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THE VOICE OF JEROME EEDDLE =

The Soens is the ssme throughout the
Flay. Therd are no changes.

¢ E AR A@T RERR B

(1a order of their appsarance)

ESMA KEDDLE

JIN ELDER

ENID;, Jim's wife

II-I. -.'l“

Sgt. WRIGHT, a Police Sergeant

JER(ME KEDDLE, Esma's hasband
DATHE STROM, & nelghbour,
EDDY (UILTON

TROOPER GORDON.

Seene throughout is the Hall of "Storment Station®, a
lonsly house, ten mlles cut from a small ocumtry town.
The action all takes place in one night, from scon after
dusk until dsem.
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ACT ONE

e —

SBCENE: THE HALL OF A SOMBRE HOUSE. ON CURTAIN RISE THE STAGE IS
BFTY BUT SOMECNE IS ENOCKING AT DOOR CENTHE BACK. THERE IS A PAUSE.
THE ENOCKING IS REPEATED. mmmmnmmalm.

ESMA What do you wani? (SHE IS SUSPICIOUS)
JIM (OFF) Is this Stormont Station please?

ESMi Tes: Who is that?

JIN Wo are Mr. and Mrs.Eldar
EmSy

Oh, yes, yes. (RELIEVED SHE OPENS THE DOCR)
Come inside, n.nl-{!mmnm-nun-mhmj

THEY ARE A SOPHISTICATED COUPLE STRANGLE WITH
ESMA'S QUIET RESERVE AND SUSPICIION. T

:men“r-_-.nm.u-nrm

I was not expeoting you until the morning.

I know. It's so lomely out here. I suppose you are nervous
of strangers.

Bot only of strangers, Mrs.Elder.

JIM, HAVING FUT SUITCASE ASIDE, COMES DOWN, ESMA IS AT
h"nilmmll"

Wo were anxicus to sleep in the cur new home. That's wiy
we oanej bub we had o mishop with the oar and that delayed
us, We'd have been her: in daylight ctherwise.

Not & sericus mishap, I hope?

Oh noy but it held us up formidle. It seema a long way
from town. How far is 187

Almost ten miles. Wom't sit down? (ENID SITS ON RIGHT
ﬂ"ﬂl.l- ESMA ON I hope you won't find 1t too lonely
out hare.

We will, at first, but I was hoping you would stay on with us,
Mro.Ksddl a.

Idd you ever see Mr.Forsythe?

The last ownex? Oh yes.

We have seen very little of him. FEe was always abroad.
Mro.Eeddle, you will stay om with us, wom't you?

I have my Musband and nephew to consider, Mrs.Elder.
Oh, I'd forgotten they live hare with you.

EEFEEBE B

(RISING) Before I show you to your room I - I think T had
better mention something.

What 1is that?

B

My husband has not besn in the best of health. If he seems...
diffioultssswlill you exouse him?

mmmw:...}mmir,nmmnummﬂnmmamﬂm-rmm



AND WEARS SLIPPERS. HE HAS EO SHIRT, JUST THE TROUSERS, SLIPPERS AND
DRESSING QOWN.

A MOROSE YOUNGSTER, HE IS SMY IN THE PRESENCE OF THESE OBVIOUSLY
SOPHISTICATED YOUNG FEOPLE. HE STOPS ON BEEING THEM.

CRISBY Oheses

JIN (CHESRFULLY) Goodndght.

CHISEY (HESITATES) Goodndght.

ESMA Mre.Elder, this ias {5 . .
. {h 'w*l' ;h" Crisby; Mr. and Mra,

m{tﬂlﬂﬂﬂn_—lim tond ght. IC had known
mm‘un-ﬂlh:“-h_uﬂ;h-

(e T0 R. OF ENID WHO SITS)
JIN I'm glad you 4idn't go« It's a pleasure to mest you all
CRISBY I hope you can say the same about my Unole.
ESMA (REFROVINOLY) OCrieky. (HE SHEUVGS HIS SHOULDERS)

They might as well kmow.

Enowss swhat?

Thexe is no need to worzy, ire.Elder. My husband will
ba leaving with ua in the worning.

What do you mean?

Don't be alermed. It is just that Jerome has developed an. ..

CRISEY
EMID
ESMA
CRISBY Tou will be glad of that.
ENID
ESNA
an chsrssion. He thinks he owns thie house.
JIM Owna 1%7
End There won't be any trouble.
THE ELDERS REGARD EACH OTHER UNEASILY.
ESMA Tou will find this very different to the eity, Mes.Hlder.
ENTD I supposs we will. No more swimming and parties.
JIM And no more payoh. classes.
CRISEY Payoh?
JIM Fayohology. We d4id = sourse st the Universify.
CRISEY Okl I didn't know they Sanght paychology st Universities.
JIN Well, whare in the world have you been all your 1ife?

CRISBY (BITTEELY) Not im a eity with your opportunities.

JIMy I eay, I'm saxry. I didn't msan to be reds.
GRISBY That's all right. It's nothing. (GOES TO WINDOW)
ERID Haven't you ever been away from this distriot?
CRISET Fo.

JIM Do you mean to say you haven't wanted to ses other placea?
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CRISH! (PEEVISILY) Of course I've wanted to ses them (HE CATCHES
ESMA'S GLANCE UPON HIM) but I'm mot going) not now.

I tall his he sahould, but he won't: I'm quite safe,really.
Wy should you ba otherwiss? I‘umilh‘hhll
Hugh: Jerome is coming.

ESMA

ENID

ESuA

CRISEY GOES UPSTAGE. JEROME ENTERS BY PASSAGE BELOW STATRS. HE COMES IN
NOT EXFECTING TO S.E ANTONE. ABOUT TO CROSS] H3 STOPS ON SEEING ELDERS.

Goodnd ght, Mr.Keddle
JEROME (IGNORES HER) Esma. Who are those people?
Mr. and Mre.Elder, my lmsband.
How do you do. (JEROME CLARES AT THEM)
What are you doing in my house?

Tou have been here for so leng, Jezoms, that you forget
it is not your house.

Bome of your what?
Ohy Jerome...

quiet, Esma. You canmot stay hawre, pou undsrstand?
Tou cannot stoay hare.

But we have bought the housas, Mr.Keddle.

Bought 147 Tou bawve bought sy house? Absurd. You have
nok oonsulied me about i%.

It is gt your houss, nor was it ever yours. The OWDET..ss

I sm the owner of Btormont Station and I won't have sirangers
coming here to upset me.

Upset you? Waell, I like that.
You will not stay, you hear?

Now, Mr.Kedile, be ressomabls . We have bought this preperty.
I-:tlhﬂul::hqlﬂ ¥e have bought 1t and you must leavs.

Leave StormontT IT Tou are =ad?

Flaass Jeroms. ..

Tou keap out of this, Eoma.

ull-.-d-'ll

Btop imterfering, Esma. I will mot have you intexfering.
¥r.Keddle. If you have something of value Hddem hexe, as you
kinted s moment ago, them I'll glve you twenty four hours to
got 1t and yourself off the presises.

What? You order me? TYou dare to order me sbout? I
taks oxders from mo one. No ond.

B R

JIM Mr.Eeddle, you understandT Tou've got to get oul.



BEID Flaoase; JiBss«
JIN Good Lozd, if we can't take posscasion of our own properiy.sss
J EROME Wordsj words. Your property indeed.

2D (RISES TO JEROME) But Mr.Keddle, Jim is right. The house IS curs.

JEROME I'11 hear no more. Get away from me. GET ANAY.
R L T e ek
ESMA Jercual (JIM AND JEROME GLARE AT ONE ANOTHER)

JIN (QUIAFLY)} Fedfle, I could k1l you for that.

EXID Jim, you merin't say things like that.

JIN He was golng to strlke you.

JEmoME (INDICATING JI¥) Bama, you heexd whad he said? You heard him
threaten me? b

CRISET Mr.Eldar 414 ngt mean whet he sald, Jerome.

JIM I meant 4t all right. TYou heer me, Kiddle? If you life s
finger hgeinst my wife aguin, I'il kill you.

CEISEY ﬂ“-hmiill

JIM (PAUSE) I'm somy. I lost my temper.

J EROME If you souch me you will be jumished. (CHVGNLES THEN TURNS
AFD EOI7T8 k. CRIEDY STANDE L«0O. LOOKING APTER HINY HIS HANDS

CLENGHED) »
CRISBY (SAVAGELY) That's why I dom't want to go away. (HE STTS AT HIS DESK)
ENID mﬁ ba's sssha's swlols W dom" 4 Jon laave H.l'

ESMA (BTPTERLY) Wiy dom't I (SFECULATIVELY) Wiy DOW'T I7

STROM ENTERS QUICKLY AT L. 70 L. OF ESMA

STROM Esmp, Idd I hear Jeroms oaguin?

ESKA STOPE HIM AKD HE 6Zi3 THE ELDIRO.

ESMA Mre.Elder this iz ¥r.Sizem, a meighbour of ours. He was
good encugh to help uwe with your Durndture. ¥y, Btrom; Mr.
and Mra,Elder are the new ownars of Stormont.

Oh yes. We tried to got the house ready in time for you.

1 have to go imto tows but I'1l be bock before sleven.

Mo, I'11 get i% done tomight. It's a little business I

STROM
JIN
ENID Gouldn't you go im the mermirg, Jim?
JIN
have to fix about the house.
ESMA

Im-un;mmﬂu'hum“.lu'tmhﬂn
eup first? Its soch s hot olose night.

JIM Thank yous I wouldn't mind.
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ESMA EXITS UP L. CRISBY WRITING AT DESX. RATHER A PEREMPTORY KNOGK
COMES AT THE DOOR C.B. AND ALL LOOK UP. STROM HESITATES THEN GOES 70
DOOR AND OPENS IT. HE IS STARTLED.

What do you want? {nllmrmulm:pn.w-m
ITS SERGEANT WRIGHT WHO ENTERS CASUALLY TO STROM'S E.
Conseienoe troubling you? (REMOVING MOTCRING GLOVES)
I couldn't sas you in the dark.

I woerk in the dark, a lot. (¥% 7% RIDERS AND REMOVES HIS
HELMEF) Oh. I hops I'm not intruding.

Md-:tlru-l--ﬂﬂ_ﬁlﬂ-rnn-llh
WRIGHT [PACETIOUSLY) Hullo. OCur consclentious student. Wall; stick at
. it Cristy and cne of these daye they will make you a

poliap sergeant.

STROM Nisavin forbid. (SITS OF L. END OF SHPTEE) D4 you come to mes
=e, Sorgeant?

WEIGET No, Mr.Strom. How wonld T axpect %o find you heret
STROM T3 DMBAFRASSED TO WRTGHD'S SECRET AMTSEMENT.

I 44 oome on duiy, thoughs Exouse ae. You are the people
whe are taking over Ctormont Staticn?

JIN Tea. My neme is Bder. Wiy I lntwoduce sy wife.
WRIGHT (OLICKS WIS EESLS CVARTLY 70 EYROM'S AMISEMENT) How dol

I'm Bergeent Wright. 4is I'm stationed im the town you'll
e quite & lot of me.

: B

STROM They will. Iid you sey you had come om duky, Bergeant]
ELDER SIT2 ACATNST TABLE 70 L. OF EMID,

WRIGHT I have to kea; Wy eye on things in genecal,

STROM Ton are not after me, then®

WRIGHT Bot thla tima,

STROM Oh, then T am on your 11347 What would you want me for?
irand Larceny? Arson? Forgexy?

WRIGHT That's an idea. I oould suspect you of having s forging
machine in your oellar on the main rosd.

STROM What would I want to forge?

WRIGHT A good reputation....and unlees I'm mistaken I'd have a pack
of bother distingaleldng it from the gemuine artiole.

STRGM (T0 ELDERS) Don't take us seriouslyf will you? We amuse curselves
1ike this. We got little mough amusesent othervice.

TN Oh; go ahead. We don't mind.
ENID I hope you domn't think we are going %o troubls you,
te
WRIGHT I promise mot to toush you, unless you run out into the bush

and poream at might.
STROM REVEALS ANTAGONISTIC INTEREST

ENID iy goodness, whatewer do you mean by that?
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WRIGHT (DELTBERATELY) It frightens pecple.

A FPAUSE, ELDERS ARE PENPLEXED, THE OTHERS WERVOUS AND SUSPICIOUS.
WRIGHT BEGOMES CASUAL ACAIN AND SAUNDERS ACROSS R. AND HANGS HIS
HELMET® ON STAND.

STROM (HARSHLY) Sergeant; you have besn complaiming about Jerome

for thres monthe. Why don't you DD sooething sbout 17
Gat hda put awayT

WEIGHT (REFURNS €.) I osn't. If & man takee it imto his hesd to

paresm to protect his property, I can't stop him.

It im not his property to begin with. It balongs to the
Elders, now. Haven't thare besn any complaints?

Thers have besn sore than sooplaints,; Mr.Strom.
Firstly Mrs.Moxwell tells me that if it contimes she
will go stark staring mad.

Mra.Maxwall's housd la two wiles sarmy.

I know, but it see=s to be disturbing her neverthelsas.
Bevondly the nolos has ocaused an sooident.

CRISBY (SHARPLY) An socident?

Tes.
Thet was it7

(uilton was passing on his horse tomight and when
ﬁ-m out there the horse tock fright,
threw Eddy and broke s neck.
A pity lslndn't.

I thought he was a friend of yours.
Bidie Guiltom is no friend of mind.

~ Now, I suppose, he wants to claim compemsation from Keddle,

for frightening his horss.

Bddy's not an optimist. Ne. I came to tell Jerome it's
gt to stop.

ENTER ESHA UF L. WITH TRAY, OUPS AND COFFEE EFC.

EMA (QUIETEY) Good right Sergeant.

WEIGHT (DROPS HIS BANTERTNG TONE) Good might, Mre.Keddle.

ESMA (BRINGS TRAY TO TABLE DOWN L.) Would you like some ooffee too,Bergeant?

WRIGHT
B
WEI GHT
B
WRIGHT
STROM
BN

No, thank you. I would like to speak to your hasband.

Host pecple avold speaking to hdm.

Sorzy. I should have said "Duty compels me to speak to him.”
That is muoh more frank and understandsble. No coffee, you sald?
Ho thank you.

He dossn't know what's in 1%, Mre.Keddle.

