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" BRANTI NGHAME HALL"
ACT |

SCENE - BRUNT' S STATION, N.S.W HOUSE AND VERANDAH, L.
PALI SADE, R, WTH GATE UP STACE.
BASKET CHAIRS, R C., AND L.C., AND UNDER VERANDAH.

[ GROUP OF AUSTRALI AN STOCKMEN AND COWBOYS DI SCOVERED.
THE FOLLOW NG SONG HEARD BEFORE THE CURTAI N RI SES.
AS THE CURTAIN RI SES THE SONG FI NI SHES. ]

SONG - CRUMP, AND OTHERS

Your Saturday night conmes once a week,
And once a nonth your pay day;
And once a year your birthday's here
(And | was born on May-day).
But honeynobons 'tw xt wormen and nen,
They nostly happen but now and t hen;
So better sing, Tol the rol.
And | i kew se, Tooral |ay.
Sonme years, mayhap, nust needs go by
Ere you are likely to enjoy
Anot her weddi ng day!
Anot her weddi ng day!

CRUMP: Whew!  Singin's warm wor k!

SM THERS: Gar' long. 'Taint work - it's play. Call it work, and
who'd do it? Not Bill Crunp, | know

BLUEBY: That's true. But here's M. Redmayne comin'. Wo'll speak
to hin®

BAKER (UP STAGE, COM NG DOWN R.C.): I'Il speak him C ear a space, nates;
gie us el ber room

SM THERS: No, no. W don't want no Jackaroo to speak for us. Dick
Somers' || speak; he's got larnin'. [PUSHES BAKER DOWN R.]

BLUEBY: Aye, and manners, too.

ALL: Aye, Dick Somers!

CRUMP: Dick Soners it is. Tail off, Johnny Baker - you're no good.

SOMERS (L. OF CRUMP): All right, nates, here goes! [ BAKER SULKI LY. ]

[ ENTER ARHUR REDVAYNE AND REV. NOEL ROSS FROM HOUSE. ]

REDVAYNE ( FROM VERANDAH): Good day, my nen. | hear you wish to speak
to me.
SOMERS: Beggi n' your pardon, sir, but I'mthe nouth of these hands,



BAKER (DOWN R
CRUMP:

as the sayin' is.
): Hands ain't go nouths.
Shut up, Johnny. Carry on, Dick Somers.

SOMERS (BOTHERED): | dunno' where | was.

BAKER: You was a saying' you was a mouth. ©Oh you was.

SOMERS: O all these here cowboys. To be sure. Leastw se they've
arst ne to convey to you their sentinments on the recent
aspi ci ous occasion of your marriage with Mss Ruth. That's
right, mates, ain't it?

BLUEBY: Aye, that's right; carry on

SOMERS: Well, I'"ma doin'" my best.

BAKER: Aye, aye, it's your best, | dessay.

SOMERS (ASIDE, WTH AN EFFORT): It's "ard to 'old oneself in, but manners
prewail. [ALOUD.] Three nonths since you cone here

BLUEBY:
SOVERS:

BAKER:

SOVERS:

unbeknown to us, and in that tinme you' ve won the 'andsonest
and the best, and the truest-'arted gal in the col ony.

Well, Sir, we don't thank you for that - we'll wait and see
how you treat her, fust. That's right, ain't it mtes?

Ah, right enough, God bl ess her

We've know d her |onger than what you have. Most of us 'as
seed her grow up froma babby to a gal, and froma gal to
young wonan, and she's allus had a kind word and a ki nd | ook
for all of us. W're a roughish lot, but there ain't one of
us as she ain't softed. She softed ne.

Sonmebody has. You're soft enough, anyhow

[ SOMERS RUSHES ANGRI LY AT BAKER. SM THERS AND BLUEBY
CATCH HOLD OF SOVERS' S COAT-TAIL, AND HOLD HI M BACK. ]

Look 'ere, Johnny Baker. |I'ma hot'un; | can't help it.
I'"'ma 'olding of nyself back by main force, but by thunder
next tinme you put your spade in, it's a fair fight, so tai
of f!' [ TO REDVAYNE.] Beggin's your pardon, sir, for
displayin' alittle "eat, but | ain't a Parlianment nman, and
consekently, ain't been brought up on interruptions.

