SIDE: JANET & FARRANT
50 I HAVE BEEN HERE BEFORE [AorT

Has Doctor Gortler gone out, ’cos Mr. Ormund wants hjfn t

ORMUND, (above the chair L. of the table). I want to apglogize
to him.

SarLy (B.,, sulkily). He must have gone out. Hes off in
the morning. y

Ormunp. Oging ¢ What for ? :

Sarry (defian¥y). Because I asked him to go. J

Sam. Nay, Sa\ly, you didn’t. {

Sarry. Well, yqu wouldn’t. You shuffled ouff of it. (She
turns fo go.) ; -

OrmMUND (with autdgrity). Just a minute, Mys. Pratt. Did
you really ask Doctor\Gortler to leave this ingf'? ¢

SarLy (defiantly, coming to c. above the table). did. And I'm
not sorry. He’s made everybody feel uncomfprtable. I heard
you complaining and shoubjng at him yoursglf, Mr. Ormund.

OrmuND (ruefully). Yes, ¥zod help me!

Satry. So I think I did wght. ,

Ormonp. No, you did wrohg.

SarLy, Why did I? ] .

Ormunp. Becanse he’s a stranger, a fgreigner, who's had to
leave his own country. Even if h§ says things we don’t under-
stand, even if he makes us feel uncoypfortgble at times, we ought

to be courteous, God knows I have®’t been. But I was hoping -

you were being considerate to him.
kick myself. v

Sam. Why, Mr. Ormund, I can’t fee it matters mt}ch.

OrMUND (broadly). It does, Sam, itfdges. All over this rotten
world now, they’re slamming doorsfin he faces of good men.
But we’ve still a door or two open flere. { We can’t bang one of
them in the face of this man, whofs done¥none of us any harm.
(He glances at the door up 1) He gan’t have gone far. I'm going
to tell him I’'m sorry and ashagned. %

(He goes out hastily up L. Samflooks after hag dubiously, then ot
Sfrry.) !

S8am. You shouldn’t ha’/done it, Sally.

SarLy. Why not ? We've got our living t§ earn—and work
hard enough to earn it—and we're the best jydge of our own
business. It's all right Mr. Ormund talking so grand now. (8he
shuts the door up L.) d how much whisky Ras he had ?

Sawm (apologetically),/ Iknow. But he’s far frdm being nasty-
drunk, so I can’t inteffere. Only one as could is kis wife, and. it
beats me she does

Sarny (lowering
bad job.

(She does mot say finy more because JANET enlers up R.O and comes
down f.0. There 15 o slight, awlkward poudg.)

your supper all right, Mrs. Ormund ?

Ly fault probably. T could

r voice). Happen she’s givenjhim up as a

Did you enj
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JANET (who has o strained look). Yes, thank

SaLLy (motioning Sam out). You won’t be
else to-might %

Janer. No, thank you. (She sits in ¢

Sam (rather awkwardly, as he moves
gone out.

ir R. of the table.)
. Mr. Ormund’s just

(JANET nods. As BaM is going opt'R.0., FARRANT appears. Sam
steps aside fop'him, then exits.)
SaLLy. You won’t beAvanting anything else, will you, Mr.
Farrant ? /9 A i
FARRANT {crosst
Sarry., What,d
day again %
FarraNT 4

o the chair at the desk L.). No, thank you.
out to-morrow ? Will you be going out all

stily, as he sits). I don’t know yet. I haven’t
made anysblans.

a a {(They oll say “ Good-night,” and SALLY goes out up R.0. JANET

and FarrANT are left silent, not looking at each other. The sense
of strain is definitely feli. At last JANET can endure it no longer.)

JaNET. Mr. Farrant.

FarraANT (rather startled). Yes?

Jawer. This afternoon you walked just behind me for several
hours. We've just sat through the whole of supper without
exchanging 8 word. T'm sorry, but I can’t stand any more of it.
If you're going to sit in here, then I'll either go out or up to my
room.

FARRANT (rising and moving wp towards the door ®.0.). Please
don’t trouble. I’ll go.

JaNET (watching him—with a fouch of irony). Thank you.

(He stops above the table and stands awkwardly, looking doubtfully
at her, and not moving.)

Yes ¢

Fargant (jerkily). Would you mind—telling me—how long
you're staying up here %

JaNET. I really don’t see why I should. (Pause.) Why do
you ask ?

Farranr. Because if you're not leaving, then I must leave.
éhJ:LNET (rising). I didn’t realize you disliked me as much as

at.

FarRANT (moving fo L. of the chair L. of the table). I don’t dislike
you. It isn’t that. I'd better clear out in the morning.

