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ACT I. 
SCENE I. CnaRLES Wrxso&"s dressi11y-roo111 at 

,t[ eldon Court, near X cwmarket, of tt 
nir~l!t in early October. 

SCENE II. DE LEVIs's Bedroomat.licldon CuUI·t, a few 
minrttc& later. 

ACT II. 
SCENE I. Tlte Cm·d Room of a Lo11dun Club between 

fuur and fh·e in tlte afternoon, three 
weeks later. 

SCENE II. The Sitti11g-room of tire DAXCYS' Flal, the 
followinrJ monriny. 

ACT III. 
SCENE I. ULD)lRJaconTwrsDEN'sRuornatTwisDEN 

& GRAVITE!t's in Li11culn's Inn Field-s, 
at four in lite afternoou, tltrcc muntlt.J 
later. 

SCEXE II. 7'/te same, ucxt lltomiltfJlll half-past lc11. 

SCENE III. Tlr.e Sitting-rourn of tlte DAXCYs' Flat, tm 
!tour later. 
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ACT I 
SCENE I 

Tlw dressing-room of CHARLES WINSOR, owner of 
ill eldon Cowt, ncar Neu·market; about eleven­
thirty at night. The room has pale grey walls, 
unadorned ; the curtains are drawn over a window 
Back Left Centre. A bed lies along the wall, 
Left. An open door, Right Back, leads into 
LADY ADELA's bedro01n; a door, Right Forward, 
into a long corridor, on to which abut rooms in 
a row, the u·hole length of the house's left uJing. 
WixsoR's dressing-table, with a light over it, is 
Stage Right of the curtained window. Pyjamas 
are laid out on the bed, whiclt is turned back. 
Slippers are handy, and all the usual gem· of 
a well-appointed bed-dressing-room. CHARLES 

WINSOR, a tall, fa1'r, goocl-lool.:'ing man about 
tltirty-eight, is taking off a smoking jacket. 

WINSOR. Hallo ! Adela ! 

V. OF LADY A. [Fro1n her bedroom] Hallo! 

WINSOR. In bed ? 
V. OF LADY A. No. 

She appears in the do01·way in under-gam~ent 
and a wrapper. She, too, is fair, about 

11 



12 LO YAL'l'Il~S ACT I 

thirty-fit·c, ratlter delicious, and suyycstit·c 
of 1Jorcclain. 

W1xson. Win at llridgc? 
LADY A. No fear. 
WixsoR. Who did ? 
LADY A. Lord St Erth and Fcrdy De Levis. 
WINSOR. That young man has too much luck-

the young bounder won two races to-day; and he's 
as rich as Croosus. 

LADY A. Oh ! Charlie, he did look so exactly as 
if he'd sold me a carpet when I was paying him. 

Wixson. [Cltanginy into slippers] His father did 
sell carpets, wholesale, in the City. 

LADY A. Really? And you say I haven't in­
tuition! [With a finger on her lips] Morison's in 
there. 

WIXSOR. [M otioniny to1wrds the door, u·hich slie 
shuts] Ronny Dancy took a tenner off him, anyway, 
before dinner. 

LADY A. No! How? 
WINSOR. Standing jump on to a bookcase four 

feet high. De Levis had to pay up, and sneered at 
him for making money by parlour tricks. That 
young Jew gets himself disliked. 

LADY A. Aren't you rather prejudiced? 
WIXSOR. Not a bit. I like Jews. That's not 

against him-rather the contrary these days. But 
he pushes himself. The General tells me he's deathly 
keen to get into the Jockey Club. [1'aking oO his tie] 
It's amusing to sec him trying to get round old 
St Erth. 
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LADY A. If Lord St Erth and General Canynge 
backed him he'd get in if he did sell carpets! 

WINSOR. He's got some pretty good horses. 
JTaking off his tmistcoat] Ronny Dancy's on his 
bones again, I'm afraid. He had a bad day. When 
a chap takes to doing parlour stunts for a bet-it's 
a sure sign. What made him chuck the Army ? 

LADY A. He says it's too dull, now there's no 
fighting. 

WINSOR. Well, he can't exist on backing losers. 
LADY A. Isn't it just like him to get married now ? 

He really is the most reckless person. 
WINSOR. Yes. He's a queer chap. I've always 

liked him, but I've never quite made him out. What 
do you think of his wife ? 

LADY A. Nice child ; awfully gone on him. 
WINSOR. Is he 1 
LADY A. Quite indecently-both of them. [Nod­

ding towards the wall, Left] They're next door. 
WmsoR. Who's beyond them? 
LADY A. De Levis ; and 1\Iargaret Onne at the 

end. Charlie, do you realise that the bathroom out 
there has to wash those four ? 

WINSOR. I know. 
LADY A. Your grandfather was crazy when he 

built this wing ; six rooms in a row with balconies 
like an hotel, and only one bath-if we hadn't put 
ours in. 

WINSOR. [Looking at his watch] Half-past eleven. 
[Yawns] Newmarket always makes me sleepy. 
You're keeping }forison up. 
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LADY ADELA goes to tlte tloor, blowing ct kiss. 
CnAni.ES goes up to /tis drrssi11g-tablc (tlld 

begins to bruslt !tis ltair, spri11kling on 
rsscncr. Thrrc is tt /;noel.· on tltr corridor 
door. 

Come in. 
DE J,EVIS ente-rs, dad in 1'!damas and flou"CTed 

dressing-goum. He is (t dark, good-looking, 
ratlter Eastern young man. Ilis face 2s 
long and disturbed. 

Jlallo ! De Levis ! Anything I can do for you ? 
J)F. LEVIS. [In a roicc tdwse fttint exoticism is brol..·m 

by ct t•c-xed excitement] I say, I'm awfully sorry, 
Winsor, but I thought I'd better tell you at once. 
I've just had-er-rather a Jot of money stolen. 
WI~SOR. What! [There is something of outrage in 

ltis tone and glance, as tt'ho slwuld sny : " In my 
lwuse ? "] How do you mean stolen 1 

DE LEVIS. I put it under my pillow and went to 
have a bath; when I came back it was gone. 

WINSOR. Good Lord! How much? 
DE LEVIS. Nearly a thousand-nine hundred and 

seventy, I think. 
Wrsson. Phew ! [Agrtin tlu~ faint tone of outrage, 

t hnt a man slwultl luu:c so muelt moll.e!J about !tim]. 
DE LEvrs. I sold my Hosemary filly to-day on 

the course to Kentman the bookie, and he paid me 
in notes. 

WINSOR. What? That weed Dancy gave you in 
the Spring'! 

DE LEns. Yes. llut I tried her pretty high the 
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other day ; and she's in the Cambridgeshire. I was 
only out of my room a quarter of an hour, ancl I 
locked my door. 

- WIXSOR. [Again outraged] You locked--
DE LEVIS. [Not seeing the fine sltade] Yes, and had 

the key here. [He taps his 1Jocket] Look here ! [Ill' 
holds out a pocket-book] It's been stuffed with my 
shaving papers. 

WixsoR. [Between feeling that such tMngs don't 
happen, and a sense that he will have to clear it up] 
This is damned awkward, De Levis. 

DE LEVIS. [JJ'itlt steel in his mice] Yes. I should 
like it back. 

WINSOR. Have you got the numbers of the 
notes? 

DE LEvis. No. 
WINSOR. What were they ? 
DE LEVIS. One hundred, three fifties, and the rest 

tens and fives. 
WINSOR. What d'you want me to do ? 
DE LEVIS. Unless there's anybody you think-­
WINSOR. [Eyeing him] Is it likely? 
DE LEVIS. Then I think the police ought to see 

my room. It's a lot of money. 
WIXSOR. Good Lord! We're not in Town; 

there'll be nobody nearer than Newmarket at this 
time of night-four miles. 

The door jrou' the bedroom is suddenly O]JenPcl 
and LADY ADELA appears. She has on 
a lace cap over her finished hait, and tlte 
wrapper. 
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LADY A. [Closing the cloor] What is it ? Arc you 
ill, :'tfr De Levis ? 

Wn•son. Wors('; he's had n lot of money stol('n. 
X('arly a thousand pounds. 

LADY A. Graciollil ! Where ? 
DE LEvis. From under my pillow, Lady Adela­

my door was locked-! was in the bath-room. 
LADY A. Bnt how fearfully thrilling ! 
Wixson. Thrilling! What's to be done ? He 

wants it back. 
LADY A. Of course! [Wit/, sudden realisation] 

Oh ! But--- Oh ! it's quite too unpleasant ! 
Wixson. Yes! What am I to do? Fetch the 

servants out of their rooms ? Search the grounds ? 
It'll make the devil of a scandal. 

DE LEVIS. Who's next to me ? 
LADY A. [Coldly] Oh! .Mr De Levis! 
Wixson. Next to you? The Dancys on this side, 

and ~Iiss Orme on the other. What's that to do 
with it? 

DE LEVIS. They may have heard something. 
Wixson. Let's get them. But Dancy was down­

stairs when I came up. Get :Morison, Adela! No. 
Look here! When u·as this exactly? Let's have 
as many alibis as we can. 

DE LEVIS. Within the last twenty minutes, 
certainly. 

Wixson. How long has l\lorison been up with 
you? 

LADY A. I came np at elewn, and rang for her 
at one('. 
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WINson. [Loolting at Ms tvatck] Half an hour. 
Then she's all right. Send her for Margaret antl 
the Dancys- there's nobody else in this wing. 
No ; send her to bed. We don't want gossip. 
D'you mind going yourself, Adela ? 

LADY A. Consult General Canyngc, Charlie. 
WINSOR. Right. Coultl you get him too ~ D'you 

really want the police, De Levis ? 
DE LEVIS. [Stung by the faint contempt in Ms tone 

of voice] Yes, I do. 
WINSOR. Then, look here, dear ! Slip into my 

study and telephone to the police at Newmarket. 
There'll be somebody there ; they're sure to have 
drunks. I'll have Trcisure up, and speak to him. 
[lie rings Ike bell]. 

LADY ADEI,A goes out into her room and 
closes the door. 

WINSOR. I,ook here, De I,evis ! This isn't an 
hotel. It's the sort of thing that doesn't happPn 
in a decent house. Are you sure you're not mistaken, 
and didn't have them stolen on the course ? 

DE I,EVIS. Absolutely. I countP-d them just 
before putting them under my pillow ; then I locked 
the door and had the key here. There's only one 
door, you l,."llow. 

'VINSOR. How was your window ? 
DE LEvis. Open. 
WINSOR. [Drawing back the curtains of Ms own 

window] You've got a balcony like this. Any sign 
of a ladder or anything ? 

DE LEvis. No. 
B 
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Wixson. It must have been done from thl' 
window, unless someone had a skeleton key. Who 
knew you'd got that money? Where did Kentman 
pay you? 

DE LE\'IS. Just round the corner in the further 
paddork. 

Wixson. Anybody about '? 
D~: LEVIS. Oh, yes ! 
Wixson. Suspicious ? 
DE LF.VIS. I didn't notice anything. 
WIXSOR. You must have been marked down and 

followed here. 
DE LEVIS. How would they know my room ? 
WINSOR. :\light have got it somehow. [A knock 

from the coniclor] Come in. 
'l'nEISURE, tlte Bullet, appears, a silrnt, grm·e 

mnn of almost supernatuml crmformity. 
DF. LEvis yives !tim a quicl.-, lwrtl loo~·. 
notrrl and msentecl by WINSOR. 

TREISURE. [To Wr:sson] Yes, sir? 
WINSOR. Who valets )Jr De Levis ? 
TRF.ISURE. Robert, sir. 
Wixson. When was he up last? 
TnEISURE. In the ordinary course of things, 

about ten o'clock, sir. 
WINSOR. When did he go to bed ? 
TnEISURE. I dismissed at eleven. 
WINSOR. nut did he go ? 
TREISURE. To the best of my knowledge. Is there 

anything I can do, sir ? 
Wixson. [Disreyarcli11y r1 siyn from DE LEVIsl 
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Look here, Treisure, l\Ir De Levis has had a large 
sum of money taken from his bedroom within the 
last half hour. 

TREISURE. Indeed, sir ! 
WINSOR. Robert's quite all right, isn't he ? 
TREISURE. He is, sir. 
DE LEVIS. How do you know ? 

TREISURE's eyes rest on DE Lgvis. 
TREISURE. I am a pretty good judge of character, 

sir, if you'll excuse me. 
WINSOR. Look here, De Levis, eighty or ninety 

notes must have been pretty bulky. You didn't 
have them on you at dinner? 

DE LEVIS. No. 
WIXSOR. Where did you put them ? 
DE LEVIS. In a boot, and the boot 111 my snit­

rase, and locked it. 
TREISURE smiles faintly. 

Wixson. [Again slightly outmgecl by suclt 1n·rcaution.~ 
hz his lwuse] And you found it locked-and took them 
from there to put under your pillow ? 

DE LEVIS. Yes. 
WINSOR. Run your mind over things, Treisure­

has any stranger bePn about ? 
TREISURE. No, sir. 
WINSOR. This seems to have happened between 

11.15 and 11.30. Is that right? [DE LEVIS nods] 
Any noise-anything outside-anything suspicious 
anywhere? 

TREISURE. [Running lzis mincl-'lJery still] No, sir. 
WINSOR. What time did you shut up? 
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TREISURE. I should say about eleven·fiftcen, sir. 
As soon as i\rajor Colford and Captain Dancy had 
fiuished hilliards. What was l\lr De Levis doing 
out of his room, if I may ask, sir ? 

Wrxson. Having n bath; with his room locked 
and the key in his pocket. 

'l'r:EISURE. Thank you, sir. 
DE LEvis. [Conscious of inrlefbwblc su,qpicion] 

Damn it ! What do you mean ? I u·as. 
TREISURE. I beg your pardon, sir. 
Wrxson. [Concealing a smile] Look here, 'l'rei-

sure, it's infernally awl.·ward for everybody. 
TREISURE. It is, sir. 
\\·rxson. What do you suggest? 
TREISURE. The proper thing, sir, I suppose, would 

be a cordon and a complete search-in our interests. 
Wn:son. I entirely refuse to suspect anybody. 
TREISURE. But if l\Ir De Levis feels othrrwise, sir? 
DE LEns. [Stammrring] I? All I know is-the 

money was there, and it's gone. 
Wrxson. [Compunctious] Quite! It's pretty 

sickening for you. But so it is for anybody 
else. However, we must do our best to get it hark 
for you. 

A knock on the tloor. 
WINSOR. Hallo ! 

TnEISURE opens the door, nnd GE:SERAL 
CANYXGE rntcrs. 

Oh ! It's you, General. Come in. Adela's told 
yon? 

GENERAL CANYNOE 1101k 1/r i,q a slim mnn 
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of about sixty, very toell p1'esert•ed, in­
tensely neat and self-contained, and still 
in evening dress. /lis eyelids droop 
slightly, but his eyes are keen and his 
expression astute. 

WINson. Well, General, what's the first move? 
CANYNGE. [Lifting his eyebrows] 1\Ir De Levit; 

presses the matter ? 
DE LEVIS. [Flicked again] Unless you think it's 

too plebeian of me, General Canynge-a thousand 
pounds. 

CANYNGE. [Drily] Just so! Then we must wait 
for the police, Winsor. Lady Adela has got through 
to them. What height are these rooms from the 
ground, Treisure-? 

TREISURE. Twenty-three feet from the terrace, sir. 
CANYNGE. Any ladders near ? 
TREISURE. One in the stables, sir, very heavy. 

No others within three hundred yards. 
CANYNGE. Just slip down, and see whether that's 

been moved. 
TREISURE. Very good, General. [lie goes out.] 
DE LEVIS. [Uneasily] Of course, hc-1 suppose 

you--
WrNSOR. We do. 
CANYNGE. You had better leave this in our hands, 

De Levis. 
DE LEVIS. Certainly ; only, the way he-­
WINSOR. [Curtly] Treisure has been here since he 

was a boy. I should as soon suspect myself. 
DE LEVIS. [Looking from one to the other-with 
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sudden anycr] You seem to think--! What wns 
I to do ? 'l'ake it lying down and let whoever it is 
get clear ofT 1 I ~;uppose it's natural to want wy 
lllOIICY back ~ 

CA~Y~GE looks a/, T,is nails; WINSOR out of 
tl'c window. 

WJXSOI~. [Turning] or course, De Levis! 
DE LEvrs. [Sullenly] Wc11, 1'11 go to my room. 

When the police come, perhaps you'll let me know. 
lle goes out. 

W1xsoR. I>lJCw! Did yon ever sec such a 
dressing-gown ? 

The door is O]Jcned. LADY ADELA cmd 
MARGARET OnME come in. The faller is 
rt vivid young lady of about twenty-fit•c in c£ 
t·ivid wrapper ; she is smoking a cigarette. 

