly seeing Julian) M Julian!

JULIAN | was in the nei ghbourhood and ventured to call on

a matter of business, relating to the poemwhich I had the
pl easure of setting to nmusic at the beginning of the year.
However | fear your |ife has changed since | ast we net.

ETHELBERTA It has changed. My nother-in-1law, Lady

Pet herwin, is dead. She has |eft me nothing but her house
and furniture in London. More than | deserve but |ess than
she had led ne to expect.So | am sonmewhat in a corner

Lady Petherwin was exceedi ngly capricious. Wien she was
not foolishly kind she was unjustly harsh. One day we
quarell ed and she, being absolute m stress of her wealth,
destroyed her will that was in ny favour and nade anot her
one leaving nme the fag-end of the | ease of her London
house and all her furniture. She then changed her m nd and
wote a letter to her brother saying she wished ne to have
£20, 000 of the £100, 000 she had bequeathed to him But she
di ed before maki ng another will and her brother refused to
accept the ternms of the letter on the grounds it was not a
| egal docunent. When | was an active nenber of the
Petherwin famly | was refused perm ssion to see ny
relatives but fromnow on at least | wll have sone nore
liberty.
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JULIAN WIIl you continue to wite poens?

ETHELBERTA | cannot. At |east no nore that satisfy ne.
After sone thought | have decided to appear in public.

JULI AN Not on the stage?
ETHELBERTA Certainly not on the stage. Recently | have

witten a prose story in the first person. | have decided
to becone a story-teller.

JULI AN Wl | thought of! There is a way for everybody to
live, if they can only find it out.

ETHELBERTA It has occurred to ne tales of a weird kind are
made to be spoken not witten. | have prepared a draft of
an announcenent. (Hands a piece of paper to Julian)

JULI AN (readi ng al oud approxi mately the contents) Ms

Pet herwi n, professed story-teller, will devote an evening
to that ancient formof the romancer’s art, at a
wel | - known fashionable hall in London. Ethelberta, if only

| had half your enterprise, what | mght have done in the
wor | d.

ETHELBERTA | think it mght be tea-tine. Tea is a great
nmeal with us here. You will join us, will you not?

Enter Ethelberta's two brothers, Sol and Dan

SOL M Julian - you' Il bide and have a cup of tea w’ us?
An old friend of yours is he not, Ms Petherwin? Dan and |
be goi ng back to Sandbourne tonight and we can walk with
"ee as far as the station.

JULIAN | shall be delighted.

Et hel berta, Picotee, Julian, Sol and Dan sit at
a table. Picotee takes sone tea and goes to a
W ndow.

ETHELBERTA Qur nother lives here but is bedridden. W are
thi nking of a plan of living which will, | hope, be nore
convenient than this is; but we have not yet decided what
to do.

Pl COTEE (| ooki ng out of the window) There's a very |arge
di nner party at the House tonight. That was Lord
Mountclere. He’'s a very w cked nan, so they say.

ETHELBERTA Lord Mountclere? | used to know sone friends of
his. In what way is he w cked?

PI COTEE | don’t know, Perhaps it’s because he breaks the
comandnent s.

ETHELBERTA Ch, | see M Ladywell is arriving now.
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JULIAN Is he a friend of yours?

ETHELBERTA | hardly know himand certainly do not val ue
hi m

JULIAN (rising to | eave followed by Sol and Dan) My thanks
to you all for a nost enjoyable tea.

Julian, Sol and Dan exit.

Scene 2.4 A Turnpi ke Road

Enter Julian, Sol and Dan.

SOL W& be thinking of com ng to London oursel ves soon.

am a carpenter and joiner by trade and I figure there’s
so nuch opportunity for ne there than here. Tell ne sir,
if you were me, how should you set about getting a job?

JULI AN What can you do?

SOL |1’ m good at staircases and people say |’ m neat at
sash-frames. I’mok with doors and shutters too. And
cabi net maki ng. Al so roofs.

DAN | ' m a house painter and can mx and lay flat tints.
And pi ck out rnoul dings and grain in every kind of wood you
can nention.

JULIAN Hm In London each tradesman just does one thing
so you wouldn’t be able to do all those things. Stick to a
speciality like doors or painting blue and you may stand a
chance of enpl oynent.

DAN Thank ee. We'll bear that in mnd.
SOL If we do conme, we won't mix with Ms Petherwin at all
JULI AN O i ndeed.

SOL Ono. You may think it odd we call her Ms Petherw n
but we are such rough chaps and she is a lady so it is
best that way. It would denean her to be associated with
us tradespeopl e.

JULI AN Not at all. | would have thought she woul d be
pl eased to neet you socially.

DAN You don’t know Et hel berta
JULI AN How? I n what way do you nean?

DAN So lofty! So lofty! Isn't she Sol? She’ll never stir
out fromnother’s till after dark and then her day
begins. She’ll traipse under trees and never go on the
high road. W don’t mnd but she doesn’t speaks to us in
the street.
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SOL Berta is so nmuch cl everer than us. She stayed on at
school, you know,sir. She was al ways one of the
i ndependent sort - now Picotee is exactly the opposite.

JULI AN Has Picotee | eft Sandbourne entirely?

DAN O no. She is just honme for the holidays. Wll M
Julian, our roads part here. The station is thataway.

JULIAN | amobliged to you two gentlenmen. WIIl | see you
i n Sandbour ne tonorrow?

SOL | doubt it, sir. It is unpleasant for a high sort of
man such as yourself to mx with the likes of us so we
wll not trouble you if we neet you. | hope you take that
meani ng right and take no offence, M Julian.

JULI AN And do you do the same with Picotee?

SOL O Lord, no. There's no getting rid of Picotee. The nore
in the rough we be, the nore she’'ll stick to us. If we
tell her she can’t come with us she’ll bide and fret about
it until we are forced to take her.

JULI AN (l aughing) It’s been an enjoyabl e wal k. Goodni ght!

Scene 2.5 An inner room at the

Lodge
Enter Ms Chickerel (Ethelberta’ s nother),
Et hel berta, Picotee, their brother Joey and
sisters CGeorgina and Myrtl e.
ETHELBERTA | still think the plan | first proposed is the
best. | amconvinced it will not do to attenpt to keep on
the Lodge. If we are all together in town, | can | ook

after you all nuch better than when you are far away from
me down here.

MRS CHI CKEREL Shall we not interfere with you - your plans
for keeping up your connections?

ETHELBERTA Not nearly so nmuch as by staying down here.

Pl COTEE But if you let |odgings, won't the gentlenmen and
| adi es know it?

ETHELBERTA | have thought of that and this is how | shal
manage. In the first place if nother is there, the

| odgi ngs can be let in her nanme, all the bills will be
recei pted by her, and all tradesnen’s orders will be given
as fromherself. Then we w il take no English |odgers at
all; we will advertise the roons only in Continental
newspapers as suitable for a French or Gernan gentl enman or
t wo.

Pl COTEE Then it is down to Gaendol i ne and Corneli a.
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ETHELBERTA Yes. If Gmendoline is to be our cook she wll
have to give her notice to her present place as indeed
will Cornelia so she can be housekeeper. There is no great

rush. Christnmas will do. If they cannot cone then the
whol e plan will break down. The one vital condition is
that all of us nust be fam |y nmenbers. When we put Joey in
buttons he will do a good job at the door.

JOEY When Sol and Dan cone to visit us they will have to
enter through the back door.

ETHELBERTA Yes. They al ready know of my plan and are happy
with it.

JCEY And f at her?

ETHELBERTA He can cone i n what ever door he chooses. He
will be pleased we are all in London instead of down here.

Pl COTEE And | shall not be wanted at all.

MRS CHICKEREL It is better if you stay where you are. O
course, you can conme and visit us during your holidays.

Pl COTEE (sorrowfully) | would nuch prefer to live in
London. | hate being in Sandbour ne now.

ETHELBERTA (severely) Nonsense. W are contriving howto
live confortably and it is by far best if you continue to
work at the school. You used to be happy enough there.

Pi cotee sighs but remains silent.

Scene 2.6 A Large Public Hal

Enter Ethel berta, Julian, Faith, Ladywell and
Nei gh. This is the interval of one of
Et hel berta’s perfornmances.

NEI GH Ladywel |, how conme this Ms Petherwin cane to think
of such a queer trick as telling ronmances, after doing so
wel | as a poet?

LADYWELL What ? Don’t you know? - everybody did, | thought.

NEIGH A mstake. | only canme here because | believe | net
her at Bel maine’s | ast year and | thought her to be
handsone and cl ever.

LADYWELL | inmagine | know her better than you. | put the
idea into her head as a pleasant way of adding to her
fame. Depend upon it, dear Ms Petherwin, | said during a
pause in one of our dances, any public appearance of yours
woul d be successful beyond descri ption.

NEIGH O | had no idea you knew her so well. Then it is
t hrough you she adopted this course?
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LADYWELL Well not entirely. | could not say entirely. She
had a vague idea and | reduced it to form

NEI GH | should not m nd know ng her better. | nust get you
to throw us together in sonme way. | had no idea you were
such an old friend. You could do it, | suppose?

LADYWELL Really, | amafraid | may not have the
opportunity of obliging you. I nmet her at Wndway, you
know where she was visiting Lady Petherwin. It was sone
time ago and | cannot say | have nmet her since.

NEl GH O before?
LADYWELL Well no. | never did.

NElI GH Ladywel |, if | had half your power of going to your
i magi nation for facts, | would be the greatest painter in
Engl and.

LADYWELL Now, Neigh, that’s too bad. But | do speak with
sone interest.

NEIGH In love with her? Smtten down? Done for?

LADYWELL Now, now. But | amthinking of getting her
perm ssion to use her face in a portrait | am pl anni ng.

NEI GH Dream on young fell ow.
JULI AN Wl |, what do you think of her, Faith?

FAITH I like the quiet parts of the tale best, | think,
but, of course, I amnot a good judge of these things.

JULIAN | see that fellow Ladywell is here.

FAITH | wonder if she | ooks on this as a blessing or an
affliction.

JULIAN | fear you are criticizing her just now but | don’'t
wi sh to defend her

FAITH I think you do, just a bit.

JULIAN No. | amindifferent about it all. Perhaps it woul d
have been better for nme if | had never seen her. | think
you woul d Ii ke her.

FAITH 1 mght but it is not a good idea. W live in such a
sinpl e way at present.
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Scene 2.7 Ethel berta’s House

Julian knocks on the door of Ethelberta’ s house.
It is opened by Joey.

JULI AN Ah, Joseph. Are you here in office? Is your-

Joey puts his finger to his nouth to indicate
cauti on.

JOEY Yes sir, Ms Petherwinis ny mstress. |I'I|l see if
she is at honme, sir.

He di sappears and then returns inviting Julian
in. He takes himto a roomwhere Ethelberta is
sitting. She gives Julian her hand.

ETHELBERTA And how do you |i ke London society?

JULI AN Pretty well, as far as | have seen it; to the
surface of its front door.

ETHELBERTA You will find nothing to be alarmed at if you
get inside.

JULI AN Oh no - of course not- except nmy own shortcom ngs.
London society is made up of nuch nore refined people than
soci ety anywhere el se.

ETHELBERTA That’'s a very preval ent opinion. Sol and Dan
are here doi ng sone work.

JULIAN I's Ms Chickerel living here as well?

ETHELBERTA Yes but confined to her roomas usual. Two of
nmy other sisters are also here. Gmendoline is ny cook and
Cornelia is ny housemaid. My younger children, aged
between five and eight, are here bei ng educated by
Emmel i ne but they are only receiving the rudi ments of
educati on.

JULI AN | understand the tale-telling has been one of the
successes of the season.

ETHELBERTA I ndeed it has but | ama little despondent
because of the children. It is nmy duty to educate and
provide for them The grown up ones | cannot help nmuch but
t he younger ones | can. | have two French | odgers for

t heir sakes.

JULI AN The | odgers, of course, don’t know the rel ationship
bet ween yourself and the rest of the people in the house?

ETHELBERTA Ch no, nor will they ever know unless | am
di scovered. |If that happens then let it be. Lifeis a
battle but only like a gane of chess is a battle. Stil
enough about us, | do hope you will succeed Chri stopher.
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JULIAN | never will if success neans getting what one
want s.

ETHELBERTA Wy shoul d you not get that?
JULIAN It has been forbidden to ne.
ETHELBERTA (realising his nmeaning) If you were as bold as

you are subtle, you would take a nore cheerful view of the
matter.

will instantly! Shall 1 test

JULI AN (rmore cheerful ly) |1
ul view by asking you a question?

the truth of ny cheerf
ETHELBERTA (al so cheerfully) | deny you are capabl e of
taking that view and until you prove you are, then no
guestion is all owed.

JULI AN Et hel berta, you have ny heart, my whole heart. You
have had it ever since I first saw you

ETHELBERTA You have all of ne that you care to have and

may keep it for life if you wish it. (A knock is heard on

the door) Listen, surely there is a knock at the door.
Joey appears.

JOEY Pl ease, Berta, M Ladywell has called and | have
shown himinto the library.

ETHELBERTA (turning to Christopher) WII| you excuse ne for
a nonent? | shall not be |ong.

Et hel berta exits.

Julian wal ks up and down the room obviously not
too happy at Ladywel |’'s appearance.

Et hel berta returns.

ETHELBERTA | did not cal cul ate upon being so |ong. But |
was - |longer than | expect ed.

JULIAN It seemed rather long but | don’'t m nd.
ETHELBERTA | am gl ad of that.

JULI AN | have been pleased to neet you again but now I
must wi sh you goodbye.

ETHELBERTA You are not vexed with nme? M Ladywell is
nobody, you know.

JULI AN Nobody?

ETHELBERTA Wl |l not much | nean. The case is that | am
sitting to himfor a subject in which nmy face is to be
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used - otherwi se than as a portrait - and he call ed about
it. He is a true artist.

Julian nmakes no reply and exits. Joey brings a
letter fromPicotee, which Ethel berta reads.
Joey exits.

ETHELBERTA G eat powers above - what worries do beset ne !
What can possess Picotee so suddenly? - she used to |ike
Sandbour ne wel |l enough! (She reads fromthe letter) | only
wi sh you knew how dismal it is here, and how much I would
give to conme to London. (She puts the letter down) | have
just enough time to wite a reply before the post goes.
will tell her how nice Sandbourne is and | et her know how
much better it is for her to follow straight on the path
she has chosen to follow.

Et hel berta exits. There is a small silence and
then Picotee appears at the front door, which is
opened by Joey.

Pl COTEE Joey, don’t tell Berta |I am cone. She has conpany,
has she not?

JOEY Oh, no. Only M Julian. He's now quite one of the
famly.

Pl COTEE Never mind. Can | go down along to the kitchen
with you.

They wal k to anot her part of the stage.
Pl COTEE Does M Julian cone to see her very often?
JOEY Oh, yes. He’'s a regular bore to ne.
Pl COTEE A regul ar what?
JOEY Bore! Ah, | forgot, you don’t know our town words.

The front door bell rings. Joey opens the door
and Sol and Dan enter.

DAN God bless nmy soul! It’s Picotee. Well, | say. This is
spl endi d.

SOL Picotee, what brings you here? (Continues w thout
giving Picotee the chance to reply) |Is anybody upstairs
with Ms Petherw n?

JOEY M Julian was up there just now but he may be gone.
Berta always lets himslip out how he can, it not being
necessary to let nme know. Wait a mnute - 1’1l see.

Joey exits.Then Dan and Sol exit as well. Joey
returns.



39.

JOEY Such a lark, Picotee. Berta s been courting her young
man. Wuld you |ike to see how they carries on a bit?

Pl COTEE Dearly | shoul d.
They exit and then reappear listening at the
ot her side of a door through which are
Et hel berta and Chri st opher, who are offstage.
JCEY My, what’'s the matter?
PICOTEE If this is London, | don't like it at all

JOEY Well - | never see such a girl- fainting all over the
stairs for nothing in the world.

PICOTEE O - it will soon be gone - it is only indigestion.

JOEY | ndi gestion? Mich you sinple country people can know
about that! Here people eat such great dinners and
suppers they require clever physicians to carry themoff.

They continue |istening.
Pl COTEE They are raising their voices.

JOEY You needn’t be afraid. They won't fight. They busts
out quarelling like this times and tinmes agai n when they
are being over-friendly but it soon gets sorted out. Ah I
think he is | eaving now.

PICOTEE | don’t like listening |ike this.

JOEY O'tis how we do all over the West End. 'Tis your
i gnorance of town life that makes you feel uneasy.

They return to the roomthey were in before
listening to Ethel berta and Chri st opher.

Pl COTEE Do you think Berta will be angry with ne? How does
she treat you?

JOEY Well, | can’t conplain. You see she’s ny own flesh
and bl ood. But the wages are terribly | ow and barely pays
for the tobacco |I consune.

Pl COTEE O Joey, you wi cked Boy! |If nother only knew you
snoked!

JOEY L don’t mind the wi ckedness so nmuch as the snell. And
Ms Petherwin has got the nose for a fellow s cl ot hes.

Pl COTEE How nmuch nore you know of |ife than | do. But
don’t snoke Joey, that’s a dear.

JOEY What can | do? Society has its rules and you have to
do what the world does.
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Et hel berta enters. Picotee | ooks rather afraid.

ETHELBERTA Ah, there you are, Picotee. | amglad to see
you.

Pl COTEE Yes, Berta. | have been thinking how much help I
could be to you here. | could be governess to the children
and be a lady’'s-maid to you.

ETHELBERTA I’ Il think about it. At |east stay on for the
ti me being.

They all exit. Ethelberta and Picotee re-enter.
Pl COTEE Wiy don’t you go out and get sone fresh air?

ETHELBERTA | can hardly tell. | have been expecting
soneone.

Pl COTEE When she conmes | nust run up to nother at once,
must | not?

ETHELBERTA It is not a lady. It is M Julian. He is - |
suppose- ny lover, in plain English.

Pl COTEE Ah!

ETHELBERTA Whiom | am not going to marry until he gets
rich.

Pl COTEE Ah, how strange. If | had him-such a | over, |
mean- | would marry himif he continued to be poor.

ETHELBERTA | don’t doubt it, Picotee. But sonebody in the
famly nmust take a practical view of affairs or else we
shall all go to the dogs.

Pl COTEE Do you love this M what’ s-his-name of yours?
ETHELBERTA M Julian? O he’s a very gentlemanly man. That
is except when he is rude and ill-uses nme and wll not
cone and apol ogi se.

PICOTEE If | had him- a lover- | would want himto cone
to me. Wien did you first get to care for him dear Berta?

ETHELBERTA When | had seen hi monce or tw ce.
Pl COTEE Goodness - how qui ck you were.

ETHELBERTA Yes. If | amin the mind for loving | amnot to
be hindered by the shortness of the acquai ntanceshi p.

Pl COTEE Nor ne neither!

ETHELBERTA W don’t need to know a man well in order to
love him That's only necessary when we want to | eave off.
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Pl COTEE Oh, Berta! - you don't believe that!

ETHELBERTA If a woman did not invariably form an opinion
of her choice before she has half seen him and |Iove him
bef ore she has half fornmed an opinion, there would be no
tears and pining in the whole fem nine world and poets

woul d starve for want of a topic. Ah, well, we shall see.

They both exit.

Scene 2.8 A Street near the Hal
where Ethelberta is story-telling

Enter Ethel berta, having finished her
per f or mance.

ETHELBERTA (to herself) | thought Christopher m ght have
been here tonight but | have not seen him Wit! Wwo is
t hi s approachi ng?

Enter Ladywell. Julian is in the background
unabl e to be seen by both Ethel berta and
Ladywel | .

LADYWELL Allow nme to bring you your note-book, Ms
Petherwin. | think you had forgotten it. | assure you
nobody has handled it but nyself.