There would be mo reason to offer Sergeant Wright anything but
soffes. (JARCASH)
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Jni I dom't know. I should say it would be rather useful to have the
representative of the Law out of the way for shile.

ESMA AND STROM LOOK AT WEIGHT. WEIGHT SMILES AND TURNS R.

Yes, it would, wouldn't i, ¥r,Hdex.

(A LITTLE BM@ARRASIED IY THE UNDEICUERENT) Let me help
you with the coffee. (SHE CROSSES TO ESMA PUTTING HER
FURSE ON TABLE DOWN L.)
I'-v-:-llm!uur-thnu-ﬂﬂnim
Wiy did you wish o see sy lusband Sergeant?

GIVES GUF T0 ENDI WHO GOBS WITH IT 70 GTROM

WHIGHT It's about the nolse he's been maldng out in the bush,

JIM SITS IN COAIR VACATED Y ENID

ESMA You must make allowances, Cergeant.

ENID TAKES CUP TO GRIGEY. SSMA TALES FLAIE Uf GALE TO TABLE R.0. AND

CUTS IT WITH LNIFE LEBAVING MIFs Aku FLATE ON TABLE. GIVES JIM CUP

AS BHE COMES.

WRIGHT I am doing so. That's why I au here. Mrs.Maxwell is quite
convinoed that he ie mad.

B Mruy.Meawell is & Lusybody.

WHIGHT mhﬂﬂltﬂﬂﬂhﬂhm&hﬂ-ﬂdﬂ
(5178 ON VaBLE)

EShi Then why deesn't she comlaein to me lustesd of rwwdng to the
palion?

WRIGHT I paseed her on the rosd, tomdight Ferhoje she I3 coming hare.
I:lqhurh-llﬂ'ilp'l-‘tm‘l*-

mmmmmmmmmmm

EENA If she is ceming here them it is & plty you wers not

Justified in suspesting wy ocoffee.
WRIGHT (PLAYFULLY) Oh, lre.Keddle.

ESA And I'1l wager she is not coming to cemplain. (RETURNS 70
TABLE DOWN L.) She dveads approssidns the place, which shows
there is truth in the prayer for "smsll meveiss,”

STROM Give the woman eredit for belng secichle.

BAMA Scaiable (SFE GEUNTS) She will be coming to [imd cut all she

oan about the newoomar: to Storront.

ENID (ANNOYED) Well, I'm glad semsone is taking an interest im us, even
though 1t is prompted by pexsomal curlosdty.

WHIGHT Mra.fdar, we are all interested, but we'll leave apaschas to
the Mayor [BRIGITLY) We have one. Probably he is suffering from
agute literary gestatiom at the moment = but don't expect
anyithing too original.

STEOM Tou shouldn't be a polioeman with such a flow of slogquence.

WAI o I bave to bo a lot of things you won't find defined under the
word 'policeman' im the dictionary.

STROM For sxsmpla?
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WRIGHT Well....(HE CHANGES HIS MIND ABRUPTLY) I'm a foel.

STROM Give me your reason and I'11 tell you i 1%"s the sams one
an jElne.

WEIGHT Baosuse I $alk too mach.

STRON Bat you are never dull, Sergeant.

vt et o B e Y o
e Haxwall . 2 —
SHE ENTSRS AWD HE CLOSES DOCR.

MRS.M. (BRIGHTLY) I thought you were coming hexe, Sexgeant.

WEIGE® (ERIGHTLY) I wass

ESMA (PONRING COFFEE) Good night, Mre.laxwell.

MRS.M. (ON L, OF 507.) Good might, ire.Keddle. Ohy I &idn't know you had
visitere.

STROM (BLANDLY TO WORLD AY LAVGE) Liar.

WRIGET (HASTILY) Mrs.Maxwell, Mre.Elder and Mr.Elder.
(M RISES AND ACKNOWLEDGES IT)

JIN Take my seat, Mrs.Maxwell.

MES, M. Thank you.

SHE DOES 30, JIM HSHIND TAELE R.C, WRIGHT TAKES COFFEE FEOM ESMA AND
GIVES IT TO MES.MAXWELL.

Of course, you are the nOW....yes, yes. I musta't stay loag.
GHE TAKES OFF HER HAT AN TEOUGH FREPARING FOR A LONG STAY.
WEIGHT 0OFFEE, Mre.Msxwsll?
e e tve ae ams outeth, fouit 117 T ouw yen euiag this sy
Sergeatd Wright but I didn't like to ssk where you were golngs
WEIGET Bo.
MRS, MAX. But do you kmow, I wondered what oculd be bringing you.
WEI GHT? MA you?

MRX. M. Eot thet I'm inquisitive, but you never come up here, do you,
Bergeant?

WRIGHT Vary rarelys

WR3. Ms  Apdee..and T wondered. (SHE PEFERS OUF AND TURNS TO HiR OOFFER)
ERLD You live near here, Mre.Macrell?

MRS, . Yoo, Bu. That is, two miles sway. We'll be nedghbours.

STROM It's nioe %o have nice nelghboure.

WRIGHTY You think so? (STHOM DISCOMPFITED)

MELS . L But fanoy you wanting to come tomight whem you ocould bave

left 1% #11 the morning.
(PUTS DOWN HEX COFFEE)
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ENLD Why? (JEROME ENTERS AT R. EM U.3. BY CRIEHT)

MRS.M. (WHISPERING) Dom't you kunow about that man?

EXID What man?

JEROME 88111 here? Still here?

WRS. MAXFELL GMFS A SHOCK AMD CROSSED GUICKLY YO SIT BESIDE ENID ON SEITER.
MES. M.  Ohs Ob. Goofmight, ¥r.Xedfle (7O ENID )That's the one.

mmwmwwmm.mnuu. WRIGHT OOMES DOWN
T0 HIS RIGHT.

WRIGHT Mr.Eaddlesss

JEOME  Whad? You, Sergesnt? And vexy opportune, $00. Tou sew them
widpparing together,"sh? They want sy gold, that's whai it is,
tad they won't get i%. T call on you no & mun of the law to ses
I an protectad.

EadA GOES DOWN L. TO TAELE PUPTING PLATE ONF IT THEN RETURES T0 BENIND SETTEE.

WREIGHT Mr.Keddle. You must stop making commotions in the tash.

JEROME What ocommotionsT

WRIGHT You have been smusing dleturbances at might by soreaming.

J ERGHE I-lim.ghtu:thnwnlﬂllﬂilﬂi___kﬂl.

WRIGHT I-—n;ﬂnthqm't-——:r_.iuﬂi-lunlﬂh
p-np-ﬂuﬁ-i-l-w;n_ﬂl_ﬂn
threw its rider. (CRISHY WATCHES)

JEROME That serves him right for trespassing.

WRIGHT In_mﬂl:ﬂmmtmm-l-
bpndred yards from here.

JERGME He was watohing meto ses where I A xy monay.

WRI Gt m-tmu-h{m_}-.mum-.m
thess distuwbanseshave got t> sbop.

mxnnmmumwrmmmm.
JEROME t—nmmfmlm-#mmm.

WRIGHT Hni.ﬁ-:'nhmhm;nhnjlummpd—
gold will be lef% to lock after 1tnelf.

JERCME Bo, no. Tou would mat do that, Sergeant. You would mot be 8o oxual.
WEIGHT I will ba if these noloss don't obops
J EROME But don't you wes? I am impregnating this place with oy voles.

I.plmmluhuullunuuﬂl-ﬂ-ﬁruumti-
:u.nmnn11ﬂu1utm;uuﬂupmmﬂuh

frighten my murderer.
WRIGHT MurderarT :dﬂq.tmitmmnmmhmﬂrﬂ-

JERCME No, you say? BoT When I bave been threatened this very might
under my own recll

WRIGHT It ia not your roof tut we'll let that pass. ¥hat did you mean about
belng thrsetensdT

JEROME He said he would idll me, Sergeant. He threstened me.




EN TV
ERIGHET Threatensd you? Whe 4447

JEROME That man (PCINTS AT JIM) He threstensd me not half an hour
eros Ho said T was & sooundrel and he would kill me.

WHIGET Can you sxplain what he meuns, Mr.Elder?

JIN (DOWN R.) Yess Teol did say that but it was onmly in the heat of
the moment. He struck me with hie cane and I was angry.

WRIGHT Angar of that sort cam get people imte nasty trouble.
JIN T kwow and I an sorzy. I offe. Mr.ledile ny apologles.
J el i Apclogles]l That sre apologles? lflll"llllﬂl!] Yorthless

erpreasiors of ramorse. All the rescres in the world will
not bring me beck after he has killed me.

JIN €k, vhat rot.

WRIGH? Do you wind 1€ T spesk with Jeroms clone, Mra,Teddlef
ESML llo, Gexgeant. Mis room 1 st the end of the passage.
WRIGET m:m. UreKedile, come with oo Jor a whiles T want fo talk
EE EXITS WITY ELDILE JWIvo GTAIRS AT B, JEROME IS BSPOSTULATING,
Bl Would you like =e to chow you to your room, Mra.Eldex?
ENID all wo go up, Jist

CRISEY EXTUS UF L. PITING CUP DOV L. A3 MK GOES.

JIN I'vo got thot sstter po fix in town.

MG M. Yare you polng into towa bewmigiviy Mr.Eldex?

JIH Tos. (13, Malfdll HISES)

ERZ. M. I wondar...would 4% Ba too such %9 ask you to walk along with me?
I have almost two miles to walk and it's so vexy daxk.

JIN My oar's outeides T'11 Arive you along.

MH3. M. That's very kinds I get oo frightensd of the bush at nighk.
Blly of me, I ¥mow, tut 1t's inhereni. (NPORT
One can't alter one's inherent smotions, can one?

ENID RISES SETTING OUP ON TABLE DOWN L.

ENID Come up to my room umtil Jim is ready teo do.

ENID COLLECTS MRS.MAXWELY, AND CROSSED TOWARDS TTAYES R.

3. MAX. m- thank ,’“1 lra.Elde. It IB m. iam't 1%7

I% ia the room directly abowve this; Mrs.Elder: Tou oan'™ minn
its I'"l1l olear away thesa few things befoze I join you.

EID ARD NRE.MUAYWELL 20T TP THE STATRS,
kr. Elder.
Los, Mrs.Keddle?

I'm sorsy my lusband csused this trouble. Tou ses, be has oared
for this plane for eo long that he imagines he owne it.

That dossn't metter, Mrs.Keddle. I should be apalogising 0 J
I have o rotten temper at times. No harm dome.

‘WY
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SYROM PUTS DOWN HIS OUF ON TABLE DOWN L.

I'M glad you take that attitude. Of oourse, now that you
have come,; we will leave as soon as we oans

Thank you.

JTM ECITS UPSPAIRS. STROM HAS SAT DOWN AGAIN.

(BSMA TAKES
EIMA

STROM

1L

And where will you gof

UF MES.MAXNELL'SCOP ON TABLE DOWN L.)

Yheazevar Jerome goes, I expect.

Tou are a focl,; Eoma.

Wiy, Dayne? (FUTS ¥RS. X'S. CUP ON TABLE DOWN L.)

Tou're aaerifioing something very wery precious to something
thet "o worthlesss

I sm noé sacrificdng anytidng.

Tlat dose he mettex? You've tied yourself %o him becmuse of &
mlsplaced sense of fidelity.

It's not fidelity, Degme. If only you lknew how I hated him,
sometimes, you wouldn't say that.

Then what is 1t7
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Tou're wroeg, Esma. We oould meke them so mmoh bettex.

I want to believe you, Dajme, oh I want to....but it's to0
lake now.

has  right to heppiness. It's never too late to find
14, (95 TUERS H2F ARGOUD DUT SHE WILL NOT LOOK AT HIN)
What is there in this dresdful house fox you? What is thare
for you saywhare with Jerome? He's golng sad. Esaf....
Mush, Dogne. Ascording to the Lew Jerone is etill my lmsband.

The lew in not alwaye right., GSometimes it 1s better to go
agninst thelaw. Sometimes sven murder can bring happiness.

Do you think sa?

I am sure of it. Deswn, you's got to come away with me. Pleass.
You suat.
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ESMA I'llﬁl“. m-l-

STROM You do love me, dom't you?

ESMA Bo-no. I haven't a right %o. (BEUSHES FAST HIM AND cOES 70
TABLE L. ) Not while Jeroms is alive.

STROM (GLOCMILY) Wiy oan't he dis. (A PAUSE)

ESMA PUTS CROCKERY ONTO TRAY. STROM HEARS JEROME AND WHIGHT COMING AND
GOES UP T0 DOOR O.B, WRIGHT STRIDES IN FROM R. PULLING OF GLOVES, FOLLOWED
BY JEROME, INDIGHANT.

J EROME Sergeant Wright. You cannot say this o me.

WRIGHT I osn say it and T'm saying 18:  It's got %o stop.

GOES UP R. FOR HAT LEAVING JEROME AT CENTRZ, STROM EXITS QUIETLY 0.B.
LEAVING DOOR OFEN.

JEROME I% will never stop, Sergeant. Will it Bema? Tou know 1% won't,

It's not your house. Tou understand, Keddle? I%'s mot your
houss. Tou waren't the owner and you've got to get out.

Sergeant. You wouldn't send me away, would pa? You wouldn't
force me 0 go? Here I am safe but anywhere slse thay would

ot ma.  Sergeant, you are a good mam, really. You weuldn't
drive me awny.

WEIGHT Listen Mr.Keddle. Bo ome wants o harm you. This is all &
delusion of yours.

J ERCME But Sergeant, you heard HIN confess he had threatensd me.
(HE INDICATES HIM UPSTAIRS)

WRIGHT Tes, butes.

JEROME And the m--i!"h hate me, Sargeant. They hate ne.
That man...that Strom...bs would kill me.

WRIGHT What makes you say thatt
m{m:mr}l-mhn-lmﬂ—lwﬂ--mlﬂmm
WRIGHT (OMINOUSLY) Tes. I know that.

o ERCRE Ard Esma. B5he is a little mad, too, frunkly. There, Sergeant,
thres people whe would kill me if they had the chance. I don't
mind dying. It's not that, but what would happen to my gold?
The gold I'wve hidden out thare?

WRIGHT If you came awsy with me you oould bring your geldwlith you.