Here's wi shing you both 'ealth and 'appiness, sir. And
that's all

REDVAYNE (ON STEPS OF VERANDAH): M good friends, |'m nuch touched by

your kind words. That |I've won a treasure, | know, and I'II
keep her as |'d keep a treasure. | won't say what ['l| do,
for nothing is easier than to do that now, and go fromit
afterwards. Time will show. Three nmonths ago ny friend,

M. Ral ph Cranpton, brought ne here to Brunt's Station, a
poor thread-paper of a nman, deadly sick of a raging fever.
St ephen Brunt knew not hi ng about nme, except that | was a
sick man, but that was enough for him and he received ne
Wi th generous hospitality; and as nmy friend was obliged to
| eave me to go to Sydney, Stephen Brunt's daughter tended ne
wi th angel hands and angel heart. So I fell in love with
her, and we were narried at Rathbone, three weeks ago. W
stopped there till three days ago, when we started on our
ride hone. And as there's a good dinner spread for you
under yonder gumtree, the first that gets there will get
the nost of it.



SOMERS: Thankee, sir. [STOCKMEN GO NG OFF THROUGH GATE.] Hold
hard, mates! Manners, mates, manners! Three cheers for M.
Redmayne. He ain't arned themyet, but he will.

ALL: Hurray! hurray! hurray! [ EXEUNT CROAD THROUGH GATE. ]

ROSS (COM NG DOWN AND SITTING: By the way, Redmayne, have you witten to
tell Lord Saxmundham that you have married Ruth Brunt?

REDVAYNE ( STANDING): Well, no - not yet.

RCSS: I think you ought to |let your father know.

REDMAYNE: | ought, no doubt, Noel Ross. The question is, when and
how? [ CROSSES TO ROCSS. ]

RCSS: The answer is, at once, and in the plainest terns.

REDMAYNE: Ah, you don't know ny father. He's as poor as Job, and as
proud as Lucifer; and if | wote to tell himthat |, his
el dest living son, and heir to the title, had married the
daughter of an ex-convict, | don't believe he'd live to read
any further. | mght cover a ream of paper with the story
of how she saved my life, and how | fell in |Ioved with her
bit by bit, until she was nore to ne than the life she
saved. It wouldn't do. No, | nust take Ruth to Engl and

with me as soon as her father is well again, and |let her
gentle voice tell its own convincing tale. [CROSSES TO R C.]

RCSS: Well, as you please. |'ve said ny say, and |'ve done. By
the way, | suppose you know that your friend Cranpton is
expected back from Sydney today? [RISING ]

REDMAYNE: Yes, I'msorry to say | do.

RCSS: Sorry? | thought you were close friends?

REDMAYNE: W were - but I've just heard that Ral ph Cranpton has been
proved to be a thorough scanp. It seens that he has an
unacknow edged wi fe somewhere, whom he ill-treated, and who
left him It's rather awkward, for he has advanced ei ghteen
t housand pounds to nmy poor father on the security of
Brantinghame Hall, and it won't do to quarrel with himjust
NOW. [ SEATED R. C.]

RCSS: Does he know of your marriage?

REDMAYNE: No, he doesn't.

RCSS: And is Ruth satisfied with this state of things?

REDMAYNE: Poor child, she knows nothing of the world outside Brunt's
Claim It is enough for her that we | ove each other dearly,
and that you have married us. | have told her that | wll

take her home to ny father, and she is content. Ah! you old
bachel ors don't know how far the devotion of a |oving woman

will carry her

RCSS: Don't 1?7 M good friend, | was once the incunbent of a
fashi onabl e London pari sh.

REDMAYNE: The deuce you were! Then this bush-1ife nust be a change to
you?

RCSS: It is; and that's why | adopted it. Between ourselves, ny
dear fellow, | had to | eave London in a hurry.