ETHELBERTA My thanks to you, M Ladywell. | use it to | ook
into between the parts, in case ny nenory should fail ne.
| remenber | did lay it down, now you have rem nded ne.

LADYWELL Your triunph tonight was very great, and it was
as nmuch a triunph to me as to you. | cannot express ny
feeling- | cannot say half that | would - If I mght only

ETHELBERTA Thank you very much. Thank you for bringing ny
book, but I must go honme now. | know that you will see
that it is not necessary for us to be tal king here.

Julian exits.

LADYWELL Yes. You are quite right. Blame nme. | ought to
have known better. But perhaps a man - well, | wll say it
- a lover without indiscretionis no |lover at all.

Ci rcunspection and devotion are a contradiction in terns.
| saw that, and hoped that | m ght speak w t hout real

har m

ETHELBERTA (with a hint of sarcasn) You cal cul ated how to
be uncal cul ating, and are natural by art! But pray do not
attend ne further - it is not at all necessary or
desirable. |1 nust go nowto neet ny nmaid and go hone.

Et hel berta exits.

LADYWELL (to hinself) It was harsh! | was a fool but it
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was harsh. Yet what man on earth |ikes a woman to show too
great a readiness at first? She is right. She woul d be
not hi ng wi t hout repul se!

Ladywel | exits.

Et hel berta re-enters with Picotee.
Pl COTEE What man was t hat ?
ETHELBERTA O - a nere M Ladywell ; A painter of good
famly, to whom | have been sitting for what he calls an
| deal i zaton. He is a dreadful sinpleton.
Pl COTEE Way did you choose hinf

ETHELBERTA | did not: he chose ne. But his silliness of

behavi our is a hopeful sign for the picture. | have sel dom
known a man cunning with his brush who was not sinple with
hi s tongue; or indeed, any skill in particular that was

not allied to general stupidity.

Pl COTEE Your own skill is not like that, is it Berta?
ETHELBERTA In men - in nen. | don’'t nean in wonen. How

chil di sh you are!

They continue wal king until they reach hone.
They knock on the door, which is opened by Joey.

JOEY M Julian left his card. He has forgotten you would
be performng tonight. He particularly wi shed to speak to
you.

Joey exits.

ETHELBERTA (to Picotee) Now won’t | punish himfor daring
to stay away so long! It is as bad to show constancy in
your manners as fickleness in your heart at such a tine as
this.

Pl COTEE But | thought honesty was the best policy?

ETHELBERTA So it is, for the man’s purpose. But don't you
go believing in sayings, Picotee: they are all nmade by
men, for their own advantages. Wnen who use public
proverbs as a guide through events are those who have not
i ngenui ty enough to nake private ones as each event
occurs. | will wite aline to M Julian inform ng him
that I do not think he should pay a visit to ne for sone
tinme.

Et hel berta and Picotee exit. Ladywell returns to
the street and neets Neigh

NEI GH Has anyt hi ng happened? You don’'t seemin your usua
nood toni ght.
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LADYWELL O, it is only that affair between us.
NEI GH Affair? Between you and whonf?

LADYWELL Her and nyself, of course. It will be in every
fellow s nmouth now, | suppose!

NEI GH But - not anything between yourself and Ms
Pet herw n?

LADYWELL A nere nothing. But surely you started, Neigh,
when you suspected it just this nonent.

NEI GH No - you nerely fancied that.

LADYWELL Did she not speak well tonight! You were in the
room | believe.

NEI GH Yes, | just turned in for half an hour. It seens
t hat everybody does, so I thought | nust. But | had no
i dea that you were feeble that way.

LADYWELL It is very kind of you, Neigh - upon ny word it
is - very kind; and, of course, | appreciate the deicacy
whi ch - which -

NElI GH What' s ki nd?

LADYWELL | nean your well-intentioned plan for making ne
believe that nothing is known of this. But stories will of
course get w nd.

NElI GH Renenber you are a rising man, Ladywell, whom sone
day the world will delight to honour.

LADYWELL Thank you for that, Neigh. Thank you sincerely.

NEI GH Not at all. It is nmerely justice to say it, and one
nmust be generous to deserve thanks.

LADYWELL That’s very nicely put and undeserved | am sure.
And yet | need a word of that sonetines.

NElI GH Genius is proverbially nodest.

LADYWELL Pray don’t Neigh - | don't deserve it, indeed. O
course it is well neant in you to recognise any slight
powers, but | don’t deserve it. It is the msfortune of
all children of art that they should be so dependent upon
any scraps of praise they can pick up to help them

along. But tell nme, what would you do, Neigh?

NEl GH She has refused you, then?
LADYWELL Well - not positively refused ne; but it is so

near that a dull man couldn't tell the difference. | can
hardly do so nyself.
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NEIGH (with an anxiety ill-conceal ed) How do you stand
w th her, then?

LADYWELL Of and on - neither one thing or the other. But
| never shall be such a fool as to marry her.

NEI GH (taki ng a photograph of Ethelberta out of his
pocket, looking at it, but not showing it to Ladywell)(To
himsel f) Ah, ny lady; if you only knew this, | should be
snapped up like a snail! Not a mnute's peace for ne til

| had married you. | wonder if | shall - | wonder.

Ladywel | and Neigh exit only to be replaced on
stage by Julian and Faith wal king in opposite
di rections.

JULI AN What - Faith! you have not been out al one?

FAITH | have been to hear Ms Petherwin's story-telling
agai n.

JULI AN And wal king all the way honme through the streets at

this time of night, | suppose.
FAI TH Wel |, nobody nol ested ne, either going or con ng
back.

JULIAN Faith, | gave you strict orders not to go into the
streets after two o' clock in the day, and now here you are
taking no notice of what | say at all!

FAITH The truth is, Kit, | wanted to see with ny
spectacl es what this woman is really like, and | went

wi thout themlast tinme. | slipped in behind and nobody saw
ne.

JULIAN I don’t think nuch of her after what | have seen
t oni ght .

FAI TH Way? What is the matter?

JULI AN | thought | would call on her this afternoon but
when | got there | was told she had | eft already for her

performance. | went to the back of the Hall to catch a
word with her afterwards but when | saw her she was
tal king to another man. | have cone to the opinion a

woman’ s affection is not worth having.

Julian and Faith keep wal king for a while and
then exit.
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Scene 2.9 Ethel berta’s House

Enter Et hel berta and Pi cot ee.

Pl COTEE Onh, Berta, you are back fromthe University Boat
Race. did you enjoy the sight?

ETHELBERTA | scarcely know. We couldn’t see at all from
Ms Belmaine's carriage, so two of us - very rashly -
agreed to get out and be rowed across to the other side
where the people were quite few. Well when we were hal fway
across the boatman declared he couldn’t |and on the other
si de because of the barges and we were tossed about in the
mddle of the river. | was sure | would be drowned.
Eventual ly we returned to our bank but there were so many
people we couldn’'t find our carriage. Ms Bel naine sent a
man to find us, which he did, but what a rude man he is.
H's nane is M Neigh. Apparently he is a nephew of M
Doncastl e and he |lives sonewhere near Piccadilly and has
sonme acres in the country but I don’t know much about him

PI COTEE A letter has arrived for you.

ETHELBERTA (pi cks up an envel ope and opens it) It is from
M Julian. (She reads it) What audacity! Here read it
yoursel f. (hands letter to Picotee) It is very brief . He
wants to cone to see ne but | have forbidden himto do so.
In fact he is already on his way.

Pl COTEE Where there’s nuch I ove there’s little cerenony,
didn’t you say so yourself.

ETHELBERTA And where there’'s little |love, no cerenony at
all. These manners of his are dreadful and | believe he
wi |l never inprove.

Pl COTEE (hopefully) It nust make you care for himnot at
all.

ETHELBERTA | wouldn’t say that. Renenber he is a nusician
and he is not |like ordinary nen.

Pl COTEE You forgive himvery quickly and easily.
ETHELBERTA | hadn’t finished, Picotee. If you continue to
interrupt me then | won’t tell you anything. | wll wite
to himtelling himnot to cone.

Pl COTEE But he is already on his way.

ETHELBERTA Quite. But at |east he will know my thoughts on
the matter. | will give it to Joey to post. It takes two
hours for a letter to go to Bl oonsbury so it may reach him
in tinme.

Pause. The next day.
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ETHELBERTA He nust have received ny letter as he did not
cone | ast night.

Joey brings in a letter, which Ethel berta opens.
ETHELBERTA It is another letter fromhim
Joey departs.

ETHELBERTA | will not see him Wy did he not call |ast
ni ght ?

Pl COTEEE Because you told himnot to.

ETHELBERTA Good gracious! As if a wonan’s word shoul d be
translated as literally as Honer. If all nen took words as
superficially as he does, we should die of decorumin

shoal s.

Pl COTEE Ah Berta, how could you wite a letter that you
did not nean shoul d be obeyed?

ETHELBERTA | did in a nmeasure nean it, although I could
have shown Christian forgiveness if it had not been. Never
mnd, I will not see him | will lie dowm for a bit as I
now have a headache. | fear | have made a m stake as Joey
is bound to make a ness of things when he calls.

Enter Joey.
JOEY M Julian is here, Berta. He says he will wait.
ETHELBERTA You were not to ask himto wait.

JOEY | know that and | didn't. He's doing that out of his
own head.

ETHELBERTA Then let M Julian wait by all neans. Allow him
to wait if he likes but tell himit is uncertain if I
shall be able to see him
Exit Joey. A pause.
ETHELBERTA | wonder if he’s gone.

Pl COTEE Shall we ask Joey? | have not heard the door
cl ose.

Pi cotee calls Joey, who enters.
Pl COTEE Has he gone?

JCEY He's there just the sane. He doesn’t seemto be in
any hurry.

Pl COTEE What is he doi ng?
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JOEY O sonetines he |ooks at his watch and at other tines
he huns a tune. He says he doesn’t mnd waiting for a bit.
ETHELBERTA You nust have nade a m stake with the nessage.

JOEY No, not at all. | just said you nmay be engaged al
eveni ng or perhaps you woul dn’t.

Exit Joey.
ETHELBERTA Pi cotee, you go down and talk to him | am
determ ned he shall not see ne. You know hima little; you
remenber, when he cane to the Lodge?
Pl COTEE What nust | say to hinf
ETHELBERTA (after a pause) Try to find out if - if heis
much grieved at not seeing me and let himknow I wll
forgive him Picotee.
Pl COTEE Very wel | .
ETHELBERTA And Pi cotee -
Pl COTEE Yes.

ETHELBERTA | f he says he nust see nme then | think I wll
see him But only if he says nust: you renenber that.

Exit Ethel berta and Pi cot ee.

Scene 2.10 Another roomin

Et hel berta’ s house.

Julian is already sitting in a chair. Picotee
enters and approaches the back of the chair. It
is rather dark

PI COTEE M Julian ! (she touches Christopher on the
shoul der)

JULI AN (standi ng) GCh, you have cone, thank you Berta. (He
gets hold of Picotee’s hand and kisses it passionately)

Pi cotee gasps. Julian then realises it is
Pi cotee, who has spoken to him

JULI AN How coul d you al l ow such an absurd thing to happen?
You knew I m ght mstake you for Berta. | thought you were
mles away at Sandbourne. But | see you are both playing a
j oke on ne. Ha! hal

PICOTEE OO OO! It is not done for a joke.

JULI AN Not done for a joke? Then never m nd, Picotee. \Wat
was it done for, | wonder?

Pl COTEE When you went away - went away from - Sandbourne
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-1 -1 -1 didnt know what to do, and then | ran away,
and cane here, and then Ethelberta - was angry with ne;
but she says | may stay; but she doesn’t know - that I
know you, and how we used to neet along the road every
morning - and | amafraid to tell her - O what shall |
do!

JULIAN Never mnd it. Were is your sister?

Pl COTEE She woul dn’'t cone down, unl ess she nust. You have
vexed her, and she has a headache besides that, and | cane
i nst ead.

JULIAN So that | mghtn't be wasted altogether. Well it’s
a strange business between the three of us. | have heard
of one-sided |ove, and reciprocal love, and all sorts, but
this is ny first experience of concatenated affection. You
follow me, I follow her and she follows - Heavens knows
who!

Pl COTEE M Ladywel | .
JULI AN Good God, if | didn't think so.

PI COTEE No, no, no! | amnot sure it is M Ladywell.
That’'s al together a m stake of m ne!

JULI AN Ah yes, you want to screen her. Very sisterly,
doubt | ess; but none of that will do for me. I amtoo old a
bird by far - by very far! Now are you sure she does not

| ove Ladywel | ?

Pl COTEE Yes!

JULI AN Wl |, perhaps | blane her wongly. She may have
sone little good faith - a wonan has, here and there. How
do you know she does not |ove Ladywell?

Pl COTEE Because she woul d prefer M Neigh to him any day.
JULI AN Ha!

Pl COTEE No, no - you m stake, sir - she doesn’t |ove
either at all- Ethelberta doesn’t. | neant she cannot |ove
M Ladywel | because he stands |ower in her opinion than M
Nei gh, and him she certainly does not care for. She only

| oves you. If you only knew how true she is you woul dn’t
be suspici ous about her, and I wish | had not cone here -
yes, | do!

JULIAN | cannot tell what to think of it. Perhaps | don’t
know much of this world after all, or what girls will do.
But you don’t excuse her to ne, Picotee.

This is all too nmuch for Picotee, who sits in
anot her chair and sobs. Meanwhil e, the door
opens and Et hel berta sees Julian and Pi cot ee
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sitting at opposite sides of the room It dawns
on Ethel berta, who is unseen by either of them
that Picotee is in love with Julian. She
departs. Shortly afterwards Julian exits.

Et hel berta enters.

ETHELBERTA | fear he has forgotten ne - that’s what it is.
Pl COTEE O no, he has not.

ETHELBERTA | suppose he renmenbered you after the neeting
at Angl ebury.

Pl COTEE Yes, he renenbered ne.

ETHELBERTA Did you tell nme you had seen hi m before that
time?

Pl COTEE | had seen himat Sandbourne. | don't think | told
you.

ETHELBERTA At whose house did you neet hinf
Pl COTEE At nobody’s. | only saw hi msoneti nes.

ETHELBERTA Pi cotee, | would rather be alone now, if you
don’ t m nd.

Pi cotee departs in a distressed state. Shortly
afterwards she knocks on the door.

Pl COTEE Berta, may | cone in?
ETHELBERTA O yes.
Enter Picotee.

ETHELBERTA Has everything gone right with the house this
eveni ng?

Pl COTEE Yes. Gwaendoline went out just now to buy a few
t hi ngs and she is going to call round upon father when he
has got his dinner cleared away.

ETHELBERTA | hope she will not stay and talk to the other
servants. Sonme day she will let drop sonething or other
before father can stop her.

Pl COTEE (kneeling in front of Ethelberta) O Berta! | cane
in again to tell you something which | ought to have told
you just now, and | have cone to say it at once because |
amafraid | shan’t be able to tonmorrow. M Julian was the
young man | spoke to you about a long tine ago and |
shoul d have told you all about himbut | didn’t because
you said he was your young man too and |I didn’'t know what
to do because | thought it was wong of nme to | ove your
young man and, Berta, he didn’'t nmean nme to | ove himat al
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, it was all ny doing. | didn’t want to but it just
happened. Wien | began to have these feelings for himl
didn’t know he belonged to you. If | had have known I
woul d not have allowed himto neet ne.

ETHELBERTA Meet you? You don’t nean to say you used to
nmeet hin®

Pl COTEE Yes but he could not help it. W used to neet on
the road. And then | had to see himagain so that is why |
ran away from Sandbourne and came here. And then he

m stook me for you.

ETHELBERTA O well, it does not nuch matter. You ought not
to have cone to London but as you are here we w il nake
the best of it. Perhaps it will end happily for you and
for him W knows?

Pl COTEE Then don’t you want him Berta?

ETHELBERTA O no, not at all! | would nuch rather he paid
his addresses to you. W are just old friends and it is
not at all likely we will see each other again! | shal

certainly not see himunless you are present.
Pl COTEE That will be very nice.

Exit Picotee.

Ent er Onendol i ne.
ETHELBERTA |s father very well?

GVAENDOLI NE Yes and he is going to call round when he has
tinme.

ETHELBERTA | was just going to say sonmething to you about
famly matters and Picotee but it can wait until tonorrow.

GVAENDOLI NE | have sonme chores to do.
Exit Gmendol i ne.
Enter Ms Chickerel.
MRS CHI CKEREL Berta, did you want to say sonet hi ng?

ETHELBERTA Yes: but nothing of inportance, nother. | was
t hi nki ng about Pi coteee and what woul d be the best thing
to do--

MRS CHI CKEREL Ah, well you may, Berta. | am so uneasy
about this |ife you have led us into, and full of fear
your plans may let us down. If they do, whatever wl|
beconme of us? | know you are doing your best but | cannot
hel p thinking comng to London was w |l d and rash and not

t hought about sufficiently before we cane. W nmay all end
up ruined.



51.

ETHELBERTA O nother, | know all that so well. Don’'t
depress nme nore than | amalready. My only chance is in
keeping in good spirits; and why don’t you try to help ne
by taking a brighter view of things?

MRS CHI CKEREL | know I ought to but | cannot. | do so w sh
| never let you tenpt nme and the children away fromthe
Lodge. You are not to blane - it is I. | amnuch ol der

t han you, and ought to have known better than listen to
such a schene. This undertaking seens too big - the bills
frighten me. I have never been used to such wild adventure
and | can’t sleep at night for fear that your tale-telling
will go wong and we shall all be exposed and shanmed. A
story-teller seens such an inpossible castle-in-the-air
sort of trade for getting a living by - | cannot think how
you ever canme to dream of such an unheard- of -t hi ng.

ETHELBERTA But it is not a castle in the air and it does
get a living.

MRS CHI CKEREL Well, yes but it is still new | amafraid
it cannot last - that's what | fear. People will find you
out as one of a famly of servants and their pride will be
stung at having gone to hear you. Then they will go no
nmore and then what will happen to us all?

ETHELBERTA Well all | can say is that | will do ny best. |
wi sh you a goodni ght now.

Exit Ethel berta

There is a pause to indicate another day. Ms
Chi ckerel exits and Ethel berta enters | ooking at
sone bills.Picotee follows her silently.

Pl COTEE Berta, how silent you are. | don’t think you know
| amin the room

ETHELBERTA | did not observe you. | amvery nuch engaged:
these bills have to be paid.

Pl COTEE What, and we cannot pay thenf?

ETHELBERTA O yes | can pay them The question is, how | ong
will | be able to do it?

Pl COTEE That is sad; and we are going on so nicely, too.

It is not true, is it, that you have decided to | eave off
story-telling and not so many people cone to hear you now?
ETHELBERTA | think | shall |eave off.

Pl COTEE And begi n agai n next year?

ETHELBERTA That is very doubtf ul

Pl COTEE Way don’t you travel to other towns and conti nue
to tell your stories splendidly?
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ETHELBERTA A man in ny position mght do that but | don't
think I could. Perhaps it is tinme for me to nmake ot her
pl ans to assure financial security, such as marri age.

Pl COTEE Surely Berta you are not going to marry any
stranger, who turns up?

ETHELBERTA | had no such intention.

Pl COTEE You might marry M Ladywel .

ETHELBERTA If | do it will be in cold blood wthout a
nmonment to prepare hinself. Mdther is worried we wll be
poor in London, which would be a horror.

Pl COTEE Sonetinmes you are so gloony, Berta. | can take in
sewi ng and you can do translations. How nuch | onger wl|

t hi s house be yours?

ETHELBERTA Two years. If | keep it longer | will have to
pay rent of three hundred pounds a year.

PICOTEE | see. So you will want to marry hi gh before that
time is up?

Exit Picotee. Enter Julian.