I could take you 0 & houss that hes s nioe high wall around it
and no ome could get in. How would that sudt you?

JEROME That sounds good, Sergeant. I eculd go there but what about tondght?

WRIGHT?

ESMA EXITS

JEROME They cannot do this to me. Strangers canmot turn me out of
WRIGET

JEGROME

WRIGHT Stay here tomight but tomorrow morming I'11 tell my frienis to

axpsat you.
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BTEM Thank you; Sergeant. I 444 not thimk you oould be se kind.
I shall resesber this.

WHIGHT Tea, do. But I'1l bawe to go. Now you won't quarrel with
them any more tomight.

JERCME oy no. But supposing they txy %o kill me before morming?
WRIGHT Itlwlnlnnllilklumil.'lhnhnlu._..
J EROME !-.m!hthmmtt—thﬁ-lh-'_

upstaire with his wife and Mro.Maxwell. He is the one whe will
t=y to do 1%,

WRIGH? (WEAMILY) I onn't whay here talling. I%'s gwiting late.

ENTER ESMA UF L. SHE GOES TO L. WINDOW AND CLOSES SHUTTER.
Mre.Maxwell gone, Mro.Ksddle?

ESaA No, she is upstairs with Mre.Hder, Mr.Hder is going inte
town and he is driving Mre.Maxwsll in on the way.

WRIGHT Mrs,Elder staying here until he gets back?

L Wiy, yes. (JEROME HAS MOVED DOWN R.)

JERONE That is n trick. ANT ESWA EXCHANGE A CLANCE, ESMA
GOES L.) He goes town to put me off my guard while she
doss the spying but she won't find whare I'welidden i%.
Ghe won't find out.

EXITS BY PASSAGE BEHIND STAIRS LAUGHING, ESMA TURNS TO DOOR 0.B.
WRIGHT IS BENIND TABLE R.C.

ESMA (CALLING OFF C.B.) Oh, Deyme. (SHE®OPS BUT WRIGHT IS QUICK 70

THE MISTAKE, EE LOOKS FUL. ESMA CORREOTS HER
M, troml

STROM (APPEARS IN DOORWAY C.B.) Yes? (ESMA CLOSES DOOR)

ESMA Crishy asked me would I send you in. He's having trouble

with the questions you set for him.
STROM Certainly. (QOING L.) He's in his room, is he?
ESMA Yes. Tou'll see the light.
STROM EXITS UP L. AND ESMA COMES TO SETTEE AND SITS.
WRIGH?  Dayme Strom has done a lot for Orishy, hasn't he?

Why shouldn't het He has the knowledge and Crishy learns
quiekly. (WREIGHT AT TABLE H.C. SITS AGATNST IT)

It's & shame Crishy never had a better chanoe, isn't 147

Ho. He's getting older thoug: and he may make a fight for 1.
It's $00 bad he's been 80...80 Tepressed becsuse il anyrthing
bresks 1t'11 be like & dam bursting. (RISES) Well, I don's
sappose I'll see you before you lesve in the morming. Golng awsy
from the distriot altogether, Mra.Keddle?

ERi

WRIGHT

ESMA I've wanted him to go away often but he won't leave ms now.
WRIGH?

L

ESMA Yes. (WRIGRT COMES TO HER)
TRIGHT Do you mind if I say something before I go?

EiMi Wall?
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WRIGHT (EAFRMESTLY) Get Crishy sway from Jerome. Make him lesve you. And
Fouss:wiy don't you get away as wallT All this trouble with

your husband ...(:HE LOCKS UP AT WIM) I know it's not my business
but now it's ocsuslng socldents. Bddy Guilton, for instenoe, thrown
off his horse. Jeroms shouldn't be hare. Thers are homes:...and
inatitotes.

ERi My husband will never enter any institute.

WEIGHT I think bhe sight. As 1t is I have him interested in the idea.

ERL Tou mlsinberpreted nyp meaning, Sexgeant.

WRIGHT (HARDLY) I simeersly hope I 4id not.

A THIMP COMES AT THE DOOR C.B. STARTLING THEM...ESMA LOOKS AT WHIGHT
FEARFULLY . THEN GOES U.3.

B What do you want?

EDDY Vhere's your usbend? (WRIGHT DRAWS REVOLVER QUIETLY)
ESMA Wiy do you want his?

EIDY Never mind why, you get him.

WEIGHT Don't be mide to the lady, Bddy. (EDDT WHTRLS ON HIM)
EXDY Toul What sre you doing heref?

WRIGET

EDDY

Pasadng the time sway, D'you mind teking your hasd out of your
oont pooket.

I'll keep it there if I want t'.

WRIGHT That would be a change for you. Ar o Tule you have it in somsone's
alse's pocket. (EDDY TAKES A STEP) Now, no viclenoe. Take ms 4o
sourt and have me up fer defesmation of charmoter. It'd be safer.
In the mesrtime, do what I sadd. Take your hand cut of your
(EDDY DOES 50 RELUCTANTLY. WRIGHT COMES TO WIM) Now tell me
you got out of hospital and where you got the gunf

What gon? (WRIGET SLAPS EDDY'S RIGIT COAT POCKER)

This one. (RE.CHES OVER QUICKLY AMD TAKES OUN FROM POCKET)
I would be interssted o kmow.

£ -

ESMA REGARLS THE REVOLVED WITH HORROR.
EDDY Can't I earzy a gun to protect myself if I want tof
WHIGHT Got a licenae for 187

EDDY (GETMBLING) Wot with me. It's at home.

Wi GHT Mr.Elder has & oar out there. Whem he uses it he carries his
licenss with hm. Sorry, Guilton, but I'll hawve to take this gun.
Froduss your license and I'1l returm it to you. Purely a matter

of form,; you understand?

EDDY (SAVAGELY) Yesh. Purely & matter of form,
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WEIGHT !md#un!nlm“m:t,ﬂu.hMim
baock %o the hospdtal with ma?

EDDY (FEELING HIS ARM) Thay let me go. Ms arm ain't that bad.

WRIGET All internal injuries; uwh? Payohologioal resstioms.

ESMA (COMES TO R. OF WRIGHT) Sergeant! He meemt $o kill sy husband.
WRIGHT Ohy whet o oheerful lot of people we are tomight.

ERDY I'd haxdly want to kill a man for sskin' me fall of a horse.
ESMA I was thinking of last Jumery when your Freda was found

cut by the Cross Eoads. You blamed Jerome for that.

EDDY (PASSIONATELY) Yeah, andmeybe I wasn't so far out, nelther. They never
ot mo one olee for it and Freda was my dsughter, don't forgeh.

WRIGET Eddy, shut up. You haven't any proof about Freda. Just becsuse
you thought it was Jerome. You oan't accuse = man without

EDDY Evidence. Tou men and the Law. Well,demn the Law. It isn's
always right.
WRIGE? If you d-n't shut up, I'11 shut you up.

EDDY (FURIOUS) Tou oan shmt me up. I know you ocan. You can stop me
from talkin'...but you can't stop me from thinkin'.

EEMA Tou are wiong, Mr.quilton.

EDDY I'm wight, I tall y' sn' you'd better watoh yourself
h.:ﬂdnm}hn'nmnﬂn i

ESMA SHRINKS FROM HIK.

WRIGHT (SHARFLY) Bddy. (EDDY STOPS) You'd better change your mind about
wanting to see Jerome.

EDDT m-ﬂ-#. I"1]l ohange i% seeeofor the time bain'.
WRIGHT Good. I'm going your way into town. Care to come along with et

EDDY GLARES AT HIM FOR A MOMENT THEN TUKNS AND EXITS O.B. ABRUPTLY.
Good might, Mre.Keddle.

ESMA Good might, Sergeant. And thask you. I'm glad you were here.

WEIGHT EXITS C.B. PULLING DOOR TO AFTER HIM. ESMA CLOSES IT FROM INSIDE
THEN TURNS AND LEANS ON IT TREMBLING., JERCME ENTERS FROM PASSACGE BENIND STAIRS.

JERQME (FRETFUL) Where is Sergeant Wright? I want Sergeant Wright
(CROSSING TOWAEDS L.)

ESMA He has gone, Jerome (COMES RLC.)

J FROME He should nst have gone. He should have stayed and protectsd me.
(CRISEY ENTERS L. AND GOES TO DESK) One of thess people mdght
try to kill e and the Sergeant is not hare %0 protect me....
(AD LIB. ESMA COMES DOWN K. AS THOUGH TO EXIT. JEROME STOPS
L+Cs CHISEY ENTERS L. AND OOES TO DESK)

Crisby, what.ses?
CRISEY I oan't stop now, Uncle. Mr.3trom is showing me some works
J FROME But Crisby, I want to apeak %0 FoUsses
CRISBEY You'll have to walt (EWMA STOPS AT CRISEY'S TOME)

JEROME (FURIOUS) You'll stay here and listen to me.
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CRISBY Get out of my way (ITEPS FOUWARD)
J EROME Stay hare, I say. Stay here. (HE STRIKES CRISBY SAVAGELY WITH THE
STICK IR HIS HAND AND CRISBY CRIES OUT AND STAGCGERS BACK, HE
RECOVERS BUT I8 SHAKING)
CRISBY You mad devil. (HE IS ABGUT TO ATTACK JEROME)
ESYA (MORRTPIED AND DIVINING HIS INTENTION) Crisby, doa't. Don'l

QRISHY STOPS AND GLARSS 4 JEROME WHO IS UNAWARE OF HIS OWN HARROW ESCAFE.

JEROME Tou defy meT TYous...you young dogl (CRISEY IS TRYING TO CONTROL
HIS VOICE. HE IS ALMOST CRYING WITH FENT UP RAGE)

CRISEY I hate you, Unole Jerome. I'll kill you oms of thass days.

JERDME {m: Tou'dssssayou'disssT

MRS, MAX. (OFF STAGE ON STATRS) It's getting late. I MUST go now.
m“mﬂmmmmtﬂh-ﬂnMﬂ
wITH ENID ON HER L. ESMA IS BY THE STAIRS. ENID NOTICES THE GTRAINED
ATMDSPRERE AND STOPS O LAST SPEP BUT MRS, MAXFELL COMES INNWOCENTLY
FOEMARDYO TARLE FOR HER HAT.

It gets oo very dark on these couniry roads. One never
knows what might not happen im the shadows.

ENID mummmu-—n.n—lth.-—m
ENID CROSSES TOWARDS TABLE DOWK L. FOR HER FURSE.

MES.MAX. You don't wind my rushing awsy like this, do you?
ESEA (IULLY) Of courss mote.

JEROME IS AT C. WATCHING ENID. HE IS FOW QUITE MAD. MR3. MAXWELL

mlﬂ:m:.u.mmummnmmmm
ENID TURNS TO FIND JEROME WATCHING HER.

JEROME Stop (ENID STUFS, SURPRISED. EVERTOEE LOOKS)

BID What's the mstter, lr.Keddle? (SHE AND MRS.MANNELL ARE SCARED)
J EROME What did you take off that table?

ENID Why, only Ny Jurss.

JIROME (TO MRS. MAXWELL) Is that txue?

MRS, MAX. Ye=sn. Yes.

J ERONE I'm not 80 sure.

EXID (INDIGNANT) That is my pores, Mr.Keddle (SHE SHOWS IT)

JEROME Tes, but what 414 you put im 187

ENID Mr.Keddle.

ESMA BEETND TABLE R.0. LOOKS DOWN AT Tia KNIFE USED T0 OUFY UP THE CAKE.

JEROME Twuntﬂmmﬂﬂm.tmmlnﬁuwu
rnuplm.ltm.tm+m-|-nthﬂyuﬂl-

EXID (OUTRAGED BACKS AWAY L. ) No.

[ﬂ‘%ﬁm SCHEAMS, ESMA, HARILY KNOWING WHAT SHE DOEST TAKES UF THE CAKE
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ENID (FRANTIC) Leave me alone. Let me G0, (JEROME GRASPS WiRl. JIN ENTIRS
DOWNSTAIRS QUIGKLY NOT EXPEOTING TO FIND A DISTRUBAECE)

ENID Jimi

JIM EOFS IN ASTORISHMENT . ESMA LOOKE AT ENIFEY RELLTSES WHAT SHE MIGHT HAYE DOMNE
AND DECOPS IT BACK ONTO THE TANLE THEN GOES U.8. MBS, MAXWELL LODES AT THE ENIFE
IN FROZEN WOERORE. JIM TAKES A QUICE BTEF BUT ENTD BEEAKS FROM JERCME AND
CROSSING HIM RUNS TO JIM AT E.

JIM (TO JEROME) Have you forgobtem what I said, you swine?

ENID (EYSTERICALLY) Jis. I'ts not workth it. fMe's out of his mind. You osn't
reason with hm.

Jin I've a danm good mind to batter some semse into kim.

ENLD (PREVERWING HIM ADVANCING) No.

JEROME (GOING TO RIOHT THROUGH C.) I can see I will hawe to lock the door
of my room tomight. (HE EXTTS BEHIND STATRS CHUONLING ALL WATGHING
HIM GO. A PEUSE.)

Jim. Must you leave thoHouse?

I've promised to drive Mre.Maxwell home.

Oh Jim,lurry bask, wop't you? Tihis place is full of herver. I
foel something dreadful is golng to happen in 1%, T hate i%. 1
wish wo had not come.

JIM I'm sorry I've got $o leave at all. Is there s key $o your room?
(RIS ARM IS SROUND HER)

ENID (PRODUCES KET) Tes. I have it have.

JIM Good. Then you mist lock it and don't opem the door to anyome
befors I got back.

EFID I won't.

JIM I'd go owasy Af anything happend %o you. DBut nothing will happen.
It won't take long to go imte town and back im the car. Mrs.Keddle,

gt
ESMA (L.C.) If you don't mind Mr.Elder I'1l lock this dcor. There is & side
door which leads you through into here.

JIM Mey I see 137 (LOCKING OFF L.)

EEMA It gives socess to that hall which runs in here past Crishy's reem
on one side and the kitchen om the other. I'1l leave it om the latoh
and you can oome through.

I would be distwrbing Crisby.

O mo. He and Mr.Strom will be working for some time yet.

Thank you. Are you ready, Mre.Maxwell?

. MAX. (HURETES TO HIM) Ready? I'm over anxious. Good-might Mre.Keddle?
Good mdght, Mre.dsxwell. (WRYLY) So good of you o oome.