LADY A. I've told the Dancys-she was in bed. 
And I got through to Newmarket, Charles, and 
Inspector Dcde is coming like the wind on a motor 
<'ycle. 

)lARGARET. Did he say " like the wind," Adela ? 
lie must have imagination. Isn't this gorgeous ? 
Poor little l"crdy ! 

Wrxson. [Vc.red] You might take it seriously, 
l\Jargarct; it's pretty beastly for us all. What time 
did you come up ? 

MARGARET. I came up with Adela. Am I 
suspected, Charles ? How thrilling ! 

Wrxson. Did you hear anything ? 
1\IARGARET. Only little Fcrdy splashiug. 
WrxsoR. And saw nothing ? 
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1\IARGARET. Not even that, alas ! 
LADY A. [With a finger held up] Leste I Un pett 

lestc I Oh ! Here are the Dancys. Come in, you 
two! 

l\IABEL and RoNALD DANCY enter. Site is a 
pretty young woman with bobbed hm'r, 
fortunately, for she has just got out of bed, 
and is in her nightgown and a wrapper. 
DANCY is in his smol.;ing jacket. He has 
a pale, determined face with high cheekbones, 
small, deep-set dark eyes, reddish crisp 
hair, and looks like a horse'man. 

WINSOR. Awfully sorry to disturb you, Mrs Dancy; 
but I suppose you and Ronny haven't heard any­
thing. De Levis's room is just beyond Ronny's 
dressing-room, you know. 

MABEL. I've been asleep nearly half an hour, 
and Ronny's only just come up. 

CANYNGE. Did you happen to look out of your 
window, Mrs Dancy 1 

MABEL. Yes. I stood there quite five minutes. 
CANYNGE. When ~ 
MABEL. Just about eleven, I should think. It 

was raining hard then. 
CANYNGE. Yes, it's just stopped. You saw 

nothing 1 
MABEL. No. 
DANCY. What time does he say the money was 

taken 1 
WINSOR. Between the quarter and half past. 

He'd locked his door and had the key with him. 
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MARGARET. How quaint ! Just like an hotel. 
Docs he put his boots out ? 

LADY A. Don't be so naughty, l\leg. 
CA.SYXGE. When exactly did you come up, 

Dancy? 
DANCY. About ll'n minutc11 ago. I'd only just 

got into my dressing-room before Lady :\dPia camP. 
1\·c bel'n writing letters in the hall since Colford 
and I finished billiards. 

UANYNGE. You werl'n't up for nnything in 
between 1 

DANCY. No. 
liiARGARET. The mystery of the grey room. 
DANCY. Oughtn't tho grounds to be searched for 

footmarks 1 
CANYNGE. That's for the police. 
DANCY. The deuce! Are they coming? 
CANYNGE. Directly. [A knock] Yes ? 

'fREISURE enters. 
Well? 

TREISURE. The ladder has not been moved, 
General. There isn't a sign. 

WINSOR. All right. Get Robert up, but don't say 
anything to him. By the way, we're expecting the 
police. 

TREISURE. I trust they will not find a marc's nest, 
sir, if I may say so. 

/Je fJOCS. 

Wrxson. De Levis has got wrong with Treisure. 
[Suddenly] But, I say, what would any of us have 
done if u·e'd been in his shoes ? 
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MARGARET. A thousand pounds 1 I can't even 
conceive having it. 

DANCY. We probably shouldn't have found it 
out. 

LADY A. No-but if we had. 
DANCY. Come to you-as he did. 
WINSOR. Yes; but there's a way of doing things. 
CANYNGE. We shouldn't have wanted the police. 
MARGARET. No. That's it. The hotel touch. 
LADY A. Poor young man ; I think we're rather 

hard on him. 
WINSOR. He sold that weed you gave him, Dancy, 

to Kentman, the bookie, and these were the 
proceeds. 

DANCY. Oh! 
WINSOR. He'd tried her high, he said. 
DANCY. [Grimly] He would. 
MABEL. Oh! Ronny, what bad luck! 
WINSOR. He must have been followed here. [At 

the window] After rain like that, there ought to be 
footmarks. 

The splutter of a motor cycle is heard. 
MARGARET. Here's the wind ! 
WINSOR. What's the move now, General1 
CANYNGE. You and I had better see the Inspector 

in De Levis's room, Winsor. [To the others] If you'll 
all be handy, in case he wants to put questions for 
himself. 

MARGARET. I hope he'll want me ; it's just too 
thrilling. 

DANCY. I hope he won't want me; I'm dog-
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tirrrl. Come on, :'tlabt"l. (1/e puts !tis arm in his 
1rijc's ]. 

CAXY.:>GE .. Just a minutl•, Charles. 
lie draws dose to WINSOR as tile others are 

departing to their roams. 
WixsoR. Yes, General ~ 

CANYNGE. We must be careful with this Inspcct<Jr 
fellow. If he pitches hastily on somebody in the 
house it'll be very disagreeable. 

WINSOR. By Jove ! It will. 
CANYNGE. We don't want to rouse any ridiculous 

suspicion. 
WINSOR. Quite. [A knock] Come in! 

TREISURE. Inspector Dcde, sir. 
WINSOR. Show him in. 

'fREISURE enters. 

TREISURE. Robert is in readiness, sir ; but I could 
swear he knows nothing about it. 

WINSOR. All right. 
TREISURE re-opens the door, and says : 

" Come in, please." The IxsPECTor: enters, 
blue, formal, moustacltiaed, with a peaked 
cap in his ltand. 

WINSOR. Good evening, Inspector. Sorry to have 
brought you out at this time of night. 

INSI'ECTOR. Good evenin', sir. l\Ir Winsor'? 
You're the owner here, I think ? 

WINSOR. Yes. General Canynge. 
INsPECTOR. Good cvcnin', General. I understand, 

a large sum of money ? 
WINSOR. Yes. Shall we go straight to the room 
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it was taken from 1 One of my guests, l\lr De Levis. 
It's the third room on the left. 

CANYNGE. We've not been in there yet, Inspector; 
in fact, we've done nothing, except to find out that 
th9- stable ladder has not been moved. We haven't 
even searched the grounds. 

INSPECTOR. Right, sir ; I've brought a man with 
me. 

1'/tey yo out. 

CuRT.\IN. And intcrml of a Minute. 
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SCENE II* 

The bedroom of DE LEVIS is the same in shape as 
WINSoR's dressing-room, except that there is only 
one door-to the cm·r1'dm·. The fum1'ture, however, 
~·s d£ffercntly arranged; a small four-poster bed­
stead stands against the wall, Right Back, jutting 
into 'the room. A chair, on which DE LEvis's 
dothes are thrown, stands at its foot. There is a 
dressing-table against the wall to the left of the 
open windows, where the curtains are drawn back 
and a stone balcony is seen. Aga1:nst the wall to 
the rig/it of the tvindow is a chest of drawers, 
and a washstand is against the wall, Left. On 
a small table to the right of the bed an elect1'ia 
reading lamp is tumed up, and there is a light over 
the dressing-table. The INSPECTOR t's standing 
plumb centre looking at the bed, and DE LEVIS 
by the back of the chair at the foot of the bed. 
WINSOR and CANYNGE are dose to tl1e door, 
Right Forwm·d. 

INSPECTOR. [Finishing a note] Now, sir, if this is 
the room as you left it for your bath, just show us 
exactly what you did after takin' the pocket-book 
from the suit case. Where was that, by the way 1 

* The same set is used for this Scene, with the difTcrt'nt 
arrangement of furniture, as Bp<'cified. 
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DE LEns. [Pointing] WhNr it is now-under the 
dressing-table. 

lie comes forward to the front of the clwir, 
opens the pocket-book, goes through the 
pre!ence of counting his sltat'ing papers, 
doses the pocket-book, takes it to tlze head 
of the bed aml sb:ps 1"t under tl~e pillou·. 
Makes the motion of taking U7J his pyjama.~, 
crosses below tlze lxsPECTOR to the u·aslt­
stand, takes up a bath sponge, crosses to 
tlze door, take..~ out the key, opens tlze door. 

INSPECTOR. [Writing]. We now have the room as 
it was when the theft was committed. Reconstruct 
accordin' to 'uman nature, gentlemen-assumin' the 
thief to be in the room, what would he try first 1-the 
clothes, the drcssin'·tablc, the suit cas«', the chest 
of drn\w•rs, and last the bed. 

1/e mous accordingly, exanu"m"ng the glass on 
the dressing-table, the surface of the suit 
cases, and the lmndles of the clrwl'ers, with 
a spy-glass, for finger-marks. 

CAYYNOE. [Sotto t•oce to WIYSOR] The order would 
have been just the other way. 

The bsPECTOR goes on hmzds and knees and 
examines the carpet betzuen the window 
and tlze bed. 

DE LEVIS. Can I come in again 1 
bsrEcTOR. [Standing ttp] Did you open the 

window, sir, or was it open when you first came in 1 
Jh; LEns. I opened it. 
INSPEf'TOR. Drawin' thr curtains hark first 1 
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DE LEVIS. Yes. 
INSPECTOR. [Sharply] Are you sure there was 

nobody in the room already 1 
DE LEVIS. [Taken aback] I don't know. I never 

thought. I didn't look under the bed, if you mean 
that. 

INSPECTOR. [Jotting] Did not look under bed. Di<l 
you look under it after the theft 1 

DE LEVIS. No. I didn't. · 
INSPECTOR. Ah! Now, what did you rlo after you 

came back from your bath 1 Just give us that 
precisely. 

DE LEVIS. Locked the door and left the key in. 
Put back my sponge, and took off my dressing-gown 
and put it there. [He points to the foolrm:ts of the 
bed] Then I drew the curtains, again. 

INSPECTOR. Shutting the window 1 
DE LEVIS. No. I got into bed, felt for my watch 

to see the time. 1\Iy hand struck the pocket-book, 
and somehow it felt thinner. I took it out, lookc1l 
into it, and found the notes gone, and these shaving 
papers instead. 

INSPECTOR. Let me have a look at those, sir. [He 
applies the spy-glasses] And then ? 

DE LEVIS. I think I just sat on the bed. 
INSPECTOR. Thinkin' and cursin' a bit, I suppoRe. 

Ye-es? 
DE LEVIS. Then I put on my dressing-gown and 

went straight to 1\Ir Winsor. 
INSPECTOR. Not lockin' the door? 
DE LEvis. No. 



LOYALTIJ<;S .\ C'T I 

lxsPF.r·Ton. Exactly. [JJ'ith a crrtain finality] Now, 
sit·, what time did you come up ? 

DJ.: LEVIS. About eleven. 
INsPECTOR. Precise, if yon can give it me. 
DE LEVIS. Well, I know it was elcvcn-fiftcrn when 

I put my watch untlrr my pillow, before I went to 
the bath, nnd I suppose l'cl been about a quarter of 
an hour undressing. I should say after eleven, if 
anything. 

IxsPECTon . .Jnst undrcssin' ? Didn't look owr 
your bcttin' book? 

DE LE\'IS. Xo. 
hsPECTOR. J\o prayers or anything? 
DE LEVIS. No. 
IxsPECTOR. Pretty slippy with your undressin' ns 

a rule? 
DE LEVIS. Yes. Say ftve past eleven. 
IxsPECTOR. )lr Winsor, what time did thP gentle-

man come to you ? 
WI.XSOR. Half-past rlevrn. 
hsPEC'TOr.. How do yon fix that., sir? 
Wrxsor.. I'd just lookrd at the t.ime, and told my 

wife to sen«l her maid off. 
lxsPECTOR. Then we've got it fixed between 11.15 

and 11.30. [.Jots] Now, sir, before we go further 
I'd like to sec your butlrr and the footman that 
valets this gentleman. 

Wixson. [With distaste] Yery wcU, Inspector; 
only-my butler has been with us from a hoy. 

bsPF.C'TOR. Quite so. This is just draring thr 
ground, sir. 
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WINSOR. General, d'you mind touching that bell ? 
CANYNGE rings a beU by the bed. 

INSPECTOR. Well, gentlemen, there are four possi­
bilities. Either the thief was here all the time, 
waiting under the bed, and slipped out after this 
gentleman had gone to l\Ir Winsor. Or he came in 
with a key that fits the lock ; and I'll want to see 
all the keys in the house. Or he came in with a 
skeleton key and out by the window, probably 
droppin' from the balcony. Or he came in by the 
window with a rope or ladder and out the same way. 
[Pointing] There's a footmark here from a big boot 
which has been out of doors since it rained. 

CANYNGE. Inspector-you cr-walked up to the 
window when you first came into the room. 

lxsPECTOR. [Stiffly] I had not overlooked that, 
General. 

CANYNGE. Of course. 
A knock on the door relieves a certain tension. 

WINSOR. Come in. 
The footman RoBERT, a fresh-faced young man, 

enters, joUowed by TREISURE. 
INSPECTOR. You valet Mr-~fr De Levis, I 

think? 
RoBERT, Yes, sir. 
INsPECTOR. At what time did you take his clothes 

and boots? 
RoBERT. Ten o'clock, sir. 
INSPECTOR. [With a. pounce] Did you happen to 

look under his bed ? 
RoBERT. No, sir. 

c 
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INsPJ;;cTOR. Did you come up again, to bring the 
clothes back ? 

RoBERT. No, sir; they're still downstairs. 
INsPECTOR. Did you come up again for anything ? 
RonERT. No, sir. 
I::'ISPECTOR. What time did yon go to bed? 
RoBERT. Just after eleven, sir. 
lxsPECTOR. [Scrutinising him] Now, be careful. 

Did you go to bed at all ? 
RoBERT. No, sir. 
lxsPECTOR. Then why did you sa.y you did ? 

There's been a theft here, and anything you say mlly 
be used against you. 

Rom:RT. Yes, sir. I meant, I went to my room. 
lxsPECTOR. Where is your room ? 
RoBERT. On the ground floor, at the other end of 

the right. wing, sir. 
Wixson. It's the extreme end of the house 

from this, Inspector. He's with the other two 
footmen. 

bsPECTOR. Were you there alone? 
RoBERT. No, sir. Thomas and Frederick was 

there too. 
TREJSU'RE. That's right; I've seen them. 
l:ssPECTOR. [Holding up his hand for silence] WPre 

you out of the room again after you went in ? 
HoBERT. No, sir. 
lxsPECTOR. "'hat were you doing, if you didn't 

go to bed? 
RoBERT. [To W1xson] Beggin' your pardon, sir, 

we were pla.yin' Bridge. 
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INsPECTOR. Very good. You can go. I'll see 
them later on. 

RoBERT. Yes, sir. They'll say the same as me. 
He goes out, leaving a smile on the face of all 

except the INSPECTOR and DE LF.VTS. 
INSPECTOR. [Sharply] Call him back. 

TREISURE calls "Robert," and tile FooTMAN 
re-enters. 

RoBERT. Yes, sir ? 
INSPECTOR. Did you notice anything particular 

about :Mr De Levis's clothes? 
RoBERT. Only that they were very good, sir. 
bsPECTOR. I mean-anything peculiar ? 
RoBERT. [After reflection] Yes, sir. 
INSPECTOR. Well ? 
RoBERT. A pair of his boots this evenin' was 

reduced to one, sir. 
INSPECTOR. What did you make of that ? 
RoBERT. I thought he might have thrown the 

other at a cat or something. 
INSPECTOR. Did you look for it ? 
RoBERT. No, sir; I meant to draw his attention 

to it in the morning. 
INSPECTOR. Very good. 
RoBERT. Yes, sir. [He goes again.] 
INSPECTOR. [Looking at DE LEVIS] Well, sir, 

there's your story corroborated. 
DE LEVIS. [Stiffly] I don't know why it should 

need corroboration, Inspector. 
INSPECTOR. In my experience, you can newr 

have too much of that. [To WINSOR] I understnnll 
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there's a lady in the room on this aide [pointing !..eft] 
nnd a gentlemnn on this [110i11ting Right] Were they 
in their rooms ? 
WI~SOR. :\liss Orme was ; Captain Dancy not. 
I~sPECTOR. Do they know of the affair ? 
W1~son. Yes. 
INsPECTOR. Well, I'd just like the keys of thrir 

doors for a minute. i\ly man will get them. 
lie goes to the door, open.~ it, aml speal-8 to fl 

constable in the corridor. 
[To TREISURE] You can go with him. 

TREISURE goes m1t. 
In the meantime I'll just examine the balcony. 

lie goes out on the balcony, folloU'ed by DE 
LEVIS. 

WINSOR. [To CAN\"XGE] Damn De Levis and his 
money ! It's deuced invidious, all this, General. 

CANYNGE. The Inspector's no earthly. 
There is a simultaneous re-entry of the 

lxsPECTOR from the balcony and of 
TnEISURE and the CoxsTABLE from th,. 
corridor. 

CoxsTADLE. [/landing key] Room on the left, sir. 
[Handing key] Uoom on the right, sir. 