JULI AN Ah, Ethelerta, | have called to tell you I am going

to leave this part of England. | have applied to becone
t he assistant organi st at Mel chester Cathedral and
understand I will be successful through the interest of

one of ny father’s friends.
ETHELBERTA | congratul ate you.

JULI AN No, Ethelberta, it is not worth that. | did not
originally nean to follow this course at all; but events
seened to point to it in the absence of a better.

ETHELBERTA | too am conpelled to follow a course | did not
originally nean to take.

JULI AN | know what you nean. In short, Ethelberta, | am
not in a position to marry, nor can | discern when | shal
be, and | feel it would be an injustice to ask you to be
bound in any way to one lower and | ess tal ented than you.
You cannot, from what you say, think it desirable that the
engagenent should continue. | have no right to ask you to
be nmy betrothed, w thout having a near prospect of making
you nmy wfe.

ETHELBERTA It is unspeakably generous in you to put it al
before nme so nicely, Christopher. | think infinitely nore
of you for being so unreserved, especially since | too
have been thinking nuch on the indefiniteness of the days
to cone. Let it be only that we shall see each other |ess.
We will think of each other as friends if not definite

| overs. When do you | eave London?
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JULIAN | hardly know. | suppose | shall not call here
agai n.

Enter Picotee silently.
ETHELBERTA Cone here, Picotee. M Julian is going away. He
will not see us again for a long tine. W are not thinking
of marrying, Picotee. It is best that we do not.
JULI AN Perhaps it is. Let nme now wi sh you goodbye. O
course you wll always know where | am and how to find
ne.

ETHELBERTA (as Christopher is leaving) Care for us both
equal | 'y?

JULI AN (calling back) I will.

ETHELBERTA | think Picotee would |ike to correspond with
Faith; don’'t you, M Julian?

JULIAN My sister would like that very rmuch.
ETHELBERTA And you woul d too, Picotee?
Pl COTEE O yes.

Exit Ethelberta and Picotee. Julian re enters
wal ki ng al ong the street, where he neets Faith.

JULIAN So Faith, it is all over between nme and Et hel berta.
We did not quarrel this tinme. It is worse than
quarrelling. We did not think it was of any use going on
as we were any | onger.

FAI TH The subject is too large for ne to take it all in at

this time, Christopher. Tal king of Ethelberta, | have just
come fromthe Royal Acadeny. What do you think I saw? -
Et hel berta - in the picture painted by M Ladywell.

JULIAN It is never hung?

FAI TH Yes. The picture is of an Elizabethan knight and a

| ady, who, of course, is Ethelberta. | think the knight is
Ladywel | .

JULI AN No wonder | am di sm ssed! And yet she hates him

Scene 2.11 The Royal Acadeny

Enter Ethelberta (wth catal ogue in hand and
dressed rather soberly), Sol and Dan.

ETHELBERTA Now, we are comi ng near the picture which was
partly painted fromnyself. And, Dan, when you see it,
don’t you exclaimHullo or That’'s Berta to a T, or
anything at all. It would not matter were it not dangerous
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for me to be noticed here today. That is why | am wearing
the dress of a respectable workman’s rel ative and not ny
usual attire. | see several people who would notice ne on
the | east provocation.

DAN Not a word. Don’t you be afraid of that. | don’t fee
| am on ny home ground today and won’'t do anything to
cause an upset.

Enter Man One and Man Two, unnoticed by the
ot hers. They speak to each other and can be
heard by Ethel berta and her two brothers.

MAN ONE OF course, Ladywell has painted sone bad pictures
but this perhaps is not quite in that category. | assune
you know which lady’s face he used in this painting?

MAN TWO Ms Petherwin’s, | hear
MAN ONE Yes, Ms Alfred Neigh, that’'s to be.
MAN TWO What, that elusive fellow caught at |ast?

MAN ONE So it appears. Though she herself is hardly so
wel | secured as yet. But he takes the uncertainty as

cool ly as possible. | knew nothing about it until he

i ntroduced the subject as we were standi ng here on Monday
and said in an off-hand way "I nean to marry that |ady’.
"Easily, I will have her if there are a hundred at her
heel s’. You will understand that was said quite in

confi dence.

MAN TWO OF course, of course.

The two nen slowy exit. Then Ethel berta, Sol
and Dan exit.

Scene 2.12 The Farnfield Estate.

Enter Et hel berta and Pi cot ee.

ETHELBERTA So here we are, Picotee, at the Farnfield
Estate. We nust be careful we are not spotted.

Pl COTEE Why have we cone here, Berta?

ETHELBERTA | will tell you one day. It is the London
season and doesn’t | ook as if anybody is here at present.

They hear the noise of a kennel of hounds.
Pi cotee holds Ethelberta tightly to her arm

ETHELBERTA W are close to a kennel of hounds. They cannot
get out so there is no need to be afraid, Picotee. And
over there are some poor horses, which are not well |ooked
after and are probably here only to be killed for their

f ood.
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Enter a Local Man.
ETHELBERTA Coul d you tell me who owns this estate?

LOCAL MAN The owner is one of the nane of Neigh. 'Tis a
fam |y which has made a | arge anount of noney by the
knacker business and tanning, though they be only sl eeping
partners now, and live like lords. M Neigh was going to
maeke many i nprovenents and build a mansion here. In fact
he went so far as to have the grounds planted, and the
roads marked out and the fish-pond made and christened it
Fairfield Park but he did no nore. He said as he would
never have a wife why should he go to the trouble of
bui l ding a house to put her in. | hear he is a terrible
hater of wonen, particularly the | ower class.

ETHELBERTA | ndeed!
LOCAL MAN Yes, and since then he has let half his land to
t he Honourable M Mountclere, a brother of Lord
Mountcl ere. M Mountclere wanted a spot for sonme kennels,
as you can hear, and as the land is too poor for cropping
M Neigh et himhave it.

Exit Local Man.
Pl COTEE Berta, why did we come here?
ETHELBERTA To see the nakedness of the land. It was a whim
only, and as nothing will conme of it, there is no point in
expl aining things to you.

Exit Ethel berta and Pi cotee.

Scene 2.13 Ethelberta s Draw ng

Room
Ent er Et hel bert a.

ETHELBERTA (to herself) That was an interesting excursion.
Nei gh is handsone, grimnatured, rather w cked and an
indifferentist, which I find rather interesting. However
feel we are too nearly cattle of the sanme colour for a
union to take place between us.

Enter Joey.
JOEY M Neigh is here to see you, Ethelberta.
ETHELBERTA M Nei gh? Ch, show himin.
Ent er Nei gh.
NEI GH Et hel berta, | have been intending to wite a line to
you but I felt I could not be sure of witing nmy meaning

in a way which mght please you. | amnot bright at a
letter - never was. The question | nmean is one that | hope
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you wi Il be disposed to answer favourably, even though

may show t he awkwardness of a fell ow person who has never
put such a question before. WII you give ne a word of
encouragenent - just a hope that | nay not be unacceptable
as a husband to you? Your talents are very great; and of
course | know that |I have nothing at all in that way.

Still people are happy together sonetines in spite of such
things. WIIl you say 'Yes and settle it now?

ETHELBERTA | was not expecting you had cone upon such an
errand as this . | cannot say what you wi sh, M Neigh.

NElI GH Per haps | have been too sudden and presunptuous.

Yes, | know | have been that. As soon as | saw you | knew
you cane so near to ny idea of what is desirable in a

| ady. The only obstacle | can see is your refusal to ny
request. | know | may be judged to be a nan of inattentive
habits but that will all change so please do not |et your
dislike to little matters influence you.

ETHELBERTA | woul d not indeed, but believe nme there can be
no di scussion of marriage between us.

NEIGH If that is the case there can be no nore | can add
to what | have said al ready.

ETHELBERTA M/ affairs are too lengthy, intricate and
unpl easant for ne to explain to anybody at present. And
that woul d be a necessary first step.

NEIGH Not at all . | would put ny lawer in touch with
yours and they can sort all that out. Al you need to do
istosay 'l will” tone inthat little church here at the

end of the Crescent.

ETHELBERTA | am sorry to pain you, M Neigh - so sorry.
But | cannot say them

NEI GH Ch, there is no need to worry about paining ne.
Don't take that into consideration at all. But | did not
expect you to leave ne so entirely without help - to
refuse ne absolutely as far as words go - after what you
did. If it had not been for that | should never have
ventured to call

ETHELBERTA What do you al lude to? How have | acted?

NEI GH (brusquely) I wish ny little place at Farnfield had

been worthier of you. I wish I had known you were going
there - | would have offered to drive you there
myself. It is useless to build a house there yet.

ETHELBERTA Yes, | wal ked round.

NEI GH (slowy) | supposed by doing that you occasionally
give ne a little thought. How could | help doing so. It
was you who encouraged ne. Now, was it not natural - | put
it to you?
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ETHELBERTA (excitedly) It was through you in the first
place that | did |ook into your grounds! It was your
presunption that caused nme to go there.

NEI GH | hope sincerely that | never said anything to
di sturb you?

ETHELBERTA Yes, you did - not to me but to sonebody.

NEl GH What have | said to sonebody that could be in the
| east objectionable to you?

ETHELBERTA You said - you said you nmeant to marry ne -
just as if | had no voice in the matter! And that annoyed
me and made ne go out of curiosity.

NEIGH Well | did say that. | felt that I nmust nmarry you,
that we were predestined to marry ages ago, and | feel it
still! You seem to regret your interest in Farnfield; but

tonme it is a charm and has been ever since | heard of
it.

ETHELBERTA I f you only knew al |!
NEIGH | do not wish to know nore.

ETHELBERTA And woul d you marry any wonan of f - hand, w t hout
bei ng thoroughly acquainted with her circunstances?

NEIGH | would marry a woman of f-hand when that woman is
you. | would nmake you mne this nonment did | dare; or, to
speak with absol ute accuracy, within twenty-four hours. Do
assent to it, dear Ms Petherwin, and let nme be sure of
you for ever. 1’|l drive to Doctors’ Conmon this mnute
and nmeet you tonorrow norning at nine o clock in the
church just bel ow

ETHELBERTA One whose inner life is al nbst unknown to you,
and whom you have scarcely seen except at other peoples’s
houses!

NEI GH W& know each other far better than we may think at
first. We are not people to love in a hurry and | have not
done so in this case. | know you are beautiful and

tal ented. What nore do I wish to know? Shall it be?

ETHELBERTA Certai nly not tonorrow.

NEIGH | amentirely in your hands in that matter. | wll
not urge you to be precipitate. If | have done wong
forgive ne.

ETHELBERTA | prize you friendship but it is not for nme to
marry now. You have convinced ne of the goodness of your
heart and freedom from unworthy suspicions. The best way I
can convince you of the goodness of ny heart is by asking
you not to see ne again in private.
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NEI GH And do you refuse to think of me as - why do you
treat ne like that, after all?

ETHELBERTA (i npatiently) | cannot explain, | cannot
explain. I would and I would not - explain, | nean, not
marry. | don’t |ove anybody and don’t have the heart |eft
for beginning. | aminterested in watching the progress of
anot her man’s career but ,I hasten to say, | do not intend
to marry him But | do not wish to speak of this anynore.
Do not press ne any nore.

NEI GH Certainly I will not. But do consider ne and ny
wi shes. Tonorrow | believe |I shall have the happi ness of
seei hg you agai n.

Exit Neigh.

ETHELBERTA (to herself) How can he be blanmed for his
manner after know ng what | did?

| NTERVAL
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ACT 3

Scene 3.1 Crippl egate Church

Ent er Nei gh.

Enter M and Ms Bel mai ne, Ms Doncastl e and
Et hel berta. They do not see Neigh.

MRS BELMAI NE (to Ms Doncastle) What a good idea for us
all to see this wonderful church. |I have also invited M
Nei gh and M Ladywel |, who nay well join us shortly.

MRS DONCASTLE | wish to go into the vestry to enquire
about the marriage register of Aiver Comwell, who was
married here.

MRS BELMAI NE What an interesting thing. M Bel maine, |et
us join Ms Doncastle. Ms Petherwn, do join us.

M and Ms Bel mai ne, Ms Doncastl e and
Et hel berta exit.

Nei gh noves centre stage.
Enter Ladywell.

NElI GH Ah, here you are Ladywell. | had nearly given you
up. My aunt said you would not care to cone. They are al
in the vestry.

LADYWELL Never mnd them- don’t interrupt them The plain
truth is that | have been very greatly disturbed in mnd
and | could not appear earlier by reason of it. | had sone
doubt about coming at all.

NEIGH | amsorry to hear that.

LADYWELL Neigh, I mght as well tell you straight. | have
found a | ady of ny acquai ntance has two strings to her bow
or | amvery nuch in error.

NEl GH What ? Ms Pet herwi n? But | thought your fancy with
her was over |ong ago.

LADYWELL In a neasure it is. But | tell you what you cal
a fancy is anything but a fancy with ne. Neigh, | consider
nmysel f badly used by that wonman.

NEI GH Badly used?

LADYWELL Well, | ought not to talk Iike that. Al is fair
in courtship, | suppose, now as ever. If | am beaten, then
| am But it is very provoking, after supposing matters to
be going on snoothly, to find out that you are quite

m st aken.
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NEIGH | told you you were quite m staken in supposing she
cared for you

LADYWELL(warm y) That is just the point | was not m staken
in. She did care for ne, and | stood as well with her as
any man could stand until this fellow came al ong, whoever
he is. | sonetines feel so disturbed about it that | have
a good mind to call upon her and ask her his nane.

Wul dn’t you, Neigh? WII you acconpany ne?

NEI GH (earnestly) | would in a nonment, but, but -- |
strongly advise against it. It would be rash, you
know, and rather unmannerly; and would only hurt her
feel i ngs.

LADYWELL Well, | amalways ready to yield to a friend s
argunments. A sneaking scanp, that’s what he is. Wiy does
he not show hi nsel f?

NEI GH (in a pronounced and exceptional tone, on purpose to
gi ve Ladywel | a chance of suspecting) Don’t you really
know who he is?

Nei gh is holding a pocket-book fromwhich falls
to the ground a few rose-| eaves.

LADYWELL Rose-I| eaves, Neigh? | thought you did not care
for flowers. \What nmakes you assume yourself with
sentinmental objects usually fit only for wonen or

pai nters, |ike ne? Whatever nakes you keep rose-|eaves in
your pocket -book?

NElI GH The best reason on earth. A wonman gave themto ne.

LADYWELL That proves nothi ng unl ess you she neans a great
deal to you

NElI GH She does nean a great deal to ne.

LADYWELL If | did not know you as a confirned m sogyni st |
should say that this is a very serious matter

NEI GH (quietly) It is serious. The probability is that I
will marry the woman who gave ne these. Anyway, | have
asked her the question and she has not altogether said no.

LADYWELL (heartily) | amglad to hear it, Neigh. I amgl ad
to hear that your star is higher than m ne.

The party return fromthe vestry.
LADYWELL (to Neigh) Ms Petherw n here!

NEI GH (to Ladywell awkwardly) | forgot to tell you. Ms
Petherwin was to cone with us.

ETHELBERTA (approaching Ladywell) | did not see you before
this nonment. We had been thinking you woul d not cone.
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Ladywel | | ooks pale. He has noticed the stem of
a rose being worn by Ethel berta.

ETHELBERTA (to Ladywell) Yes, | have lost ny pretty rose.
This may as well go now. (She renoves the rose and flings
it on the floor)

Ladywel | gracefully | eaves Neigh and Ethel berta
and joins M and Ms Bel nai ne.

NEI GH (to Ethel berta) What! - going on like that! After
bei ng conprom sed together, why don’t you close with ne?
Ladywel | knows all: | had already told himthe rose | eaves

were given ne by ny intended wife. Nevertheless | do say |
am sincerely sorry to have offended you by exceedi ng ny
privileges. | will not do so again.

ETHELBERTA Don’t say privil eges. You have none.

NEIGH | amsorry that | thought otherwise. Ohers wll
think so too, especially Ladywell. It woul d have been
better to have I et himknow nore gently.

ETHELBERTA There is nothing to nmake known. | don’t
under st and.

Et hel berta wal ks away from Nei gh towards Ms
Doncastl e, who is standing on her own.

MRS DONCASTLE On, M's Petherwin. | have not seen nuch of
you today. A friend of ny husband's, Lord Muntclere, is
very keen to neet you. He is a great admrer of your poens
and even nore of your story-telling abilities. Wen wl|
you dine with us to neet hin? I know you will like him

W Il Thursday be conveni ent?

ETHELBERTA (after a period of reflection) | shall have
great pleasure at neeting a friend of yours and am pl eased
to accept your kind invitation.

Scene 3.2 Ethel berta’s House

Enter Joey (Il ooking dejected) and Picotee.
PI COTEE Wl |, what’'s the matter?
JCEY O - not hing.
Pl COTEE Not hi ng? How can you say so0?
JCEY The world’ s a holler nockery -- that’s what | say.
Pl COTEE (sighing) Yes, so it is, to sonme; but not to you.
JOEY Don’t talk argunment, Picotee. | only hope you'l
never feel what | feel now. If it wasn't for ny duties

here I would enlist but | have to stay as |'mthe only
responsi bl e man-servant here.
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Pl COTEE Has anybody been beating you?

JOEY Beating! As if anybody could beat beat me! No, it is
a madness. | amin |ove.

Pl COTEE (reprovingly) Oh, Joey you are only a boy! (but
with interest) Tell ne, Joey. W is it?

JCEY Only a boy! That’'s your ol d-fashioned attitude. | am
in |love but have a rival to contend wth.

Pl COTEE But who is the young wonan, Joey?

JOEY Ms Doncastle’'s newnmaid. | was at father’'s the other
ni ght and saw her.

Pl COTEE But Joey. Ms Picotee’s new maid is at |east
twel ve years ol der than you

JOCEY What is that to a man in | ove? Pooh. | w sh you would
| eave me Picotee. | want to be al one.

They depart. Picotee re-enters with Ethel berta.

ETHELBERTA (angrily) Wat a fearful nuisance that boy is
becom ng. Does father know anything of this?

PICOTEE | think not. O no, he cannot; he would not all ow
such a thing. She is nuch ol der than Joey.

ETHELBERTA | should think he wouldn’t allowit. | nust
ensure there is absolutely no friendliness between our
fam ly and the Doncastle servants. It is far too
dangerous. | shall speak to father about it shortly. | am
to dine there on Thursday.

Pl COTEE To dine there, Berta? Well that is a strange
thing. Father will be close to you.

ETHELBERTA (qui etly) Yes.

Pl COTEE How | should like to see you sitting at a grand
di nner-table anong lordly dishes and shi ning people and
fat her about the roomunnoticed! Berta, | have never seen
a dinner-party inny life and father prom sed me | shoul d
not | ong ago.

ETHELBERTA (gently) How will he be able to arrange that,
nmy dear chil d?

Pl COTEE Fat her says that for an hour and a half the guests
are quite fixed in the dining-roomand as unlikely to nove
as if they were trees planted round the table. Do let ne
go and see you, Berta?

ETHELBERTA | will discuss it with father and |l et you know
what he says when | get hone later tonight.
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Exit Ethel berta and Pi cotee.
Scene 3.3 M Chickerel’s Room

Enter Et hel berta and M Chi ckere
ETHELBERTA Can you sit with me a few mnutes, father?

MR CH CKEREL Yes, for a quarter of an hour or so. Has
anyt hi ng happened? | thought it m ght be Picotee.

ETHELBERTA No. Al is well. However, there are a couple of
matters which are troubling me. The first is that stupid
boy Joey has becone entangled in sone way with the

| ady’ s-maid here. Aridiculous affair it nust be but it is
too serious for ne to treat lightly. She will worm
everything out of himif we are not careful.

MR CHI CKEREL God bl ess ny soul! She is old enough to be
his nother. | have never heard a sound of it until now.
What do you propose to do about it?

ETHELBERTA | have hardly thought. | cannot tell at all.
But we nust consider what to do. The other thing is | am
to dine here tonorrow.