ERE

m_-l “..I.I.l !“l Bo. I _:I'I!-!!Fﬂ ml

JIM BOLDS DOOR OFEN AS MES. MAXWELL EXTTS.JIM GLANCES AT ENID THEN EXITS C.B. ESNA L
LOCKS THIE DOCR AS ENTD GOES DUWN R.

ENID I think I'1l go up o =y room again. Good ndght.
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B ea Lihe'fhia hefuve. ' Mevis T Thin: ‘T Bttt
80 sorzy it should have besn the might you arrived.

EXID You have besn very good. The supper and the flowers in my room.

EsMa (WISTFULLY) You notioed the flowers?

ENID of oourse I 4id. Good might.

A Good might, Mrs.Elder.

ENID EXITS UPBEAIRS. ESMA OOMES TO FOOT OF STATRS AND LOCKS UP AFTER HER,

THIRKING, COMPARING, JEROME ENTERS FROM PASSAGE BENIND SRATRS. EE HAS A
BAG OF COINS.

JEROME (LOCKING ABOUT) Where are they all?

Mre,Elder has gone to her room: Nr.Elder and Mre.Maxwell have
gone into town.

Are they ooming basck?
Mr.Elder will be back shortly.
Where is Crishy?

He is in his room with Mr.Strom, studying.

I have & lot to say to Crishy in the morning. Hawve you losked the
doex? (TRIES THE DOOR 0.B.)

Tos.

But you said the man would be bask.

The side door is oa the lateh so that Mr.Elder can get in.

¥hat? The door om the lateh? Why, amything could happen. Anythdng.
I told him to lock it after him.

Anything could happen.

ESMA (HER NERVES BREAKTEG) Oh; for God's sake stop this eternal musbling
of msploion. Go to your room and loek yourself im if you are se

frightened.
SHE EXITS HURRIEDLY SHE GOES TO STAIRS, STOFS AS THOUGH REMEMBERING THEN
EXITS BEHIND OTAIRS, NOT UFPSTAIRS.

JERME FPresently, jmesantly.

RERS LS L4 A

ermﬂammmzum.mmmmnmmmm: E GOES

TO DOOR C.B. AND UNLOOKS IT. OPENS
CLUTCHES THE BAC OF COINS TO HIM.

JEROME Who's that? (LOOKS L. MOVES DOWN L. A FEW STEPS.)
Who's that? Answer me! (SHAKES THE LAMP. SHUDERS AND MOANS THEN
TURNING SAYS: ) Shadows.

SOMEONE RISES FROM BENIND SETTEE AND STABS JERCOME WITH KEIFE IN THE BAOK.
JEROHE GASFS AND STAGOERS TO EIS ENEES. HE RISES ACAIN.

JEROME Oh, my back. My back (HE TURNS) Where are you? Hiding in the dark o I
won't ses you. Which one of them are you? Let me see you onoe. Just
onee. Ahl (EVIDENTLY HE SEES WHO IT IS BUT PERSON ISEIDDEN FROM
AUDIENCE BY SEPTEE) So 4t is you, them. (HE LAUGHS) I kmew. You wank
my gold. That is 1t. Tou want my geld.
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WATCHING JIM AND THE OPEN DOCR.
ORISEY (QUIETLY) What have you done?
ENID Jim. It's awful.

I saw you from the window: I saw you.

It wasn't me; Endds It wasn't me; I tell you.

STROM (WATCHING HER CLOSELY) Jeroms is desd. (THERE IS A PAUSE)

'ﬂ {'ﬂu} Hll-i-iilm

TABLEAT .

THE CIRTAIN FALLS QUICKLY.

SHE CRUMPLES IN A HEAP AND STROM CATOHES HEER AND LOWENS HER GENTLY.

JUMFE UP AND THE ELDERS TURN QUICKLY.

END OF AOT ONE
®Iha Voloe of Jeromes Eeddle.®

Nom de plume of

Bussell J.0ukes.)
(Approximately 45 mimates playing time).

{("Fdllip Underwood"”




"MHE TOIOE OF JEROME KEDOLE."™

AOT TWO.

SCENE: THE SAME
T IMEs AN HOUE LATER.
THE ONLY CHANGE IS THAT CHAIAZ AF R. OF

WRIGHT: There's the think that 41d it. lgyons recoguies 147 (THEY ALL
|

ESMA(  That knife belonged to Jercee.
WRICET: () Oh 44 444, 444 447

ESMA It was his fishing knife. He kept it in the work shed at the side
ef the housess..0n a bemah.

WRIGH? (FLAYIRG WITH THE KNIFE) Wes the shed looksd?

ESuA No. The lock was brokem some time ago. Jerome burst opsm the
door to get in.

WRIGHT Does thst mean it was locked from the insideT
3L Yoz,

WATGHT SIT: AEED TABLE FLAYING WITH ENIFE AND WATCHING TEEIR REACTIONS.
HE NMAKES A STABBING MOTION wITH IT.

WRIOET Wiy wes it looked on the inside....and why hed Jerome to burst open
the door instead of belng let in quietly?

ESMA fle had threatened me and T locked mysalf in the shed.

WRIGHT He had threatensd you. Whyt

THE QUESTICHS ARE FUT FINDLY ENOUG AT PRESEST AND MRS. FEDILE IS ANSWERING
HONEJTLY THOUCH CAREFULLY. AS THE NIGET GOES ON THE ANTAGOKISN BETWEEN
THESE TWO GROW3 UNTIL THE THIED AQT WEEN SHE OPPOSES HIN.

ESNA Ee was susploious of me. Oh; you can't imagine the wicked
thovghte that passdd through his mind at times. He was mad.
Chy you know that, Sergeant.

WEIGAT T am sorry to do this, fra.feddle. but vou ondarakard T sied.
1 want to find the respomsible parson.
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You think it was one of us?

I wouldn't go that far, Mr.Eder, but I must work on what I
knew, mustn't IT As to motive, I oould socuse almest anyeme
in this reem. If the guiliy persem is present, them I'1l find
bims.ss0r har. These who are innecent will know they are imnocemt
8¢ I call on them to help me. Mr.Elder (HE GOES TC ELDER STILL
FLAYING WITH THE ENIFE) I know that you threatensd to kill
Joroms Ksddle, didu't you?

Oh, that's....(HE STOFS)

You uttered a threat, didn't yout
Qhssayon. I 414 threaten kim.

Ohy Jimewss

Voxy well. What did you say to Eeddle?

Sergeant. What right have Jou to ask these gquestions?

Every right because I'm after s murderer. How I find him dcesn's
songern yous I've got a few questions to mak you, teo, Strom.

You have nothing sgainst me.

Tou were here whem it happened. Now, Mr.Elder, please. What
@id you say to Keddle?

I said that if he dared to 1if% a finger against my wife ageim,
I'4 kK1l Ma.

And @44 he? (A PAUSE)

Oh, tell kim everything, Jim. Holding 1% basck wom't halp.
I knows Tes, he did.

But you 4id nothing about 1%t

o,

Sergeant. Jim 4idn't mean what he said to Jeroms Keddle.
Was anyone pressent vhen you made this threat?

¥rs., Koddle....and Crisby were here the [irst time. Then, the
ssgond time after you had gone, Mre.Maxwell was hare H00.

Dby of course. Mre.Moowall.

STROM (DRYLY) I dom't think she &4 it, Sexgeent.

Egither do I, Mr.Strom, but she may have soms interesting
information. (GOES T0 DOOR C.B. AND CALLS OFF LL. ) Treepar Gordonl

GORDON (APFEARING AT DOCR C.B.) Hiwe, Sergesant.

WRIGHT
GOHDON
WRIGHT

GORIOH

WRIGHT
QORDON

Tou knew whaze Mrs.laewell 1ivea?
Tasn.

Drive over and get her. Dom't tell her what's happened but
bring her here as fast a8 you oans

B ght.
Ohy Gordon. Where's Keddls now?

hmmlq&rﬂdulimqu-.. .
bench bafors Franks left for town.
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WEIGHT Good. And another thing. I want Bddy Quiltom, too.

GORDON Eddy quiltom, too, ehT Right. Oh, Sergeant. Mimd if
I wash my bhands bafoxre I ;T I'we H-Illtm T m-ﬂ'-l.}

WRIGHT (HURRIEDLY) A1l wight. All right. I know you hawe. Mrs.Keddle, s tap?
S In the idtchen off the right of the hall, im there.

(INDICATES OFF L. GORDON QOES OFF UP L. WAIGHT COMES DOWN 70 R. OF SEPTEE)
WRIGHT Mre.Keddle, where were you when this happened?

BN In my room upstaire.
{mmmmmum.mummmwum

How did you coms to kmow about 147

I heard Jerome's voloe down hexe to somecne in..
Hlidng +in a vexy

What was he saying?
I oould not hear that but he opensd this door and out.
He was yelling about his gold, then. His voice broke off and
- ba soreamed. At the same time a woman's voices soresmed too.
(THET LOOK AT ENID)

YTes: 1 sorsamed.

I came downatairs ah onoe gad found Mr. and Mre.Hlder

in here and Mr.Strom at the door. He told me Jerome was dead...
andsea] fainted.

Tou fainted.

Tons

A woman like you, fadnting.

The: - . tha shotksssand T had been nervous all night.
lhlhnl-hrnnum_-.ull#?
(RISES) You know as well as I do.

GHT e IV

ESMA Yes. Who have you sent for im sddition to Mrs,Maxwsll.

WRIGET: Ocooohl (ESMA GOES T0O CHAIR BENIND TABLE) Mre.Hlder, you were
the woman who soresmed, of course.

ENID Of sourse.

WEIGHT Why?

ENID I wos in my room which is directly abowve this and next to Mre.
Keddle's. I heard Mr.Keddle, tco. I openedy window and I heard
the sound of a blow and Mr.Keddle broke of f with a horrible oxy
(SHE SHIVERS) I came runming downstairs and in here and...must I
o ont

JIM Enid, said we must hold nothing beck. (9TEFS TO R. END OF
SETTEE) She came in here and saw me standing in the doorway.

WRIGHT Golng ouk.

JIM Qomlng 1m.

WRIGHT Bal Awkeward for Jyou, Mr.Elder.
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TRIGHT
JIM
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I didn'$ do it, Sergeant. I swear I didn's.
How did you happem to be out there at sush an awkward moment?
I was coming back from seeing Mrs.Msxwell homs. The bush ssemed

to make it wery dark. h.mimnnmndmm
door beomuss this one would be locked.

WRIGHT (TO ESMA) Correct?
ESMA (WATCHING JIM INTENTLY) Yes.

it"s a pity no ome saw you cuteide, Mr.Hder.

I mow, That other man saw me as he ran past.

If your story is true them that other man must have been the
murderar.

I sxpeot so.

In dloh ocase he is not going to give evidence %o clear you and
ineriwinate himself.

I vealise that. (HE SITS BESIDE ENID TO K. OF HER)
IMAd anyone of you hear Mr,Elder returnm in the eaxr?

Anyome notioe just whenm it stopped? Whether it was before or
afteor Jerome screamed? (SILENCE) That's too bad.

I thought I heard the cer afterweads.

Tes. It oculd have besn left out there with the engine runming
%o make you think it had not stopped.

ENTERE UF L.

Sergeant. (WRIGHT GOES U AND GORDON HANDS HIM BOTTLE. WRIGHT
m;gr!;nn TASTES IT. CONCEALING IT FROM OTHERS. GORDON SAYS
ELR HIM AND wRIGET 13 STARTLED.



WEIGHT
GOHDON
WRIGHT
GORDON

Where 444 you get thie?

It was on the kitohem sinmly. (WEIGHT POCKETS IT)
Bight; Cordon. Drive like the dewvil.

I will. {m:ﬂl 0.B.)

WEIGHT (TO E. END OF SEFTEE) W.Hlder, what happéned after your wife

WEIGHT

Wi IGHT

found you standing im the doorway?

Somsons ales onme in.

WThera from?

Strom and Crishy from that deor (POINT TO L.)
ts go out and look and he went. After awhils
Than lra.feddls came 18....

From where? (GENTLY)

Froa there. (POINTE TO PASSAGE AND ESMA STARTS)
Then Mr.Strom told her, she fadmbed.

Any partioular reasom why you hain't gome homs, Mr.Strom?
I was helping Crisby with Hes studies.
In his room?

H

How do you kmow?

I don'ts I'm culy going by what Mr.Elder sald o moment age.
lire.Keddle, you 4id leave that door om the latoh?

Ten.

And whan you heard the distrubance I suppose you were vexy upsed.

I‘— -

was lrs.Eldsr in the
been very agitated and
had happened.

Too must have gossssd that the
naxt room. Tharelore you would
would have mrried down o see

Eii

I #0ld you I did.

How ia your room plaoed?

Mre.Eder's is immediately above this., Mine is the next roem
that way. (INDICATES R.) and the staircase is directly opposite
my doar.

Directly opposite.....dirs.Elder, 444 you see Mrs.Keddls on the
stairat

Why, no, but I was very agitated and it was dark. She may have
basn olose bahind me.

So. (TURNS TO ESMA) You heard Mrs.Elder soress, you flew to your
door and rushed straight out and down the stelre..ss-



WRIGHTY

THIGHT

Taa.

dnd into thie room.

Tos.

dnd 1t took you nearly five mimtes to got that short d44stance?
Five mimtea? No...what ere you talking sbout?

I stood at the top of the shairs. I was afraid to coms down.
Semshow, I knew what had happensd and it terrified me.

No, it's not true.
That about this?

ESuA Fo?

WRIGET It's stryohnine. (R3MA IS5 RCRRIFIED THIS -
Treoper Gordon found it on the dradnm board of your idtohen.
(smmBAYTON)
lrs.Eeddle, you meant to poisom Jerome and you would pdok that
ghastly 3

ESMA It's not true, I tell you.

WRIGHT You dessrve jail for thinking of 1t. Do you know what 1t does
%0 a man?

ESMA ' I don't want to kmow. (SHE COVERS HER FACE)

WRIGHT It dossn't only idll him, it sends km throughlell alive firet.
Isagine yourself with orsmp in every tiny musale of your body.
I've seen a man with his back arched, hnlanoing on his heels
end the bask of his head and you oouid have orasled under him.
His fage was horrible. Every organ of ke hody wes gripped...like
that (CLOSING NS FIST) Puk he was still alive...and that's what
Jou were godng to do to your hasband.