Jangr. Bub you’ve no right to talk as if I'm driving you out.

Fargant. No, I don’t mean that, Mrs. Ormund.

JANET (moving @ step or two down, to be level with the downstage
end of the tablé). T'm not trying to be difficult. It’s simply that
I find these long silences intolerable.
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R. a little. FARRANT furns L. and steps up to beside th ;
o e il ps up to beside the chair m.
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FARRANT (coming down to below the chair L. of the table). I know
they are. I feel just the same. And I do assure you—it’s quite
unusual for me. I'm often accused of talking too much. But
—you see—last night I never slept at all~——o

JANET (moving away ®.). Neither did I, for that matter. But
that doesn’t excuse ug——

Farranr. No, no, I know. But then, you see, all to-day
when I was out, of course I felt fagged. (He moves fo below the
table) You must have done too.

Jangr, Idid. And when I came back, I felt absolutely worn

And it's nea g
of th’e Spirit, efiough—they
didn’t mean Notor spirit—quick-starting, antiJnock petrol.
They didn’t kngw about that. They didn’t J
We know it all. \ Farrant knows it all and ig/passing on our

the Dag;

out. I couldn’t possibly make any effort at supper. Still, I (He breaks off and colges . eyl of the table, looking
think you might have done— at the ofke Y dumb.)
FARRANT (moving to below the chair ®. of the table). I tried, And notr sl 8 . /
y'know, tried all the time. I kept—jyou know how one does—
kept forming wordg—-— :
JaNer (taking a step forward). Yes, I did that too. Bub Come on then—damn yoy glk, let’s hear all about it.

couldn’t bring them out.

Farrant, Exactly. And then when I came in here, the
silence had gone on so long, it seemed—y know—absolutely
indestructible——

Javer, It was nearly. I had to take a hammer to it.

FARRANT (moving o slep nearer). Y'm glad you did, because I
wanted to explain. You must think me a fool—-

Jawer (quicker than before, taking another step towards him).
No. Of course I felt you disliked me, but then with not sleeping
. last night and being so tired to-day, you see—

I FARRANT (eagerly, very quickly). Yes, well, probably I'm
imagining I’'m fitter than I am, y’know——

JaNET (she is quite close to him now). You look rather nervously
tired——

Farrant (looking at her, his hands behind him). Perhaps we're
both—y’know-—not quite—our usual selves.

Janer, No.

(Involuntarily she steps into his arms and he holds her to him.
The clock chimes the quarier past a little softer than usual. They
are down below the chair R. of the table. A tremendous inevit-

g fle ¢.)

arr mee here. No ? Then if you've
got as fa’r ag this in twenty-fuf hours, I ought to congratulate
you. It's wonderful how eveything’s being speeded up.

(There is amother pause. OEMUND comes down fo below L. end
of the table and knocks the \ FarraNT moves up m.0.
OrMOND looks at him.);

&

Come on, Farrant. C
up for what you're doi \
Farrant. Ormund—I wish I coljld explain——
OrmunDp. I canjflo that. !
Jaxer, No, Walter, please. We’ve
what’s happening# '
,: . OrwunD (bittghly). No difficulty abdut that. In one day,
= * <" while the pairfof you were pretending o dislike each other
you’ve suddenfy decided you’re in love—or$§n want of amusement

—and couldy’t even wait——

Janur (uflh force, going up to Farrawr).y No, Walter, can’t

A't you man enough to stand

got to try and understand

ability rather than a sudden gust of passion is felt here. They y°8§;%§ nffogvﬂ?:aﬁh?t:% what it’s like 2 )
remain in this embrace for o few moments. They only draw their Farrafr. Ormund, it’s—simply—happened

i S ) that’ 2 =
faces away to speak.) F yond thit, we can’t explain, hat's all. Be |

Farrant (dazed). I didn’t know. ... I didn’t know, (JANEY is B. of the chair . of the table ; mem g just above L.

(There is a pause.) of OrmuxDp walks away wup 1.0., then turnd in a quieter
maoa. %

JANET (whispering). What shall we do ? Qhsoxo. Al right, all right. ¥ A \
g : - o . at, all right. You’ i i .
(He now does definitely hold her close. They are quite ecstatic. ¢ fit ftate to talk, and I know Ig’m in no ﬁ: Ztgselebt:tligfegou ;Zx:):’?r};
Then before they have time to seporate, ORMUND has entered up L, | faflen in love. You don’t know why. You can’t hel it That
clearly taking in the situation.  JANET sees him and backs down ? p 1t.