MR CHI CKEREL You dining here? Dear ne, that’s news. W are
i ndeed having a dinner-party here then but | was not aware
you know mny peopl e.

ETHELBERTA | have accepted the invitation. But if you
think I should stay away | will nanage to get out of it
sonehow.

MR CH CKEREL | don’t see why you may not come. O course
you will take no notice of ne, nor shall | of you. It is
to be rather a large party. Lord Wat’s-his-nanme is com ng
and several good peopl e.

ETHELBERTA Yes, he is comng to neet ne,it appears. But
father, how wong it would be for me to cone close to you
and not recognize you. | don't like it. How |l w sh you
coul d have given up being in service by now W would be
abl e to manage.

MR CHI CKEREL (crossly) Nonsense, nonsense. There is not

the | east reason why | should give up. | want to save a
little nmoney first. If you don't like nme as | am you mnust
stay away fromne. | have been in service for nore than

thirty-seven years. It is an honourable calling and | do
not want to have to rely on your earnings. After all the
old woman left you very little and you nust need all your
earni ngs yoursel f.

ETHELBERTA | wish | could get a living by sone sinple
means and drop the nane of Petherwin and revert to Berta
Chickerel living in a green cottage as we used to do when
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| was small. | ammniserable to a pitiable degree sonetines
and sink into regrets that | ever fell into such a groove
as this. | don't |ike covert deeds, such as com ng here

toni ght, and nany are necessary with nme fromtine to tine.

MR CHI CKEREL You chose your course. You have begun to fly
hi gh and you had better keep there.

ETHELBERTA And to do that there is only one way. That way
IS marriage.

MR CHI CKEREL Marriage? Who are you going to marry?

ETHELBERTA God knows. Perhaps Lord Mountclere. Stranger
t hi ngs have happened.

MR CHI CKEREL Yes, so they have though not nmany w et cheder
things. | would sooner see you in your grave, Ethelberta,
than Lord Mountclere’'s wife, or the wife of any like him
great as that honour woul d be.

ETHELBERTA O course that was only sonething to say; |
don’t know t he nman even.

MR CHI CKEREL | know his val et. However nmarry who you nay,
and | hope you' |l be happy, ny dear girl. You would be

still nore divided in that event but when your nother and

| are dead it will make little difference.

ETHELBERTA (pl aci ng her hand on his shoulder) (cheerfully)
Now, father, don’t despond. Al will be well. Leave all to
me. | ama rare hand at contrivances.

MR CHI CKEREL You are indeed,Berta. It seens to nme quite
wonder ful that we should be living so near together and
nobody suspect the rel ationship, because of the
precautions you have taken.

ETHELBERTA Yet the precautions were rather Lady
Petherwin’s than m ne, as you know. Consi der how she kept
me abroad. My marriage being so secret nade it easy to cut
off all traces, unless anybody had nade it a speci al

busi ness to search for them

They wal k to the side of the stage. Enter Ms
Menl ove.

MRS MENLOVE |s that you , M Chickerel?

MR CHI CKEREL Yes.

MRS MENLOVE (tossing a quantity of wearing apparel into M
Chi ckerel’s arnms) Please take themupstairs for ne - | am
| at e.

MRS MENLOVE exits hurriedly.
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M Chi ckerel and Ethel berta resune their
original positions.

ETHELBERTA Good heavens, what does that nean?

MR CH CKEREL That’'s the new |l ady’ s-nmaid just come in from
an evening wal k. She is that young scanp’s sweetheart if
what you tell nme is true. | don’t yet know what her
character is but she runs neck and neck with tine closer
than any woman | ever net. She often stays out |ate at

ni ght.

ETHELBERTA What an extraordi nary woman. A perfect
Ci nderella. Fancy Joey getting desperate about a wonan
like that. No doubt she has just conme in fromneeting him

MR CHI CKEREL No doubt. A bl ockhead. That’s his taste is
it? 1’1l soon see if | can cure his taste if it inclines
towards Ms Menl ove.

ETHELBERTA M's what ?

MR CHI CKEREL Menl ove. That's her nane. She cane about a
fortnight ago.

ETHELBERTA And is that Menlove - what shall we do! The

i dea of the boy singling her out - why it is ruin to him
to nme, tous all. She was Lady Petherwin's maid for sone
three nonths but |eft because of her flightiness. | don’t
t hi nk she | earned anything of ny history but we did speak
to each other occasionally. She was one of the cleverest
and | i ghtest-handed wonen we ever had about us. Wen she
came ny hair was rather weak but she worked on it and
returned it to splendid condition.

MR CHI CKEREL | have snubbed her a few tines already as |
don’t care for her style.

ETHELBERTA This is all sinply dreadful. Joey is shrewd and
trustworthy. But in the hands of such a worman as that! |
suppose she did not recognize ne.

MR CH CKEREL There was no chance of that in the dark.

ETHELBERTA Wl |l | can’'t do anything about it. | cannot
manage Joey at all.

MR CHICKEREL | will see if |I can. Courting at his age,
i ndeed - whatever shall we hear next. Let ne escort you
out until we find a cab to take you hone.

Exit Ethel berta and M Chickerel.
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Scene 3.4 Ethelberta’ s Dressing

Room

Picotee is helping Ethelberta to dress.

ETHELBERTA W wi Il have a change soon - we will go out of
town for a few days. It will do good in many ways. A week
or two at Knollsea will see us right.

Pl COTEE Oh! how charm ng! Wiy Knol | sea?

ETHELBERTA Because of aunt’s letter from Rouen. Have you
seen it?

PICOTEE | did not read it through.

ETHELBERTA She wants us to get a copy of the register of
her baptism She is not quite sure in which exact parish
they were living in or about Knollsea when she was born.
Mot her, being a year younger cannot tell, of course. |
shall be pleased to get away fromhere for a while. Aunt
invites us to go to Rouen afterwards but | don’t think
there will be tine for that

Et hel berta has fini shed dressing.
ETHELBERTA (as she | eaves Picotee) Picotee, if you still
want to cone to see the procession you nmay but be carefu
when you are speaking to Menl ove.

Scene 3.5 M Doncastl e’'s House

Et hel berta is speaking quietly to M Chickerel
before she enters the main room

MR CHI CKEREL I n excellent tinme. About half of them are
cone.

ETHELBERTA M Nei gh?
MR CHI CKEREL Not yet. He is com ng.
ETHELBERTA Lord Mountcl ere?

MR CHI CKEREL Yes. He cane absurdly early; ten m nutes
bef ore anybody el se. And he’s as nervous as a boy.

ETHELBERTA Fat her, |let Picotee see ne at dinner if you
can. She is very anxious to |ook at ne. She will be here
directly.

Et hel berta enters the main room Meanwhile

Pi cotee enters the house-keepers room which is

just off the main room She is met by Menl ove.
MENLOVE Are you M ss Chickerel ?

Pl COTEE Yes.
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MENLOVE | hear you have cone to visit your father and
would Iike to |ook at the conmpany going to dinner. Well,
they are not much to see, you know, but you are welcone to
have a | ook. Cone with ne.

They depart and are next seen hiding on a
bal ustrade overl ooking the nmain room

MENLOVE No need to be timd. You will never be seen and
anyway we are all independent here. It’s not |like the
country. No slaves here. Ah, here they cone.

The guests arrive for dinner.There is no need
for the guests to be seen on stage.

Pl COTEE There she is! there she is! How | ovely she | ooks,
does she not?

MENLOVE Who?

Pl COTEE My dear m stress. There she is on M Doncastle’s
arm Wo is that funny old man the lady is hel ping al ong?

MENLOVE He is our honoured guest. Lord Mountclere. Ms
Doncastle will have himall through dinner and then he
w Il devote hinself to Ms Petherw n, your ’dear

m stress’. He keeps | ooking at her and no doubt thinking
it is a nuisance he is not with her now.

PI COTEE Oh, there’s ny father. He is taking sone wine to
my m stress.

MENLOVE You seem mi ghtily concerned about your m stress.
Do you want to see if you have dressed her properly?

Pl COTEE Partly. And | like her, too. She is very kind to
ne.

MENLOVE | have to go for a while. You are wel cone to stay
her e.

Exit Menl ove.

Not | ong afterwards Menl ove returns.

MENLOVE The dashi ng wi dow | ooks very well, does she not?
see she is speaking to both M Doncastle and Lord

Mountcl ere. She will do sone danage here tonight you wll
find. How | ong have you been with her?

PICOTEE O, a long tine - | nean rather a short tine.
MENLOVE | know her well enough. | was her nmaid once, or
rather, her nother-in-law s, but that was well before you
knew her. | did not by any neans find her so | ovable as

you seemto think her when | had to do with her at close
quarters. An awful flirt - awful. Don’t you find her so.
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PICOTEE | don't know.
MENLOVE If you don’t yet you will know.
Enter M Chi ckerel.

MR CH CKEREL (to Picotee) Picotee, it is time to go hone
NOWw.

Exit Picotee and M Chickerel w thout saying a
word to Menl ove.

Scene 3.6 Ethel berta’ s House

Enter Et hel berta and Pi cot ee.

PICOTEE | amso sorry | was asleep when you came hone
| ast night, Berta. | was so anxious to tell you sonething
but fell asleep. Did you see ne at all?

ETHELBERTA Never once. | had the inpression you were there
by the | ook on father’s face but | did not see you. Wre
you careful what you said and did you see Ms Menl ove?

PI COTEE | saw her and tal ked to her.l amcertain she
suspected nothing. | enjoyed nyself very nmuch and there
was no risk at all.

ETHELBERTA | amglad it is no worse news. However, you
must not go there again.

PI COTEE It was a good thing | did go. I'll tell you why
when you tell ne what happened to you.

ETHELBERTA Not hi ng of i nportance happened to ne.

Pl COTEE | expect you got to know the lord you were to
nmeet ?

ETHELBERTA O yes - Lord Mountcl ere.

PI COTEE And it’s dreadful how fond he is of you - quite
ridiculously taken up with you - I saw that well enough.
Such an old man too. | wouldn’t have himfor the world!

ETHELBERTA Don’t junp at conclusions so absurdly, Picotee.
Wiy woul dn’t you have himfor the world?

Pl COTEE Because he is ol d enough to be nmy grandfather and
yours as wel .

ETHELBERTA I ndeed he is not; he is only m ddl e aged.
PI COTEE O Berta ! Sixty-five at |east!
ETHELBERTA He may or may not be that. If he is then he is

not old. He is so entertaining that one forgets all about
age in his conpany.
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Pl COTEE He | aughs |ike this. Hee-hee-hee.

ETHELBERTA (wanting to change the subject) A very odd
thing occurred.l was saying to M Neigh that we are going
to spend a few days at Knollsea and Lord Muntclere
overheard. He said he would be nearby at Enckworth Court
studyi ng Corvsgate Castle with the Inperial Archaeol ogica
Associ ation. He hoped I would be able to attend. Now, not
for his sake , but | would find this visit very
interesting but amnot sure if | should go alone. Now, a
question for you Picotee, how would you like me to marry
M Nei gh? He has asked nme to marry him

PI COTEE | should not like himfor you at all. | would
rat her you had M Ladywel |

ETHELBERTA O don’t nane him

PI COTEE | woul dn’t have M Neigh at any price. He has told
peopl e of our escapade to his estate.

ETHELBERTA Then | will never marry him That settles it.
You need not think anynore of it, Picotee. He is a man who
loves with his eyes but the rest of himhas no such
feel i ngs.

Pl COTEE That theory al so applies to Lord Mountclere
according to ny view

ETHELBERTA No. You are wong there, Picotee. W will go to
Knol | sea and when we are there | shall visit Corvsgate
Castl e when the neeting is taking place.

Scene 3.7 A Roomin Enckworth

Cour t
Enter Lord Mountclere and his val et Tipman.
MOUNTCLERE Are you sure the report is true?

TIPMAN | am positive, ny lord. But it is not a report as
it is a secret shared only by nyself and Ms Doncastle’s
mai d.

MOUNTCLERE Hm - h’m the daughter of a butler. Does Ms
Doncastl e know of this yet, or M Neigh, or any of their
friends?

TI PMAN No, ny | ord.

MOUNTCLERE You are quite positive?

TIPMAN Quite positive. It was, by accident, that Ms

Menl ove naned the matter to nme, and | told her it m ght be
much to her advantage if she took particular care it
shoul d go no further.

MOUNTCLERE Ms Menl ove! Who's she?
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TIPMAN The lady’s maid at Ms Doncastle’s my |ord.
MOUNTCLERE O, ah--- of course. You may | eave now, Tipnan.
Exit Tipman, the valet.

MOUNTCLERE (to hinself) A clever little puss, to hoodw nk
us all like this - hee hee!. Her education - how finished;
and her beauty- so seldomthat | neet such a woman. Cut
down ny elns to please a butler’s daughter - what a joke -
certainly a good joke! To interest me in her on the right
side instead of the wong was strange. But it can be nade
to change sides - hee-hee! it can be made to change si des.
Ti pman!

Ent er Tl PVAN.

MOUNTCLERE W I | you take care that that piece of gossip
you nentioned to nme is not repeated in this house? |
strongly di sapprove of talebearing of any sort and wish to
hear no nore of this. Such stories are never true. Answer
nme -do you hear? Such stories are never true.

TI PMAN | beg pardon, but | think your lordship will find
this one is true.

MOUNTCLERE Then where did she get her manners and
educati on? Do you know?

TIPMAN | do not, ny lord. | suppose she picked them up by
her wits.

MOUNTCLERE (i npatiently) Never m nd what you suppose.
Whenever | ask a question of you tell nme what you know and
no nore.

TIPMAN Quite so, ny lord. | beg your lordship s pardon for
supposi ng.

MOUNTCLERE Hm - h’m Have the fashion books and pl ates
arrived yet?

TI PMAN Le Follet has, ny lord; but not the others.

MOUNTCLERE Let nme have it at once. Always bring it to ne
at once. Are there any handsone ones this tinme?

Ti pman fetches the paper and gives it to
Mount cl ere.

TI PMAN They are nuch the sane class of fenale as usual,
think , nmy lord.

MOUNTCLERE (| ooki ng through the paper) Yes, they are. Yet
they are very well: that one with her shoulder turned is
pure and charm ng - the brown-haired one will pass. A
very harm ess and innocent, but w thout character; no
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soul, or inspiration or eloquence of eye. Wiat an eye was
hers! There is not a girl anmong them so beautiful.

Ti pman! Cone and take it away. | don’t think I wll
subscri be to these papers any |onger - how | ong have |
subscri bed? Never mnd - | take no interest in these

things, and | suppose | nust give themup. Tell ne Tipman,
do you think I aman old man?

TIPMAN An old man in one sense - old in a young man’s
sense, but not in a house of parlianment or historical
sense. Just a little oldish, ny |ord.

MOUNTCLERE | may be an old man in one sense or in another
sense in your mnd but there are ol der nen than ne.

TI PMAN Yes, so there are, ny |ord.

MOUNTCLERE Peopl e may call ne what they pl ease and you may
be inpertinent enough to repeat to nme what they say, but
let ne tell youl amnot a very old man after all. | am
not an ol d man.

TIPMAN O d in know edge of the world I neant, ny lord, not
in years.

MOUNTCLERE Wel | yes. Experience of course | cannot be
without.And | |ike what is beautiful. Tipnman, you nust go
to Knollsea. Don’t send anybody el se you nust go yourself
as | do not wi sh anyone el se to becone involved in this
matter. Find out when the steanboat for Cherbourg starts
and then | shall want you to send Taylor to ne. | wsh
Captain Strong to bring the Fawn round into Knoll sea

Bay. Next week I may want you to go to Cherbourg in the
yacht with me - if the Channel is pretty calm- and then
per haps to Rouen and Pari s.

TI PMAN Very good, ny |ord.
MOUNTCLERE Meanwhile |I reconmend that you and Ms Menl ove
repeat nothing you may have heard concerning the | ady you
just now spoke of. Here is a slight present for you and
M's Menl ove (gives Tipnman some noney).
TI PMAN Your |ordship may be sure we will not.

Exit Mountclere and Ti pman

Scene 3.8 The English Channel -

Nor mandy

Enter Ethel berta and Cornelia, who are on the
st eaner Speedwell on the way to Cherbourg. A
menber of the crew enters.

ETHELBERTA (to crew nmenber - Cornelia is standing sone way
apart) | see there is a yacht sailing quite close to us
and going in the sane direction. Do you know whose yacht
that is?



72.

CREW MEMBER That is The Fawn Mss. It belongs to Lord
Mount cl ere.

ETHELBERTA Lord Muntcl ere’ s?

CREW MEMBER Yes - a nobl eman of this nei ghbourhood. But he
don’'t do so nuch yachting as he used to in his younger
days. | believe he's aboard this norning, however.

Et hel berta wal ks over to Cornelia.

ETHELBERTA The nman who handed us on board - didn't | see
hi m speaking to you this norning?

CORNELI A Oh, yes. He asked if ny mstress is the popul ar
M's Pet herw n.

ETHELBERTA And you told him | suppose?
CORNELI A Yes.
ETHELBERTA What nade you do that, Cornelia?

CORNELI A Wl 1, when | went through the toll-gate such a
ni ce gentleman offered to help ne take ny bags to the
pier. As we were wal king he asked ne if | was Ms
Petherwin’s nmaid and | said | am He and the crew nenber
met and were having a chat so having told one of themit
was no use denying it to the other.

ETHELBERTA Who was this gentl emanly person?

CORNELI A | asked the crew nmenber that and he told ne he
was one of Lord Mountclere’ s upper servants. | knew then
there was no harmin having been civil to him He is

wel | -mannered and tal ks spl endi d | anguage.

ETHELBERTA That yacht over there is Lord Mountclere's
property and | suspect you may neet the gentl enan again.
Be careful what you say to him

Exit Cornelia and the Crew Menber. Ethel berta
renmains and sits on a chair.

ETHELBERTA (to herself) Onh, | forgot about the letter
received this norning just as we were | eaving.

Et hel berta takes the letter fromher bag and
reads some of it al oud.

ETHELBERTA (to herself) | have sonmething to tell you,
which is not quite satisfactory. Do not be alarmed. The
other day | foll owed Menl ove, when she went out. Sure
enough fairly soon after she |left the house our Joe
appears, snoking a cigar. Menlove sensing someone was near
went to nove away but Joe said 'don’t worry it’s only the
old man’. Being very annoyed with themboth |I gave him



73.

some smart cuts across the shoulders with my cane and told
himto go home, which he did with a flea in his ear. |
believe | have cured his courting tricks for sone little
time. Menlove then wal ked by nme very coolly but | told her
she ought to be served in the sane way. She was just
going to argue with ne when | told her | had better things
to do than argue with a woman of her character at that
time in the evening. She followed nme home and marched into
the pantry and told nme | had better be careful in calling
her a bad character. She then nentioned ny stuck-up
daughter "a daw in eagle’s plunes’ so | suspect Joe has
told her about our famly situation. Hopefully she will do
no serious damage but I will let you know if anything

wor ryi ng happens.

Et hel berta replaces the letter and thinks awhile
before Cornelia returns.

ETHELBERTA (to Cornelia) Now we are at Cherbourg | inmagi
we may well neet Lord Mountclere. Tonorrow norning we h
a train journey to go on.

Exit Ethel berta and Corneli a.

They return on a train. Ethelberta has a
first-class ticket and Cornelia a second-cl ass
one, as she is again pretending to be

Et hel berta’s maid. So they are sitting in
different parts of the train.

Enter Lord Muntcl ere.

ETHELBERTA (w t hout surprise) | saw you sone tinme ago;
what a singul ar coi nci dence.

MOUNTCLERE A charm ng one. Perhaps we nust not call it
coi ncidence entirely. My journey, which I have
contenplated for sonme tine, was not fixed this week

al together without a thought of your presence on the road.
Do you go far today?