The IxsPECTOR tries the keys in the door, 
watched with tension by th.e otltl'rs. 1'11,. 
keys Jail. 

b:sPECTOR. Put them back. 
l/cmds keys to CoxsTADLE, who gal'S out, 

follou'{'(l by TREISl'RE. 
I'll have to try evrry key in the house, sir. 
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WINSOR. Inspector, do you really think it necessary 
to disturb the whole house and knock up all my 
guests? It's most disagreeable, all this, you know. 
The loss of the money is not such a great matter. 
Mr De Levis has a very large income. 

CANYNGE. You could get the numbers of the 
notes from Kentman the bookmaker, Inspector; 
he'll probably have the big ones, anyway. 

bsPECTOR. [Shaking his head] A bookie. I don't 
suppose he will, sir. It's come and go with them, 
all the time. 

WINSOR. We don't want a l\leldon Court scandal, 
Inspector. 

INSPECTOR. Well, 1\Ir Winsor, I've formed my 
theory. 

As lte speaks, DE LEVIS comes h~ from tlte 
balcony. 

And I don't say to try the keys is necessary to it; 
but strictly, I ought to exhaust the possibilities. 

WINSOR. What do you say, De Levis ? D'you 
want everybody in the house knocked up so that 
their keys can be tried ? 

DE LEVIS. [Whose face, since ltis return, expresses 
a curious excitement] No, I don't. 

INsPECToR. Very well, gentlemen. In my 
opinion the thief walked in before the door was 
locked, probably during dinner; and was w1der 
the bed. He escaped by dropping from the balcony 
-the creeper at that corner [/tc 1lohlts stage Left] 
has been violently wrenched. I'll go down now, 
and examine the grounds, and I'll see you again, 
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sir. [lie makes llllothcr entry in !tis 110tc·bookj Gooll­
night, then, gentlemen ! 

CA:SYNGE. Good-night ! 
WI:ssoR. [Ifill£ relief] I'll come with you, In­

spector. 
II c escorts !tim to tl~e door, and they go out. 

DE LEYIS. [Suddenly] General, I know who took 
them. 

CA:SYXGE. The deuce you do ! Arc you following 
the Inspector's theory ? 

D~-: LEVIS. [Contemptuously] That ass ! [Pulling 
tlte sltaving papers out of tlte case] No! The man 
who put those there was clever and cool enough to 
wrench that creeper off the balcony, as a blind. 
Come and look here, General. [II e goes to the window ; 
the GE:SERAL follows. DE LEVIS points stage lliglu] 
Sec the rail of my balcony, and the rail of t.he next "! 
lie holds up the cord of ltis dressinq-gou•n, stretching 
ltis arms out] I've measured it with this. Just over 
seven feet, that's all ! If a man can take a standing 
jump on to a narrow bookcase four feet high and 
bal:lnce there, he'd make nothing of that. And, 
look here ! [He goes out on the balcony and returns 
u-ith a bit of brol·en cree11er in his lwnd, and holds it 
out into the liqht] Someone's stood on that-the 
stalk's crushed-the inner corner too, where he'd 
naturally stand when he took his jump back. 

CANYNGE. [After exami11ing it-stiUly] That other 
balcony is young Dancy's, 1\lr De Levis ; a soldier 
and a gentleman. This i:~ an extraordinary in· 
sinuation. 
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DE LEVIS. Accusation. 
CANYNGE. What ! 

39 

DE LEVIS. I have intuitions, General; it's in my 
blood. I see the whole thing. Dancy came up, 
watched me into the bathroom, tried my door, slipped 
back into his dressing-room, saw my window was 
open, took that jump, sneaked the notes, filled the 
case up with these, wrenched the creeper there [He 
pmnts stage Left] for a blind, jumped back, and 
slipped downstairs again. It didn't take him four 
minutes altogether. 

CANYNGE. [Very gravely] This is outrageous, De 
Levis. Dancy says he was downstairs all the time. 
You must either withdraw unreservedly, or I must 
confront you with him. 

DE LEVIS. If he'll return the notes and apologise, 
I'll do nothing-ilxcept cut him in future. He gave 
me that filly, you know, as a hopeless weed, and he's 
been pretty sick ever since, that he was such a flat 
as not to see how good she 'vas. Besides, he's hard 
up, I know. 

CANYNGE. [After a vexed turn up antl down the 
room] It's mad, sir, to jump to conclusions like 
this. 

DE LEVIS. Not so mad as the conclusion Dancy 
jumped to when he lighted on my balcony. 

CANYNGE. Nobody could have taken this money 
who did not know you had it. 

DE LEVIS. How Jo you know that he didn't ? 
CANYNGE. Do you know that he did? 
DE LEVIS. I haven't the least doubt of it. 
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CANYNOE. Without any proof. 'fhis is very ugly, 
De Levis. I must tell Winsor. 

DE LEVIS. [Angrily] Tell the whole blooming lot. 
You think I've no feelers, but I've felt the atmosphere 
here, I can tell you, General. If I were in Dancy's 
shoes and he in mine, your tone to me would be very 
different. 

CANYNGE. [Suat•ely /rigid] I'm not aware of using 
any tone, as you call it. But this is a pri,·atc house, 
?llr De Levis, and something is due to our host and 
to the esprit de corps that exists among gentlemen. 

DE LEVIS. Since when is a thief a gentleman ? 
Thick as thieves-a good motto, isn't it 1 

CANYNGE. That's enough! [lie goes to the door, 
but stops bejore opening it] Now, look here! I have 
some knowledge of the world. Once an accusation 
like this passes beyond these walls no one can foresee 
the consequences. Captain Dancy is a gallant fellow, 
with a fine record as a soldier; and only just married. 
If he's as innocent as-Christ-mud will stick to 
him, unless the real thief is found. In the old days 
of swords, either you or he would not have gone 
out of this room alive. It you persist in this absurd 
accusation, you will both of you go out of this room 
dead in the eyes of Society : you for bringing it., 
he for being the object of it. 

DE LEVIS. Society! Do you think I don't know 
that I'm only tolerated for my money 1 Society can't 
add injury to insult and have my money as well, 
that's all. If the notes arl' restored I'll keep my 
mouth shut; if they're not, I shan't. I'm certain I'm 
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right. I ask nothing better than to be confronted 
\vith Dancy ; but, if you prefer it, deal with him in 
your own way-for the sake of your espr£t de corps. 

CANYNGE. 'Pon my soul, l\lr De Levis, you go too 
far. 

DE LEVIS. Not so far as I shall go, General 
Canynge, if those notes aren't given back. 

WINSOR comes in. 
WINSOR. Well, De Levis, I'm afraid that's all we 

can do for the present. So ve1-y sorry this should 
have happened in my house. 

CANYNGE. [After a silence] There's a development, 
Winsor. l\Ir De Levis accuses one of your guests. 

WINSOR. What 1 
CANYNGE. Of jumping from his balcony to this, 

taking the notes, and jumping back. I've done my 
best to dissuade him from indulging the fancy-with­
out success. Dancy must be told. 

DE LEVIS. You can deal with Dancy in your own 
way. All I want is the money back. 

CANYNGE. [Drily] l\Ir De I..evis feels that he is only 
valued for his money, so that it is essential for him 
to have it back. 

WINSOR. Damn it ! This is monstrous, De Levis. 
I've known Ronald Dancy since he was a boy. 

CANYNGE. You talk about adding injury to insult, 
De Levis. What do you call such treatment of a man 
who gave you the mare out of which you made this 
thousand pounds 1 

DE LEVIS. I didn't. want t.ho marc ; I took her as 
a favour. 
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VANYNO~:. With an cyo to possibilities, I venture 
to think-the principle guide~ a good many trans· 
actions. 

DE LEVIS. [.d.s if flicked on a raw spot] In my race, 
do you mean? 

CANYNGE. [GolcUy] I said nothing of the sort. 
DE LEvis. No ; you don't say these things, any 

of you. 
CANYNGE. Nor did I think it. 
DE LEVIS. Dancy docs. 
WINSOR. Really, De Levis, if this is tho way you 

repay hospitality--
DE LEVIS. Hospitality that skins my feelings and 

costs me a thousand pounds ! 
CANYNGE. Go and get Dancy, Winsor; but don't 

say anything to him. 
WINSOR goes out. 

CANYNGE. Perhaps you will kindly control your· 
self, and leave this to me. 

DE LEVIS turns to the window and lights a 
cigarette. WINSOR comes back, followed 
by DANCY. 

VANYNGE. For Winsor's sake, Dancy, we don't 
want any scandal or fuss about this affair. We've 
tried to make the police understand that. 'l'o my 
mind the whole thing turns on our finding who knew 
that De Levis had this money. It's about that we 
want to consult you. 

WINSOR. Kentman paid De Levis round the corner 
in the further paddock, he says. 

DE LEvis tums round from the window, so 
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that he and DANCY are stariny at cac!t 
other. 

CANYNGE. Did you hear anything that throws 
light, Dancy ? As it was your filly originally, we 
thought perhaps you might. 

DANCY. I ? No. 
CANYNGE. Didn't hear of the sale on lhc course 

at all ? 
DANCY. No. 
CANYNGE. Then you can't suggest any one who 

could have known? Nothing else was taken, you 
sec. 

DANCY. De Levis is known to be rolling, as I am 
known to be stony. 

CANYNGE. '!'here arc a good many people still 
rolling, besides l\Ir De Levis, but not many people 
with so large a sum in their pocket· books. 

DANCY. He won two races. 
DE LEVIS. Do you suggest that I bet m ready 

money? 
DANCY. I don't know how you bet, and I don't 

care. 
CANY.:-iGE. You can't help us, then? 
DANCY. No. I can't. Anything else ? [lle louks 

fixedly at DE LEVIS]. 
CANYNGE. [Putting ltis hand on DANCY's arm] 

Nothing else, thank you, Dancy. 
DANCY goes. CANYNGI~ puts !tis ltaml up to 

!tis face. A moment's silence. 
WINSOR. You sec, De Levis ·1 He didn't even 

know you'd got the money. 
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DE LEns. Yery conclusive. 
WIXSOR. Well! You are--! 

There is a knock on tile door, ancl the bsPECTOU 
enters. 

bsPECTOR. I'm just going, gentlemen. The 
grounds, I'm sorry to say, have yielded nothing. 
It's a bit of a puzzle. 

CANYNGE. You\·e searched thoroughly I 
bsPECTOR. We ha,·c, Gcncml. I can pick up 

nothing ncar the terrace. 
WINSOR. [After a look at DE LEVIS, whose face 

expresses too much] H'm! You'll take it up from 
the other end, then, Inspector ? 

INSPECTOR. Well, we'll sec what we can do with 
the bookmakers about the numbers, sir. Before I 
go, gentlemen - you've had time to think it 
over-there's no one you suspect in the house, I 
suppose? 

DE LEVIS's face is alive and uncertain. 
CANYNGE is staring at ltim t•ery fixedly. 

WINSOR. [Emphatically] No. 
DE LEVIS tums and goes out on to th.e balcony. 

INsPECTOR. If you're coming in to the racing 
to-morrow, sir, you might give us a call. I'll ha,·c 
seen Kentman by then. 

WINSOR. Right you are, Inspector. Good night, 
and many thanks. 

INsPECTOR. You're welcome, sir. [llr. goes out.] 
WINSOR. Gosh! I thought that rhap [IV1.th a nod 

lOit·ards the balcony] was going to--! Look here, 
General, we must stop his tongue. Imagine it going 
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the rounds. They may never find the real thief, 
you know. It's the very devil for Dancy. 

0ANYNGE. Winsor ! Dancy's sleeve waR damp. 
WINSOR. How d'you mean 1 
CANYNGE. Quite damp. It's been raining. 

The two look at each other. 
WINSOR. I-I don't follow-- [H1·s voice is lzesita­

tive and lower, showing that he does]. 
0ANYNGE. It was coming down hard ; a minute 

out in it would have been enough-- [He motions 
u·itlt his chin towards the balcony]. 

WINSOR. [Hastily] He must have been out on his 
balcony since. 

0ANYNGE. It stopped before I came up, half an 
hour ago. 

WINSOR. He's been leaning on the wet stone, then. 
0ANYNGE. With the outside of the upper part of 

the arm 1 
WINSOR. Against the wall, perhaps. There may 

be a dozen explanations. [Very low and w£th great 
concentration] I entirely and absolutely refuse to 
believe anything of the sort against Ronald Dancy­
in my house. Dash it, General, we must do as we'd 
be done by. It hits us all-it hits us all. The 
thing's intolerable. 

0ANYNGE. I agree. Intolerable. [Rat.s£ng his 
voice] l\Ir De Levis ! 

DE LEVIS returns into view, in the cP.ntre of 
the open window. 

0ANYNGE. [With cold dec1'sion] Young Dancy was 
an officer and is a gentleman ; this insinuation is 
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pure supposition, and you must not make it. Do 
you understand me ? 

DE LEVIS. My tongue is still mine, General, if my 
money isn't ! 

CAXYXGE. [UnmQt'ed] .Must not. You're a 
member of three Clubs, you want to be member of 
a fourth. No one who makes such an insinuation 
against a fellow-guest in a country house, except on 
absolute proof, can do so without complete ostracism. 
Have we your word to say nothing ? 

DE LEVIS. Social blackmail ? H'm ! 
CAXYXGE. Not at all-simple warning. If you 

consider it necessary in your interests to start this 
scandal-no matter how, we shall consider it necessary 
in ours to dissociate ourselves completely from one 
who so recklessly disregards the unwritten code. 

DE LEVIS. Do you think your code applies to me? 
Do you, General ? 
CA~YNGE. To anyone who aspires to be a gentle­

man, sir. 
DE LEVIS. Ah! But you haven't known me 

since I was a boy. 
CA!\'YNGE. Make up your mind. 

A pauu. 
DE LEVIS. I'm not a fool, General. I know 

perfectly well that you can get me outed. 
CAXYNGE. [Icily] Well? 
DE LEVIS. [Sullenly] I'll say nothing about it, 

unless I get more proof. 
CAXY!\GE. Good! We have implirit fnith m 

Dancy. 



sc. n LOY ALTII~S ,~7 

There is a moment's encounter of eyr.~; the 
GEXERAL's steady, shrewd, impassit•c; 
WINSOR's a.ngry and defiant; DE LEvis's 

mocl.:ing, a little triumphant, ma.liciou.~. 

Then CANYNGE and WIXSOR go to flu 
door, a.nd pa.ss out. 

DE LEVIS. [To Mmself] Rats ! 

CURTAIX 
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ACT II 
SCENE I 

AftP."moon, three weeks later, in the cMd room of n 
London Club. A fire 1's burning, Left. A dom·, 
R1'gltt, leads to the bilb'ard-room. Rather Left of 
Cent1·e, at a card table, LoRD ST ERTH, an olcl 
,J olm Bull, sits facing the audience ; to lti.s right 
is GE~ERAL CANYNGE, to In's left AUGUSTUS 
BoRRING, an essential Clubman, about thirty-five 
years old, with a very sUght and rather becoming 
stammer 01' click in his speech. The fourth 
Bridge player, CHARLES WI~SOR, stands wit/1 lli.~ 

back to the fi-re. 

BoRRING. And the r-rub. 
WINSOR. By George! You do hold cards, 

Borring. 
ST ERTH, [JVlw has lost] Not a patch on the olfl 

whist-this game. Don't know why I play it­
never did. 

CANYNGE. St Erth, shall we raise the flag for 
whist again ? 

WINSOR. No go, General. You can't go back on 
pace. No getting a man to walk when he knows he 
can fly. The young men won't look at it. 

61 
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BoRRINO. Better develop it so that t-two can sit 
out, General. 

ST ERTR. We ought to have stuck to the old 
game. Wish I'd gone to Newmarket, Canynge, in 
spite of the weather. 

CANYNOE. [Looking aJ.ltis watch] Let'R bear what's 
won the Cambridgeshire. Ring, won't you, Winsor? 

WINson rings. 
ST ERTH. By the way, Canynge, young De Levis 

was blackballed. 
CANYNGE. What! 
ST ERTH. I looked in ou my way down. 

CANYNGE sits t•ery still, m1d WINSOR !iltn.~ 

a disturbed sound. 
BoRRING. But of c-course he was, General. What 

did you expect ? 
A FooTMAN enter.~. 

FooTMAN. Yes, my lord? 
ST ERTH. What won the Cambridgeshire ? 
FoOT!ofAN. Rosemary, my lord. Sherbet second ; 

Barbizon third. Nine to one the winner. 
WINSOR. Thank you. That's all. 

FooTMAN goes. 
BoRRINO. Rosemary ! And De I~evis sold her ! 

But he got a good p-price, I suppose. 
The other tltree look at him. 

ST EnTH. l\lany a slip between price and pocket, 
young man. 