ESuA It's not true. I don't know where it came fzom (BOEBING)

WRIGHT That's & lis.

STROM (RISING) It's not a lis. She dcesn't know amything about it. I brought

it here.

THERE IS A PAUSE. WRIGHT CROSSES TO STROM.

WRIGHT

Tou brought it here.

Ten.
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WRIGHT For a parpose.

STROM Yos. I intended to kill Jeroms Keddle. I admit it...frecly. Can
You blase me for wanting to get her sway from this hell of a
plase? (GOES TO ESMA PROTECTINGLY) people happy isn't &
orizme. I love Esma Keddle...(FURIOUSLY) ...and I'm pot afeadd
o tall you allsss.and I'm glad he's dead. Tou hear thak
Sergeant? I'M GLAD HE'S DEAD (QUINFLY) but I'm mot guilty.

mmumwmmmmrM!mmmmmm}
The knife was quicker and batier. We didn't want his tortured
we omly wanted him dead.

WEIGHT Oh, you wanted him dead, teo, 4id you? I suppose you'd
already made up your mind to do 1%, too.

Come on, what is 1t7....Orishy?

They know as well as I do. Make them tell.

JIM (RISES SUDDENLY) Vexy welll I will.

STROM (QUICILY) Hlder!

JIN Gh, I'm not afraid of any ghost.

PAUSE. WRIGHT COMES DOWN C. HANDS ON HIFS IN AN ENQUIRING HTITUSE.
WRIGHT How interssting.

ESMA (QUIETLY) Flease, Mr.Elder.

JIN He's got to know, Mre.Keddle. Sergeant. After Jeroms was
mirdered to-night, something hapremed, somsthing else
that no one's told you about, begause they are all soared...
they're soaved. (LOOKS AROUND AT THEM)

WRIGHT Wall, what is 187

JIM Sergeant. Is Jerome Keddle dead?

WRIOHT (ASTONISHED) Is he....dead?

Ind Yes. (PAUSE. THEN:)
WRIGHT is deal as Cassar.
JIM You aren't saying he's desd just to frighten us?
WEIGHT Good Lord e | hi
o Hor UG Stw IR yeuelf with the Meife dxives 4n s
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JIN I know, but i% can't be mo.

TRIQHT Ha's cut thexe lylng on hie work bemah and you oan take it from
me; he's & oorpas if ever thers was ones

JIM Can you #ell how long he has been dead?

WRIGHT He was struck twioe with that kmife. (INDICATING IT)

ING
The first time was not fakal. He staggered outeide and his
murderar followed. A second blow wes sirusk out there and
kdlled him imedantly.

Instantly?

GHT Ten.

is

Tou ame sure of that
Fositive. WhyT

JIM

WRIGHT

JIM Beosuse about an hour after he was murdered and we were waiting in
bare for you, we....ws heaxd his Vodoe.

WRIGHT

JIN

I dom"t follow you.

=y golds Don't let them get sy geld.”
WRIGHT (ANGRILY) Ah, what rubbish.
ENID (CRYING) But it's tzue, 1t's true. We heard kim. A1l of us.
FAUSE IN WHICH ENID OONTROLS HER BSOBBEING.

CRIERY He %old us he'd do i%. He $old us he'd send baskMas velos to
haunt us.

WRIGHT (LOGKS AT CRISBY THEN TO OTHERS) I don't know what you people have
heard out there but you can't make e belisve 1t was Jerome.
Feoples don't come baok.

GHISHY Bow do you know?! You all powerful, all kmowing demi-ged with
thres stripes om your sleeve?

WEIGHET That's snough, Crishy. I sald thess things dom't happen.
ENID Ohl What's that?

ALL SYOF AND LISTEN, IT IS THE QAR RETURNING, IT STOPS OOFF.

WRIGHT It's the oar returning with several interesting exhibdts.
A KNOOK ON DOOR C.B. SERGEANT TURNS AND OPENS IT.

MRS, MAX. (OFF FROTESTING) It's prepostercus. More, it's pafestly
llulﬂm“u{m :.II-,'I

SHE ENTERS FOLLOWED BY GUILTON AND GORDON. GORDON HAS REVOLVER FRESSED
AGAINST QUILTON'S BACK. QUILTON AND GORDON G0 TO R.C. GORDON FIRST
CLOSING THE DOOR., MES. MAXWELL ONF L. OF WRIGHT.

MRS. M. ssssdragging a respectable woman out of he# bed at one
e'elock in the merming. If you'd only say why you want me
and let me go. Sergesnt (TURNS 7O EIM) Why...I mean, why in
the world have I been subjeoted to...¥0..s

SHE STOPS. QUILTON TUEMS TOWAEDS L. AND HE AND JIM SEE ONE ANOTHIR'S FACES.
THEY RECOGNISE EACH OTHER. QUILTON GRAPFLES WITH GORDON.

EDDT Lot me out of here. It's & traps
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HE BREAKS FEEE AND JUMPS FOR DOOR TERUSTING GORDON FROM EIM BUT WRIGHT IS
THERE PIRST. MRS. MAXNELL SCREAMS AND BACKS 70 A OORNER D.S., ESMA KISSS AND
BACKS DOWN K. WRICHT HOOKS HIS ANM UNDER QUILTON'S CHIN AND WITH A QUIGK
HEAVE SENDS HINM SPRAWLING TO THE FLOCR DOWN TOWARDS K.0. WRIGET STANDS AT 0.
WITH REVOLVER DRAWN. GORDON HAS RECOVERED AND STANDS UP R. WITH REVOLVER READY.

wRICET? You'rs staying here for swhile, Bddy.

JIM Thy, that's the man I saw outside the house whem I oame hask in the
BT

WRIQHT I thought 1t mdght ba.

ESuA Sergeant. Vhat 4id I tell you? What 4id I #ell you, to-nmight?

MRS. MAX. Oh, this {0 dreadful. Why have I been dragged inte all thia?
What 1s 147 What has happened?

WRIGHT (WATCHING EDDY WED IS 9TILL ON FLOOR) Don's you know, Mre.Maxwsll?
MES. MAX. No, mo. Of course mot. How should I

WRIGHT Something has happoned, Mre.Naxwell, and if you lock arcund, you'll
ses vho'!s missing.

MRES. MAX. (DOES 50) Jevowe.

WRIGHT Tes.

MRS. M. h’lh ie he?...Fhere? (BFE REALTEES THE TRUGE) Ohesss+0H)
WEIGHT Tes. Jerome Keddle was killed tonight...by somscne in this room.

MRS, M. (LOOKS AROUND SLOWLY AT ALL THEN COMES 7O HIS L.)
0y Sergeant. I didn't do it. I went straight home from here. I oan
jreve it. I san produse witnesseo.

WRIGHT I'm not socusing you, Mre.daxeell. I had you brought here to
answer a few gquestions. Now listen, Quiltom, 1if you attempt %o
got away I'11 take 1t as an admission that you murdered Jerome.
Got that? And that goes foreveryone. You're all honor bound to
stzy in thie house unkili I find the right person.

EDpT Tou san't foroe us to stay.
WRIGHT Can't IT Tou tzy it and ses if I do shoot or nod.
I want this room cleared so I oan talk to you all separately.

Guilton, gof up, but stay in here...and you, too, Mrs.fsxowell.
MES, M. Tes, Scrgeant.
WRIGHT You othars can go but remesber what I add about leaving the

house.

CRISEY EXIT3 UF L. POLLOWED BY STROM, ENID AND JIM GORCROSS AND OFF UPSTAIRS.
MR3. KEDDLE COES OFF DOWN PASSACE BERIND STAIRS.

Tou oan put your gun away, Gordon.

GORDON DOES 30.
MES. M. May I sdt down; Sergeant?
WHIGHT Taa.

MES. MAXWELL FU35.5 ARQOUND SEITEE AND S5ITS IN B. HAND CORNER OF IT.
‘Bu onn alt down too, Gudlten, 54i% here.
HE INDICATES CHAIR OF R. END OF SETTEE. QUILTON OOMES TO IT AND SITB AND

MRS. MAXWELL FASTILY RISES AND MOVES ALONG TO L. END OF SETTEE AWAY FROM HIM.
COHDON QOMES DOWN AT R.

TRIGHT fow, then, Eddy, what we:

¢+ you doing ou
Jerone was murdered? 7§ outalde this door at the time
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I didn't kill him.
I saked you a question
Tou wom"t balieve me if I tall y'.
Don't tell me you cane with the intention of kKllling him, too,
but found that someons had got im before you, or I will be #
(HE PUTS REVOLVER AWAT) —

I didn"t ocome to kill him. I only wanmted to ses him an'....
an' pay "im out for frightenin' my horse.

Sure it wasn't to pay kim out about your dsughter, Freda?
Bo. Bos T swear it.
Then why 4id you bring that gun eaxlier in the sveming?

All right. I ming to ke, Does that satisfy
l-.ﬁllh_ﬂuun e .y

Let ma see. This makea four.
Four what?

Let it go. Well, Eddy, what happensd ocutelde that doex,
to your version? S

I was oomin' through the bush towards the hous...
sessiiithout any ovil intention...Ge om

I stepped inko the trask and the door opened. Jerome came out,
soreamin' somethin' terrible and staggered past me down the
track:. I oouldn't se¢ nothin' mach. I heard Jerome seream and
drop kds lemp. I had to pase him to get down the path and

as I did T oould see him dimly with a knife stickin' in "ia
bask. I ran like "ell ard pasesd somecns comin' up im & ear.
Who was that coming up im the oar?

I% was the man that sald he saw me.

Jim Eldez.

I dunno his nams. I'we never seen him bafore.

You sadd the oor wes moving. Coming up the path?

Foy it was standin' still but the engine was runmin'.
'E might have been makin' a get away.

Tou waldn't be trying to push the blase on him; by any
changeT :

'h- i [+

I shouldn't think you would but you seem to have besn
too oloae to that arime for somfert.

I didn't do it,

H:;;hlll, did anything happen hamte your knowledgs, after I
1 .

Oh no g mmt! Ho. lﬂthiﬂﬁ at ‘11! Erss:lir. Edar and Mr.
Keddle had a quarrel.

Oh, is that all?

Just a tiddy one.
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What 414 they say to one another? Not that i%'s vexy important
but I'd like to kmow even the tiddy things that happened.

Well, Mre.Elder was THERE and she jlaoked har purss from the
table, THERE. You ses, I was sitting HERE (SHE GOES TO HER
POSITION) and I could ses it all.

THERE.
Yes, Bergeant. Thay were over THERE sonewhere.
Most definitely. I'm quite clear on that poink. Oma has
to be so onreful, hasn't ome?

ToBssss0r did he? Perhaps 1t was.:«sPlges«0Feq 0T swines
Tes; I think it was swine.

Ah, magh more likely. And that was all.

Oh, no. He said that he hed s demn good mind...(TROOFERS
ARE SOAFDALISED) I%'s only what he said..I dom't swear,
myself. T—.-uwﬂdﬂummmm‘m
bdm, then he went out, THERE. (POINTS TO PABSAGE)

Dosan't sound too good, Dergeant.

mmﬁ.mmﬂL-WME*ﬂ-mmﬂmmfﬂﬁlﬁ

TRIGET

Nothing about this affair sounds good. They all had
reason to kill him exoephing lre.Elder.

MEX. MAX. (ANXIOUSLY) And me, Sergeant.

WRIGHT

Ard Mre.Maxwell. Make a mote of that, will you, Gordon.
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WRIGET Mrs.dder and Mre.dacowell had no reason to kill J
(MES. MAXWELL LOCKS WELL SATTSFIED)...but they might have
done it. (MRS. MAXWELL IS INDIGNANT AGAIN) If there had
been five wounds instead of two I'd have sadd they tock
i% in turns to stad him. That imeludes you, Eddy .

I "ad nothin' to do with it.

dergs
Enife blows like that need a bit of musols bebind them.

ﬂﬂlﬂ.l.'lﬂll'l'dl'p- Mra.Ksddla lﬂ:l.lhlhlllli.‘""
(THEN MOONLY SERIOUS) and look at thds. (NE LIPTS MRS.
MAXWELL'S ARM AND FEELS THE BICEPS SHE SQUEALS AND
SHATCHES HER ARM AWAY INDIONWANTLY. ESMA ENTERS BY
PASSAGE AND GOES UPSTAIRS) I thought she wenk upsbairs

GORDOH No. Ghe went down the passage behird the stairs.
WRIGHT That looked funny. Everything locks fummy. The volos,
everything.

EDDT
GOREDON It might be safe to rule the womem out,
WRIGHT

GOEDON What VoloeT?

WRIGHT I dom't kmow 4if i%'s & plot to complicate things for
=8 but they owear thay've heard Eeddle's voioe sinee he
waa EHllasd.

MRS, MAX. His Voleel Lord protect us! His volee has come bask.

WRIGET Ronsange.

MR, MAX. It must be that, Sergeant. Don't you rsmember him saying he
was impregnating the epot with his volee se that whem he
disd 1t would still be there and would frighben his maxderex?

WREIGHT Mrs.Maxwell, don't be se superstitious.

MES. MAX, We are all supersiitious when we have reason to be.

ENTER STROM UP L. HE COMES DOWN TO BEMIND SETTEE BETWEEN WRIGHT AND

STROM Sergeant Wright. I've got to ses you.

WRIGH? Tes, Mr.Strom?

T Tl B e T e
HEARD OFF IN THE DIST

EDDT (HOURSELY) What's that?

ALL STOP AND LISTEN

MEZ. MAX. (TERRIFIED) Ohuees

VOICE: OFF DISTAET Don't let them get my gold (MOANING)

MEE.MAE. It's Jexome KEeddle. No = mo, it's nots I8%8s...HIS VOICE.
YOICE Don't let them get sy gld.