ETHELBERTA As far as Caen.
MOUNTCLERE Ah, that is the end of ny day’s journey, too.

Mountclere sits in a seat sone distance from
Et hel berta. Cornelia sits apart from Et hel berta.

After a while they all |leave the train at Caen.

ETHELBERTA (to Mountclere) | now have to catch anot her
train to Rouen.

MOUNTCLERE So do |
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They both get on another train but do not sit
with each other. Cornelia also gets on the train
but sits sonme distance fromthe others. Wen
they arrive at Rouen they all |eave the train.

ETHELBERTA (to Mountcl ere) Tonorrow afternoon | am goi ng
to Paris.

They depart to go to their respective hotels.

Scene 3.9 In Ethelberta’s Hote

t he next norning

A letter has arrived from Ethel berta’ s not her.

ETHELBERTA (to hersel f) What does Mt her have to say. Ah,
Menl ove has wornmed everything out of poor Joey. She has
had another quarrel with Father and is threatening to
expose us to Ms Doncastle and all mnmy friends. | think the
only answer for you is to marry. Ladywell called just now
and | have given hi myour address in Rouen. Don't refuse
this time.

Othis false position! - it is ruining your nature, ny too
t houghtful nother! But | will not accept any of them 1[’]
brazen it out.

Et hel berta throws the | etter down and picks it
up to read again.

ETHELBERTA | nust decide to do sonet hi ng!
ETHELBERTA puts on her coat and | eaves.

Enter Ethelberta and is seen wal king. She is
just about to enter the cathedral when she neets
Lord Mountcl ere, who had entered the stage and
wal ked towards her.

ETHELBERTA | am about to ascend to the parapets of the
cat hedral .

MOUNTCLERE | shoul d be delighted to acconpany you.

They | eave the stage only to re-enter having
clinbed the steps.

The prospect will be very lovely fromthis point when the
fog has blown off. The air is clearing already; | fancy I
saw a sunbeam or two.

ETHELBERTA It will be |ovelier above. Let us go to the
platformat the base of the spire and wait for a view
t here.

MOUNTCLERE Wth all ny heart.
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They nove to another part of the stage.

MOUNTCLERE (breathing with sone difficulty) |Is your
anbition satisfied now? | recollect going to the top sone
years ago and it did not occur to ne as being a thing
worth doing a second tine. And there was no fog then,

ei t her.

ETHELBERTA O it is one of the nost splendid things a
person can do! The fog is going fast and everybody with
the least artistic feeling in the direction of bird s-eye
vi ews nakes the ascent every tine of com ng here.

MOUNTCLERE OF course, of course. And | amonly too happy
to go to any height with you.

ETHELBERTA Si nce you so kindly offer, we will go to the
very top of the spire - up through the fog and into the
sunshi ne.

They exit and re-enter (at the top).

MOUNTCLERE That was sonme clinb. | am wondering why the
person we have just nmet com ng down said there were only
fifty-five steps to go when in fact it nust have been sone
two hundr ed.

ETHELBERTA Perhaps it was to encourage us to go further.
(It is still foggy. A short pause) How extraordinary this
is. It is sky above, below, everywhere. It does not | ook
as if this fog is going to clear soon. W have |ost our

| abour; there is no prospect for you after all, Lord
Mount cl ere. Listen; | hear sounds fromthe town: people’s
voi ces and carts and dogs and the noise of a railway
train. Shall we now descend and own oursel ves

di sappoi nt ed?

MOUNTCLERE Whenever you choose.

They exit and then re-enter on the way down.
Nei gh’s voice is heard.

ETHELBERTA Pl ease wait a mnute! Let us go round the other
side for a few nonents

They exit. Neigh enters on the way up and then
exits.

Et hel berta and Mountclere return and conti nue on
their way down until they reach the bottom

MOUNTCLERE (| ooking up) It looks as if there is an English
gentl eman up there. I wonder who that is? It [ooks as if
he is searching for somneone.

ETHELBERTA It is only M Neigh. He told ne he was com ng
here. | believe he is waiting for an interview with ne.
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H m
Busi ness - only business.

Shal | |
nost

| eave you? Perhaps the business is
i mportant.

Unfortunately it is.

You nmust forgive nme this once: | cannot help -
ve me permssion to nake a difficult remark?
Wth pl easure.

Well, then, the business | neant was - an

to be marri ed.

So did I.

But how does he know - dear ne, dear ne! | beg

There is no engagenent as yet.

Then may | have a few words in private?

Not now - not today. Believe ne, Lord

you are m staken in many things. | nean, you
of me than you ought. Atine will conme when you
i's madness in

you to go further.

MOUNTCLERE
madness. |
and that’'s
May | cal

ETHELBERTA
MOUNTCLERE

ETHELBERTA

house in town. Yes,

ever yt hi ng

inclined to Iisten.
undecei ve you in nuch,

W |

Vell, well, I'll be responsible for the
know you to be -- a fanpbus woman at all events;
enough. | would say nore, but | cannot here.
upon you?
Not now.
When shall 17?
If you nust, let it be a nonth hence at ny
call upon us then and I will tell you

that may remain to be told, if you should be
A runour is afloat which wll
and depress ne to death. And now

wal k back: pray excuse ne.

Exit Ethel bert a.

MOUNTCLERE

Upon ny life I

and
will!

of it,
and |

(to hinmself) Upon ny life I’ve a good m nd!
have! | nust make a straightforward thing
at once; or he will have her. But he shall not,
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Scene 3.10 In Ethelberta’'s Hotel a short while | ater

Enter Ethel berta’'s Aunt, M Mulin. She sits
down at a desk/table to do the hotel’s
accounts.

Ent er Et hel berta.
ETHELBERTA Has a gentl enan called M Nei gh been here?

MMOULIN Oyes - | think it is Neigh - there’s a card
upstairs. | told himyou were al one at the cathedral, and
| believe he wal ked that way. Besides that one, another
has cone for you - a M Ladywell and he is waiting.

ETHELBERTA Not for ne?

M MOULIN Yes, indeed. | thought he seened so anxi ous,
under a sort of assuned cal mess, that | recommended him
to remain until you cane in.

ETHELBERTA Goodness, aunt; why did you?

M MOULI N | thought he had sone good reason for seeing you.
Are these nen intruders, then?

ETHELBERTA O no - a woman who attenpts a public career
must expect to be treated as public property: what woul d
be an intrusion on a domciled gentlewonman is a tribute to
me. You cannot have celebrity and sex-privil ege both.

M Mulin exits as Ladywel| appears in the
background. He nakes his way towards Ethel berta.

LADYWELL Ms Petherwin! | amso glad to see you. | have
been m si nforned about your future intentions, which has
led to ne absenting nyself from your presence.

ETHELBERTA (tersely) Yes. A false report is in
circulation. | amnot yet engaged to be nmarried to any
one, if that is your meaning.

LADYWELL (tentatively) Am1 forgotten?

ETHELBERTA No; you are exactly as you always were in ny
m nd.

LADYWELL Then | have been cruelly deceived. | was guided
too nuch by appearances, and they were very delusive. | am
beyond neasure glad | cane here today. | called at your
house and | earned that you were here; and as | was goi ng
out of town, in any indefinite direction, | settled then
to conme this way. What a happy idea it was! To think of
you now -- and | may be permtted to --

ETHELBERTA Assuredly you nmay not. How many ines have |
told you that!
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LADYWELL But | do not wi sh for any formal engagenent. 1’11

wait - 1I’Il wait any length of tine. Renenber, you have
never absolutely forbidden my -- friendship. WII you
del ay your answer till sone tinme hence, when you have

t horoughly considered; since | fear it may be a hasty one
now?

ETHELBERTA Yes, indeed; it nmay be hasty.
LADYWELL You will delay it?

ETHELBERTA Yes.

LADYWELL When shall it be?

ETHELBERTA Say a nonth hence. | suggest that, because by
that time you will have found an answer in your own m nd
strange things may happen before then. *She shall follow
after her lovers, but she shall not overtake them and she
shall seek them but shall not find them then shall she
say, | will go and return to ny first’. - however, that’s
no matter.

LADYWELL What-- did you---?

ETHELBERTA It is a passage in Hosea which canme to ny m nd,
as possibly applicable to nyself sonme day. It was nere
i mpul se.

LADYWELL Ha-ha! - a jest-- one of your romances broken
| oose. There is no law for inpulse: that is why | am here.

Enter M NMbulin.

M MOULI N Et hel berta, M Neigh has been inquiring for you
agai n.

ETHELBERTA Send himi n.

Exit M Moulin. Shortly after Neigh enters.
Ladywel | exits rear stage at sane tine.

NEI GH (to Ethel berta) Have you been able to bestow a
t hought on the question between us. | hope so.

ETHELBERTA It is no use. Wait a nonth, and you will not
require an answer. You will not m nd speaking | ow, because
of a person in the next roonf

NEI GH Not at all-- Way will that be?

ETHELBERTA | m ght say; but |let us speak of sonething
el se.

NEI GH (brusquely) | don’t see how we can. | had no other
reason on earth for calling here. I wsh to get the matter
settled, and | could not be satisfied w thout seeing you.
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| hate witing on matters of this sort. In fact I can't do
it, and that’s why | am here.

Enter M Mulin and gives a note to Ethel berta,
t hen exits.

ETHELBERTA WI| you excuse ne one nonent?

Et hel berta noves away from Nei gh and opens the
note. She | ooks concer ned.

NEI GH I f anyt hing has happened | shall be pleased to wait.

ETHELBERTA O no, it is nothing. Yet | think I will ask you
to wait.

NEIGH | shall be only too happy to stay till you are at
| ei sure.

ETHELBERTA | may be rather a long tine.
NEIGH My tinme is yours.
Exit Neigh. Enter M Moulin.

ETHELBERTA O Aunt Charlotte, | hope you have roons enough
to spare for nmy visitors, for they are |like the fox, the
goose and the corn in the riddle. | cannot |eave them
together, and I can only be with one at a tinme. | want the
ni cest draw ng-room you have foo an interview of a bare
two mnutes with an old gentleman. | amso sorry this has
happened, but it is not altogether ny fault! | only
arranged to see one of them but the other was sent to ne
by nmother, in a mstake, and the third net with me on ny
journey: that’s the explanation. There’'s the ol dest of

t hem just cone.

Exit Ethel berta. Enter Neigh. He | ooks out of a
Wi ndow.

NEI GH (to hinself) Surely that cannot be Lord Muntcl ere?

Enter Ladywell.

LADYWELL What -- you, Neigh! -- how strange.
NEI GH Yes; it is rather strange. Still a fell ow nust be
somewher e.

They both | ook down i.e. out of the wi ndow, as
voi ces can be heard. It is Ethelberta and
Mount cl ere of f - st age.

ETHELBERTA As | have said, Lord Mountclere, | cannot give
you an answer now. | nust consider what to do with M
Nei gh and M Ladywell. It is too sudden for ne to decide
at once. | could not do so until | have got hone to
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Engl and, when | will wite you a letter, stating frankly

nmy affairs and those of ny relatives. | shall not consider
that you have addressed ne on the subject of marriage
until, having received ny letter, you --

MOUNTCLERE Repeat ny proposal

ETHELBERTA Yes.

MOUNTCLERE My dear Ms Petherwin, it is as good as
repeated! But | have no right to assunme anything you don’t
wish ne to assune, and | will wait. Howlong is it that |
amto suffer in this uncertainty?

ETHELBERTA A nonth. By that tinme | shall have grown weary
of ny other two suitors perhaps.

MOUNTCLERE A nonth! Really inflexible?
NEI GH (to Ladywell) They nust have gone away fromthe
wi ndow as we can no | onger hear them Just let me wite a
note, Ladywell, and I’ m your man.
LADYWELL | was going to do the sane thing.
They both wite a hurried note.

NEI GH (closing and directing his letter) There's for you,
my fair one.

LADYWELL (closing and directing his letter) Yours is for
M's Petherwin? So is mne.

They |l eave their letters on a table.
NElI GH Now, |et us get out of this place.
Exit Neigh and Ladywel | .
Scene 3.11 The Quay Front

Enter Nei gh and Ladywel .

LADYWELL | have been considerably m sl ed, Neigh and |
i magi ne fromwhat has just happened that you have been
m sl ed too.

NEI GH Just a little. But it was nmy own fault: for | ought
to have known that these stage and pl atform wonmen have
what they are pleased to call Bohem ani sm so thoroughly
engrained with their natures that they are no nore
constant to usage in their sentinents than they are in
their way of living. Good Lord, to think she has caught
old Mouuntclere! She is sure to have himif she does not
dally with him so |long that he gets cool again.

LADYWELL A beautiful creature Iike her to think of
marrying such an infatuated idiot as he!
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NEI GH He can give her a title as well as younger nen. It
will not be the first time that such natches have been
made.

LADYWELL (vehenently) | can’t believe it! She has too nuch
poetry in her-- too nmuch good sense; her nature is the
essence of all that’s romantic. | can’t help saying it,

t hough she has treated ne cruelly.

NEl GH She has good | ooks, certainly. I'll own to that. As
for her romance and good-feeling , that | |eave to you.
t hi nk she has treated you no nore cruelly, as you call it,

t han she has ne, come to that.

LADYWELL (enotionally) She told ne she woul d gi ve an
answer in a nonth.

NElI GH So she told ne.
LADYWELL And so she told him

NEI GH And | have no doubt she will keep her word to himin
her usual precise manner.

LADYWELL But see what she inplied to ne! | distinctly
understood from her that the answer woul d be favourable.

NEI GH So did I.

LADYWELL So does he.

NEI GH And he is sure to be the one who gets it, since only
one of us can. Well, | wouldn’'t marry her for |ove, noney,
nor - -

LADYWELL O fspring.

NEI GH Exactly: | would not. I'Il give you an answer in a
month -- to all three of us! For God’ s sake let’s sit down
by the quay and have sonething to drink.

Exit Nei gh and Ladywel .
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ACT 4

Scene 4.1 The House in Town

Enter Et hel berta, Chickerel and M s. Chi ckerel
and Gaendol i ne.

CH CKEREL A surprising change has cone over Menlove. She
has sworn a vow of secrecy, which |I cannot account for,
unl ess any friend of yours has bribed her.

ETHELBERTA O no -- that cannot be. Any influence of Lord
Mountclere to that effect was the last thing that could
enter her thoughts. However, whatever Menl ove does nakes
little difference to ne now. | have al nbst cone to a
deci sion which would entirely alter our way of living.

MRS CHI CKEREL | hope it will not be of the sort your |ast
deci si on was.

ETHELBERTA No; quite the reverse. | shall not live here in
state any longer. W will |et the house throughout as

| odgings, while it is ours; and you and the girls nust
manage it. | wll retire fromthe scene altogether, and
stay for the winter at Knollsea with Picotee. | want to
consider nmy plans for next year, and | would rather be
away fromtown. Picotee is left there, and | return in two
days with the books and papers | require.

MRS CHI CKEREL \What are your plans to be?

ETHELBERTA | am going to be a schoolm stress -- | think
am

MRS CHI CKEREL A school m stress?

ETHELBERTA Yes. And Picotee returns to the sane
occupation, which she ought never to have forsaken. W are
going to study Geography and Arithmetic until Chri stnas;
then I shall send her adrift to finish her termas
pupi |l -teacher, while | go into a training school. By the
time | have to give up this house | shall just have got a
little country school.

MRS CHI CKEREL But why not wite nore poens and sell them
or why not go on with your tales at Mayfair Hall?

GWENDOLI NE Wy not be a governess as you were?

MRS CHI CKEREL Why not go on with your tales at Miyfair
Hal | ?

ETHELBERTA |'I | answer as well as | can. | have decided to
gi ve up romanci ng because | cannot think of any nore that
pl eases nme. | have been trying at Knollsea for a fortnight
and it is no use. | will never be a governess again. |
woul d rather be a servant. If | ama school-mstress |
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shall be entirely free fromall contact with the great,
which is what | desire, for | hate them and am getting

al nrost as revolutionary as Sol. Father, | cannot endure
this kind of existence any longer. | sleep at night as if
| have commtted a nurder: | start up and see processions

of peopl e, audiences, battalions of |overs obtained under
fal se pretences - all denouncing ne with the finger of
ridicule. I don't want to marry a second tinme anong
peopl e, who would regard ne as an upstart or intruder. |
am sick of anmbition. My only longing nowis to fly from
soci ety altogether and go to any hovel on earth where |
can be at peace.

MRS CHI CKEREL What - has anybody been insulting you?

ETHELBERTA Yes; or rather | sonetines think he may have:
that is, if a proposal of marriage is only renoved from
bei ng a proposal of a very different kind by an accident.

MRS CHI CKEREL A proposal of marriage can never be an
insult.

ETHELBERTA | thi nk ot herw se.
CH CKEREL So do |

MRS CHI CKEREL Unl ess the man was beneath you, and |I don’'t
suppose he was that.

ETHELBERTA You are quite right; he was not that. But we
wll not talk of this branch of the subject. By far the
nost serious concern with ne is that | ought to do sone
good by marriage, or by heroic performance of some kind.

CH CKEREL Never you mind us, mnd yourself.

ETHELBERTA (dryly) | shall hardly be m ndi ng nyself
either, in your opinion, by doing that. But it will be
nore tol erable than what | am doing now. Ceorgina, Mrtle,
Enmmel i ne and Joey will not get the education | intended
for them but that nust go, | suppose.

MRS CHI CKEREL Real |y Ethel berta, this is very odd. Mking
yourself mserable in trying to get a position on our
account is one thing and not necessary; but | think it
ridiculous to rush into the other extrene, and go wilfully
down in the scale. You nay just as well exercise your wits
intrying to swmas in trying to sink.

ETHELBERTA | own it is foolish - | suppose it is. Perhaps
you are right, nother; anything rather than retreat. Wl

| will think of it again. Do not |et us speak nore about
it now.

They all exit.
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Scene 4.2 Knol |l sea - an

O nanental Villa

Enter Et hel berta and Pi cot ee.

PI COTEE A letter has arrived for you, Ethelberta. (She
hands over the letter)

ETHELBERTA (reading the letter) It is fromLord
Mountclere. He wishes to call here. Now, Picotee, we shal
have to receive him and nake the nbst of him for | have
altered ny plans since I was last in Knollsea.

Pl COTEE Altered them agai n? What are you going to be now -
not a poor person after all?

ETHELBERTA | ndeed not. And so | turn and turn. Before |
reply to this letter we nust go into new | odgi ngs to give
t hem as our new addr ess.

Et hel berta and Picotee exit.

Et hel berta and Picotee enter (this being their
new house).

Pl COTEE Now we have given Lord Mutclere this address,
when is he due to arrive?

ETHELBERTA Very soon.

PI COTEE | am just going out for a nonment. The
coastguardnen are practising the |ife-apparatus today, to
be ready for the autumn w ecks.

Exit Picot ee.
Pi cotee returns.
ETHELBERTA Di d you see Lord Mountcl ere?

Pl COTEE No, there was no old man there - but | did neet M
Julian. He told ne Lord Mountclere had only called in
Knol | sea for a few m nutes on business and then left in
his carriage. However, shortly after |eaving the horses
shied and a wheel fell off the carriage. M Julian rushed
to help an old man out. He did not know the gentleman’s
name but described himas a sly old dog. The old man had
badly sprained an ankle. Another carriage was called and
he departed in that.

ETHELBERTA That nust have been Lord Muntcl ere and
expl ains why he has not call ed.

PICOTEE | think I have just heard a letter arrive.

Exit Picotee and then reurns with a letter for
Et hel berta. She hands her the letter.
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ETHELBERTA (reading the letter) It is fromLord
Mountclere. He is unable to call here but invites ne to
Enckworth Court.

Exit Ethelberta and then re-enters after a short
pause.

Pl COTEE Ah, Ethel berta, you are back. Did you enjoy your
stay at Enckworth Court?