CANYNOE. Cut ! [They cut]. 
BoRRING. I say, is that the yarn that's going 

round about his having harl a lot of m-money 
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stolen in a country house ? By Jove ! He'll be 
pretty s·sick. 

WINSOR. You and I, Borring. 
lie sits down in CANYNGE's chair, and the 

GENERAL takes !tis place by the fire. 
BoRRING. Phew! Won't Dancy be mad! He 

gave that filly away to save her keep. He was 
rather pleased to find somebody who'd take her. 
Kentman must have won a p-pot. She was at 
thirty-threes a fortnight ago. 

ST ERTH. All the money goes to fellows who don't 
know a horse from a haystack. 

CANYNGE. [Profoundly] And care less. Yes! We 
want men racing to whom a horse means something. 

BoRRING. I thought the horse m-meant the same 
to everyone, General-chance to get the b-better 
of one's neighbour. 

CANYNGE. [With feeling] The horse is a noble 
animal, sir, as you'd know if you'd owed your life 
to them as often as I have. 

BoRRING. They always try to take mine, General. 
I shall never belong to the noble £-fellowship of the 
horse. 

ST ERTH. [Drily] Evidently. Deal! 
As BoRRING begins to deal the door t's opened 

and l\IAJOR COLFORD appears-a lean 
(tnd moust(w/ted eat•alryman . 

.l:>oRRING. Hallo, C-Colford. 
CoLFORD. General ! 

Something in tlte tone of !tis t•oice brings tltem 
all to a standstill. 
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CoLFOIID. I want your advice. Young De Levis 
in there [lie points to tl!c billiard-room from u·ldcl' 
ltc ltas just come] has started a bla~;phemons 
story--

CAXYXGE. One moment. :\lr Borring, d'you 
mind--

CoLFORD. It makes no odds, GeneraL Four of us 
in there heard him. He's saying it was Honald 
Dancy robbed him down Rt Winsor's. The fellow's 
mad O\'er losing the price of that filly now she's won 
the Cambridgeshire. 

Bonmxo. [All ears] Dancy! Great ::)-Scott! 
CoLFORD. Dancy's in the Club. If he hadn't 

been I'd have taken it on myself to wring the 
bounder's neck. 

Wixson and Bonmxo lwt·e risen. ST Ennr 
alone remains seated. 

CANYNGE. [After consult1'ng ST EnTn tt'itl' a lool.:] 
Ask De Levis to be good enough to come in here. 
Boning, you might sec that Dancy doesn't leave the 
Cluh. We shall want him. Don't say anything 
to him, and usc your tact to keep {>Caple ofi. 

Bonr:rxo flOC$ out, joll01ml by CoLFOim. 
Wixson. Hcsnlt of hearing he was blackballed­

pretty slippy. 
C.\XYXOE. St Erth, I told you there was good 

reason when I asked you to back young De Levis. 
Winsor and I knew of this insinuation ; I wanted to 
keep his tongue quiet. It's just wild assertion; to 
have it bandied about was unfair to Dancy. The 
duel used to keep people's tongues in order. 
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ST ERTH. H'm ! It never settled anything, 
except who could shoot straightest. 

CoLFORD. [Re-appea.ring] De Levis says he's 
nothing to add to what he said to you before, on the 
subject. 

CANYNGE. Kindly tell him that if he wishe8 to 
remain a member of this Club he must account to 
the Committee for such a charge against a fellow­
member. Four of us are here, and form a quorum. 

CoLFORD goes out again. 
ST ERTH. Did Kentman ever give the police the 

numbers of those notes, Winsor ? 
WINSOR. He only had the numbers of two-the 

hundred, and one of the fifties. 
ST ERTH. And they haven't traced 'em"? 
WINSOR. Not yet. 

As he speaks, DE LEVIS comes in. He is in 
a highly-coloured, not to say excited 
state. CoLFORD follows him. 

DE LEVIS. Well, General Canynge ! It's a little 
too strong all this-a little too strong. [Under 
emotion his t'oice is slightly more exotic]. 

CANYNGE. [Calmly] It is obvious, l\Ir De Levis, 
that you and Captain Dancy can't both remain 
members of this Club. We ask you for an explana­
tion before requesting one resignation m· the other. 

DE LEVIS. You've let me down. 
CANYNGE. What ! 
DE LEVIS. Well, I shall tell people that you and 

Lord St E1-th backed me up for one Club, and asked 
me to resign from another. 
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CA:>.1'XGB. It's n mnlter of imlifiercncc lo me, sir, 
what you tell people. . 

ST Ennr. [Drily] You seem a venomous young 
man. 

DE LBVIS. I'll tell you what seems to me venom­
ous, my lord- chasing a man like a pack of hounds 
because he isn't your breed. 

CAXYXGE. You appear to have your breed on the 
brain, sir. Xobody else does, so far as I know. 

DE LE\"IS. Suppose I had robbed Dancy, would 
you chase him out for complaining of it ? 

CoLFORD. l\Iy God ! If you repeat that­
CA:NYXGE. Steady, Colford! 
WINSOR. You make this accusation that Dancy 

stole your money in my house on no proof-no proof ; 
and you expect Dancy's friends to treat you 'lS if you 
were a gentleman ! That's too strong, if you like ! 

DE LEVIS. No proof? Kentman told me at New­
market yesterday that Dancy did know of the sale. 
He told Goole, and Goolc says that he himself spoke 
of it to Dancy. 

Wixson. Well-if he <lid? 
DE LEVIS. Dancy told you he didn't know of 

it in General Canynge's presence, and mine. [To 
CAxYxGE] You can't deny that, if you want to. 

CAXYXGE. Choose your expressions more nicely, 
please! 

DE LEVIS. Proof ! Did they find any footmarks 
in the grounds below that torn creeper '! Not a 
sign! You saw how he can jump; he \Von ten 
pounds from me that same evening Letting on what 
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he knew was a. certainty. That's your Dancy-a 
common sharper ! 

CANYNGE. [Nodding towards the billiard-room] Are 
those fellows still in there, Colford ~ 

CoLFORD. Y cs. 
UANYNGE. Then bring Dancy up, will you ~ But 

don't say' anything to him. 
COLJ!'ORD. [To DE LEVIs] You may think yourself 

damned lucky if he doesn't break your neck. 
lie yoes out. The three uJho are left with 

DE LEVIS avert their eyes from him. 
DE LEns. [Smouldering] I have a memory, and 

a sting too. Yes, my lord-since you are good 
enough to call me venomous. [To CANYNGE] I 
quite understand-I'm marked for Coventry now, 
whatever happens. Well, I'll take Dancy with me. 

ST ERTH. [To himself] This Club has always had 
a decent, quiet name. 

WINSOR. Are you going to retract, and apologise 
in front of Dancy and the members who heard you~ 

DE LEVIS. No fear ! 
ST ERTH. You must be a very rich man, sir. A 

jury is likely to take the view that money can hardly 
compensate for an accusation of that sort. 

DE LEVIS stands silent. 
CANYNGE. Courts of law require proof. 
ST ERTH. He can make it a criminal action. 
WINSOR. Unless you stop this at once, you may 

find yourself in prison. lj you can stop it, that is. 
ST ERTH. If I were young Dancy, nothing should 

induce me. 
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DE LF.VIS. But you didn't steal my monry, Lord 
St Erth. 

Sr EnTH. You're deuced positive, sir. So 
far as I could understand it, thrre were a 1IOZI'II 

ways you could ha,·c been robbed. It seems lo 
me you value other men's rt>putation!3 very 
lightly. 

DE LJ·:ns. Confront Jlle with Dancy and give JIIC 

fair play. 
Wixson. [Aside to l'ANDIG~:] Is it fair to Dancy 

not to let him know ? 
CANYNGE. Our duty is to the Club now, Winsor. 

We must have this cleared up. 
CoLFonn comes in, foUou·ed by HoRRIXO and 

DANCY. 
ST ERTH. Captain Dancy, a serious accu">ation has 

been made again'>t you by this gentleman in the 
presence of several members of the Club. 

DANCY. What is it ? 
ST ERTH. That you robbed him of that money at 

Winsor\;. 
llANCL [liard and tense] Indeed ! On what 

grounds is he good enough to say that ? 
DE LEVIS. [Tense too] You gave me that filly to 

save yourself her keep, and you've been mad about it 
ever since ; you kne\V from Goole that I had sold 
her to Kentman and been paid in cash, yet I heard 
you myself deny that you knew it. You had the 
next room to me, and you can jump like a cat, as 
we sa\V that evening; I found some creepers crushed 
by a weight on my balcony on that side. WI~en I 
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went tu the bath your door was open, and when 
I came back it was shut. 

CANYNGE. That's the first we have heard about 
the door. 

DE LE\'IS. I remembered it afterwards. 
ST ERTH. Well, Dancy ? 
DANCY. ( IV1:tlt intense deliberation] I'll settle this 

matter with any weapons, when and where he likes. 
ST ERTH. [Drily] It can't be settled that way­

you know very well. You must take it to the Courts, 
unless he retracts. 

DANCY. Will you retract ? 
DE LEvis. Why did you tell General Canynge you 

didn't know Kentman had paid me in cash ? 
DANCY. Because I didn't. 
DE LEvis. Then Kentman and Goole lied-for no 

reason? 
DANCY. That's nothing to do with me. 
DE LEns. If you were downstairs all the time, 

as you say, why was your door first open and thcu 
shut? 

DANCY. lleing downstairs, how should I know '1 
The wind, probably. 

DE LEVIS. I should like to hear what your wife 
says about it. 

DANCY. Leave my wife alone, you damned Jew! 
ST ERTH. Captain Dancy ! 
DE LEVIS. [White witl£ rage] Thief! 
DANCY. Will you fight ? 
DE LEVIS. You're very smart--dead men tell no 

tales. No! Bring your action, and we shall see. 
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DANCY take.s a step t01mrcls him, but CA:SYNo•; 
and WINSOR interpose. 

ST l~RTH. That'll do, l\lr De Levis; we won't kcrp 
you. [lie looks round] Kindly consider your member· 
ship suspended till this matter has been threshed 
uut. 

DE LEns. [l'remulous with anger] Don't trouble 
yourselves about my membership. I resign it. [Tu 
DANCY] You called me a damned Jew. :\Iy race was 
old when you were all savages. I am proud to be a 
Jew. Au reroir, in the Courts. 

He goe.s out, and silence follows his departure. 
ST ERTH. Well, Captain Dancy 1 
DANCY. If the brute won't fight, what am I to 

do, sir 1 
S-r ERTII. We've told you-take action, to clear 

your name. 
DANCY. Colford, you saw me in the hall writing 

letters after our game. 
CoLFOnD. Certainly I did ; you were there when 

I went to the smoking-room. 
CANYNGE. How long after you left the billiard· 

room 1 
CoLFORD. About fi\·c minutes. 
DANCY. It's impossible for me to prove that 1 was 

there all the time. 
CANYNGE. It's for De Levi>! to pro\'e what he 

asserts. You heard what he ~>aid about Goolc ? 
DANCY. If he told me, I didn't take it in. 
ST ERTU. This concern~ the honour of the Club. 

Arc you going w take aclion ? 
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DANCY. [Slowly] Thatisaveryexpensive business, 
Lord St Erth, and I'm hard up. I must think it 
over. [He looks round from face to face] Am I to take 
it that there is a doubt in your minds, gentlemen 1 

CoLFORD. [Emphatically] No. 
CANYNGE. That's not the question, Dancy. Thi~ 

accusation was overheard by various members, and 
we represent the Club. If you don't take action, 
judgment will naturally go by default. 

DANCY. I might prefer to look on the whole thing 
as beneath contempt. 

He turns and goes out. When he t's gone 
there is an even longer silence than after 
DE LEvis's departure. 

ST ERTH. [Abruptly] I don't like it. 
WINSOR. I've known him all his life. 
COLFORD. You may have my head i£ he did it, 

Lord St Erth. He and I have been in too many 
holes together. By Gad! l\Iy toe itches fo1· that 
fellow's butt end. 

BoRRING. I'm sorry ; but has he t·taken it in 
quite the right way 1 I should have thought­
hearing it s·suddenly--

CoLFORD. Bosh ! 
WINSOR. It's perfectly damnable for him. 
ST ERTH. More damnable if he did it, Winsor. 
BoRRING. The Courts are b-beastly distrustful, 

don't you know. 
CoLFORD. His word's good enough for me. 
CANYNGE. We're as anxious to believe Dancy as 

you1 Colford, for the honour of the Army and the Club. 
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WINSOR. or coursc, he'll bring a caRe, whrll lw's 
thought it over. 

ST ERTH. What arc we to do in the meantime ? 
CoLFORD. If Dancy's aske1l to resign, you may 

takl." my resignation too. 
lloRRING. I thought his wanting to (-fight him 

a bit scrccny. 
CoLt'ORD. Wouldn't you have wantPd a shot at 

the brute '! A Ia w court ? Pah ! 
WINSOR. Yes. What'll h•• his position e\'Cll if h,.. 

wins? 
lloRRING. Damages, and a stain on his c-charaeter. 
WINSOR. Quite so, unless they find tl11• real thi,..f. 

People always believe the worst. 
CoLFORD. [Glaring at llonmsc] They 1lo. 
CANYNGE. There 1·s no decent way out of a thing 

of this sort. 
ST EnTH. Xo. [Rising] It !caws a had taste. I'm 

sorry for young ::\Irs Dancy-poor woman ! 
BoRRING. Arc you going to play any more ? 
ST ERTII. [Abruptly] No, sir. Good night to ~·on. 

Canyngc, can I give you a lift,? 
lie goes out, foUowcd by CANYXGE. 

BoRRING. (After a slight ]Jallse] Well, I sball go 
and take the t-tcmperaturc of the Club. 

lie goes out. 
CoLFORD, Damn that effeminate stammcring chap! 

What can we do for Dnncy, Winsor ? 
WI~SOR. Colford! [A sligllt pause] The al'lll'l'l\) 

felt his coat sleeve that night, an1l it was wet. 
CoLFORD. Well ! What proof's that ? No, lJy 
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George ! An old school-fellow, a brother officer, and 
a pal. 

WINSOR. If he did do it-
COLFORD. He didn't. But if he did, I stick to 

him, and see him through it., if I could. 
WINSOR walks over to the fire, stare.s into 1·t, 

turns round and stares at CoLFORD, wlw 
is standing motionless. 

CoLFORD. Yes, by God! 

CuRTAIN. 
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SCENE II* 

lllorning of the following day. The DA~WYS' flat. 
In the sitting-room of this small abode MABEL 
DANCY and 1\IARGARET 0RliiE are sitting full face 
to the audience, on a couch in the centre of the 
room, in front of the imaginary window. There 
is a fireplace, Left, with fire burning ; a door below 
it, Left ; and a door on the Right, fac1'ng the 
audience, leads to a corridor and the outer door 
of the flat, wMch is visible. Their voices are 
heard in rapid exchange ,· then as the curtain rises, 
SO does l\IABEL. 

MABEL. But it's monstrous ! 
MARGARET. Of course! [She lights a cigarette and 

hands the case to 1\'IABEL, who, however, sees nothing 
but her own thoughts] De Levis might just as well 
have pitched on me, except that I can't jump more 
than six inches in these skirts. 

1\IABEL. It's wicked! Yesterday afternoon at the 
Club, did you say? Ronny hasn't said a word to me. 
Why? 

MARGARET. [With a long pufj of smoke] Doesn't 
want you bothered. 

* NoTE.-'l'his should be a. small set capable of being set 
quickly within that of the previous scene, 
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)1.\nr::I .. But-- Good hea,•ens !-- )le! 
)JARGARET. Haven't you found out, )label, that 

he isn't exactly rommunicative '? Xo de!!peratc 
ehnrncter is . 

. MABEL. Honuy? 
)JARGARET. Gracious ! Wives are at a disad­

vantage, especially early on. You',·e never hunted 
with him, my dear. I have. He takes more suddrn 
decisions than any man I e\·er knew. He's taking one 
now, I'll bet. 

)lABEL. That beast, De Le,;s ! I was in our room 
next door all the time. 

)IARGARET. Was the door into Ronny's dressing­
room open? 

)lABEL. I don't know; I-I think it was. 
MARGARET. Well, you can say so in Court any way. 