SIRON Oh; my God! (HE COVERS HIS FACE IN HIS HANDS)

WEIGHT ISASTOUNLED BUT INCHEDULOOS. OOCRDON IS EYEING HIM IN AMAZENENT AND
S0ME APFREHENSTON: THE VOICE CONTINUES AMID HOERID LATGHTER:

ToIGEs Don's Jot them got my gold.
STROM (T0 WRIGET) Now will you believe ust?
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THE SOBRINC MOANE OFF DIE AWAY. WRIGHT CROSSES POR FLASHLIGHT FROM TARLE
THEN JUMF3 TO DOOR ARD THROWS IT OPEN. HE OOEC OUT FLASHING LIGHY DOWN
ROAD -

FRIGHT There's notling cut hare.

MRS, MAX. (EYSTERICALLY IN A HIGH TERRIFYING VOICE) He's tzmying to SEE
a Todoe. (SHE LAUGHS) He's txying to SEE & Volos with & flashlight.
(ETSTERIA AND LAUGHTER AD LIB. IT GRADUALLY QUIEFENS TO A
BREEATHLESS GASPING STAMMER).

ESMA (HURRYING DOWNSTAIRS) What's the mabter? o
gTRCM  The Tolos is bask. (" 3
ESMA  Oh, they'll believe us, now. “\
WEIGHT HE ENPENS QUIETLY 0.B. AND CLOSES DOOR. HE IS PERPLEXED. e
WAIGHT TYou'd better take lrs.Maxwell upetairs, Ehe'll be

all wight if leave her ALONE awhile. FLASHLI G

ON TABLE R0

MEX. MAX, (MAKING A REMARKABLE RECOVERY) Alome? You daren't lesve me alome.
With that out there howling like a lost soul?

ESNA You oan gome up %o Mrs.Elder. She'll keep you company.

SHE TAKES MES.MAXWELL ACROSS AND UPSTAIRS. OTROM AND QUILTON ARE SPILL
TERNIFLED.

EIDY BSexgeant, I don't knmow what you thimk but I tell I'd know
Jeroms Keddle's voice anywhere.....and that was i

WRIGHT (TO O.) Do you think so.
EIDY I'4 ewear o it.

WRIGHT Then Heaven help the person with a gullty consolense.
Strem, what 4id you come im %o tell meT

STEOM I_hhlﬂl}nmﬁmulﬂhﬁﬂ
sonvinos you, but the Voloe has done that for me.

WRICHT Did you tell us the truth sbout that stxychninef?

STROM Yes.

WRIGHT How 4id it come %o be out there in Mrs.leddle's kitchen?
STROM  T...I brought it over tomight and laft it there, meidentally.

WHIGH? You brought s bottls of desdly poison here and left it on the
kltohen sink; nocidemtally?

WRIGET That's as hard to swallow as the comtents of that bobtle.

STROM GOES UP L. AND OFF
EIDY (RISING) D'ye think I'd leave it, now, ¥hat THAT outeide?

HE GOES UF AND OFF UF L. APTER STROM. WRIGHT OOMES DOWN BEFORE SEFTER.
SITS AND RUES HISEAYDS OVER HIS EYES, GSIGHS, GCORDON IS SYMPATHERIC.

WVRIGHT Gordom, we're up against something devilish. You henrd that
Jyolling, dida't you?t
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GORDON I heard it all right. I% waan't any halluslnatiom.

WRIGHT And equally it wasn't Jerome Keddle. It just couldn't be.
Joaroms Keddla's desd. He's dead. Hae's desd. ind so is his
volo....or 1t ought to be. (GOEDON SITS IN ARMONAIR BY PASSAGE)
A volos oalls for physioal vooal chords...and desd sen have mo
vooal chords.

GOHDON Maybs we've struck the exeeption that proves the rule.

|

WHIGHT Thare's some axplanation and i%t's got something to do with
the murderer. Listen, Gordon, I'll take 1% frem the beglnning
and we'll ses what we oan make of 1i%.

GORDON Righte. Fire sway. (FRODUCES NOTEBOOK AND PENCIL)

WRLIGHT Jaroms Esddls is mad. He hoards gold scmewhere closs to

and yells like a dervisher. Now for aluse. Ifem: Gtrom is in
love with Mre.Keddle.

Wild gaess.

Your mistake. Strom told us himeelf. And being in love with
her, he hates to think of har tied to this man.

Then the stryohnine may only have besn a move %0
protect Mre.Keldle?

Bounds l1ike 1%.

GORDON Strom and Crisby?

WRIGHT Studyingin Crisby's room, off thare, near side door, whish
was on the latoh. Strom did leave Crishy for swhile. Sadd
he wanted to take headache tablets im the kitehen. Oould hawe
hopped out kitchen window or gone out side door.
Mre.Eldeg's alibd, substartial. Mre.Keddle's, not satisfactoxy.
It tock her five mimutes to ron downstairs imto this room. Im
faot, Elder deloares she didn't come downstaire st all but ran
in from that passnge.

GOEDON Strom ~nd Crishy oould have séllaborated.

WRIGHT That's quite pessible. Eshibits: 4, Revolvesr faken from
ilton's pocket. B, knife taken from Jerome's back, and
Csy stzyohnine taken from Mrs.Keddle's kitohes.
BTANDS BACK AND LOOKES AT THEM.
Aren't thay pretty?
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GORDON{ Crishy was in & dressing gown ard alippers.

WHIGHT Tes: He'd been in them all the evening.
GOREDON dnd e slippers had oley om Vem.
WHIGHT What 7

GORDON I said his alippers had oclay om "em. Dddn"% you motioesss
SergeantT

WRIGHT (GOING L. ) Dmmn. To think I missed s thing like that.

GORDON Perhaps he does the blosk several times before he turns
in of a might.

WRIGIT And pazhapa he dossn'ty Af did his block, than
:-ﬂuﬂ Jerome. That's the block he's likely to

GORDON (CLICKS HIS FINGER:) Got an ides.
Sxt mxtidms. What aboud?
The Voice.
What about the Voloe?
Grishy IS related to Mrs.Keddle, dsu't he?
Sbe is hie Aunt.

Crishy's mother's brother. That is, Crishy's direct Unale.

That makes it wexry interesting.
Wiy?
Ohy, I was just wondering whether the Volos ran in the

The Voloe?
Don't you see? It oould be Grishy. The nephew. Haven't
you noticed the way he talks? Very like Jerome at times.
It's common smough. A voios rummding ik the famdly.
WRIGHT Wait & moment: Tou'we got something thare.
GORDON Hin't Eddy Quilton say he recogmised 147
WRIGHT Bold on a moment. Now, who was in the room with us whwn
GORDON

TREEET
GUEDON
WEIGHT?
GORDON
WHIGHT
GOEDON Then Jerome Was...T
WRIGHT
GORDON
WREIGHT
GORLON
WEIGET
GURDON

we hoerd 1%, or better still; who wasn't in the room.
The Elders, Mro.Eeddle...and Crishy.

TRIGHT It oouldn't have baen either of the women becsuss 1t was
a man's voloe. Anyway, Mrs.Xeddle rushed in almost immediately
after we heard 1%. That leaves only Cristy and Hder. Eder's
volioe ien'% much like Eeddle's; bat Crishy's is.

GIRDOR Mro,Elder sald they ALL heaxd it the firet time.

WEIGHT Well, get har down and ask her to remember whether Crishy
wasn't out of the room at the time.

GORDON (RISES AND CALLS UP THE STAIRS) Mrs.Kedile. There, Mre.Dsddls?

ESMA (OFF) Yea, Sergeant.
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WHIGHT Tell Mrs.Hder to come down for a few mimtes, will you please?
Alone. (TUENS TO GORDON) I think you've struck it, Gordom.
And the olay on the slippers. When did you notioe that olay?

GORDON Mbﬂm;hmth-ﬂlmﬂm

WRIGEF (WEYLY) BEFOHE we heard the Voioe. Then that olay got om sarlier
in the might.

GORDON Looks like 1%.

WRIGHT Hare (OOMES 70 L. OF TABLE E.0.) Put the exkibits cut

of
sight for o fow moments wiile I %alk to hex. No sense in
soaring her further.

GORDON TAKES UP EXHIBITS AND TAKES THEM U.S. TO DESK. ENID ENTERS DOWN
THE STAIRS AT R.

ENID You sent for me, Sergeant WrightT

GHT Tﬁhmﬂﬂlllﬂﬂﬂll—-n—:h
something I wanted to aak you.

SHE SITS BEIND TABLE R.C. WRIGHT IS TO HER LEFT.

B

Inm--umlﬂ-miuﬂmﬂuﬂh-l
you all heard it.

ENID (SHIVERS) Yes.

YRIGHT Then you were all im this rcom together st the time?

ENID Yes. I think so.

WRIGHT You are quite sure nobody was absent?

ENID YaessThy, I can't remssber. Oh; yes. I thinkeesI balieve
someons was out of the room at the time. (WRIGHT LOOKS AT
QORDON WHO IS WATCHING HIN)

WRIGHT (TENSELY) Who was i%7

ENID

Lot me see. ¥rs.EBeddle was over there) Jim and I were...
(SHE THINKS A MOMENT) Orishyl

WRIGHT ruw{mmnmm]

ENID Crishy wes not with us.

WRIGHT Tou are quite sure of that?

EKID Yos, I remesber quite well. Crishy wes cut im his own room.
WRIGET Fis room is near the shde dooxr, imm't 1t¥

HE GOES U.8. AND LOOKS OFF L.

ENID Ihﬂimn,thwﬂnhﬂ.n'tlmhﬂw-m-iuﬂﬁl
house belore....1t happensd.
WRIGHT mmm.uummtuuuh.(n:mwm}

Thank you, ¥re.Elder. That is all I wanted to kmow.

ENID (RISES) Thamk you. (SHE STOFS) Sergeant Woight. This is a terrible affadr

ﬂrﬂ-htwﬂlhmmuuhdplmm-m
wmlhummuhthhim—hlkﬂ-h
{is. Ha would not lie to me..sven sbout this.

WRIGHT If I eculd prove your lusband imnocent Mrs,Elder I would be
a8 happr as you oould be.
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EMID Thank you.
ENID OOES ACROSS AND EXTTHE DIFITAIRS.

GORDON Wall; now that we know WHO the Voloe is; we've got %o discover
the motive. What"s his ldea in godng cut there to play the
phantoa?

WRIGE? I domn't know. But there sust be one. (HE SITS IN THE ARMOHAIR)

G0 EDON Do you think he mirdéered Jeroms?

WRIGHD Gorden, you're full of bright idess, tomight. We'll get

WRIGHT RISES AND GOES TO FOOT OF STAIRS.
Bullsl...ire you there, lMre.Keddle? ...Mre.Ksddle?

ESMA (OFF) Ddd you ocall me, Sergeant?
WRIGHT Qould you find Crishy for me please?

ESHA Tea Sergeant.

CORDON If we are on the right treck, Serg.; 1t means Crishy's
wiped off the 1ist of suspeets. It's hardly 1ikely that
ba's txying to seare himsalf into a and in that
oane it leaves Elder, Mro:Eeddle, (uiltopn and Strom.

WRIGHT Bomehow, I'm inolined %o think Hlder didn't do it.

GORDON What about Mre.Keddle?

WEIGHT Well, she still has to sxplain that five mimute delay in her
appearance and also why she oame into this room from the
passage instead of [rom down stalre.

GORDOE I thinkessss

WHIGHT MOTIONS HIM TO SILENOE. ERA ENTEHRD DOWHSTAIRS.

ESMA I think Crishy is in his room. (CROSSES TOWARDS L.)

WRIGHT Thank you.

ENTER STROM UP B. HE AND MRS, KEDLE ARE BY DESK L.

E3Ma Is Crishy there, Mr.Jirom?

STROM Yes. I came for one of his books. (TAKES ONE FROM DESK)

ESMA The Sergeant wants him. I'11 send kim in. (EXITS L.)

STROM Tou didn't want me, Sook Sergeant?

WRIGHT Ko, not at [resent, Mr.Strom (STROM EXITS UP L.)

Where did you fisd EaAy Gudltont
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GORDON At home, alone,; almost paralytico with fright. I had to bring
him down at the point of a gun. The nearer he got to the
house, the bluer his funk got.

WRIGHT Thay say Keddle killed his dsughber.
GORDON 80 I've heaxd.
WHIGHT But Guilton swears he didm't kK1l Jerows.

GORDON Don't thay all?

ENTER UF L. ESMA AND ORISEY. GCORDON RISEE TURNING CHAIR RIGHT WAY
AND GOES DOWN BENIND SETTEE. CRISBY STOPS BY DESK. ESMA PRESSES
g ARM EWCOURACINGLY THEN GOES ACROSS AND OUT DOWN PASSAGE.

Crishy (CRISEY SITS IN CHATR R. OF SEYTEE, WRIGHT COMES TO

§=

o
[
T

Listen. We know you're txying o help us but 1%'s making things
vary confusing.

I don't know what you mean. (WRIOHT DISQUSTED QOMES DOWN TO R.
OF TABLE)

Wen't you tell us what you're doing? And why?

I'm not doing amrthing. I dom's understand you.

We know you're tzying to help cateh the mrderer, bub...
Citeh the murderer? (RISES) Catch the man who killed Jexome

Keddle? Wiy showld I want to do that? (BAGKING U.5.) Why should
I-—uﬂnm-uﬁﬂi-ﬂtmmmhh‘!

Ei RRRE R G3NS

AND CLOSE: THAN BEFORE OCME THE MOANS FRECEDE THE VOICEY FORRIFIED GORDON
LOOKS AT WHIGHT. mu,mmnummuﬂmnm
OF HIMSELF, LOOKS AT CHISBY.

YOICE (OFF) Dom't let them get my jold. (AD LIB. AS BEFORE)

CRISEY DIVES TO C. WITH SERGEANT AFTER HIM, CRISBY ON THE R. OF THE SERGEANT.
VEIGHT SEIZES CHISHY.

CRISEY m-.:.Ihutdﬂﬂdrﬂnﬂ--:hﬂimﬂh-!l
dead or nok.

EE THRUSTS WRIOHT DOWN R. ANU WEIGHT CANNONS INTO GORDON. WRIGHT GRARS FLASH.
LIGHAT FROM TABLE R.C. AND DRAWS REVOLVER.

WEIGHT After himl

GORDON GOES OUT PAST CRISEY AND EXITS. DOGR SWINGS WIDS OPEN, LIGHT FLOODING
ONTO GROUND OUTSIDE. CRISEY STEFS OUT.