ETHELBERTA It was very pleasant. There were a nunber of
guests there and they asked ne to tell thema story. |
told them one about ne and ny circunstances, W thout

menti oni ng any nanes, and they were rather shocked, except
Lord Mountclere. Afterwards, when we were alone, | told
himI| thought he nust have known about ne al ready, as he
was not shocked. He confirmed he had known for sone tine
and it was of no concern to him | then said '| shal
think it a great honour to be your wife’.

Scene 4.3 Mel chester

Enter Ethel berta, Picotee and Lord Muntclere.
MOUNTCLERE (poi nting) There’s the cathedral.
ETHELBERTA Yes.
MOUNTCLERE It boasts a very fine organ.
ETHELBERTA Ah.
MOUNTCLERE And the organist is a clever youung man.
ETHELBERTA Oh.

MOUNTCLERE By the way, you may renenber that he is the M
Julian who set your song to mnusic.

ETHELBERTA | recollect it quite well.

MOUNTCLERE | thought you would like to go to the Hall to
hear a concert.

ETHELBERTA What a good i dea!

They walk a little way and then are at the Hall.
They enter by a side door.

MOUNTCLERE By entering this door we will be able to see
the nusicians arrive and then step down to our seats from
the front.

Julian arrives but does not see the party.

Et hel berta then sees him
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ETHELBERTA (to Mountclere - angrily) So this is your
pretty jeal ous schene - | see it.

Et hel berta rises and goes to Julian, who is a

little flustered. Picotee then sees Julian and

nearly swoons. They go to hel p Picotee.
ETHELBERTA (to Julian) Are you better?

JULI AN Quite well - quite. | amglad to see you. | mnust go
into the next roomnow to prepare for the concert.

Exit Julian.
ETHELBERTA (to Picotee) Are you better, too?
PI COTEE Quite wel | .

ETHELBERTA (to Mountclere) You are quite sure you know
bet ween whomthe | ove |ies now - eh?

MOUNTCLERE | am - beyond a doubt. My dearest - forgive ne;
| confess | doubted you - but | was beside nyself.

Et hel berta ignores him

MOUNTCLERE An old man - who is not very old - naturally

torments hinself with fears of losing -- no, no - it was
an innocent jest of mne - you will forgive a joke -
hee- hee?

ETHELBERTA You had no right to m strust ne!

MOUNTCLERE | do not - you did not blench. You should have
told nme before that it was your sister and not yourself
who was entangled with him

ETHELBERTA You brought ne to Mel chester on purpose to
confront hinf?

MOUNTCLERE Yes, | did.
ETHELBERTA Are you not ashanmed?
MOUNTCLERE | am satisfied. It is better to know the truth
by any neans than to die of suspense; better for us both -
surely you see that?

Et hel berta begins to cry.
MOUNTCLERE Et hel berta, don’t be vexed! It was an
i nconsiderate trick - I owm it. Do what you will, but do
not desert nme now | could not bear it - you would kill ne
if you were to | eave ne. Anything, but be m ne.

Exit Ethel berta and Muntcl ere.
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Enter Mountclere. He has entered The Wiite Hart
Hot el .

MOUNTCLERE (to hinself) (holding a letter) | nust reply to
this immediately. | wote to Ethelberta to tell her again
how much her | ove neans to nme and beggi ng her not to be so
cruel as to break her plighted word to ne. Now she has
informed ne she is not prepared at present to enter into
the question of marriage at all. She says the incident

whi ch has occurred affords her every excuse for

wi t hdrawi ng her prom se, since it was given under

m sapprehensions on a point that materially affects her

happi ness. Mss Hoity-toity! | mnust tell her | cannot
rel ease her - | nust do anything to keep ny treasure.
will ask her to see me for a fewmnutes - | amsure this

can all be sorted out.
Exit Muntcl ere.

Enter Ethel berta. She is out on a stroll and
neets Julian, who has just entered.

ETHELBERTA You are not at the concert, M Julian? | am
glad to have a better opportunity of speaking to you and
of asking for your sister. Unfortunately there is not tine
for us to call upon her today.

JULIAN (with some sadness) Thank you, but it nakes no
difference. 1 will tell her | have net you; she is away
fromhone just at present. The chief organist, old Dr
Breeve, has taken ny place at the concert, as it was
arranged he should do after the opening part. | am now
going to the cathedral for the afternoon service. You are
goi ng there too?

ETHELBERTA | thought of |ooking at the interior for a
nonent .

JULIAN You will cone with your sister to see us before you
| eave? W& have tea at six.

ETHELBERTA W shall have |eft Ml chester before that tine.
| am now only waiting for the train.

JULI AN You two have not cone all the way from Knol | sea
al one?

ETHELBERTA (evasively) Part of the way.

JULI AN And goi ng back al one?

ETHELBERTA No. Only for the last five mles. At |east that
was the arrangenent - | amnot quite sure if it holds
good.

JULI AN You don’t wish ne to see you safely in the train?

ETHELBERTA It is not necessary: thank you very nuch. W
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are well used to getting about the world al one, and from
Mel chester to Knollsea is no serious journey, |ate or
early.... Yet | think, in honesty, | ought to tell you
that we are not entirely by ourselves in Ml chester today.

JULIAN | remenber | saw your friend -- relative-- in the
roomat the Town-hall. It did not occur to ny mind for the
nonent that he was any other than a stranger standing

t here.

ETHELBERTA He is not a relative. | hardly know,

Chri stopher, how to explain to you ny position here today,
because of some difficulties that have arisen since we
have been in the town, which may alter it entirely. On
that account I will be less frank with you than | should
like to be, considering how | ong we have known each ot her.
It would be wong, however, if |I were not to tell you that
there has been a possibility of nmy marriage with him

JULI AN The el derly gentl eman?
ETHELBERTA Yes. And | came here in his conpany, intending
to return with him But you shall know all soon. Picotee
shall wite to Faith.

They have arrived at the Cathedral.

JULIAN | thought at one tinme that our futures m ght have
been different fromwhat they are apparently becom ng. But

one gets weary of repining about that. | w sh Picotee and
yoursel f could see us oftener; | amas confirned a
bachel or now as Faith is an old maid. | wonder if - should
t he event you contenplate occur - you and he will ever

visit us, or we shall ever visit you?

They enter the Cathedral to go their separate
ways.

Exit Julian. Enter Muntcl ere and approaches
Et hel berta, who is studying an interior feature
of the Cathedral.

MOUNTCLERE (wWith great agitation) | have been trying to
nmeet with you. Cone, let us be friends again! -

Et hel berta, | nmust not | ose you! You cannot nean that the
engagenent shall be broken off?

ETHELBERTA | do not nean anything beyond this that |
entirely withdraw fromit on the faintest sign that you
have not abandoned such m serabl e jeal ous proceedi ngs as
t hose you adopted today.

MOUNTCLERE | have quite abandoned them WIIl you cone a
little further this way, and walk in the aisle? You do
still agree to be m ne?

ETHELBERTA If it gives you any pleasure, | do.
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MOUNTCLERE Yes, yes. | inplore that the marriage may be
soon - very soon.

ETHELBERTA Wl |, Lord Mbuntcl ere?

MOUNTCLERE Say in a few days? - it is the only thing that
will satisfy ne.

ETHELBERTA | am absolutely indifferent as to the day. If
it pleases you to have it early | amwlling.

MOUNTCLERE Dare | ask that it may be this week?
ETHELBERTA | could not say that.
MOUNTCLERE But you can nane the earliest day?

ETHELBERTA | cannot now. W had better be going from here,
| think.

Organ nusic played by Julian is heard.

Enter Picotee in another part of the Cathedral.
ETHELBERTA (pointing to Picotee) Do you see that? That
little figure is ny dearest sister. Could you but ensure a
marri age betwen her and himshe listens to, | would do
anyt hi ng you wi sh!

MOUNTCLERE That is indeed a gracious promse - and woul d
you agree to what | asked just now?

ETHELBERTA Yes

MOUNTCLERE When?

ETHELBERTA As you request ed.

MOUNTCLERE Thi s week? The day after tonorrow?
ETHELBERTA I f you will. But renenber what |ies on your
side of the contract. | fancy | have given you a task

beyond your powers.

MOUNTCLERE Wel |, darling, we are at one at last. And if ny

task is heavy and | cannot guarantee the result, | can
meke it very probable. Marry ne on Friday - the day after
tonorrow - and I will do all that noney and influence can

effect to bring about their union.

ETHELBERTA You sol emmly prom se? You will never cease to
give ne all the aid in your power until the thing is done?

MOUNTCLERE | do solemnly promse - on the conditions
naned.

ETHELBERTA Very good. You wi Il have ensured ny fulfil nment
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of ny promi se before | can ensure yours; but | take your
wor d.

MOUNTCLERE You will marry nme on Friday! G ve ne your hand
upon it.

Et hel berta gi ves her hand.
MOUNTCLERE |Is it a covenant?
ETHELBERTA It is.

Mountcl ere raises her hand to his lips and then
rel eases it.

MOUNTCLERE Two days and you are m ne
ETHELBERTA That | believe | never shall be.
MOUNTCLERE Never shall be? Wy, darling?

ETHELBERTA | don’t know. Sone catastrophe will prevent it.
| shall be dead perhaps.

MOUNTCLERE You distress nme. Ah - you neant ne - you neant
that | should be dead, because you think I am ol d! But
that is a mstake - | amnot very ol d!

ETHELBERTA | thought only of nyself - nothing of you.

MOUNTCLERE Yes, | know. Dearest it is dismal and chilling
here |l et us go.

Exit Ethel berta and Mountclere. Picotee
continues to listen to the organ nusic. Wen it
stops, she exits.

Enter Ethel berta and Mutclere, strolling

sl owy.
MOUNTCLERE | fear it becones necessary for me to stay in
Mel chester tonight. | have a few nmatters to attend to
here, as the result of our arrangenents. But | wll first

acconmpany you so far as Angl ebury, and see you safely into
a carriage there that shall take you hone. Tonorrow | wl|
drive to Knollsea, when we will nake the final

pr epar ati ons.

ETHELBERTA There is no need for you to do that. Here is ny
si ster approaching. We will go to the railway station and
take the train.

MOUNTCLERE Very well, then. | will take ny |eave of you,
nmy darling.

Exit Mountclere. Al nost inmmediately afterwards
Pi cotee enters.
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ETHELBERTA Pi cotee, the marriage is to be very early
indeed. It is to be the day after tonorrow - if it can.
Nevertheless | don’'t believe the fact - | cannot.

PI COTEE Did you arrange it so? Nobody can nake you marry
SO soon.

ETHELBERTA | agreed to the day.

Pl COTEE How can it be? The gay dresses and the
preparations and the people - how can they be collected in
the time, Berta? And so nuch nore of that will be required
for alord of the land than for a coomon nman. O, | can’'t
think it possible for a sister of mne to marry a | ord!

ETHELBERTA It is to be not only a plain and sinple

weddi ng, without any lofty appliances, but a secret one -
as secret as if | were sonme under-age heiress to an I ndian
fortune, and he a young man of nothing a year.

Pl COTEE Has Lord Mountclere said it nust be so private? |
suppose it is on account of his famly.

ETHELBERTA No. | say so; and it is on account of ny
famly. Father m ght object to the wedding, | inmagine,
fromwhat he once said, or he m ght be disturbed about it;
so |l think it better that he and the rest should know
nothing until all is over. You must dress again as ny
sister tonorrow, dear. Lord Mountclere is going to pay us
an early visit to conclude necessary arrangenents.

PICOTEE O the life as a |ady at Enckworth Court! The
flowers, the woods, the roons, the pictures, the plate
and the jewels! Horses and carriages rattling and
pranci ng, seneschals and pages, footnen hopping up and
hoppi ng down. It will be glory then!

ETHELBERTA (drily) W mght hire our father as one of ny
retainers to increase it.

Pl COTEE How shall we manage all about that? 'Tis terrible,
really.

ETHELBERTA My only hope is that ny life will be quite
private and sinple, as will best becone ny inferiority and
Lord Mountclere’s staidness.

Pl COTEE And you will not go to town from Easter to
Lanmasti de as ot her nobl e | adi es do?

ETHELBERTA | don’t know.

Pl COTEE But you will give dinners, and travel, and go to
see his friends and have themto see you?

ETHELBERTA | don’t know.
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PI COTEE WI | you not be, then, as any other peeress; and
shall not | be as any other peeress’ s sister?

ETHELBERTA That too, | do not know. All is nystery. Nor do

| even know that the marriage will take place. |I feel that
it my not; and perhaps so much the better, since the man
is a stranger to ne, | know not hing whatever of his

nature, and he knows nothing of m ne.
Exit Ethel berta and Pi cotee.

Scene 4.4 Julian’s House

Enter Julian and Faith.

JULI AN Faith, | have just discovered Ethelberta is to
marry Lord Moutclere.

FAI TH What a brilliant match!

JULI AN O Faith, you don’t know. You are far from know ng.
It is as gloony as mdnight. Good God, can it be possible?

Faith | ooks al armed, but stays silent.

JULI AN Did you ever hear anything of Lord Muntclere when
we |ived at Sandbourne?

FAITH | knew the nane - no nore.

JULI AN No, no - of course you did not. Well, though

never saw his face, to ny know edge till a short tine ago,
| know enough to say that, if earnest representations can
prevent it, this marriage shall not be. Father knew him
or about him very well; and he once told nme - what |
cannot tell you. Fancy, | have seen himthree tines -
yesterday, |ast night and this norning - besides hel ping
hi mon the road some weeks ago, and never once consi dered
that he m ght be Lord Mountclere. He is here alnobst in

di sgui se one may say; neither man nor horse is with him
and his object accounts for his privacy. | see howit is -
she is doing this to benefit her brothers and sisters, if
possi bl e; but she ought to know that if she is m serable
they will never be happy. That’s the nature of wonen -
they take the formfor the essence, and that’s what she is
doing now. | should think her guardi an angel nust have
quitted her when she agreed to a marriage which may tear
her heart out |ike a claw

FAI TH You are too warm about it, Kit - it cannot be so bad
as that. It is not the thing, but the sensitiveness to the
thing, which is the true neasure of its pain. Perhaps what
seens so bad to you falls lightly on her mnd. A

canpai gner in a heavy rain is not nore unconfortable than
we are in a slight draught; and Ethel berta, fortified by
her sapphires and gold cups and wax candles, will not mnd
facts which | ook |ike spectres to us outside. Atitle wll
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turn troybles_into ronances, and she will shine as an
interesting viscountess in spite of them

JULIAN | really think I nust go to Knollsea and show her
her danger.

Exit Christopher and Faith.

Scene 4.5 Aroomin the G een

Bushes | nn

Enter Sol and Lord Mountclere’s Brother.

SOL Yes, Ms Petherwin is ny sister, as you supposed, sir;
but on her account | do not let it be known.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER | ndeed. | am obliged to you for

| eavi ng your work over the road in order to allow ne to
talk to you. | speak of a matter which | thought you m ght
know nore about than | do, for it has taken ne quite by
surprise. My brother, Lord Muwuntclere, is, it seens, to be
privately married to Ms Petherw n tonorrow.

SOL Is that really the fact? I had no thought that such a
thing coul d be possi bl e!

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER It is inm nent.

SOL Father has told nme that she has lately got to know
sone nobl eman; but | never supposed there could be any
meani ng in that.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER You were al together wong. Do you
feel it to be a matter upon which you will congratul ate
her ?

SOL A very different thing! Though he is your brother,
sir, | nust say this, that | would rather she married the
poorest man | know.

MOUNTCLERE S BROTHER Why?

SOL Fromwhat ny father has told nme of him he is not a
nore desirable brother-in-lawto nme than | shall be in al
i kelihood to him What business has a man of that
character to marry Berta, | should |like to ask?

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER That’s what | say. My brother is
getting old, and he has lived strangely: your sister is a
hi ghly respectabl e young | ady.

SOL And he is not respectable, you nean? | know he is not.
| worked near Enckworth once.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER | cannot say that. At any rate, we
are agreed in thinking that this would be an unfortunate
marriage for both.
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SOL About both I don’'t know. It may be a good thing for
him Wen do you say it is to be, sir - tonorrow?

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER Yes.

SOL | don’t know what to do! If half what | have heard is
true, | would lose a winter’'s work to prevent her marrying
him What does she want to go mxing in with people who
despi se her for? Now | ook here, M Muntclere, since you
have been and called ne out to talk this over, it is only
fair that you should tell ne the exact truth about your
brother. Is it alie, or is it true, that he is not fit to
be the husband of a decent woman?

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER That is a curious inquiry. There are
reasons why | think your sister will not be happy with
hi m

SOL (angrily) Then it is true what they say. | know your
meani ng well enough. What’'s to be done? If only I could
see her this mnute, she mght be kept out of it.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER You t hi nk your presence woul d
i nfluence your sister - if you could see her before the
weddi ng?

SOL | think it would. But who's to get at her?

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER | am goi ng, so you had better cone on
wth ne - unless it would be best for your father to cone.

SOL Perhaps it mght. But he will not be able to get away;
and it’s no use for Dan to go. If anybody goes | nust! If
she has made up her m nd nothing can be done by witing to
her.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER | | eave at once to see Lord
Mountclere. | feel that as ny brother is evidently

i gnorant of the position of Ms Petherwn' s famly and
connections, it is only fair in ne, as his nearest
relative, to nake themclear to himbefore it is too |ate.

SOL | don’t think you need fear that. | make a great
m stake if she has for a nonment thought of concealing that
from hum

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER She nmay not have deliberately done
so. | knew nothing until this norning - never dream of
such a preposterous occurrence.

SOL Preposterous! If it should conme to pass, she would
pl ay her part as his lady as well as any other worman, and
better. Things have conme to a sore head when she is not
consi dered | ady enough for such as he. But perhaps you
mean that if your brother were to have a son, then your
heir-presunptive title would be |ost.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER It is hardly worth while for us to
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qguarrel when we both have the sane object in view - do you
t hi nk so?

SOL That’s true - that’s true. Wien do you start sir?
MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER W nust | eave al nost at once. My
carriage is outside. Don’t worry to change your clothes -
there is not tine. Let’s go now

Exit Sol and Lord Mountclere’ s brother.

Scene 4.6 The Doncastl es’

Resi dence

Enter Ms Doncastle and Menl ove.
MENLOVE | should like to nane sonething to you, nmim
MRS DONCASTLE Yes.

MENLOVE | shall be wishing to | eave you soon, if it is
conveni ent.

VRS DONCASTLE Very well, Menlove. Am1| to take this as a
formal notice?

MENLOVE I f you please; but | could stay a week or two
beyond the nonth if suitable. I amgoing to be married -
that’s what it is mim

MRS DONCASTLE O | amglad to hear it, though | amsorry
to | ose you.

MENLOVE It is Lord Mountclere' s valet - M Tipman mm
MRS DONCASTLE | ndeed.

MENLOVE | suppose you heard the other news that arrived in
town today, minf? Lord Mountclere is going to be married
t onor r ow.

MRS DONCASTLE Tonmorrow? Are you quite sure?

MENLOVE O yes, mim M Tiprman has just told ne so in his
letter. He is going to be married to Ms. Petherwin. It is
to be quite a private weddi ng.

MRS DONCASTLE | must go down to dinner
Exit Ms Doncastle and Menl ove.

Enter Doncastle and Neigh followed shortly after
by Ms Doncastle. Enter Chickerel who stands
some way apart fromthem

MRS DONCASTLE (to her husband) Wy did you not tell ne of

the wedding tonmorrow? - or don’t you know anyt hi ng about
it?
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DONCASTLE \éddi ng?

MRS DONCASTLE Lord Mountclere is to be married to Ms
Petherwin quite privately.