Not that it matters. Wives are liars by law. 
)lABEL. [Staring down at her] What do you mean 

-Court? 
l\IARGARET. ::\Iy dear, he'll have to bring an action 

for defamation of character, or whate\'er they call it. 
)lABEL. Were they talk-ing of this last night at. 

the Winsor's? 
::\IARGARET. Well, you know a dinner-table, :\label 

-Scandal is heaven-sent at this time of year. 
)lABEL. It's terrible, such a thing-terrible ! 
)IARGARET. [Gloonlily] If only Honny weren't 

known to be so broke. 
MABEL. [With her hands to her forehead] I can't 

realise-1 simply can't. If there's a case \\"ould it 
be all rigbt afterwards ? 
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l\IARGARET. Do you remember St Offert-cards ? 
No, you wouldn't-you were in high frocks. Well, 
St Offert got damages, but he also got the hoof, 
underneath. He lives in Ireland. There isn't the 
slightest connection, so far as I can see, :\label, 
between innocence and reputation. Look at me ! 

l\IABEL. We'll fight it tooth and nail ! 
l\IARGARET. liabel, you're pure wool, right 

through ; everybody's sorry for you. 
l\IABEL. It's for Mm they ought--
MARGARET. [Again handing the cigarette case] Do 

smoke, old thing. 
:\lABEL takes a cigarette tkis time, but does not 

light 1"t. 
It isn't altogether simple. General Canynge was 
there last night. You don't mind my being beastly 
frank, do you ? 

l\IABEL. No. I want it. 
MARGARET. Well, he's all for esprit de corps and 

that. But he was awfully silent. 
1\IABEL. I hate half-hearted friends. I.oyalty 

comes before everything. 
MARGARET. Ye-es; but loyalties cut up against 

each other sometimes, you know. 
l\IABEL. I must see Ronny. D'you mind if I go 

and try to get him on the telephone ? 
lfARGARET. Rather not. 

l\IABEL goes out b!J tlte door Left. 
Poor kid! 

She curls herself into a corner of the soja, as 
if trying to gPt a1my from life. The bell 
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rings. )IARGARET stirs, gets ttp, a11d goes 
out t'nto the corridor, tt·here she opens the 
donr In LADY ADF.LA WrxsoR, tdwm slw 
precedes into tlw sitting-room. 

Enter the second murderer! D'yon know that 
child knew nothing ? 

LADY A. Where is she ? 
MARGARET. Telephoning. Adela, if there's going 

to be an action, we shall be witnesses. I shall wear 
black georgette with an ecru hat. Have you ever 
given evidence? 

LADY A. Never. 
1\IARGARET. It must be too frightfully thrilling. 
LADY A. Oh ! Why did I ever ask that wretch 

De Levis ? I used to think him pathetic. .Meg­
did you know-- Ronald Dancy's coat was wet ? 
The General happened to feel it. 

MARGARET. So that's why he was so silent. 
LADY A. Yes; and after the scene in the Club 

yesterday he went to see those bookmakers, and 
Goole-what a name !-is sure he told Dancy about 
the sale. 

l\IARGARET. [Suddenly] I don't care. He's my 
third cousin. Don't you feel you couldn't, Adela ? 

LADY A. Couldn't-what ? 
MARGARET. Stand for De Levis against one of 

ourselves? 
LADY A. That's very narrow, l\leg. 
MARGARET. Oh! I know lots of splendid Jews, 

and I rather liked little Ferdy ; but when it comes 
to the point-- ! Tlwy all stick together ; why 
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shouldn't we ? It's in the blood. Open your 
jugular, and see if you haven't got it. 

LADY A. l\Iy dear, my great grandmother was a 
Jewess. I'm very proud of her. 

l\IARGARET. Inoculated. [Stretcking l&ersclj] Pre­
judices, Adela-or are they loyalties-! don't know 
-cris-cross-we all cut each other's throats from 
the best of motives. 

LADY A. Oh ! I shall remember that. Delight­
ful! [Holding up a finger] You got it from Bergson, 
:Meg. Isn't he wonderful ? 

l\IARGARET. Yes; have you ever read him 1 
LADY A. Well-No. [Looking at the bedroom door] 

That poor child! I quite agree. I shall tell every­
body it's ridiculous. You don't really think Ronald 
Dancy--? 

MARGARET. I don't l"'low, Adela. There arc 
people who simply can't live without danger. I'm 
rather like that myself. They're all right when 
they're getting the D.S.O. or shooting man-eaters ; 
but if there's no excitement going, they'll make it 
-out of sheer craving. I've seen Ronny Dancy 
do the maddest things for no mortal reason except 
the risk. He's had a past, you know. 

LADY A. Oh ! Do tell ! 
MARGARET. He did splendidly in the war, of 

course, because it suited him ; but-just before­
don't you remember-a very queer bit of riding? 

LADY A. No. 
l\IARGARET. l\Iost dare-devil thing-but not quite. 

You must remember-it was awfully talked about. 
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And then, of course, right up to his marriage-­
[ Site lights a ciqarctte.] 

LADY A. )l<•g, you're very tantali~ing ! 
:'IIAllGAHET. "\ foreign-looking girl-most plummy. 

Oh! Ronny's got chann--this )label child doesn't 
know in the least what she's got hold of! 

LADY A. But they're so fond of each other ! 
~IARGARET. That's the mistake. The General 

isn't mentioning the coat, is he'! 
LADY A. Oh, no! It was only to Charles. 

)JAnEL rr/lans. 
)IARGAllET. Did you get him ~ 
:'llADEL. ~o; he's not at Tattersall's, nor at the Club. 

LADY ADELA rises and greets h.cr u•itlt em air 
u·lticl' suggests bereavement. 

LADY A. Nobody's going to believe this, my dear. 
)JAngL, [Looking straight at lwr] Nobody who 

dues need come here, or trouble to speak to us again. 
LADY A. That's what I was afraid of; you're 

guing to be defiant. Now don't ! Just be perfectly 
na tmal. 

)JAnEL. ::5o easy, isn't it ~ I could kill anybody 
who beliens such a thing. 

)L\RGARET. You'll want a solicitor, )Jnbel, Go 
to old )Jr .Jacob Twisden. 

LADY A. Yes; he's so comforting. 
:'IIARGAP.ET. He got my pearls back once-without 

loss of life. A frightfully good fireside manner. Do 
get him here, )label, and havC' a heart-to-heart talk, 
all three of you! 

)lAnEL. [Sudde~tly] Li:stcn ! There's Honny! 
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DANCY comes in. 
DANCY. [lVitl& a smile] Very good of you to have 

come. 
l\IARGARET. Yes. We're just going. Oh! Ronny, 

this is quite too-- [But his face dries lter up; and 
sidling past, she goes]. 

LADY A. Charles sent his-love-- [Hc1· t:oicc 
dwindles on the tvord, and she, too, goes]. 

DANCY. [C1'0ssing to ltis tVlJe] What have they been 
saying? 

1\IABEL. Ronny ! Why didn't you tell me ? 
DA~CY. I wanted to sec De Levis again first. 
l\IABEL. That wretch! How dare he? Darling! 

[Site suddenly clasps and kisses him. lie does not 
1·eturn the kiss, but remains rigid in her arms, so tha~ 
she draws away and looks at ltim] It's hurt you 
awfully, I know. 

DAXCY. Look here, l\label ! Apart from that 
muck-this is a ghastly tame-cat sort of life. Let's 
cut it and get out to Nairobi. I can scare up the 
money for that. 

1\IABEL. [Aghast] But how can we? Everybody 
would say--

RoNNY. Let them! We shan't be here. 
l\IABEL. I couldn't bear people to think-­
DANCY. I don't care a damn what people think-

monkeys and cats. I never could stand their rotten 
menagerie. Besides, what docs it matter how I act ; 
if I bring an action and get damages-if I pound 
him to a jelly-it's all no good ! I can't 11rot•e it. 
There'll be plenty of people unconvinced. 
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l\IAnEL. But thl'y'll find the real thief. 
DAXCY. [W1"t!t"' queer little smile] Will staying here 

help them to do that ? 
)[ABEL. [/11 a sort of n(Jolly] Oh ! I couldn't-it 

looks like running away. We must stay and fight it! 
DAXCY. Suppose 1 didn't get a vcnlict-you never 

can tl'll. 
.MABEL. But you must-I was there all the time, 

with the door open. 
DAXCY. Was it? 
MABEL. I'm almost sure. 
DANCY. Yes. Buy you're my wife. 
i\IABEL. [Bewildered] Ronny, I don't understand­

suppose I'd been accused of stealing pearls! 
DANCY. [Wincing] I can't. 
MADEL. But I might-just as easily. What 

would you think of me if I ran away from it ? 
DANCY. I sec. [A pause] All right! You shall 

have a run for your money. I'll go and sec old 
Twisdcn. 

:MADEL. Let me come ! [DANCY slwkes his head] 
Why not? I can't be happy a moment unless I'm 
fighting this. 

DANCY puts out his ltand suddenly a11d grips 
hers. 

DANCY. You are a little brick! 
MADEL. [Pres.~ill{l his hand to her breast and lookii!(J 

into his face] Do you know what l\Iargarct called 
you? 

Uo;sNY. No. 
MABEL. A dct;pcratc character. 
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DANCY. Ha ! I'm not a tame cat, any more than 
she. 

The bell rings. MABEL goes out to the door 
and her ?Joice is heard saying coldly. 

~lABEL. Will you wait a minute, please ~ 
Returning. 

It's De Levis-to see you. [In a low voice] Let me 
see him alone first. Just for a minute ! Do ! 

DANCY. [After a moment's silence] Go ahead! 
He goes out into the bedroom. 

MABEL. [Going to the door, R£ght] Come in. 
DE LEVIS comes in, and stands embarrassed. 

Yes~ 

DE LEVIS. [With a slight bow] Your husband, 
l\Irs Dancy ~ 

MABEL. He is in. Why do you want to see him ~ 
DE LEVIS. He came round to my rooms just nmv, 

when I was out. He threatened me yesterday. I 
don't choose him to suppose I'm afraid of him. 

1\IABEL. [With a great and manifest effort at self· 
control] l\Ir De Levis, you are robbing my husband 
of his good name. 

DE LEVIS. [Sincerely] I admire your trustfulness, 
l\Irs Dancy. 

MABEL. [Staring at him] How can you do it ~ 
What do you want~ What's your motive~ You 
can't possibly believe that my husband is a thief! 

DE LEVIS. Unfortunately. 
MABEL. How dare you ~ How dare you ~ Don't 

you know that I was in our bedroom all the time 
with the door open ~ Do you accuse me too 1 
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Jh: Lt::n:;. Xo, )Irs Dancy. 
MADEL. But you do. I must have seen, I must 

haw heard. 
D1-: LEns . .\wife':; m~mory is not very good when 

her husband is in danger. 
)IAnt:J,. In other word:;, I'm lying. 
I h: LE\"Ii;, Xo. Your wi:-;h i~ mother to your 

thought, tlwt's all. 
~l.\llEL. [After staring again with n sort of horror, 

turns to yet control of herself. Then turning back to 
him] )lr I>c J.,l}vis, I appeal to you as a gentleman 
to hl'have to us as yon would we should beha\'c to 
,rou. Withdr,lw this wicked charge, and write an 
apology that Honald can show. 

DE LE\'Is. ~Irs Dancy, I am not a gentleman, I am 

only a-damnt.'d Jl'w. Yesterday I migllt possibly 
ha,·c withdrawn to spare you. But when my race 
ir> in~ultcd I ha\'c nothing to say to your husband, 
hut as he wishes to ~ec me, l'\'c come. Please let 
him know. 

)L\In:J, [Reyardiny him again with that look of 
lwrror-slou•ly] I think what you arc tloing is too 
honiblc for words. 

I h: LEVIS git·c.~ her a slirJllt bow, and as he does 
so I>A~cY comes quickly in, Left. The two 
men stand witT! tl1e length of tl1e sofa 
between them. )lABEL, behind the soja, 
turns her eyes on Iter h11.~hnnd, wlm lm.~ a 
paper in his right haml. 

[JE L~:ns. You came to sec lllf'. 

D.\XCY'. Yes. I want you to sign this. 
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DE LEVIS. I will sign nothing. 
DANCY. Let me read it : " I apologise to Captain 

Dancy for the reckless and monstrous charge I made 
against him, and I retract every word of it." 

DE J ... Evis. Not much ! 
DANCY. Yon will sign. 
DE LEVIS. I tell you this is useless. I will sign 

nothing. The charge is true; you wouldn't be play­
ing this game if it weren't. I'm going. You'll 
hardly try violence in the presence of your wife ; 
and if you try it anywhere else-- look out for 
yourself. 

DANCY. ~label, I want to speak to him alone. 
;\IAB}:L. No, no ! 
DE LEVIS. Quite right, .Mrs Dancy. Black and 

tan swashbuckling will only make things worse for 
him. 

DANCY. So you shelter behind a woman, do you, 
you skulking cur ! 

DE LEVIS takes a step, witlt fists dencl!ed and 
eyes blazing. DANCY, too, stands ready to 
spring-the moment is cut short by 1\IABEL 
going quicldy to her husband. 

~lABEL. Don't, Ronny. It's undignified ! He 
isn't worth it. 

DANCY suddenly tears tlte paper in two, and 
flings it into tlte fire. 

DANCY. Get out of here, you swine ! 
J)g LE\'Is stands a moment ?·rre.solnte, tlten. 

turning to tlte door, he opens it, stands 
again fol' a moment witlt a smile on /1 is 
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face, then goes. l\IABEL crosses swiftly to 
the door, and sltuts it as the outer door 
doses. Then she stands quite still, looking 
at Iter husband-l1er face cxprcssiny a sort 
of startled suspense. 

DANCY. [Turnin'} and looking at her] Well! Do 
you agree with him 1 

l\IABEL. What do you mean 1 
DANCY. That I wouldn't be playing this game 

unless--
1\IABEL. Don't! You hurt me! 
DANCY. Yes. You don't know much uf me, 

l\Iabel. 
MABEL. Ronny! 
DANCY. What did you say to that swine 1 
MABEL. [ller face averted] That he was robbing us. 

[Turning to llim suddenly] Ronny-you-didn't 1 
I'd rather know. 

DANCY. Ha! I thought that was coming. 
MABEL. [Cot•eriny her face] Oh! How horriLle of 

me-how horrible ! 
DANCY. Not at all. The thing looks bad. 
MABEL. [Dropping ller hands] If I can't believe in 

you, who can 1 [Going tfJ him, throwing Iter arms 
round him, and lookin'] up into his face] Honny! If 
all the world-/'d believe in you. You know I 
would. 

DANCY. That's all right, l\labs ! That's all right! 
[llis face, above Iter head, is contorted for a moment, 
then hardens into a mask] Well, what shall we 
do? 
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MABEL. Oh ! Let's go to that lawyer-let's go 
at once! 

DANCY. All right. Get your hat on. 
MABEL passes him, and goes into the bedroom, 

Left. DANCY, left alone, stands quite still, 
staring before him. TV ith a sudden shrug 
of his shoulders he moves quicldy to his hat 
and takes it up just as MABEL returns, 
ready to go out. He opens the door ; and 
crossing him, she stops in the doorway, look· 
1'ng up with a clear and trustful gaze as 

The CURTAIN falls. 
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ACT III 

SCENE I 

Three months later. Old lUR JACOB TwisDEN's 
Room, at the offices of Twisden & Graviter, in 
Lincoln's Inn Fields, is spacious, with two large 
tvindou•s at back, a fine olcl fireplace, Right, a door 
below it, and two doors, Left. Between the windows 
is a large table sideways to the window wall, wt'tlt 

a chair in the middle on the right-hand side, a 
chair against the wall, and a client's ch.at'r on the 
left-hand side. 

GRAVITER, TwiSDEN's much younger partne1·, 
is standing in front of the right-hand window 
lool.:ina out on to the Fz'elds, where the lamps 
are being lighted, and a tax·i' s engine is 
running down below. II e turns his 
sanguine, shrewd face j1·om the t~·indow 

towards a grandfather clock, bettveen the 
doors, Left, u·hich is stril.:£ng "four." 
The door, Left Forward, is opened. 

YouNG CLERK. [Entetingl A Mr Gilman, sir, to 
see Mr Twisden. 

GRAVITER. By appointment 1 
YouNG CLERK. No, sir. But important, he says. 

F 81 
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GnAVITER. I'll sec him. 
The CLEUK goes. 

GnAVITER sits riyltt of table. Tlte CLERK 
returns, ushering in an oldish MAN, who 
look;; wlwt he is, the proprietor of a large 
modem grocery store. lie u·ears a dark 
ot•ercoat and carries a pot hat. IHs 
gingery-grey moustacl1e and liittUon-clwp 
whiskers give ltim the ex71ression of a cal,, 

GRA\'ITER. [Siz1:ng up ltis social standing] :Mr 
Gilman 1 Yes. 

GILliAN. [Doubtjully] l\lr Jacob Twisuen 1 
GnAVITER. [Smuing] His partner. Graviter my 

name Is. 
GrUIAN. l\lr Twisden's not in, then~ 
GnAVITER. No. He's at the Courts. They're just 

up; he sl10uld be in uircctly. But he'll be busy. 
GILliAN. Olu l\lr Jacob Twis1len-I've beard of 

him. 
GnA\'ITER. i\Iost people haw. 

A pause. 
GILliAN. It's this Dancy De Levis case that's 

keepin' him at the Courts, I suppose ? 
GnAVITER nods. 