CRISEY There's no one here. (WRIGHT HE'CHES HIS SIDE AND FLASHES LIGHT ABOUT )
Thare's no one here. Jerome! Unole Jeromel Where are youT Toar
voloe can't be thers without you. Come om, I'm not afrald of you.
I never was. I stayed becauss Aunt Esma stayed. I'm not afraid of you.
I'm not afraid of & volos.
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"PHE VOIOE OF JiGiOME KEDILE®
ACT THREE

SOENE THE SAME
TIME SEVERAL MINUTES LATER

DISCOYEREDy CRISEY SPRAWLED IN CHAIR AT DESK, HIS ARMS FOEWARD WITH
MIS HEAD ON THEM., BSERGEANT WRIGHT SITS ON CHAIR BENIND TAELE, CEAIR
TIFFED BACK AND HIS FEEF ON TABLE. HE I3 TMOKING A CIGARETTE VERY
DELIBENATELY. BESIDE HIS BOOTS ARE THE FLASHLIGET AND HIS REVOLYER.
GORDON IS PACING TO AMD FRO AT Q.
BOGE §.B. IS CLOSED. GORDON STOPS P

VREIGHT Oh, leave him alone.

GORDON Dem't you want o kmow about the alippers?

WRIGHT After. Lot him get over his soare firet.

GOEDON n.mm{nn-nl.mmmm}
CRISBY I wasn't soered. (WRIGET LIFTS HIS FEST FROM TARLE)
T e o o 1
CRISEY It won't be light %11l five and a lot oan happen in sn hour.
CORDON That'e what we're hoping.

CRISBY I ooculdn't sleep, Sexgeant. He's coming bask.

GORDOR WE'1ll give him a hot time if he doss.

CRISEY
WEIGHT

It WAS my Unmale. I should kmow his hateful Volos...and
ha'll come baok to help you find his surderer, dssn him.

Most oonsiderste of him if he doss, I must
Murdered people are so nobdabusly retioemt 'Eﬂﬂllu
trot along, Crisby, there's a good fellow.

CRISFY EISES BUT HESITATES THEN EXITS TP L.

WRIGHT 1 don't sappose he will sleep (SITS)

GORDON Don't blame him. I haven't ymwmed yot and I don't euffer
from insomnda. (COMES DOWN R. ENTER QUILTON UP L.)

WRIGHT What is 1%, Bady?

EDIY (COMES TO BACK OF SETTEE) Leck "ere. I've hesrd that thing
twice, now. Oot me out of thias.

WHIGRT Can't be done.

EDDT It can be dome. If you don't get me out, I'll rum for it and

you oan kill me 1f you wand.
WEIGHT (RISES) You'll stay hare, Hidy, so make up your mind to i%.

EDDY Tou'll send us all mad; that's whid you'll do. Whether
we're gullty or not.
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WRIGHT Tou'll stay here. Anyway, you're frightensd to run for 1%,

EDDT I know I ams And wouldn't you baf? Fould you go out through thet
bush now? Would you go cut and faoe 147

(GOES UP TOWARDS DESK AGITATEDLY. ENTER UP L. MRS. KEDDLE. SHE CROSSED
QUILTON)

EA (DULLY) I'we made coffes, Sergeant. BShall I bring you in some?
QUILTON SITS AT DESK WITH HYS HAXDS ON IY.

WRI GHT Thank you Mrs.Keddle. It might stimlate wy brain. It nesds
stimlating.

ESMA And you, Mr.Qudlton?

EDDY Ooffes? Yes. (SHE TURNS P0 00. EDDY'S FACE ASSUMES A
LOOK OF CORSTEENATION) (WE RISES ABRUPTLY) No. I don't went
any coffes.

WRIGH? Make up your mind, Eddy.
EoDY (LEANING AGATNST DESK) I don't wart any. I couldn't drimk 1%,

ESMA Evexyeme alse is having it, Mr,Quilton.
EODY Well, I'm nots I don't want 1%, I tell you.
EDIY EXITS QUIGKLY UP L.

GORDON Mrs,Keddle, Bidy dossn't want amy -offees

ESMA SHEUGS AND EXTTS UF L.
Do you think she kmows anything about the Voloe?

WRIGHT It's a man's voioe, mot a woman's.

QOHDCN I know, but Elder is the only man wholman't besn present when
- it has been heard...and his volee is not very like Jerome's.

WRIGHT He oould disguiss it.

GORDON But why should he wart to do it in the firet place?

WRIGHT? For the same reason we thought Orishy wanted to do it. Te

soare someond into o confesslon; to olear himselfs

GORDON  Maybe.

ENTER UF L. ESMA WITH TWO COFFEES ON TRAY. OOMES TO BACK OF TABLE AS WRIGHY
HISES. G978 CUP TOWARDS GORDON. WRIGHT GOES U.8.

QORDON Thank you Mrs.Keddlej musch obliged.

ERM4 It was mo trouble. (PUYS CUP ON OPPOSITE SIDE OF TABLE)
WRIGH? (UF BY DESK) Thank you, Mre.Keddle.

E@L (TURNS TO GO, STOPS) Have you the time, Sergeant?

WRIGHT (CONSLUTS WATCH) Pive past four.

GOHDON Then 1it's the darkest hour before the dawm.

[Ty There never has been any desn for me: I have lived a night. One
grim right. (DESFAIRINEY) but the dawn always does follow the
darkest hour; doesn't i%t, Sergeant.

WHIGET AND GORDON LOOK AT N CURIOUSLY THOUGH SME DOES NOT LOOK AT THEM.
HEWWM‘IHI‘E'L. MEMHSHEIIMII!.WB“HIEL“‘E

[atul o L. %
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I feel sorry for Mre.Esddle.
Bo d6 T...buk if ahe is the gullty one I'11l take her.

Come and drink your ooffes whil 1%'s hok.
(IRINKS SOME OF HIS)

TaidesGoodd Loedl

¥hat's the matter?
(coues powN QUICELY TO C.) Have you drunk any of that coffes?

Some of 1t...shy?
That bottle of stryohnine's disappesred.
What? (BORRIFTED HE LOOKS INTO HIS CUP THEN SEFS IT DOWN ON TABLE)
Semecna's Sakem 1%,
Tes, L have...And I've forgotten the antidobes

Oat S0 the kitchem (RUNS GCHDON THAT WAY. GORDON LEAVES

QUF OF TABLE) Mostard' and plenty of it. Cet evexything out of
your insdide.

RERRRERER BRE

0O'DCN  You bet I will.

ENTER ESMA UP L. WITH THAY AND THUEE OUPS ETC. ON IT. GORDON PASSES
HER AND EUSHES OFF UF L. 8HE IS SURFRISED. VEIGNT WEITS HMER AT L.0O.

TRIG®  Eave you given that ocoffes to amyone alsae?
ESHA Ho. I'g just taking some up to Mr. and Mre. Elder and Nre.ldaxwell.
WRIGE? Oh, no, you're not. Give methat tray.

HE EXITS AT RUN TP L.

MR3, “AX. Me? I don't need coffes to keop me swake, tomlght. Oh,
whatever's the matter now?

ESNA 1'm sure I don't know. Something has distunbed him.

RE ENTEE WRIGHT UF L. WITE TRAY AND COFFEE POT. COMES R.C. AND PUTS TRAT ON
TABLE.

WHIGHT m.“ﬂmﬂmﬂmpimﬂuwhr—irﬂ_
hares I'1l sand for you.

MEE, MAE. But sergeant, you don't want ma here. You kmow I didn't do amything.
Gan't I go home?

TRIGHT ¥o, yeu san't go home. You oan go upeteire. (POINTS)

MES. MAX. Oh, you dreadful perwons I wish _ou'd let me go before Jerome
Kaldle gute baok. (GOES OFF UPSFATRS)

WTRIGHT 84t down, MH-a.Xeddla.
BHE CROS3ES TO OHAIR BEENIND TARLE AND 3ITH.

ESMA What doss it mean? (GORDON EMPER: UP L.)

WHIGHT  I'1l tell you presently. (GOES TO GORDON) How do you feel?
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GORDON (EXPRESSIVELY) Bmpty....and burning internally.

WEIGHT

That's only the matard. You should be all right. We found ocut
in plenty of time. Now go out and make & cup of %ea. Tes, not
ooffe8.ssssnnd no milks The tamnin should complete the trick
tut make 1t strongs

Dom't worzy. I'll make s spoom stand up im it. (HE EXITS UF L.)

WRIGHT (COMES C.) Mre.Keddle, who were you taying to k11Y

K117

Yea, kil poison. That bottle of sizychnine has been taken and
Imspect you of trying to polson us all.

Sergeantl

I den't know for eertain if it's in the
out. That's my oup, that's trepper Gordom's.
cups imtended for Mr, and lrs.Elder and ys.Maxwell. I'd like %e
know if there's death in all of them.

This is terrible. I didn't take the bottle.

:%
£

There. Slightly bitter. I'ts there all right., Mre.Keddle you
qmﬂﬁﬂmhmmmmnu

Yes. (HER REPLIES NOW ARE BEING FORCED)

Was it possible for amyone else to put amything in 17

I don't see how they eculd have doms so when I made it myself.
You made it in the kitchen?

Tas.

M4 you leawe it while you were making i%7
Itﬂlﬂm-hﬂlu-hhﬂ;n_”rnlﬂll—u
Bd you mlnﬂhlullnﬂuﬁ-rn-ﬁmm

Yes. A moment before I came in to tell you.

nmmmtmmdmnunduhmunh-ﬂ
dootored the coffes in your absencel

I suppose so. Tas.
Anyone say thay dldn't want 1%.
Omly Mr.Quilbon.

Hal :m{muL.}ﬂrmmuﬂmm
when he was sitting at the desk.

Tea.

Wall, Crishy was at the deak: He oouldhave done it: So wae
He came in for s book for Crishy. He oould hawe done. Seo
Quilton. He oould have done it....or you eculd be Lying %o
{TUBEmNG ON HER)

I'm not lying. Wiy should I want to polsem you?

']

-

Beosuss I Enow so much sbout everyomds

What do you kmow about ua?
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Parhape I know who killed Jerome. Ferhaps I'm only walting for the
person to glve thesselves sway. Ferhaps I know why wa've bean
hearing Jearome's voloe.
I did mot murder gy hosboind but I know whe did.
Grishy dossm't want to [ind cut.
It wasn't Grisby,; if that's what you mean. I know who it wass
i)
Why should I tall you? You would demand evidenoa) wwae

and I haven't any to offer you, but I know...here A HAND
20 Hik EREAD?)

WRIGHT (AFTER PAUVSE) Mrs.Eeddls, plesss. Wom't you tell mef

You will all know vexry shortly. Let me do this MY way, Sexgeant
Wright.

I want %o know. I must know.
Don't despadr, Sergeant. Before daylight you'll kmow.
Tou seem to be more confident tham I am.

:n—-:iutuhnmrunn-fnhﬂul-h

I don't quite undarstand yet.
He'1l come back and tell us.
ENTER ELDER DOWN THE STAIRS.
Sergeant Wright, Mrs. Maxwell wants to go home.

WEIGHT (FURIOUS) Mre.Maxwell CAR'T go home.

WL GHT

Couldn't yousend Trooper Gordom withler? There's no need for axy
of us to go.

Fo ons lsaves this house tomight. That's final, Mr.Elder.

Tty well...but if amything else happena before daylight
sha'll b an hysteriocal wreak.

I"11 teke that risk.

ENTER UP L. CRISBY, STROM, GUILTON AND GORDON IN THAT ORDER. CRISHY STANDS
BY CHAIR AT DESK., STROM COMES DOWN L. GORDON AT DOOR UF L.

ailton (GUILTCN COMES DOWN BRNIND SEPTEE)

What 4' y' want? (GCRDON OOES TO DOOR C.B.)

Changed your mind about having coffes rather suddemly, didn't youl?
I knew what was in i%. (JIM SITS IN ARMCHAIR R.)

How 4id you know?

Bocausa when I was sitting at the desk there I saw it was gone.
You say 1t was gone.

Taa.

You didn't take 1t by any chanoe when you rushed out?
Bo.
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WRICHT
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Why 4ldn"t you tall =& It was soneT

Oh, I dumnno, I didn"t know what 4" do. It"s this bouae. Ié
horrifiss yous It robs & mas of bis reason.

That's too bad. Tou can go. Edy.

EDDY TURNS AND COE3 OFF UP L.

A 5
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WRI

88

WELGHT

CRISHY

Crishy. (CRTSEY COMES DOWN TO L. OF WEIORT AT C.)
WhatT

Md ¥Mr.S5trom come in here for you a little while age just before
wa hasrd the VoloaeT?

Yes. He ocame in for a book for me. I thought I'd be shle to stedy
& bit but T omldn't.

Oh. And why 414 you heave this house tomight im your dvessing gown?

(P00 EAGENLY) I didnm't.

Then how 4id you get that road clay om your slippexs?

What oley? (LOOKS DOWN. HE I3 SILENT. HE COMES DOWN BEFORE SETTEE L.)
Tou baven't answered ms yei, Criehby.

I want ouk...before Jerome was killed.

Your reason?

Tesssel thought I saw someoms out thare im the bush. (SITS ON SEFTEE)
And you wemt out to see who it wasf

Tes.

And whe waa 187

I don't know. When I got out there I souldn't ses anyons, =0 I
oams in aguin.

Wiy dida't you mention this before?

Beosuse I thought 1 had besn sistaken
Exactly when was this?

Immedistaly balore Jerome was....befors 1t happened.
Whioh way 4id you go ouband come in?

By the side door.

Which was on the latoh swmaiting Mr.:lder's retum.
Tad.

And you say no onaT

Bo one. Several mimates after I heard Jerome talking o scmscne
in here.

Tou heard both of themT

fnly Jerome. He was....was calling ocut "send basck my voloe %o
haont them” then something abouk his morderer's consclenow.
What 414 you 487

I came out to here but by that time it was all owver, Mr.Btrom and I
aamd in hare.
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WHIGHT Mr.Strom was with you studying...befores..when you heard sossons
outelde?

By Ho.
GHT I thought he was.
CRISBYT I met him in this hall (OFF L. ) coming out of the iitchen.
GHF  Now just when? Before the murder or aftert
Immediately after when I was rushing im here.
(TURES OF 3TiQd) S0 you weren't with Orishy studying after all?