CH CKEREL (to hinself) Good God!
MRS DONCASTLE (to Chickerel) Did you speak?

to Chickerel) Chickerel, what’s the matter
Was it you who said that?

DONCASTLE (al so
- areyou ill?
CHI CKEREL | did, sir. | could not help it.
DONCASTLE \Why?

CH CKEREL She is ny daughter, and it shall be known at
once.

DONCASTLE Who i s your daughter?
CHI CKEREL M s Pet herw n.

Doncastl e, Ms Doncastle and Neigh utter
excl amat i ons.

DONCASTLE Do you nean to say that the |ady who sat here at
di nner at the sanme tinme that Lord Mountcl ere was present,
i s your daughter?

CH CKEREL Yes, sir.

DONCASTLE How did she cone to be your daughter?
CHICKEREL | - well, she is ny daughter, sir.
DONCASTLE Did you educate her?

CH CKEREL Not al together, sir. She was a very clever
child. Lady Petherwin took a deal of trouble about her
education. They were both |eft w dows at the sanme tine:
the son died, then the father. My daughter was only

ei ghteen then. But though she’s ol der now, her narriage
with Lord Mountclere neans m sery. He ought to marry
anot her woman.

DONCASTLE It is very extraordinary. If you are ill you had
better go and rest yourself, Chickerel. Send in Thonas.

Exit Chickerel.

MRS DONCASTLE Chi ckerel ought not to have kept us in
i gnorance of this - of course he should not!

DONCASTLE | don’t see why not.

MRS DONCASTLE Then she hersel f should have let it be
known.
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DONCASTLE Nor does that follow. You didn't tell Ms
Pet herwi n that your grandfather narrowly escaped hangi ng
for shooting his rival in a duel.

MRS DONCASTLE OF course not. There was no reason why |
shoul d gi ve extraneous information.

DONCASTLE Nor was there any reason why she should. As for
Chi ckerel, he doubtless felt how unbecomng it would be to
make personal remarks upon one of your guests.

MRS DONCASTLE (angrily) | know this that if ny father had
been in the room | should not have |left the fact pass

unnoticed, and treated himlike a stranger! | say she
shoul d not have cone. O course, | shall dismss
Chi cker el

DONCASTLE O course you will do no such thing. | have
never had a butler in the house before who suited nme so
well. | amgoing upstairs to have a word with him
Exit Doncastl e.
NEIGH | don’'t blane Chickerel in objecting to Lord
Mountclere. | should object to himnyself if | had a
daughter. | never |iked him
MRS DONCASTLE Why?
NEl GH For reasons which don’t generally appear.
Enter Doncastl e.
NEI GH |I's Chi ckerel going?
DONCASTLE He leaves in five or ten m nutes.
Exit Doncastle, Ms Doncastle and Nei gh.

Scene 4.7 On the Road with the

Church in sight

Enter Chickerel, Sol, Muntclere' s brother and
Jul i an.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER Wl |, we’ve all had a difficult
journey to get here and now the church is in sight. It’'s a
good job we all net up on the final stage of our journeys.

JULIAN (to Chickerel) I had no idea you are Ms
Pet herwin’ s father.

CHI CKEREL Thank God we are al nost at the church
MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER Wait till you know he deserves it.
CHI CKEREL Not hi ng’ s done yet between them
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MOUNTCLERE | am goi ng straight to the church but 1 think
it istoo early for the marriage to have taken pl ace.

JULIAN | think we all are intending to go to the church
first.

They continue wal ki ng and have now reached the
chur ch.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER It | ooks as if we have arrived not a
m nute too soon. Preparations have apparently begun. It
was to be an early wedding, no doubt. Are here is soneone.

Enter The Parish derk
MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER Are you the parish clerk?
PARI SH CLERK | have the honour of that calling.

CHI CKEREL (I ooking at a book open on a desk) Ah, we are
too late! | see their signatures are in the marriage
regi ster.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER Yes, yes, we are too late it seens -
who woul d have thought they woul d have nmarried at eight

o' clock. (To the parish clerk) Wien did the marri age take
pl ace?

PARI SH CLERK It was over about five mnutes before you
came in.

SOL (to Chickerel) Father, ought we not to go on at once
to Ethelberta’ s instead of waiting? ' Twas no use in com ng
her e.

CHI CKEREL No use at all. Look at this. | would al npost
sooner have it that in leaving this church I canme from her

grave - well, no, perhaps not that, but | fear it is a bad
t hi ng.
Julian sees the entries in the marriage register
and exits.
SOL | knewit. | always said that pride would | ead Berta

to marry an unworthy man, and so it has! Wat shall we do
now? I’'ll see her.

MOUNTCLERE' S BROTHER Do no such thing, young man. The best
course is to leave matters alone. They are married. |If you
are wise, you will try to think the match a good one, and
be content to |l et her keep her position wthout

i nconveni enci ng her by your intrusions or conplaints. She
is a clever young wonan and has pl ayed her cards adroitly.
| only hope she nmay never repent of the gane. Good
nor ni ng.

Exit Mountclere’s Brother
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CHI CKEREL What an inpertinent gentleman. As if we had
tried for her to marry his brother!

SOL He knows better than that. But he’'ll never believe
that Berta didn’'t lay a trap for the old fellow He thinks
at this noment that Lord Mountcl ere has never been told of
us and our bel ongi ngs.

CHI CKEREL | wonder if she has deceived himin anything. |
can hardly suppose it. But she is altogether beyond ne.
However, if she has msled himon any point she wll
suffer for it.

SOL You need not fear that, father. It isn't her way of
wor ki ng.

CHI CKEREL |f he had been any other lord in the kingdom we
m ght have been nerry indeed. | believe he will ruin her
happi ness - not by any personal snubbing or rough conduct,
but by other things, causing her to be despised - and that
is athing she can’t endure.

SOL An old chap |ike that ought to | eave young wonen
al one, damm him

PARI SH CLERK | am afraid I cannot allow bad words to be
spoke in this sacred pile. | would say the prettiest maid
is left out of harness but the little witness was the
chicken to ny taste - Lord forgive nme for saying it, and a
man with a wfe and fam|y!

Chri stopher paid particular attention to this
| ast remark.

SOL (to Chickerel) Do you think of trying to see
Et hel berta before you | eave?

CHI CKEREL Certainly not. M Muntclere’ s advice was good
in that. The nore we keep out of the way the nore good we
are doing her. | shall go back to Angl ebury by the
carrier, and get on at once to London. You will go with
me, | suppose?

SOL The carrier does not |eave yet for an hour or two.
CHI CKEREL | shall walk on, and I et himovertake ne. If
possible, I will get one glinpse of Enckworth Court,
Berta’s new hone, there may be tinme, if | start at once.
SCL I will walk with you.

JULI AN There is roomfor one with ne. | shall drive back
early in the afternoon.

SOL Thank you. | will endeavour to neet you at Corvsgate.

Exit Sol and Chickerel.
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Shortly after, enter Ladywell.
LADYWELL The church appears to be interesting.
JULI AN Yes. Such a tower is rare in Engl and.
LADYWELL | am here at present maki ng sketches for ny next

subject - a winter sea. Gherwise |I should not have -
happened to be in the church.

JULI AN You are acquainted with Ms Petherwin - | think you
are M Ladywell, who painted her portrait |ast season?
LADYWELL Yes.

JULI AN You may have heard her speak of M Julian?

LADYWELL (offering his hand to Julian) O yes. (Pause) |
saw it.

JULI AN Did she | ook troubl ed?

LADYWELL Not in the least - bright and fresh as a My
nor ni ng. She has played nme many a bitter trick, and poor
Nei gh too, a friend of mne. But | cannot help forgiving
her...l saw a carriage at the door and strolled in. The
cerenony was just proceeding, so | sat down here. Well, |
have done with Knollsea. The place has no further interest
for me now. | may own to you as a friend, that if she had
not been living here | should have studi ed at sone other
coast - of course that’s in confidence.

JULI AN | understand, quite.
LADYWELL | arrived in the nei ghbourhood only two days ago,
and did not set eyes upon her until this norning, she has
kept so entirely indoors.

Exit Julian and Ladywel | .

Scene 4.8 On the road near

Enckwort h Court

Enter Sol and Chickerel.

CHI CKEREL W will just give a glance, and then go away. It
don’t seemwell to nme that Ethelberta should have this; it
is too nuch. The sudden change will do her no good. |

never believe in anything that comes in the shape of
wonderful luck. As it comes, so it goes. Better have been
admred as a governess than shunned as a peeress, which is
what she wi |l be.

SOL One man to want such a nontrous house as that! Well,
"tis a fine place. Perhaps Berta may hire ne for a job now
and then.

CHI CKEREL | al ways knew she woul d cut herself off from us.
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She narked for it fromchil dhood, and she has fini shed the
busi ness thoroughly. Well, now | nust nove.

They hear a carriage approaching, and in the
di stance see Lord and Lady Mbuntclere.

CH CKEREL It is them Let us get out of their way!

SOL No. Let us stand our ground. We have al ready been
seen, and we do no harm

Lord and Lady Mountcl ere pass by out of sight.
Chi ckerel and Sol raise their hats but no words
are spoken.

SOL Father, | don't think I will go further with you.
She’ s gone into the house; and suppose she shoul d run back
without himto try to find us? It would be cruel to

di sappoint her. I’'Il bide about here for a quarter of an
hour, in case she shoul d.

CHI CKEREL Wl |, one or two of her old ways may be left in
her still, and it is not a bad thought. Then you will walk
the rest of the distance if you do not neet M Julian.

must be in London by the evening.

SOL Any time tonight will do for me. | shall not begin
work until tonorrow, so that the four o clock train wll
suit my purpose.

Exit Chickerel.
Pl COTEE (from of f-stage) Sol! how did you cone here?
SOL Hel | o, Picotee!
Pl COTEE There’'s a little gate a quarter of a mle further
on. W can neet there without you passing through the big
| odge. I’'Il be there as soon as you.

Exit Sol and then re-enters with Picotee.
Pl COTEE Berta says she wants to see you and father. You
nmust cone in and nake yoursel ves confortable. She had no
i dea you were here so secretly, and she didn’'t know what
to do.
SOL Fat her’ s gone!
Pl COTEE How vexed she will be! She thinks there is
sonething the matter - that you are angry with her for not
telling you earlier. But you will cone in, Sol?
SCL No, | can't come in.

PI COTEE Why not? It is such a big house, you can’t think.
You need not cone near the front apartnents, if you think
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we shall be ashaned of you in your working clothes. How
came you not to dress up a bit, Sol? Still, Berta won't
mnd it nmuch. She says Lord Mountclere nust take her as
she is, or he is kindly welcone to | eave her.

SOL Ah well! | mght have had a word or two to say about
that, but the tine has gone by for it, worse |uck. Perhaps
it is best that I have said nothing, and she has had her
way. No, | shan’t cone in, Picotee, Father is gone, and I
am goi ng t oo.

Pl COTEE O Sol !

SOL W are rather put out at her acting like this - father
and | and all of us. She m ght have |let us know about it
bef orehand, even if she is a |l ady and we what we al ways
was. It wouldn’'t have let her down so terrible nuch to
wite a line. She m ght have | earnt sonething that would
have |l ed her to take a different step.

Pl COTEE But you will see poor Berta? She has done no harm
She was going to wite long letters to all of you today,
expl ai ni ng her weddi ng, and how she is going to help us
all on in the world.

SOL No, | won’t come in. It would disgrace her, for one
thing, dressed as | be: nore than that, | don’t want to
come in. But I would like to see her, if she would like to
see ne; and I'Il go up there to that little fir plantation

and wal k up and down behind it for exactly half-an-hour.
She can conme out to ne there.

PICOTEE I'Il go and tell her.

SOL | suppose they will be off somewhere, and she i s busy
getting ready?

PI COTEE O no. They are not going to travel till next year.
Et hel berta does not want to go anywhere; and Lord
Mount cl ere cannot endure this changeabl e weat her in any

pl ace but his own house.

SCOL Poor fellow

Pl COTEE Then you will wait for her by the firs? I'll tel
her at once.

Exit Picotee and Sol.

Enter Ethel berta. After a short while So
enters.

ETHELBERTA (taking Sol’s hand) Is Father, then, gone?

SCOL Yes. | should have been gone |ikew se, but | thought
you wanted to see ne.

ETHELBERTA O course | did, and himtoo. Wiy did you cone
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so nysteriously, and, | may say, so unbecom ngly? | am
afraid I did wong in not informng you of ny intention.

SOL To yourself you nmay have. Father woul d have |iked a
word with you - before you did it.

ETHELBERTA You both | ooked so forbidding that I did not
like to stop the carriage when we passed you.l want to see
himon an inportant matter - his |leaving Ms Doncastle’s
service at once. | amgoing to wite and beg her to

di spense with a notice, which I have no doubt she w Il do.

SOL He’s very nuch upset about you.

ETHELBERTA (sadly) My secrecy was, perhaps, an error of
j udgenent. But | had reasons. Wiy did you and ny father
conme here at all if you did not want to see nme?

SOL W did not want to see you up to a certain tine.

ETHELBERTA You did not cone to prevent my narriage?

SOL W wished to see you before the marriage - | can't say
nor e.

ETHELBERTA | thought you m ght not approve of what | had
done. But a tinme nmay conme when you w || approve.

SOL Never.

ETHELBERTA Don't be harsh, Sol. A coronet covers a
mul ti tude of sins.

SOL | ama carpenter. How can a man, branded with work as
| be, be brother to a viscountess w thout sonething being
wrong? O course there’s sonmething wong in it, or he
woul dn’t have nmarried you - something which won't be
righted without terrible suffering.

ETHELBERTA No, no, you are m staken. There is no such
wonderful quality in a title these days. Wiat | really am
is second wife to a quiet old country nobl eman, who has

gi ven up society. What nore conmonplace? My life will be
as sinple, even nore sinple, than it was before.

SOL Berta, | am ashanmed of thee. A good woman never
marries tw ce.

ETHELBERTA (al nost crying) You are too hard, Sol. | have
done it all for you! Even if | have nade a m stake, and
given nmy anbition an ignoble turn, don’t tell ne so now,
or you may do nore harmin a mnute than you will cure in
alifetime. It is absurd to |et republican passions so
blind you to fact. Wether you |like the peerage or no,

t hey appeal to our historical sense and |ove of old
associ ati ons.

SOL | don’t care for history. Prophecy is the only thing
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can do poor nmen any good. \Wen you were a girl, you

woul dn’t drop a curtsey to 'em historical or otherw se,
and there you were right. But, instead of sticking to such
principles, you nust needs push up, so as to get girls
such as you were once to curtsey to you, not even thinking
marriage with a bad man too great a price to pay for it.

ETHELBERTA A bad man? What do you nean by that? Lord
Mountclere is rather old, but he’s worthy. What did you
nmean, Sol ?
SCOL Nothing - a nere sommat to say.

Enter Picotee.
Pl COTEE Berta, Lord Mountclere is |ooking for you.

ETHELBERTA Well, Sol, | cannot explain all to you now. I
will send for you in London.

Exit Ethelberta and Picotee, followed shortly
afterwards by Sol .

Scene 4.9 A cottage in a wood

near Enckworth Court

Enter Ethel berta, who knocks on the cottage
door, which is opened by a fenmal e servant.

ETHELBERTA Who |ives here in so pretty a place?

SERVANT M ss Gruchette. But she is not here now
ETHELBERTA Does she |live here al one?

SERVANT Yes - excepting nyself and a fell ow servant.
ETHELBERTA Oh.

SERVANT (who has no idea Ethelberta is now Lady

Mountcl ere) She lives here to attend to the pheasants and
poultry, because she is so clever in managi ng them They
are brought here fromthe keeper’'s over the hill. Her
father was a fancier.

ETHELBERTA M ss Gruchette attends to the birds, and two
servants attend to Mss Gruchette?

SERVANT Well, to tell the truth mim the servants do
alnmost all of it. Still, that's what M ss Gruchette is
here for. Wuld you |like to see the house. It is pretty.

ETHELBERTA | fear | can scarcely stay |ong enough; yet |
will just |ook in.

Et hel berta steps inside the cottage.

ETHELBERTA M ss Gruchette is here to keep the fow s?
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SERVANT Yes, but they don’t keep her.

The voices of two nen are heard.
FI RST MAN Lady Mountcl ere gone for good?
SECOND MAN | suppose so. Ha-ha! So cone, so go.

The nmen have wal ked by and no | onger can be
heard.

ETHELBERTA What Lady Muntcl ere do they nean?
SERVANT They neant M ss G uchette.

ETHELBERTA On - a ni cknane.

SERVANT Yes.

ETHELBERTA \Wy?

The servant whispers a story into Ethel berta' s
ear.

ETHELBERTA |s she going to return?

SERVANT Yes; next week. You know her, minf?

ETHELBERTA No, | am a stranger.

SERVANT So nmuch the better. | may tell you, then, that an
old tale is flying around the nei ghbourhood - that Lord
Mountcl ere was privately nmarried to anot her wonan, at
Knol | sea, this nmorning early. Can it be true?

ETHELBERTA | believe it to be true.

SERVANT And that she is of no fam|ly?

ETHELBERTA O no famly.

SERVANT | ndeed. Then the Lord only knows what will becone
of the poor thing!

ETHELBERTA Bet ween whonf?

SERVANT Her and the | ady who |ives here. She won’t budge
an inch - not she.

Exit Servant. Ethel berta steps out of the
cottage and wal ks ar ound.

ETHELBERTA (to herself) 'Tis what father and Sol neant! O
heaven!

Exit Et hel berta.
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Scene 4.10 At Enckworth Court

Enter Et hel berta and Pi cot ee.

ETHELBERTA Pi cotee, put your things on again. You are the
only friend | have in this house, and I want one badly. Go
to Sol, and deliver this nmessage to him- that | want to
see himat once. You nust overtake him- if you walk all
the way to Angl ebury. But the train does not |eave until
four, so there is plenty of tine.

Pl COTEE What is the matter? | cannot walk all the way.
ETHELBERTA | don’t think you have to do that - | hope not.

PI COTEE He is going to stop at Corvsgate to have a bit of
lunch: | mght overtake himthere if | nust.

ETHELBERTA Yes. And tell himto cone to the east passage
door. It is that door next to the entrance to the
stable-yard. There is a little yewtree outside it. On
second t houghts you, dear, nust not cone back. Wit at
Corvsgate in the little inn parlour until Sol cones to you
again. You will probably then have to go hone to London

al one; but do not mnd it. The worst part for you wll be
in going fromthe station to the Crescent; but nobody w ||
nol est you in a four-wheel cab: you have done it before.
However, he will tell you if this is necessary when he
gets back. | can best fight ny battles al one. You shal
have a letter fromne the day after tonorrow, stating
where I am | shall not be here.

Pl COTEE But what is it so dreadful ?

ETHELBERTA Not hing to frighten you. It is nerely that I
find I nmust cone to an explanation with Lord Muntclere
before | can live here permanently, and | cannot stipul ate
with himwhile | amhere in his power. Till | wite,
goodbye. Your things are not unpacked, so let themrenmain
here for the present - they can be sent for.

Exit Picotee followed by Ethel berta.
Scene 4.11 On the road to

Corvsgat e

Enter Picotee. As she wal ks al ong Julian appears
in his carriage.

JULI AN (surprised) Mss Chickerel!
Pl COTEE Yes.
JULI AN Woul d you like to ride?

PI COTEE | should be glad. | am anxious to overtake ny
br ot her Sol .
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JULIAN | have arranged to pick himup at Corvsgate.

Jul i an descends and hel ps Picotee into the
carriage. Shortly afterwards they see Sol.

Pl COTEE Thank you. There is ny brother; | will get down
NOW.

JULI AN He was going to ride on to Angl ebury with ne.
SOL What’'s the matter Picotee?

Pl COTEE You are to go back and neet Ethel berta at the door
by the yew.