Won't be finished for a day or two ? 
GRAVITER shakes Ids !tear/. 

No. Astonishin' the interest taken in it. 
GRA\'ITER. As you say. 
GIL:\IAN. The Smart Set, eh 1 This Captain 

Dancy got the D.S.O., diun't he ? 
GRA VITER nods. 
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Sad to have a thing like that said about you. I 
thought he gave his evidence well ; and his wife too. 
Looks as if this De Levis had got some private 
spite. Searchy la femme, I said to l\Irs Gilman 
only this morning, before 1--

GRAVITER. By the way, sir, what is your 
business 1 

GILliAN. Well, my business here-- No, if you'll 
excuse me, I'd rather wait and see old Mr Jacob 
Twisden. It's delicate, and I'd like his experience. 

GRAVITER. (With a shrug] Very well; then, per· 
haps, you'll go in there. [lie moves towards tl!e 
door, Left Back]. 

GILMAN. Thank you. [Following] You sec, I've 
never been mixed up with the law--

GRAVITER. [Opening the door] No 1 
GILMAN. And I don't want to begin. When you 

do, you don't know where you'll stop, do you 1 
You see, I've only come from a sense of duty; and 
-other reasons. 

GRAVITER. Not uncommon. 
GILMAN. [Producing card] This is my card. Gil­

man's-several branches, but this is the 'cad. 
GRAVITER. [Scrutinising card] Exactly. 
GILlilAN. Grocery-! daresay you know me; or 

your wife does. They say old 1\Ir Jacob Twisden 
refused a knighthood. If it's not a rude question, 
why was that ? 

GRAVITER. Ask him, sir; ask him. 
GILMAN. I said to my wife at the time, " He's 

holdin' out for a baronetcy." 
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Gn.n'ITER clo.~es tlte door u·itJ~ rm exasperated 
smile. 

YouNG CLERK. [Opcninr1 the door, Left Forward] 
l\Jr Winsor, sir, and l\liss Ormc. 

Tl~ey enter, ai!Cltlte CLERK witMraws. 
GRA\'ITER. How d'you do, )Jiss Orme? How do 

you do, Winsor ? 
WINSOR. Twisdcn not back, Oravit('r ~ 
GRAVITER. Not yet. 
We~·son. Wdl, they've got through De Levis's 

witnesses. Sir Frederick was at the very top of his 
form. It's looldng quite well. But I hear they've 
just subpoonaed Canynge after all. His evidence is 
to be taken to-morrow. 

GnAYITER. Obo! 
WINSOR. I said Dancy ought to have called 

him. 
GnAVITER. We considered it. Sir Frederic decided 

that he could use him better in cross-examination. 
WINSOR. Well! I don't know that. Can I go 

and see him before he gives evidence to-morrow ? 
GRAVITER. I should like to hear Mr Jacob on that, 

Winsor. He'll be in directly. 
WINSOR. They bad Kcntman, and Goole, the 

Inspector, the other bobby, my footman, Dancy's 
hanker, and his tailor. 

GRAVITER. Did we shake Kentman or Goole? 
WINSOR. Very little. Ob ! by the way, the 

numbers of those two notes were given, and I see 
they're published in the evening papers. I suppose 
the police wanted that. I tell you what I find, 
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Graviter-a general feeling that there'H something 
behind it all that doesn't come out. 

GRAVITER. The public wants it's money's worth 
-always does in these Society cases ; they brew so 
long beforehand, you see. 

WIXSOR. They're looking for something lurid. 
MARGARET. When I was in the box, I thought 

they were looking for me. [Taking out her cigarette 
case] I suppose I mustn't smoke, l\lr Graviter? 

GRAVITER. Do ! 
MARGARET. Won't )lr Jacob have a fit 1 
GRAVITER. Yes, but not till you've gone. 
l\IARGARET. Just a whiff. [She lights a cigarette]. 
WINSOR. [Suddenly] It's becoming a sort of 

Dreyfus case-people taking sides quite outside the 
evidence. 

l\IARGARET. There are more of the chosen in Court 
every day. 1\Ir Graviter, have you noticed the two 
on the jury ? 

GRAVITER. [With a smile] No; I can't say-­
MARGARET. Oh! but quite distinctly. Don't you 

think they ought to have been challenged? 
GRAVITER. De Levis might have challenged the 

other ten, :Miss Ormc. 
1\IARGARET. Dear me, now ! I never thought of 

that. 
As she speaks, the door Left Foru;arcl is openccl 

and old 1\IR JACOB TWISDEN comes ~·n. 

lie is tallish and nan·ow, sixty-eight years 
old, grey, with nar-row little whiske:rs curling 
round his narrow ears, and a narrow bow 
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ribbon curling round hi8 collar. lie tccars 
u long, narrow-tailed coat, antl stra-pped 
trousers on his narrow legs. His nose cmd 
face arc narrow, shrewd, and kindly. llc 
has n way of narrou·ing ltis shrewd ancl 
kindly eyes. llis nose is seen to twitcl' 
and sniff. 

'fwiSDE.!'. Ah ! How arc you, Charles? Jio,v uo 
you do, my dear? 

.MARGARET. Dear l\Jr Jacob, I'm smoking. Isn't 
it disgusting ? But they don't allow it in Court, 
you know. Such a pity! The Judge might have a 
hookah. Oh! wouldn't he look sweet-the darling! 

TwiSDEN. [With a little, old-jasMonccl bow] It does 
not become everybody as it becomes you, l\Iargaret. 

l\IARGARET. l\Ir Jacob, how charming! [JJ'itl~ a 
slight grimace she puts out her cigarette]. 

GnA VITER. l\lan called Gilman waiting in there to 
see you specially. 

TwiSDEX. Directly. Turn up the light, would 
you, Graviter ? 

GnAVITER. [Tuming up the light] Excuse me. 

WINSOR. Look here, )lr Twisden-­
'fwiSDEX. Sit down; sit down, my dear. 

lle goes. 

And he Mmsclj sits bcMnd tltc table, as a cup 
of tea is brought in to !tim by a,c YoUNG 
CLERK, witl~ two Marie biscuits in tl1c 
saucer. 

Will you have some, l\Targaret? 
1\IARGARET. No, dear Mr Jacob. 



SC. I LOYALTIES 87 

TwiSDEX. Charles ? 
WINSOR. No, thanks. 

The door ts closed. 
TwiSDEN. [Dipping a biscuit in the tea] NO\v, 

then? 
WINSOR. 'fhe General knows something which on 

the face of it looks rather queer. Now that he's 
going to be called, oughtn't Dancy to be told of it, 
so that he may be ready with his explanation, in 
case it comes out ? 

TwiSDEN. [Pouring some tea into the sauce1·] With­
out knowing, I can't tell you. 

WINSOR and l\IARGARET excltange looks, and 
TwiSDEN drinks from the saucer. 

MARGARET. Tell him, Charles. 
WINSOR. Well ! It rained that evening at 1\Ieldon. 

'fhe General happened to put his hand on Dancy's 
shoulder, and it was damp. 

TwiSDEN puts the saucer down and 1·eplaces 
the cup in it. They botlt look intently at 
kim. 

TwiSDEN. I take it that Generai Cauynge won't 
say anything he's not compelled to say. 

MARGARET. No, of course; but, 1\Ir Jacob, they 
might ask ; they kuO\v it rained. And he is such a 
George Washington. 

TwiSDEN. [Toying with a pc£ir of tortoise·shcll 
glasses] They didn't ask either of you. Still-no 
harm in your telling Dancy. 

WINSOR. I'd rather you did it, 1\Iargaret. 
MARGARET. I daresay. [She mechanically takes 
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out lu:r ciqarclle-case, calches the lift of TwiBDEx's 
cyebTOICS, Wid 1JUIS it back). 

Wr:s-son. Well, we'll go together. I don't want 
)Jrs Dancy to hear. 

l\IAHGAHET. Do tell me, )Jr Jacob; is he going to 
win '! 

Twrsng:s-. I think so, :\largnrct; I think so. 
l\IARGARET. It'll Lc too frightful if he doesn't get 

a verdict, after all this. But I don't h:now what we 
shall do when it's over. I've been sitting in that 
Court all these three days, watching, and it's made 
me feel there's nothing we like better than seeing 
people skinned. Well, bye-bye, bless you! 

TwiSDEX rises a11d pats her hand. 
Wixson. Half a second, 1\Iargaret. Wait for me. 

She nods and goes out. 
)Jr Twisden, what do you really think ? 

TwiSDEX. I am Dancy's lawyer, my dear Charles, 
as well as yours. 

Wixson. Well, can I go and see Canynge? 
'fwzsnEx. Better not. 
WINSOR. If they get that out of him, and recall 

me, am I to say he told me of it at the time? 
'l'wiSDEN. You didn't feel the coat yourself? 

And Dancy \vasn't present ? Then what Canynge 
told you is not evidence. We'll stop your being 
asked. 

WINSOR. Thank goodness. Good-bye! 
WINSOR goes out. 

TwiSDEX, behind his table, motionless, taps 
llis tcetl1 with the eyeglasses in Ms narrow, 
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~cell-kept hand. After a long shake of his 
head and a shrug of his rather high shoulders 
he sniffs, goes to the window and opens 1·1. 
Then crossing to the door, Left Back, ltc 
thrmt•s it open and says: 

TwiSDEN. At your service, sir. 
GILMAN comes forth, nursing his pot hat . 

.Be seated. 
TwiSDEX closes tl&c window behind him, and 

takes his seat. 
GILlilAN. [Taking the client's chair, to the lejt oj the 

table] l\Ir Twisden, I believe 1 l\Iy name's Gilman, 
head of Gilman's Department Stores. You have 
my card. 

TWISDEN. [Lool,;ing (tt the card] Yes. What can 
we do for you ? 

GILMAN. Well, I've come to you from a sense of 
duty, sir, and also a feelin' of embarrassment. [He 
takes from his breast pocket an evening paper] You see, 
I've been followin' this Dancy case-it's a good deal 
talked of in Putney-and I read this at half-past two 
this afternoon. To be precise, at 2.25. [He rises 
and hands the paper to TwiSDEN, and will& a tMck 
gloved forefinger indicates a passage] When I read 
these numbers, I 'appened to remember givin' 
change for a fifty-pound note-don't often 'ave one 
in, you know-so I went to the cash-box out of 
curiosity, to see that I 'adn't got it. Well, I 'ad; 
and here it is. [He draws out from his breast pocket 
and lays before TWISDEN a fifty-pound banknotc] It 
was brought in to change by a customer of mine three 
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days ago, and he got value for it. Now, that's a 
stolen note, it seems, and you'd like to know what 
I did. )lind you, that customer of mine I've known 
'im-\vell--cight or nine years; an Italian he is­
wine salesman, and so far's I know, a respectable 
man-foreign-lookin', but nothin' more. Now, this 
was at 'alf-past two, and I was at my head branch 
at Putney, where I live. I want you to mark the 
time, so as you'll sec I 'avcn't wasted a minute. I 
took a cab and I drove straight to my customer's 
private residence in Putney, where he lives with his 
daughtcr-Hicardos his name is, Paolio Hicardos. 
'l'hcy tell me there that he's at his business shop in 
the City. So off I go in the cab again, and there I 
find him. Well, sir, I showed this paper to him and 
I produced the note. " Here," I said, "you brought 
this to me and you got value for it." Well, that 
man was taken aback. If I'm a judge, l\Jr Twisdcn, 
he was taken aback, not to speak in a guilty way, 
but he was, as you might say, flummoxed. "Now," 
I said to him, " where did you get it-that's the 
point? " He took his time to answer, and then he 
said: "Well, l\Ir Gilman," he said, "you know me; 
I am an honourable man. I can't tell you offhand, 
but I am above the board." He's foreign, you know, 
in his expressions. "Yes," I said, "that's all very 
well," I said, " but here I've got a stolen note and 
you've got the value for it. Now I tell you," I said, 
" what I'm going to do; I'm going straight with this 
note to l\lr Jacob Twisdcn, who's got this Dancy 
De Levis case in 'and. He's a well-known Society 
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lawyer," I said, "of great experience." " Oh!" he 
said, "that is what you do ? "-funny the way he 
speaks! "Then I come with you! "-And I've got 
him in the cab below. I want to tell you everything 
before he comes up. On the way I tried to get 
something out of him, but I couldn't-! could nol. 
" This is very awkward," I said at last. "It is, Mr 
Gilman," was his reply; and he began to talk about 
his Sicilian claret-a very good wine, mind you ; 
but under the circumstances it seemed to me uncalled 
for. Have I made it clear to you? 

TWISDEN. [Who has listened with extreme attention] 
Perfectly, Mr Gilman. I'll send down for him. [He 
touches a hand·bell]. 

The YouNG CLERK appears at the door, Left 
Forward. 

A gentleman in a taxi-waiting. Ask him to be 
110 good as to step up. Oh! and send l\lr Graviter 
here again. 

The YouNG CLERK goes out. 
GILMAN. As I told you, sir, I've been followin' 

this case. It's what you might call piquant. And I 
should be very glad if it came about that tuis helped 
Captain Dancy. I take an interest, because, to tell 
you the truth, [Confidentially] I don't like-well, not 
to put too fine a point upon it-'Ebrews. They 
work harder; they're more sober ; they're honest ; 
and they're everywhere. I've nothing against them, 
but the fact is-they get on so. 

TWISDEN. [Oocking an eye] A thorn in the flesh, 
l\lr Gilman. 
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GtLliA~. Well, I prefer my own countrymen, antl 
that's the truth of it. 

As lie speaks, GnAvin:n comes in by the door 
Left Fonmrd. 

TwiSDEN. [Pointing to the newspaper and the note] 
:'llr Gilman has brought this, of which he is holder 
for value. His customer, who changed it three days 
agJ, is com:ng up. 

GnAVITER. The fifty-pounder. I sec. [llis face is 
long and reflective]. 

Youxo CLERK. [E11teringj :'llr Ricardos, sir. 
II e yoe.~ out. 

RICARDOS 1·s a personable, Italian-looking 
man 1·n a frock coat, with a dark mous­
tacl!ioed face and dark hair a little 
grizzled. lie looks anxious, and boles. 

Twtso:KN. :l\lr Hicardos ? l\ly name is Jacob 
'fwisden. :'lly partner. [Holding up a finger, as 
RICARDOS would speak] l\lr Gilman has told us about 
this note. You took it to him, he says, three days 
ago; that is, on Monday, and received cash for it? 

RICARDOS. Yes, aare. 
'fwiSDEN. You were not aware that it was stolen? 
RICARDOS. [ lV1.th his hand to his breast] Oh ! no, 

sarc. 
'fwiSDEX. You received it from--? 
RtcARDOS. A minute, sare ; I would wccsh to 

explain-- [JVith an expressive shrug] in private. 
TWISDEN. [Noddi11g] Mr Gilman, your conduct 

has been most prompt. You may safely leave the 
matter in our hands, now. Kindly let us retuin 
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this note ; and ask for my cashier as you go out 
and give him [He U'rites] this. He will reimburse 
you. We will take any necessary steps ourselves. 

GILMAN. [In sl-ight surprise, w·ith modest pr£de] 
Well, sir, I'm in your 'ands. I must be guided by 
you, with your experience. I'm glad you think I 
acted rightly. 

TWISDEN. Very rightly, :\lr Gilman-vtlry rightly. 
[Rising] Good afternoon ! 

GILMAN. Good afternoon, sir. Good afternoon, 
gentlemen! (To TWISDEN] I'm sure I'm very 'appy 
to have made yom acquaintance, sir. It's a w~ll­

known name. 
TWISDEN. Thank you. 

GILlilAN retreats, glances at RicAnnos, and 
turns again. 

GILIIIAN. I suppose there's nothing else I ought to 
do, in the interests of the law ? I'm a careful man. 

TWISDEN. If there is, Hr Gilman, we will let you 
know. We have yo~r address. You may make 
your mind easy ; but don't speak of this. It might 
interfere \vith Justice. 

GILlilAN. Oh! I shouldn't dream of it. I've no 
wish to be mixed up in anything conspicuous. 
That's not my principle at all. Good-day, gentlemen. 

He goes. 
TwiSDEN. [Seating himself] Now, sir, will you sit 

down. 
But HICARDOS does not sit ; he stands looking 

uneasily across the table at GRAVITER. 
You may speak out. 
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RICARDOS. Well, l\lr Twccsdcn and sarc, this 
matter is very serious for me, and very delicate-it 
concairns my honour. I am in a great difficulty. 

TwiSDEN. When in difficulty-complete frankness, 
SIT. 

HICARDOS. It is a family matter, sare, I-­
'fwiSDEN. Let me be frank with you. [Telling his 

points oU on his fiugers] We have your admission that 
you changed this stopped note for value. It will 
be our duty t:<> inform the Bank of England that it 
has been traeed to you. You will have to account 
to them for your possession of it. I suggest to you 
that it will be far better to account frankly to us. 