TYon I wany but I had a headache. I want to the kitchem for headsohe
tablets.

And you took them im the kitohen.

Tea. fhdle I was thewe I heard Jerome screan and osme inte the hall
and met Grieby cutelide his docz.

CRISBY

WRIGHT

STROM

WRIGHT

STROM

WRIGH? It was you COrieby saw cutelde ecrlier.
STROM No.

WRIGHT  Then maybe it was Bddy Quilton hanging arcund.

STROM That's quite likely.

WHIGEY Do you kmow what's happened here in the last fiftesn simtes?
STROM No.

Good God. Aind we were golng to drink it.

STROM

WRIGH? I want totake these owey and see whare the stuflf originated. If its in
all the oups, the intention was wholesale murder. If i%'s omly in
mine them it muet have been put im by someons who knew I was godng to
got that partioulsr oup (LOOKS AT ESMA). Gordon watch sverybody

whils I's in the kitchem.

GORDON I'll do that all xighd.

WHIGHT TAKES TRAY WITH CUPS ETC. AND GOES OFF UF L.

GORDON (PUTS CUP ON DESK) I've never enjoyed a oup of tea so much in wy 1life.
Sompona gave me the devil of a fright. I sujpose you all realise
that whoever tried o do this polsoning sust be ths mardersrT
Otherwise there wesn't any objeot inm it.

OFF, BOT WOCH LOUDEE, WE HEAR THE MOARS IN EMDDLE'Z VOICE.

JINM Listenl

THEY ALL STOP, LISTEMING INTENTLY.

VUICE (OFF) Dom't let them get my gold (ESMA SCED:MS) Don't let them get my
geld. Don't let them get my golds

A WINDOW IS HEARD TO OPEN VIOLENTLY OFF L. FOUTSTEPS RACE AROUND THE HOUSE
OUTSIDE. GURDON JUMFS FOR DOOR 0.B. WITH REVOLVER READY. SCMEONE BANGE ON IT
FEOM OUTBIDE.

WRIGHT (OUTSIDE) Open thim deox. {BANIS Os IT) Cpem this doer, quiek.
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JORDON Who'a that?

WRIGH? (EXRSPERATED) It's ME, blast you.
(GORBON OPERS IT AND WRIGHP COMES IN)
GLEDON Te heard the Voloe again.

WRIGHT So did I. And whoever it 1sy he or she or it must be a chasplon
sprinters This [lashlight throws & two handred yard besm and the
ground's clear for that distence. (GIVES GOLION LIGET)

How d4d YOU get out THERE?

I jomped cut the kitohen window and ran sround t ae Mr.S5trom oould
have had he wanted to0. -

I didn't do that.

Or perbaps you eould have followsd Jerome cut here and jumped IN
the window so Crishy would find you im the kitohem.

You're making will guesses becsuse you osn't learn the truth.
lﬁhﬁnmiun.mutm-u‘l

Bothing wmsual. Tall trees and davk bash.

Axe you sume 1% is somoome? and if so, WHO is 147

That's what I'd like to know, Mr.Elder.

Did you hear any footsteps? (QUILTON EWPERS UF L.)

Noy I heard theVoloe...that's all. Fo rumning, no one in sight.
Hhm.uil'l#nmhm. too,and I oould see.

What's that on the ground? (PLAYING LIGHT OUT DOOR)
Where?

Cut there soross the track?

WEIGHT TAXES TORCH AND EXITS C.B. RE ENTERS WITH DOTTLE.
WRIGHT Ahha. The empty bottle. (HOLDS IT UP)

Think someons dropped it there?

WRIGHT Or threw it ocut a window.

GOADON It mst have come from upstairs. It was lying im the formt of this doox.
WEIGHT It oould hawve boon thrown from a downstairs window to make us think
i% had ocme from upstelrs. Couldn't i%; Crieby7T
CRISHY I know mothing about i%.
WHIGHT Tour room in on the ground floor with a windew fasing that way.
I found something elee; too.
GORDON What wes 187

WHRIGHT Somethdng that I should lmve found hours ago but it has been such &
gark night (LOOKS AT E5a)
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JIM Oh, why can't you stop being mysterious amd tell us? What about
the bottle? Whe put 1% out there? Whe tried to polson us? That's
aad I'd like to know.

CORDONE ﬂm:mhhi!ﬂﬂmnlulhﬂdmmdmmmu.

B I know there 1s. Tt's Jerome. He's alter the gailiy person.

WRIGET W1l you abubt up about Jerome for & while?

ESML Well, it's jlan encugh, lsn't 147 He aaid he would come bask and
hu:iurmll'iﬂ:hu*h-:hhwuﬂuhmm

Jm It sesma Dunmy. !hm'.mmthtlm-!'udlu-llm

wouldn't do it. There wouldn't be any reasen.
ESMA (RISING) Bosldes, there is something that none of you seem to have notioes.
EDDY [XIX What is 4t? -

ESMA (DEPRESSED) Fvery time we hear that Voloe. ++++T13 CLOSER (TFERE IS AN
ELECTRIC FAUSE)

She's right. It wes distant at firet where he died, now 1t's outside
tho A60% s me =

“mm‘i-ﬂ-ni

The next time?

He'll come im. (PAUSE)

Eh, Serg. Thds is getting on my narves. I dom't belleve in

mmu-l:.-li think I 414 untdl now, but...it's getiing me.
A FINGER AROUND IMSIDE HIS COLLAR)

QHTE Ghosts don't murder people and put stryohinine im their coffes.

But 1t's not the same persln deing that yelling, It's Keddle...er
l"lﬂll‘ﬂlﬂl‘—'ﬂr‘_'

Sergeant. Can't you let us get away from here? (C. TO L. GF WRIGER)
We won't ixzy to escape from you. Te'll all go together and you can
shoot argone who makes a boreak for 1%, but 05T US AWAY FROM THIS

ESMA It wouldn't be any use. The Vodos would follow us.

WRIGHT Ohearful, aren't you? Oordon, get everyons down hers im this room.
Everyome. I'm godng to stay on gaard over you all untll morming.
Bound up the others.

STROM SITS IN CHAIR k. END OF SEXT'E

FREY

GORLON Right. (CROSSES AND RUNS OFF UPSTAIRS R.)

WRIGHT You mlght as well make yourselves comfortable becsuse mo one leaves
tids room. We'll see if the famous voice will keep om...with everyone
in hewe.

ESMA He'll kesp on. He'll keep on until we find out who did it. He'll
eoma back ard tell us. Can't you imagine him standing in the doorwsy,
pointing ks shaking finger and telling us who murdered him?

Wi 1 GET Nrs.Keddle, control yourself. Everycoe is nervous encugh already.
FROTESTI

ENTER GOEDON SHEPHERDING MEX. MAKNELL AND ENID DOWNST ATRS . RO, MAXWELL
AS UBUAL, AMD PLYIRO A HANDEERCHIEF.




=48~

MRS, MAX. (CROSSING) I told you 1% would ocome agmein. I can't stand 1%, I'11
go out of sy =ipd.

ESMk That's whet he wante e t0 dos

GORDON TAKES MRS, MAIWELL 70 SEFTEE. INID OOES TO JIM WHO RISES TO MEET HER.
CORDON LEAVES WS MAXWELL AT SUITSE AND GGES UP 00« TO L. DAGK. MRS, MAXWELL
BEFOIE SETTEE.

MES. MAX. Who 444 147 Who 4id thie awful thing? (ADDRESSING THE ROOM IN

WHIGHT How, we're 211 here, one happy by femily. I dom'
How listem; everyone. Jeroms KEeddle lies dead cut thars om ke
work baroh and I's no ooere fioding cut whe killod him thatn
T wes when I arvived, but I'VE GOT TO KNOW. He swore with ks
dying treath thas he would send back hds Volos %o heunt us and
if 4t is hlec volos that has besn coming, clossr, them Jerome
has been coming with 1t. Jre.Eeddle is right; though I hate
having to confess it. Every time we hear that Vodoe 1% is sloser.
And Af Jerome's body ses fite to get up off his work bensh
and gome in here to tell me who was guilty, I'll call it the
working of o DIVINE JUSTICE and LET HIN IN.

MES. MAX But if he comes im, what Wil you

EXAMINES REVOLVER CORDON SITS ON CHAIR AT L. OF DOOR C.B. REVOLVER ON HiS
KNEE.

GOEDON Bupposing it doesn't come agaim?

WEIGHT That wouldn't surpies me, now that I have everyone in hexe.
ESu) (BENIND CHAIR AF TABLE P.0. ) It will come. I know it will.
WRIGHT I wouldn't be so sure of that if I were you.

MEX. MAX. ot Sexgeant, she ought to know. He was her ushand.

ESMA I oun feel it. I can fesl it. There's something out theve, now,
whare Jerome disd.

ENID How oan you tall?

ESMA (AFPEARS TO BE HALF IN A TRAMCE) Something's telling me. Sexgeant,
Jerome's not in the shed on the bench. He's cutside, coming
along to this door. (TUNS 70 LOCK U.S. ) I know he is. Loek(
(GHE POINTS TO L. SUUTTER AND GO/DON DUCKS ASIDE FROM IT TOWARDS
DESK B.) I oan see him tyroegh the shutters. Can't you see hin?

EDDY (SMOTIONALLY) B Tt's impossible. He can't be there. He's Lying dead

on the banah.

ESRA I tell you he's there...by the window...standing cutside the
door, now. On the step. Oh, Sergesnt. I can't bear to see him
agring not now.

WEIGRT GOBS TO E. OF DOOE. GORDONW TO L. OF IT.
EXID (DIVIKIFG THEIR INTENTION) Oh, dom't open it. Dem't opem it.
ESM) Ha's there. I know he ia.

THE GROANS IN JEROME'S VOICE BEGIN OFF OUTBIDE THE DOCR.




MiS. MAX. The Voloel

VOICE (FF - VEEY LOUD) Dom't let them get my gold.

CRISET Ewap cut of here; Jersme. We don't warnk you bask with ua.
VuICE Ien't ok them get =y gold.

W ICET Opem that door, Gorden. (COMDON ABOUT 0 DO 80)

‘Ii ul ﬂ' "lll"lll"ll‘“

EDDY ¥o, dom't open 1%, Oh, my Gawd. Don't let him im.
wRIgHT i ghtl

OOBRDON THROWS OFEN DOOR. WRIGHT FIRES TWICE (UICKLY THEN CHNCE.

YOICE Don't let them get wy gold. (LADGHS THSAWCELY AS USUAL)
WRIGE? T? HASH'? STOPPED

ESMA IT HABH'T STOFFED

STROM (REELING T0 HIG PEET WITH HANDS RATSED )Make it wtop ox I'1l go mad.
BSMA LOCKS AT STROM WITH A QUIGK GLANCE OF HORROR AND CORFUSION, WEBENS .

Don't let him come in, Esma. Don't you see? I killed him. i
I KILLED HIM.

STROM

HE BREAKS DOWN AND SINKS DOWN WITH HIS HEAD AND ARME ON THE CHAIR. FEOM
WHICH HE HAS RISEN, THERE TS5 A DEAD SILENCE IN THE ROOM WHILST OUTSIDE THE
SOUSLS OF THE VOICK LADGH THEMSELYES AWAY. AS THE VOICE FADES STROM'S

SE R SR

ESMA (WHISPERING) Dagnes..it wass...you. Oh God. I thought it sust be By
Qukildom.

VERY SLOWLY SHE SITS OF CHAIR BESTDE HER. BSHE IS VERY TIRED AND OLD.

ESMA YTou ean...alose the door; Sergeant: Tou won't hesr Jerome's
voloe...any more.

WELGHT I kmow....Thank you for your...so-operation, Mra.Meddls. Tou
played your part...tos wall.

(ESMA SHUDDERS)

MRS. MAK. (WHISPEETNC BOARSELY) But he might be still out Shere...

EVENYONE SPEAKS YERY QUIMTLY TN CONTR'ST TO RECET COMMOTICN. NO ONE MOVES.
STHOM IS QUITE.

Bt Thaze ie ne need to be alreld. It isn't Jercme. It ian't anyons.

WRIGHT CLOSES THE DOOR C.B. YEAT QUIETLY.

WEIGHT Wakch Strom; Gordon.
GO DO Tes, Sergoant. (STANDS US. BY WINDOW)
WRIGH The stryohaine had been put into the coffee percolator. You

did shak too, Stroal
STEOM Tag: I was afrald of you. You knew so mioh about us all.

WEIGHT Fot nearly enough.
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FrREOM I thought I was doing scmething rather wonderful. Fot long

afo T asked Fama to oome away and she sadd "Hey, Dwme. I can't.
Bot while Jevoee lives"...and oo 1 killed him.

ESA Oh, Dagme.
gTROM (RISES TU AER) You remesber what you siid sbout not bedng shle %o

alter Destiny without saldog thlcge worse, Esma® Well, you
ware right becsuse I tried it and this is what I've done.

MRS. MAX. But the Yoloe?
WHIGET I found the voloe when T went out $o plok up that sizychnine boktle.

I told you I shouldbave found 1t hours ago. I%'s & grasaphonse
ploek wp on o oord. That's all. It comes thrcugh & hole in the wall

to & gramaphone under the stairs. Pulling the cord im through the
wall mads the Yoloe come cloger.

But who turned it off and on?

Mre.Keddle, I suppose.

Ten,

That is something I WOULD 1ike to know.
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1 I4's almost daylight. You'd better ccme in with us now, Strom.

PR
i

+
r
¢
§?
3
g
k
Eﬁ
:
i

!
BE dg
b
LB
E

:

E

=

&

:

5

g

5

ot
5
&
=
:
g
52
il
8
:
:
]

|
:
:
:
:
§
E

g
iER2

i
£
5
B
;
E
B
g
§
5




	oake-voicejeromekeddle_001
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_002
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_003
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_004
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_005
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_006
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_007
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_008
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_009
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_010
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_011
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_012
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_013
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_014
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_015
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_016
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_017
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_018
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_019
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_020
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_021
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_022
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_023
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_024
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_025
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_026
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_027
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_028
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_029
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_030
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_031
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_032
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_033
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_034
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_035
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_036
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_037
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_038
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_039
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_040
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_041
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_042
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_043
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_044
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_045
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_046
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_047
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_048
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_049
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_050
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_051
	oake-voicejeromekeddle_052