SOL (to Picotee) And what are you to do?

PICOTEE | amto wait at Corvsgate until you cone to ne.
SOL (gloomly) I can’t understand it. There’s sonething
wong and it was only to be expected. That’s what | say M
Jul i an.

JULIAN If necessary | can take care of M ss Chickerel til
you corme.

SOL Thank you. Then | will return to you as soon as | can
at the Castle Inn, just ahead. Tis very awkward for you to
be so very burdened by us, M Julian; but we are in a
trouble that I don’'t yet see the bottom of.
JULI AN (kindly) I know. We will wait for you.

Exit Sol followed by Picotee and Julian.

Scene 4.12 At Enckworth Court

Enter Ethel berta and Sol .

ETHELBERTA | have brought you to this roomas we are safe

here. But we nust listen for footsteps. | have only five
m nutes: Lord Mountclere is waiting for ne. | nean to

| eave this place, cone what nay.

SOL Why?

ETHELBERTA | cannot tell you - sonething has occurred,
whi ch makes it necessary that | should establish clearly
that | amgoing to be mstress here, or | don't live with
Lord Mountclere as his wife at all. Sol, listen, and do
exactly what | say. Go to Anglebury, hire a brougham
bring it on as far as Little Enckworth: you will have to
nmeet me with it at one of the park gates later in the
eveni ng - probably the west at half past seven. Leave it
at the village, conme on here on foot, and stay under the
trees until just before six: it will then be quite dark,
and you nust stand under the projecting balustrade a
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little further on than the door you cane in by. | wll
just step upon the balcony over it, and tell you nore
exactly than | can now the precise tine that | shall be
able to slip out, and where the carriage is to be waiting.
But it may not be safe to speak on account of his
closeness tonme - | will hand down a note. | find it is

i npossible to | eave the house by daylight - | amcertsain
to be pursued - he already suspects sonething. Now I nust
be going, or he will be here, for he watches ny novenents
because of sone accidental words that escaped ne.

SOL Berta, | shan’t have anything to do with this. It is
not right!

ETHELBERTA | amonly going to Rouen, to Aunt Charlotte!
want to get to Southanpton, to be in tine for the m dnight
steamer. When | am at Rouen | can negotiate with Lord
Mountclere the terms on which I will return to him It is
the only chance | have of rooting out a scandal and a

di sgrace which threatens the beginning of ny life here! My
letters to him and his to ne, can be forwarded through
you or through father, and he will not know where I am
Any wonan is justified in adopting such a course to bring
her husband to a sense of her dignity. If | don't go away
now, it will end in a permanent separation. If | |eave at
once, and stipulate that he gets rid of her, we nay be
reconci | ed.

SOL | can’t help you: you nust stick to your husband. |
don’t like them or any of their sort, barring about three
or four, for the reason that they despise ne and all ny
sort. But, Ethelberta, for all that 1'll play fair with
them You have joined 'emand ’'rayed yoursel f agai nst us;
and there you d better bide. You have married your nan,
and your duty is towards him | know what he is, and so
does father; but if I were to help you to run away now, |
shoul d scorn nyself nore than | scorn him

ETHELBERTA | don’t care for that, or for any such
politics! The Mountclere Iine is noble, and how was | to
know that this nenber was not noble, too? | nust shun him
till I’ve tackled him

SOL How can you shun hin? You have married him

ETHELBERTA Nevertheless, | won't stay! Neither |aw nor
gospel demands it of ne after what | have learnt. And if

| aw and gospel did demand it, | would not stay. And if you
will not help ne to escape, | go al one.

SCOL You had better not try any such wild thing.

ETHELBERTA (in desperation) O Sol, don't go into the
guestion whether I amright or wong - only renenber that

| am very unhappy. Do help me - | have no other person in
the world to ask! Be under the balcony at six o’'clock. Say
you will - | nust go - say you wll!
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SCL I'Il think. There, don’t cry; I'll try to be under the
bal cony, at any rate. | cannot prom se nore, but I'll try
to be there.

Exit Sol followed by Ethelberta.

Scene 4.13 An inn at Corvsgate

Enter Picotee, Sol and Juli an.

JULI AN When does she wish you to neet her with the
carri age?

SOL Probably at hal f-past seven, at the west | odge; but

that is to be finally fixed by a note she will hand down
to nme fromthe bal cony.

JULI AN Wi ch bal cony?

SOL The nearest to the yew tree.

JULI AN At what tinme will she hand the note?

SOL As the Court clock stikes six. And if | amnot there
to take her instructions of course she will give up the

i dea, which is just what | want her to do.

JULI AN Sol, | beg you to go. She is in trouble and needs
your hel p.

SOL (nmournfully) It can do no good. It is better to nip
her notion in its beginning. She says she wants to fly to
Rouen, and fromthere arrange terns with him But it can’t
be done - she should have thought of terns before.

Julian Then you don’t nean to help her?

SOL | serve her best by |eaving her al one.

JULIAN | don’t think so.

SCOL She has married him

JULI AN She is in distress.

SOL She has married him

PI COTEE | can go by nyself. Do go back for Berta, Sol. She
said | was to go honme alone, and | can do it!

SOL You nmust not. It is not right for you to be hiring
cabs and driving across London at m dnight. Berta shoul d
have known better than propose it.

Pl COTEE Go, Sol!

SOL It’s tinme for us to go to the station or we will mss
our train.
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JULIAN Yes. You two go. | will catch up with you in a
m nut e.

Exit Picotee and Sol .
JULIAN (to hinmself) | have no intention of deserting her.
God forgive nme for such a hollow pretence! But Sol would
have been uneasy had he known | w shed to stay behind. I
cannot |eave her in trouble |ike this!

Exit Julian.

Scene 4.14 Qutside Enckworth

Court

Enter Julian crouching down under the bal cony. A
hand appears with a note, which Julian takes.
There is a sparkling ring on a finger of the
hand.

JULI AN (reading the note) At hal f-past seven o’ clock. Just
outside the North Lodge; don’t fail

Julian exits only to re-appear with a driver of
a brougham

JULIAN W may have to wait here ten mnutes. And then,
shall we be able to reach Anglebury in tine for the up
mai |l -train to Sout hanpton?

DRI VER Hal f - past seven, hal f-past eight, half-past nine -
two hours. Oyes, sir, easily. A young lady in the case,
per haps, sir?

JULI AN Yes.

DRI VER Wl |, | hope she’ll be done honestly by, even if
she is of hunble station. ’Tis best, and cheapest too, in
the [ ong run.

JULI AN Now then, silence; and |listen for a footstep at the
gat e.

Julian and the Driver exit.
A carriage is waiting. Ethelberta enters. Inside
is a figure, who could not be seen from outside
the carriage. Unknown to Ethelberta it is Lord
Mount cl ere.

ETHELBERTA (in a whisper) O Sol - it is done.
The figure inside does not reply.

ETHELBERTA Sol ? Way not talk to ne? Were are we now?
Shall we get to Angl ebury by nine? What is the tine, Sol?

MOUNTCLERE | w |l see. Hee-hee-hee! A very pleasant joke,
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nmy dear- hee-hee! And no nore than was to be expected on
this nmerry, happy day of our lives. Nobody enjoys a good
jest nore than | do. Now we are in the dark again and we
will alight and wal k. The path is too narrow for the
carriage, but it wll not be far for you. Take your
husband’ s arm

They alight fromthe carriage and Ethel berta
sees they are in Enckworth Wod.

ETHELBERTA W are one to one and | amthe stronger!

MOUNTCLERE On the contrary, darling, we are one to

hal f - a- dozen, and you consi derably the weaker.(To his nen
hi dden in the wood) Gentlenen, there are poachers in the
grounds. Go | ooking for them Anybody there who cannot
gi ve a good account of hinself is to be brought before ne
tomorrow norning. (To Ethel berta) Now, dearest, we wll
walk a little further if you are able. | have provided
that your friends shall be taken care of. | heard you
arrange the neeting with your confederate and when he cane
for your note | was there a little earlier than you had
arranged, and handed it down to him It confirned the tine
but changed the place. Wen you cane with your note | was
standi ng under the balcony to receive it. You dropped it

into your husband’s hands - ho-ho-ho-ho! | ordered a
broughamto be at the west | odge as instructed in your
note. | imagine your friend ordered a broughamto be at

the north gate in accordance with nmy note. You came to the
spot you had nentioned and |ike a good wife rushed into
the arns of your husband - hoo - hoo - hoo - hoo!

Et hel berta | aughs hysterically and sinks to her
knees. Lord Mountclere begins to panic. He is
near the cottage, which Ethelberta had visited
earlier. A door opens and a wonan enters the

st age.

MOUNTCLERE Have you prepared for us, as | directed?
WOVAN Yes, ny lord; tea and coffee are both ready.
MOUNTCLERE Never mnd that now Lady Muntclere is ill;
come and assi st her indoors. Then bring wine and water at
once.

Et hel berta is now cal ner and manages to st and.
The fenmal e servant enters bringing refreshnent.

MOUNTCLERE (to the servant) You may retire.

ETHELBERTA (recognising the fermal e servant) \Were is the
ot her Lady Mountcl ere?

MOUNTCLERE Gone!
ETHELBERTA She shall never return - never?
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MOUNTCLERE Never. |t was not intended that she shoul d.

ETHELBERTA That sounds well. Lord Mountclere, we may as
wel | conpronm se matters.

MOUNTCLERE | think so too. It beconmes a |lady to nake a
virtue of a necessity.

ETHELBERTA It was stratagem agai nst stratagem M ne was
i ngeni ous; yours was masterly! Accept ny acknow edgnent.
W will enter upon an arned neutrality.

MOUNTCLERE No. Let ne be your adorer and sl ave again, as
ever. Your beauty, dearest, covers everything! You are ny
m stress and queen. But here we are at the door. Tea is
prepared for us here. | have a liking for this cottage
node, and |ive here on occasion. Wman, attend to Lady
Mount cl ere.

The femal e servant has now reali sed she had been
speaking earlier to Lady Mountclere and is

ast oni shed. She hel ps Et hel berta through the
door. Mountclere also goes through the door.
They all exit the stage.

Scene 4.15 At the North Gate

Enter Juli an.

JULI AN (to hinself) Sonething has gone wong. Perhaps
Et hel berta has decided to stay here after all.

Julian hears mal e voices fromthe wood and
hi des.

VO CE 1 Have ye zeed anybody?

VO CE 2 Not a soul

VO CE 1 Shall we go across again?

VO CE 2 Wat’'s the good? Let’s hone to supper

VOCE 1 My lord nust have heard sonmebody. O he woul dn’t
have sent us | ooking.

VO CE 2 Perhaps he’s nervous now he's living in the

cottage again. | thought that fancy was over. Well, |’ m
glad "tis a young wife he’'s brought us. She’ll have her
routs and her rackets as well as the high-born ones,
you' || see, as soon as she gets used to the place.

VO CE 1 She nust be a queer Christian to pick up with him

VOCE 2 Wll, if she’ve charity; ’"tis enough for us poor
men; her faith and hope may be as please God. Now I’ m for
on- al ong homewar d.
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Julian comes out of hiding and exits.

Scene 4.16 Julian’'s House

Enter Julian and Faith, who is holding a letter.
JULIAN Wll, | amtired of this life.
FAITH So am|. Ah, if we were only rich
JULI AN Ah, yes!
FAITH O, if we were not rich, if we were only slightly
provided for, it would be better than nothing. How nuch
woul d you be content with, Kit?

JULI AN As nuch as | could get.

FAI TH Whul d you be content with a thousand a year for both
of us?

JULI AN | daresay | shoul d.

FAITH O five hundred for both?

JULIAN O five hundred.

FAITH O even three hundred?

JULI AN Bot her three hundred. Less than double the sum
r??:g'not satisfy ne. W may as well inmagi ne nuch as
FAI TH (sadly) O Kit, you always di sappoint nmne.

JULI AN | do. How do | disappoint you this tine?

FAI TH By not caring for three hundred a year - a hundred

and fifty each - when that is all | have to offer you
JULI AN Faith! Ah - of course - Lucy’'s will. | had
forgotten.

FAITH It is true and | had prepared such a pl easant
surprise for you and now you don’t care! Qur cousin Lucy
did | eave us sonething after all. | don’'t understand the
exact total sum but it conmes to a hundred and fifty a
year each - nore than | expected though not so nmuch as you
deserved. Here's the letter. (Hands the letter to Julian )
| have been dwelling upon it all day and thinking what a
pl easure it would be; and it is not after all.

JULI AN Good gracious Faith, | was only supposing. The real
thing is another matter altogether. Well, the idea of
Lucy’s will containing our nanes! | amsure | would have
gone to the funeral had I known.

FAITHI1 wish it were a thousand.
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JULIAN Ono - it doesn't matter at all. But certainly
three hundred for two is a tantalising sum not enough to
enabl e us to change our condition, and enough to nmake us
di ssatisfied with going on as we are.

FAI TH W nust forget we have it and let it increase.

JULIAN It isn’'t enough to increase nmuch. W may as wel |

use it. But how? Take a bigger house- what’'s the use? Gve
up the organ? - then | shall be rather worse off than | am
at present. Positively, it is the nost provoki ng anmount
anybody coul d have invented had they tried ever so |ong.
Poor Lucy, to do that, and not even to conme near us when
father died...Ah, | know what we’'ll do. W Il go abroad -
we'll livein Italy.

Scene 4.17 Two and a half years
|ater - The Red Lion Inn at Angl ebury

Enter Julian and anot her man.

JULI AN Lord Mountclere is still alive, and well, | am
tol d?
MAN O ay. He'll live to be a hundred. Never such a change

as has cone over the man of |ate years.
JULI AN | ndeed!

MAN O, 'tis ny lady. She’s a one to put up with. Stil
"tis said here and there that marrying her was the best
day’s work that he ever did in his life, although she’s
got to be ny lord and ny | ady both.

JULI AN I's she happy with hinf

MAN She is very sharp with the poor man - about happy |
don’t know. He was a good-natured old man, for all his
sins, and woul d sooner any day |lay out noney in new
presents than pay it in old debts. But 'tis altered now.
"Tisn't the sanme place. All her doings.

JULI AN Then she holds the reins?

MAN She do! There was a little tussle at first; but how
could an old man hold his own against such a spry young
body as that! She threatened to run away from hi m and

ki cked up Bob’s-a-dying, and I don’t know what all; being
t he woman, of course, she was sure to beat in the |ong
run. Poor old nobl eman, she marches himoff to Church
every Sunday as regular as a clock, makes himread famly
prayers that haven't been read in Enckworth for the |ast
thirty years to ny certain know edge, and keeps hi m down
to three glasses of wine a day, strict, so that you never
see himany the nore generous for liquor or a bit el evated
at all, as it used to be. They say he woul d have been dead
in five years if he had gone on as he was going so it has
done himgood in one sense.
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JULIAN So that she’s a good wife to him after all

MAN It is said when he’'s asked out to dine, or to anything
in the way of a jaunt, his eye flies across to hers afore
he answers: and if her eye says yes, he says yes: and if
her eye says no, he says no. 'Tis a sad condition for one
who rul ed wormanki nd as he, that a woman should lead himin
a string whether he will or no.

JULI AN Sad i ndeed!

MAN She’ s steward, and agent, and everything. She has got
aroomcalled '"ny lady’s office’. In the old days there
were a | ot of people, who | ooked after Enckworth but she
said they were eating out the property |like a honeyconb,
and then there was a terrible row and half of "em were
sent flying.

JULIAN | wll leave you now and wal k to Knollsea. There is
anple tinme for neeting the | ast steanboat.

Exit Julian and the nan

Scene 4.18 At the Chickerel’s

house i n Sandbour ne

Enter Chickerel, Ms Chickerel, Picotee and
Julian. They sit on chairs.

CHICKEREL It was a hard struggle for her. | never thought
the girl would have got through it. Wen she first entered
t he house everybody was against her. She had to fight a
whol e host of them singl e-handed. But she stood her
ground. She nust have had a will of iron for everybody
soon knew that we were of no famly and that’ s what nade
it so hard for her. But she is as m stress now and
everybody respecting her. | sonetines fancy she is
occasionally too severe with the servants but she says it
IS necessary owing to her birth. Perhaps she is right.

JULI AN | suppose she often cones to see you?
Pl COTEE Four or five tines a year.

MRS CHI CKEREL She cannot conme quite so often as she would
because of her lofty position. Well. Berta doesn’t take
after me. | couldn’t have married the man even though he
did bring a coronet with him

CHI CKEREL | shoul dn’t have cared to |l et himask ’ee.
However, all has ended better than | expected. He is fond
of her.

PICOTEE If | were Berta | would go to London nore often.
But she lives nostly in the library and is witing an epic
poem

JULI AN Dear ne. And how are Sol and Dan?
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Pl COTEE Berta has set them up as builders in London.

CHI CKEREL Sol woul dn’t accept her help for a long tine,
and now he has agreed to it on condition of paying her
back the noney, with interest, which he is doing. They

have just signed a contract to build a hospital for twenty
t housand pounds.

Pl COTEE You know that both Gaendoline and Cornelia married
two years ago and went to Queensland? They married two
brot hers, who were farners. Georgie and Mrtle are at
school .

JULI AN And Joey?

MRS CHI CKEREL We are thinking of making Joey a parson.

JULI AN | ndeed! A parson.

MRS CHI CKEREL Yes. 'Tis a genteel living for the boy. And
he’s talents that way.

They all exit.
Scene 4.19 The garden of

Chi ckerel’s House

Enter Julian and Pi cotee.

JULI AN Your letters to ny sister have been charm ng and so
regular too. It was as good as a birthday every tinme one
arrived.

Pi cot ee says not hi ng.

JULIAN O her letters were once witten from England to
Italy, and they acquired great celebrity. Do you know
whose?

PI COTEE (tim dly) \al pole’s?

JULI AN Yes; but they never charned ne half as nmuch as
yours. You may rest assured that one person in the world
t hi nks Wl pol e your second.

Pl COTEE You shoul d not have read thent they were not
wittern to you. But | suppose you wi shed to hear of
Et hel bert a?

JULIAN At first I did. But, oddly enough, | got nore
interested in the witer than in her news. | don't know if
ever before there has been an instance of |oving by neans
of letters; if not, it is because there have never been
such sweet ones witten. At last | | ooked for them nore
anxi ously than Faith.

Pl COTEE You see, you knew nme before.
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JULI AN Then, on ny return, | thought I would just call and
see you, and go away and think what woul d be best for ne
to do with a viewto the future. But since | have been
here | have felt that | could not go away to think wthout
first asking you what you think on one point - whether you
could ever marry me?

PI COTEE | thought you would ask that when I first saw you.
JULI AN Did you. Wy?
Pl COTEE you | ooked at nme as if you woul d.

JULIAN Wl l, the worst of it is | amas poor as Job. Faith
and | have three hundred a year between us but only half
is mne. So that before | get your promse | nust |let your
fat her know how poor | am Besides what | nention, | have
only my earnings by nusic. But | amto be installed as
chi ef organist at Mel chester soon, instead of deputy, as |
used to be; which is sonething.

PICOTEE | amto have five hundreds when | marry. That was
Lord Mountclere’ s arrangenent with Ethel berta. He is
extrenmely anxious that | should marry well.

JULI AN That’ s unfortunate. A nmarriage with ne will hardly
be consi dered well.

PI COTEE (quickly) Oyes, it wll.
Pi coteee | ooks frightened. Julian draws her
towards him and kisses her cheek. Picotee does
not try to pull away.

PI COTEE (with vivacity) Berta will never let us cone to
want. She al ways gives ne what is necessary.

JULIAN W& wi |l endeavour not to trouble her. However, it

is well to be kin to a coach though you never ride init.

Now, shall we go indoors to your father? You think he wll

not object?

PICOTEE | think he will be very glad. Berta will, | know.
Exit Julian and Picotee.

THE END