RICARDOS. [Taking out a handkerchief antl quite 
openly wiping his hands and forelzead] I received this 
note, sare, with others, from n gentleman, sare, in 
settlement of a debt of honour, and I know nothing 
of where he got them. 

TwiSDEN. H'm! that is very vague. If that i~ 

all you can tell us, I'm afraid--
RICARDOS. Gentlemen, this is very painful for me. 

It is my daughter's good name-- [lie again u·ipes 
llis brow]. 

TWISDEN. Come, sir, speak out! 
RICARDOS. [Desperately] The notes were a settle· 

ment t:<> her from this gentleman, of whom she was a 
great friend. 

TwiSDEN. [Suddenlyl I am afraid we must press 
you for the name of the gentleman. 

RICARDOS. Sare, if I give it to you, and it does 'im 
'arm, what will my daughter say? This is a bad 
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matter for me. He behaved well to her; and she 
is attached to him still; sometimes she is crying yet 
because she lost him. And now we betray him, 
perhaps, who knows 1 This is very unpleasant for 
me. [Taking up the paper] Here it gives the number 
of another note-a 'undred-pound note. I 'ave that 
too. [He takP.s a note from !lis breast pocket]. 

GRAVITER. How much did he give you in all? 
RICARDOs. For my daughter's settlement one 

thousand pounds. I understand he did not wish to 
give a cheque because of his marriage. So I dirl not 
think anything about it being in notes, you see. 

TwrsnEN. When did he give you this money 1 
RICARDOS. The middle of Octobare last. 
TWISDEN. [Suddenly lookt"ng up] l.Hr Rirarclos, 

was it Captain Dancy 1 
RICARDOS. [Again wipiny Ttis forehead] Gentlemen, 

I am so fond of my daughter. I have only the one, 
and no wife. 

TwrsDEN. [TVitli an effort] Yes, yes; but I must 
know. 

RrcARnos. Sarc, if I tell you, will you give me 
your good word that my daughter shall not hear of it ? 

TwrsnEN. So far as we are able to prevent it­
certainly. 

RrcARDOS. Sarc, I trust you.-It was Captain 
Dancy. 

A long pause. 
GRAVITER [Suddenly] Were you blackmailing him 1 
TwrsDEN. [Holding up Ttis lzand] l\ly partner 

means, did you press him for this settlement ? 



fiG LOYALTIES ACT III 

RICARDOS. I did think it my duty to my daughter 
to ask that he make compensation to her. 

TwiSDEN. With threats that you would tell his 
wife? 

HicAnnos. [ IVitlt a shrug] Captain Dancy was a 
man of honour. He Raid : " Of course I will do 
this." I trusted him. And a month later I did 
remind him, and he gave me this money for her. I 
do not know where he got it-I do not know. 
Gentlemen, I ha,·c invested it all on her-every 
penny-except this no~, for which I had the purpose 
to buy her a necklace. That is the swcarCd truth. 

TWISDEX. I must keep this note. [lie toucl1es tl1e 
lumdred-pozmd note] You will not speak of this to 
anyone. I may recognise that you were a holder 
for value received-others might take a different 
view. Good·day, sir. Graviter, :;:ee )Jr Ricardos out, 
and take his address. 

RICARD OS. [ Presshzy his /~a nds ot·er the breast of 
his frock coat-with a sigh] Gentlemen, I beg you­
r~mcmber what I said. [JV£tlt a roll of !tis eyes] l\ly 
daughtl'r-I am not happce. Good-day. 

1/e turns ancl goes out slowly, Left Fortl'ard, 
jollou·ed by GnAVITER. 

TwiSDEY. [To himself] Young Dancy! [lie pins 
the two notes together and places them in an envelope, 
then stands motionless except for his eyes and hands, 
u·hich restlessly expre.ss the disturbance tt"ithin him. 

GRAVITER returns, carefully shut.~ the door, 
and goinr1up In him, lwnds him RtC',\RDos' 
card. 
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[Looking at tlte card] Villa Benvenuto. This will 
have to be verified, but I'm afraid it's true. That 
man was not acting. 

GRAVITER. What's to be done about Dancy 1 
TwiSDEN. Can you understand a gentleman--? 
GR~VITER. I don't know, sir. The war loosened 

"form" all over the place. I saw plenty of that 
myself. And some men have no moral sense. 
From the first I've had doubts. 

TWISDEN. We can't go on with the case. 
GRAVITER. Phew! . . . [A moment's silence] 

Gosh ! It's an awful thing for his wife. 
TwrsDE~. Yes. 
GRAVITER [Touching the envelope] Chance brought 

this here, sir. That man won't talk-he's too 
scared. 

TwiSDEN. Gilman. 
GRAVITER. Too respectable. If De Levis got 

those notes back, and the rest of the money, 
anonymously 1 

TWISDEN. But the case, Graviter; the case. 
GRAVITER. I don't believe this alters what I've 

been thinking. 
TWISDEN. Thought is one thing-knowledge an­

other. There's duty to our profession. Ours is a 
fine calling. On the good faith of solicitors a very 
great deal hangs. [He crosses to the hearth as if 
warmth toould help him]. 

GRAVITER. It'll let him in for a prosecution. He 
came to us in confidence. 

TwrsDEN. Not as against the law. 
G 



DS I.OYAI:I'I ES ACT III 

GnAYITER. No. I suppose not. [A 1Jallse] By 
Jove, I don't like losing this case. I don't like the 
admission we backed such a wrong 'un. 

TwisDEN. Impossible to go on. Apart from 
ourselves, there's Sir Frederic. We must disclose 
to him-can't let him go on in the dark. Complete 
confidence between solicitor and counsel is the 
essence of professional honour. 

GnAVITER. What arc you going to do then, sir? 
TWISDE:N. See Dancy at once. Get him on the 

'phone. 
GnAVITER. [Taking up the telephone] Get me 

Captain Dancy's flat. . . . What? . . . [To 
TWISDE:N] l\lrs Dancy is here. That's a propos with 
a vengeance. Arc you going to see her, sir ? 

TwiSDE:N. [After a moment's painful hesitation] I 
must. 

GnAVITF.R. [Telepl1oning] Bring l\Irs Dancy up. 
[lle turns to tlte u·indow]. 

:MAnEr, DAXCY is shown in, looking t•ery 1Jale. 
TwiSDE:N admncrs from the fire, and takes 
Tter hand. 

l\IABEL. :\Iajor Colford's taken Honny off in his car 
for the night. I thought it would do him good. I 
said I'd come round in case there was anything you 
wantccl to say before to-morrow. 

TwiSDE:N. [Takrn aback] Where ha\·c they gone ? 
l\IABEJ .. I don't know, but he'll be home before 

ten o'clock to-morrow. Is there anything ? 
TWISDEN. Well, I'd like to sec him before the 

Court sits. Send him on here as soon as he comes. 
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1\IABEL. [With her lta.nd to lter forelteai[j Oh ! 
Mr Twisden, when will it be over? 1\Iy head's 
getting awful sitting in that Court. 

TwiSDEN. 1\ly dear 1\Irs Dancy, there's no need at 
all for you to come down to-morrow; take a rest 
and nurse your head. 

MABEL. Really and truly ? 
TWISDEN. Yes; it's the very best thing you can do. 

GRAVITER turns his head, and looks at them 
unobserved. 

MABEL. How do you think it's going ? 
TWISDEN. It went very well to-day; very well 

indeed. 
1\fABEL. You must be awfully fed up with us. 
TwiSDEN. :My dear young lady, that's our business. 

[He takes her hand]. 
1\IABEL's face suddenly quivers. Slw draws 

her hand away, and covers lter li71s with t't. 
There, there! You want a day off badly. 

l\IABEL. I'm so tired of-- ! Thank you so much 
for all you're doing. Good night ! Good night, l\Ir 
Graviter! 

GRAVITER. Good night, Mrs Dancy. 
l\IABEL goes, 

GRAVITER. D'you !.:now, I believe she l:nows. 
TWISDEN. No, no! She believes in him implicitly. 

A staunch little woman. Poor thing ! 
GRAVITER. Hasn't that shaken you, sir ? It has 

me. 
TwiSDEN. No, no! I-I can't go on with the case. 

It's breaking faith. Get Sir Frederic's chambers. 
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GnAVITF.R. [Telephonitlg, and getting n reply, looks 
round at Twu;m:~) Yes? 

TwrsnF.!'l. Ask if I can come round and see him. 
GnAVITER. [Telepltoning] Can Sir Frederic spare 

1\lr Twisden a few minutes now if he comes round'! 
[Receiving reply] lie's gone down to Brighton for the 
night. 

TwrsDF.N. H'm! What hotel? 
GnA \"ITER. [Telephoning] What's his address ? 

What ... ? [To TwrsDEN] The Bedford. 
TwrsDEN. I'll go down. 
GRA\'ITER. [Telephoning] Thank you. All right. 

[lie ri11gs of!J. 
TwrsnEN. Just look out the trains down and up 

early to-morrow. 
GnAVITER takes up an A B 0, and TWISDEN 

ta,kcs up tltc RicarJos card. 
TwiSDEN. Send to this address in Putney, verify 

the fact that nicardos has a daughter, and give me 
a trunk call to Brighton. Better go yourself, Grnviter. 
If you sec her, don't say anything, of course-invent 
some excuse. [GnA VITER nods] I'll be up in time to 
see Dancy. 

Gr.AVITER. By George! I feel bad about this. 
TwrsnEx. Yes. But professional honour coml's 

first. What time is that train ? [lie bencls ot•rr thr 
A Ben. 

CuRTA IX. 



SCENE II 

Tile same room on tile follou·ing morning at ten-tu:enty­
fit·e, by tile Grandjatller clock. 

Tlte YoUNG CLERK is ushe1·ing in DANCY, 
tcltose face is perceptibly harder than 1't 
u·as tllree months ago, like that of a man 
u·lto ltas lit•ed under great restraint. 

DAXCY. He wanted to sec me before the Court sat. 
YouxG CLERK. Y cs, sir. )Jr Twisdcn will sec you 

in one minute. He had to go out of town last night. 
[He prepares to open the u·aiting-room door]. 

DANCY. Were you in the war? 
yOUNG CLERK. y cs. 
DANCY. How can you stick this ? 
YouNG CLERK. [JJ!itlt a smile] )fy trouble was to 

stick that, sir. 
DANCY. But you get no excitement from year's 

end to year's end. It'd drive me mad. 
YoUNG CLERK. [Slzyly] A case like this is pretty 

exciting. I'd give a lot to see us win it. 
DANCY. [Staring at him] Why ? What is it to you ? 
YouNG CLERK. I don't know, sir. It's-it's like 

football-you want your side to win. [He opens the 
u:aiting-room door. Expanding] You sec some rum 
starts, too, in a lawyer's office in a quiet way. 

101 
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DAXCY enters the ~eaiting-room, and the Youxc 
CLERK, shutting tlw door, meets TwiSDE!-l 
cuJ lw comes in, Left Forzcard, and takes 
from him ot·ercoat, top hat, and a Slllall bay. 

Youxc CI.ERK. Captain Dancy's waiting, sir. [lie 
indicates the u·aiting-room]. 

TwiSDEN. [Narrowing his lips] Ycry well. l\Jr 
Gravitcr gone to the Comts ? 

Youxc Ct.ERK. Yes, sir. 
TwisDEX. Did he leave anything for me? 
YouNG Cu:nK. On the table, sir. 
TwiSDEN. [Taking up an envelope] Thank you. 

The CI.ERK goes. 
TwiSDEN. [Opening tlte cnt'clopc and rcadiny] " All 

corroborates." H'm ! [/le 1Juts it in liis pocket and 
takes out of an ent•clope tlte tu·o notes, la.ys tltem on tl1c 
table, and corers tltem with c1 sheet of blotting-paper; 
stands a moment preparing himself, then goes to the 
door of the u·aitiug-room, opens it, al!Cl says :] Xow, 
Captain Dancy. Sorry to have kept you waiting. 

DANCY. [Entering] Winsor came to me yesterday 
about General Canynge's e\·idence. Is that what 
you wanted to speak to me about? 

'J'wiSDEN. No. It isn't that. 
DAXVY. [Lookiny at his u·rist twtch] lly me it's 

just on the half-hour, sir. 
TwiSDEN. Yes. I don't want you to go to the 

Court. 
DAXCY. Not? 
TwiSUEX. I have Yery serious news for you. 
DAxcv. [Wincing and collcctiii!J Mmsezn Oh! 
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TwiSDEY. These two notes. [lie uncovers the 
notes] After the Court rose yesterday we had a man 
called Ricardos here. [A pattse] Is there any need 
for me to say more? 

DANCY. [Unflinching] No. What now? 
TwiSDEY. Our duty was plain; we could not go 

on with the case. I have consulted Sir Frederic. 
He felt-he felt that he must throw up his brief, and 
he will do that the moment the Court sits. Now I 
want to talk to you about what you're going to do. 

DANCY. That's very good of you, considering. 
TwiSDEY. I don't pretend to understand, but I 

imagine you may have done this in a moment of 
reckless bravado, feeling, perhaps, that as you gave 
the mare to De Levis, the money was by rights as 
much yours as his. 

Stopping DANCY, tdtO is about to speak, with 
a gesture. 

To satisfy a debt of honour to this-lady ; and, no 
doubt, to save your wife from hearing of it from the 
man Ricardos. Is that so ? 

DANCY. To the life. 
TwiSDEY. It was mad, Captain Dancy, mad! -­

But the question now is : What do you owe to your 
wife ? She doesn't dream-! suppose ? 

DANCY. [With a twitching face] No. 
TwiSDEN. We can't tell what the result of this 

collapse will be. The police have the theft in hand. 
They may issue a warrant. The money could be 
refunded, and the costs paid-somehow that can all 
be managed. But it may not help. In any case, 
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what end is served by your staying in the country ? 
You can't save your honour-that's gone. You 
can't save your wife's peace of mind. If she sticks 
to you-do you think she will ? 

DAXCY. Not if she's wise. 
TwiSDEX. Better go ! There's a war in Morocco. 
DAXCY. [JI'ith a bitter smile] Good old Morocco! 
TwiSDEN. Will you go, then, at once, and leave 

me to break it to your wife ? 
DAXCY. I don't know yet. 
TwiSDEX. You must decide quickly, to catch a 

boat train. )!any a man has made good. You're 
a fine soldier. 

DA::-<CY. There are alternatiws. 
TWISDE::-<. Now, go straight from this office. 

You've a passport, I suppose ; you won't need a 
visa for France, and from there you can find means 
to slip over. Have you got money on you 1 
[Dancy nods]. We will sec what we can do to stop 
or delay proceedings. 

DANCY. It's all damned kind of you. [ JV1'th 
difficulty] But I must think of my wife. Give u1c 
a few minutes. 

TwiSDEN. Yes, yes; go in there and think it 
out. 

lie goes to the door, Rigllt, and opens it. 
DANCY passes Tiim and goes out. Twxsm:N 
rings a bell and stands waiting. 

ULERK. [Entering] Yes, sir 1 
TWISDEN. Tell them to call a taxi. 
CLERK. [JI'lzo has a startled look] Yes, su. l\lr 
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Graviter has come in, sir, with General Canyngc. 
Arc you disengaged 1 

TwrsDEN. Yes. 
The CLERK goes out, and almost immediately 

GRAVITER and CANYNGE enter. 
Good-morning, General. [To GRAVITER] Well1 

GRAVITER. Sir Frederic got up at once and said 
that since the publication of the numbers of those 
notes, information had reached him which forced 
him to withdraw from the case. Great sensation, 
of course. I left Bromley in charge. There'll be 
a formal verdict for the defendant, with costs. Have 
you told Dancy 1 

'l'wrsDEN. Yes. He's in there deciding what he'll 
do. 

CANYNGE. [Grave and vexed] This is a dreadful 
thing, Twisden. I've been afraid of it all along. A 
soldier ! A gallant fellow, too. What on earth 
got into him 1 

'l'wrsnEN. There's no end to human nature, 
General. 

GRAVITER. You can sec queerer things in the 
papers, any day. 

CANYNGE. That poor young wife of his ! Winsor 
gave me a message for you, Twisdcn. If money's 
wanted quickly to save proceedings, draw on him 
Is there anything I can do 1 

TwrsnEN. I've advised him to go straight off to 
1\Iorocco. 

CANYNGE. I don't know that an asylum isn't the 
place for him. He must be off his head at moments. 
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That jump-crazy! He'd have got a verdict on 
that alone-if they'd seen those balconies. I was 
looking at them when I was down theJC last Sunday. 
Daring thing, Twisden. Very few men, on a dark 
night- He risked his life twice. That's a shrewd 
fellow-young De Levis. lie spotted Dancy's 
nature. 

1'/w YouNG CLERK enters. 
CLERK. The taxi's herr, sir. Will you sec l\lajor 

Colford and l\Iiss Ormc ? 
'l'wiSDEN. Gra,·itcr-- No; show them in. 

The YouNG CLERK yoes. 
CANYNGE. Colford's badly cut up. 

l\lARGARET Om1E and CoLFORD enter. 
CoLFORD. [Striding fonmrd j There must be some 

mistake about this, l\Ir 'l'wisdrn. 
'fWISDEN. Hssh! Dancy's in there. He's ad· 

mittcd it. 
Yoices arc subdued at once. 

Coi.~'ORD. What ? [ W£tlt emotion] If it, were my 
own brother, I couldn't ff'cl it more. llut-damn it! 
What right had that fellow to chuck up the case­
without letting him know, too. I came down with 
Dancy this morning, and he knew nothing about 
it. 

'fwiSDEN. [Coldly] That was unfortunately un· 
avoidable. 

CoLFORD. Guilty or not, you ought to have stuck 
to him-it's not playing the game, .L\lr Twisden. 

TWISDEN. You must allow me to judge where 
my duty lay, in a very hard case. 
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CoLFORD. I thought a man was safe with his 
solicitor. 

CANYNGE. Colford, you don't understand pro­
fessional etiquette. 

CoLFORD. No, thank God ! 
TwiSDEN. When you have been as long in your 

profession as I have been in mine, l\Iajor Colford, 
you will know that duty to your calling outweighs 
duty to friend or client. 

CoLFORD. But I serve the Country. 
TwisDEN. And I serve the Law, sir. 
CANYNGE. Graviter, give me a sheet of paper. 

I'll write a letter for him. 
l\IARGARET. [Going up to TWISDEN] Dear l\Ir Jacob 

-pay De Levis. You know my pearls-put them 
up the spout again. Don't let Ronny be-­

TWISDEN. l\Ioney isn't the point, l\Iargarct. 
l\IARGARET. It's ghastly ! It really is. 
CoLFORD. I'm going in to shake hands with him. 

[He starts to cross the room]. 
TwiSDEN. Wait! We want him to go straight 

off to Morocco. Don't upset him. [To CoLFORD and 
l\IARGARET] I think you had better go. If, a little 
later, l\Iargarct, you could go round to l\Irs Dancy--

CoLFORD. Poor little l\Iabel Dancy! It's perfect 
hell for her. 

They !lave not seen tltat DANCY has opened the 
door behind them. 

DANCY. It is ! 
They all turn round in consternation. 

COLFORD. [lVitll a convulsive mot•etnent] Old boy! 
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DANCY. No good, Colford. [Gazing round at them] 
Oh ! clear out-I can't stand commiseration ; and 
let me have some air. 

TWISDEN motions to COLFORD and MARGARET 
to go; and as he turns to DANCY, they 
go out. GRA \'ITER also moves toU"ards 
tlw door. The GEXERAL sits nwtionless. 
GRA\'ITER goes out. 

'fWISDEN. \\'ell? 
DANCY. I'm going home, to clear up things with 

my wife. General Canynge, I don't quite know why 
I did the damned thing. llut I did, and there's an 
l'nd of it. 

CANYNGE. Dancy, for the honour of the Army, 
avoid further scandal if you can. I've written a 
letter to a friend of mine in the Spanish War Office. 
It will get you a job in their war. [CANYNGE closes 
tliC envelope]. 

DANCY. Very good of you. I don't know if I can 
make usc of it. 

CANYNGE stretcl1es out the letter, u·hich 
TwiSDEN lwnds to DANCY, wllo takes it. 
GnAVITER re-opens the door. 

TwrsDEN. What is it ? 
GHAVITJm. De J.,His is here. 
TwiSDEN. De Levis ? Can't sec him. 
DANCY. Let him in ! 

'' fter a moment's hesitation TwiSDEN nods, 
and GnA nn:n goes out. J'l1e three u·ait 
in silence with their eyes fixed on the door, 
the GENERAL sitting at the table, TWISDEN 
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by his chair, DANCY between him and the 
door Right. DE LEVIS comes in and 
shuts the door. He is advancing towards 
TwiSDEN when his eyes fall on DANCY, 
and he stops. 

TwiSDEN. You wanted to see me ? 
DE LEVIS. [lltoislening his lips] Yes. I came to 

say that-that I overheard-! am afraid a warrant 
is to be issued. I wanted you to realise-it's not my 
doing. I'll give it no support. I'm content. I 
don't want my money. I don't even want costs. 
Dancy, do you understand ? 

DASCY does not answer, but looks at him with 
nothing alive in his face but his eyes. 

TWISDEN. We arc obliged to you, sir. It was 
good of you to come. 

DE Lgvis. [Jilith a sort of darting pride] Don't 
mistake me. I didn't come because I feel Christian ; 
I am a Jew. I will take no money-not even that 
which was stolen. Give it to a charity. I'm provcu 
right. Anu now I'm uonc with the damned thing. 
Good·morning! 

lie makes a little bow to CANYNGE and 
TwiSDEN, and turns to face DANCY, wlw 
has never moved. The two stand motion· 
less, looking at each other, then DE LEVIS 
shrugs his shoulders and walks out. When 
he is gone there is a silence. 

CANYNGE. [Suddenly] You hcaru what he saiu, 
Daney. You have no time to lose. 

But DANCY does not stir. 
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TWISDF.::-1. Captain Dancy? 
Slowly, wit/tout turni11q Ids ltead, rather like a 

man in a dream, DANCY walks across tl1e 
room, and goes out. 

CURTAIN. 



SCENE III 

The DANCYs' siUing-room, a jew minutes later. 
MABEL DANCY is sitting alone on the soja 

with a newspaper on her lap ,· she is only 
just up, and has a bottle of smelling-salts 

in her hand. Two or three other newspapers 
are dumped on the arm of the soja. She 
topples the one oU her lap and takes up 
another as if she couldn't keep away from 
them ; drops it in turn, and sits staring 
before her, sniffing at the salts. The door, 
Right, 1"s opened and DANCY comes in. 

MABEL. [Utterly surprised] Ronny! Do they 
want me in Court? 

DANCY. No. 
MABEL. What is it, then ? Why are you back ? 
DANCY. Spun. 
MABEL. [Blank] Spun? What do you mean? 

What's spun ? 
DANCY. The cas~. Th.~y\·e found out through 

those notes. 
MABEL. Oh! [Staring at his face] Who 1 
DANCY. Me ! 
MABEL. [After a moment of horrified stillness] 

Don't, Ronny! Oh! No! Don't! [She buries her 
face in the pillows of the soja]. 

111 
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DANCY stands lonkiii(J do1rn at her. 
DANCY. Pity you wouldn't come to Africa tlm•e 

months ago . 
. MADEL. Why didn't you tell me then ~ I would 

have gone. 
DANCY. You wanted this case. Well, it's fallen down. 
MADEL. Oh ! Why didn't I face it ~ But I 

couldn't-! had to believe. 
DANCY. And now you can't. It's the end, Mabel. 
MADEL. [Looking up at him] No. 

DANCY goes suddenly on his knees and seizes 
her hand. 

DANCY. Forgive me ! 
MADEL. Putting her hand on his head] Yes; oh, 

yes! I think I've known a long time, really. Only 
-wlty 1 Wltat made you ~ 

DANCY. [Getting up and speal.ing in jerks] It was 
a crazy thing to do ; but, damn it, I was only looting 
a looter. The money was as much mine as his. A 
decent chap would have offered me hal£. You 
didn't see the brute look at me that night at dinner 
as much as to say: "You blasted fool!" It made 
me mad. That wasn't a bad jump-twice over. 
Nothing in the war took quite such nerve. [Grimly] I 
rather enjoyed that evening. 

MADEL. But-money ! To keep it ! 
DANCY. [Sullenly] Yes, but I had a debt to pay. 
l\IADEL. 'fo a woman ~ 
DANCY. A debt of honour-it wouldn't wait. 
J'IIADEL. It was-it u•as to a woman. Hanny, 

don't lie any more. 
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DANnY. [Orimlyl Wdl! I wantP(l to saw your 
knowing. I'd promi~ed a thousand. I had a bt.ter 
from her father that morning, threatening to tell 
yon. All the same, if that tyke hadn't jeerPd at 
me for parlour tricks !-But what's the good of all 
this now? [Sullenly] Well-it may cure you of 
loving me. Get over that, Mab ; I never was worth 
it-and I'm done for ! 

MABEL. The woman-have you-since--- ? 
DANCY. [Energetically] No! You supplanted her. 

But if you'd known I was leaving a woman for you, 
you'd never have married me. [He walks over to the 
hearth]. 

1\IABEL too gets up. She presse.~ her hands tn 
her forehead, then walks blincll!l round to 
behind the sofa and stands lool."'''ng straight 
in fro-nt of her. 

MABEL. [Coldly] What has happened, exactly? 
DANCY. Sir Frederic chucked up the case. I've 

seen Twisden ; they want me to run for it to Morocco. 
MABEL. To the war there ? 
DANCY. Yes. There's to be a warrant out. 
MABEL. A prosecution ? Prison ? Oh, go ! Don't 

wait a minute ! Go ! 
DANCY. Blast them ! 
MABEL. Oh, Ronny ! Please ! Please ! Think 

what you'll want. I'll pack. Quick! No! Don't 
wait to take things. Have you got money? 

DANCY. [Nodding] This'll be good-bye, then! 
MABEL. [After a moment's struggle] Oh! No! No, 

no ! I'll follow-l'll come out to you there. 
H 
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DAXCY. D'you mean you'll stick to me ? 
:\lABEL. Of course I'll stick to yon. 

DAXCY seizrs ltrr hantl mul puts it to hiR lip.~. 

Thr brll rinrfs . 
.:\L\lmr.. [/11 trrmr] Who's that ? 

Tlu• bell rings ayai11. JhxcY mot·es towa.rds 
tlte door. 

Nol Let me! 
She pa$ses him and strals mil to flte outn door 

of the flat, u·hrre she stands liste·11i11g. The 
bell rings again. She looks through the 
sUt of the leiter-box. ll'ltile she is gone 
DAXCY stands quite still, till she cm~Jes back. 

MABEL. Through the letter-box-1 can see-­
It's-it's police. Oh ! God ! . . . Ronny! I can't 
bear it. 

DAXC'Y. Heads up, :\Jab! Don't show the bmtes! 
1\IABEL. Whatever happens, I'll go on loving yon. 

If it's prison-/'ll 1mit. Do yon understand? I 
don't care what you did-1 don't care! I'm just 
the s:1.me. I will be just the sam~> when you come 
back to me. 

DANCY. [Slowly] That's not in human nature. 
l\IABEL. It is. It's in me. 
DAXCY. I've crocked up your life. 
:\lABEL. No, no! Kiss me ! 

A long kiss, till the br/1 ''fl"i" .•trrrllr.~ tllrm 
Ct})(/1"/, aild there is a lo!ld knocl·. 

DAxCY. They'll brenk the door in. It's no good 
-we must open. Hold them in check a little. I 
want a minute or two. 
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1\IABEL. [Clasping him] Ronny ! Oh, Ronny ! It 
won't be for long-I'll be waiting ! I'll be waiting­
! swear it. 

DANCY. Steady, )lab! [Putting ha back from Mm] 
Now! 

He opens tl1e bedroom door, Left, and stands 
1Vaiting for !tel' to go. Summoning ttp l!e1· 
courage, she goes to open tlw outer door. 
A sudden change comes ot·a DAxcy's face ; 
from being stony it grows a./most maniacal. 

DAXCY. [Under !tis b;·eatl!] No! No! By God! No! 
He goes out into the bedroom, closi;1g the dom· 

behind him. 
:\L\nEL lias now opened the outer door, ruul 

clisclosed IxsPECTOR DEDE and the Youxa 
CoxsTABLE tcho were summoned to ill eldon 
Court on tlw nigl1t of the theft, mul lutre 
been witnesses in the case. Their t•oices 
are ltea.rd. 

)lABEL. Yes ? 
lxsPECTOR. Captain Dancy in, madam ? 
lUABEL. I am not quite sure-! don't think so. 
lxsPECTOR. I wish to speak to him a minute. Stay 

here, Grover. Now, madam ! 
;HAnEr,, Will you come in while I sec ? , 

She comes in, followed by tlte IxsPECTOR. 
IxsPECTOR. I should think you must be sure, 

madam. This is not a big place. 
1\lABEL. He was changing his clothes to go out. I 

think he has gone. 
INSPECTOR. What's that door r 
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l\IADEL. To our bedroom. 
IxsPEC'TOH. [Movinytowarclsit]IIe'll be in there, then. 
l\IABEL. What do you want, Inspector? 
Ixsl'ECTOR. [Jlcltiny] Well, madam, it's no usc 

disguising it. I'm exceedingly sorry, but I've a 
warrant for his arrest . 

.i\L\lmL. Inspector ! 
INsPECTOR. I'm sure I've every sympathy for you, 

madam ; but I must carry out my instructions. 
l\IAnEL. And break my heart ? 
IxsPECTOR. Well, madam, we're- we're not 

allowed to take that into consideration. The Law's 
the Law. 

l\IABEL. Arc you married ? 
IxsPECTOR. I am. 
l\IABEL. If you-your wifc--

1'!Je IxsPECTOR raises Ids l1and, deprcealing. 
[Speaking low] Just half an hour! Couldn't you? 
It's two liYes-two whole lives! We've only been 
manicd four months. Come back in half an hour. 
It's such a little thing-nobody \\;II know. Nobody. 
Won't you? 

hsPECTOP.. Now, madam-you must knowmyduty. 
l\IABEL. Inspector, I beseech you-just half an hour. 
IxsPECTOI:. No, no-don't you try to undermine 

mc-l'm surry for you ; but don't you try it ! [lie 
tries the lumdlc, tlien knocks at tlte door]. 

DAXCY's YoicE. One minute! 
IxsPECTOH. It's locked. [Shar]Jly] Is there 

another door to that room ? Come, now ! 
1'/te bell rings. 
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[Moving towards the door, Left; to the CoNSTABLE] 
Who's that out there ? 

CoNSTABLE. A lady and gentleman, sir. 
INSPECTOR. What lady and-- Stand by, 

Grover! 
DANCY's VoiCE. All right! You can come in 

now. 
Tl&ere is the noise of a loek being turned. And 

almost immediately the sound of a pistol 
shot in the bedroom. l\IABEL rushes to the 
door, tears it open, and disappears within, 
followed by tlw INSPECTOR, just as 
l\IARGARET ORllm and CoLI!'ORD come in 
from, the passage, pursued by the CoY­
STABLB. Tlwy, too, all hurry to the bed­
mom door and disappear for a moment ; 
then CoLFORD and MARGARET rea111Jear, 
supporting l\lABEL, wl&o faints as tlwy lay 
Iter on the sofa. CoLFOIUJ takes ftom her 
liand an envelope, and tears it open. 

CoLFORD. It's addressed to me. [He reads it aloud 
to MARGARET in a low voice]. 

" DEAR CoLI!'ORD,-This is the only decent thing I 
can do. It's too damned unfair to her. It's only 
another jump. A pistol keeps faith. Look after her, 
Colford-my love to her, and you." 

l\IARGARET gives a sort of choking sob, tlwn, 
seeing the smelling bottle, she snatches it 
up, and turns to ret·ive l\IABEL. 

CoLFORD. Leave her ! 'l'he longer she's uncon­
scious, the better. 
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!~SPECTOR. [Rc-e11tcring] This is n. very serious 
business, ~ir. 

CoLFORD. [Sternly] Yr~, Inspector; you've d<Jilf' 
for my best friend. 

!~SPECTOR. I, sir? He shot himself. 
CoLFORD. Hari-lmri. 
!~sPECTOR. Beg pardon "! 
CoLFORD. [lie 1wints witlt tl1c lf'tter to )[ABEL] For 

her sake, and his own. 
l:ssPECTOR. [Putting out lti.~ ltand] I'll want that, 

sir. 
CoLFORD. [G,.imly] You shall have it reaJ at the 

inquest. Till thcn-it',q addressed to me, and I 
stick to it. 

lxsPECTOR. Yery well, sir. Do you want to have 
a look at him"! 

CoLFOim passes quickly into tlte bc{h'OOIII, 

followed by t/w l:sSPECTOR. )[ARGARET 

1·cmains kncdiny beside )lADEL. 
l'OLFORD r.omrs quic/.:l!J brtd-. )IARGARET 

looks llj) ((( !tim. Jlf• st((nds rcry still. 
Cou·onD. Xeatly-through the heart. 
)[ARGARET [tcildly] Keeps faith! \\'e'Ye all done 

that. It',; not enough. 
CoLFOIW. [Looki11y dmm at )lABEL] All right, 

old boy! 

1'l!c Cu RTAI:S Jails. 
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