REDMAYNE: How was that? |If it isn't a fair question, don't answer it.

RCSS: Why the fact is - you'd never guess it - but, between
ourselves, |'m desperately inpressionable, and with half the
wonen of my parish setting their caps at me, | wasn't safe.
They never left ne. Presents showered down upon ne. It

literally rained carriage-rugs, altar-cloths, birthday



RUTH:

RCSS:

REDMAYNE:

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

books, paper-knives, letter-weights, pocket-diaries, knitted
wai st coats, and presentation inkstands. | was the
repository of all their confidences. | had to devote two
hours every day to deciding cases of fenmle conscience of
the nost conplicated and delicate description. M
phot ogr aphs bought up as fast as they could be printed!

Hal f - a- dozen | adi es of exalted rank were carried out in
convul si ons whenever | preached! The situation becane
serious: it was nore than a highly susceptible clergyman
ought to be called upon to bear. To make a |long story
short, there was nothing for it but flight. So, one night -
one dark Novenber night - |I fled! | sailed at once for
Sydney, and here | am a hard-working bush m ssionary, with
thirty or forty nmiles to ride every day - a fine field of
useful ness before nme, and - except your wife, whom | am nmuch
obliged to you for having married - nothing in the shape of
a handsome woman with a week's march. | weathered 'em sir

| weathered "em It was a hard fight, but, by Jove! | won
it, sir. By Jove! | won it. [TAKES STAGE L.]

[ ENTER RUTH, FROM HOUSE. ]

Who speaks of fighting on such a day as this? Noel Ross! a
clergyman! OCh, Noel Ross! [ GOES.]

It was a bl oodl ess fight, nmy dear Ruth, but a hard one,
neverthel ess. [ REDVMAYNE COMVES DOWN.] | have been told that
| am no one's eneny but my owmn. But a man who is his own
eneny, and in that capacity conquers hinself, has achieved
a victory of which he may be pernmitted to crow a little.

[ GOES TO STEPS OF VERANDAH.] By the way, we were talKking
about you a mnute ago. Rednayne, ny boy, tell her what we
wer e sayi ng.

[EXIT ROSS | NTO HOUSE. ]

Noel Ross was saying that | ought to tell ny father of our
marriage, my darling.

Yes. It seens to ne that that is right. Wy should you not
do so?

| wanted ny father to see you first.

He may not like me. [SITTING ]

Ha! ha!

He is a very proud nan, is he not?

Yes; and he will be prouder than ever when he sees the
beauti ful daughter | have given him

I do not quite understand. | amstupid, | think, because to

tell himseens to ne so easy, and so sinple, and so plain a
thing to do. He is a lord, you say?

Yes, he is a lord.

Is he very wi se and good?

Very. Good and wise in all he does.

And is that why he was nade a |ord?

No. It is not for their wisdomor their virtues that |ords
are made. OQur family has been noble for three centuries.



RUTH:
REDMAYNE:

RUTH:
REDMAYNE:
RUTH:

Then | suppose, you will be |ord sone day.
Yes, if | survive ny father. And then you will be Lady
Saxmundham

I That is strange. It does not seemin reason. [RISES.]
Why not, Ruth?

I have done nothing to deserve it. | am an untaught
farmer's girl - very foolish, | suppose, and quite ignorant

of all that a lady should know. Lady Saxmundhami No, it
certainly does not seemright.

REDVAYNE ( SEATED - RUTH AT HI'S FEET): My dearest child, there are

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

many good and beautiful wonmen in the British Peerage, and
there are, | amsorry to say, some who are neither good nor
beautiful. They are as other woman are - neither better nor
worse. But be sure of this, ny darling - that there is none
anong them who wears her coronet nmore gracefully than the
good and pure and gentle girl will do whom | have nmade ny
wife. WII you believe this?

It seens strange that it should be so, but | believe
everything you say to ne. Even now | cannot understand why
you do not wite to your father to say that you have married
nme.

You believe ne when | tell you that it is better that |
should wait until he sees you.

RUTH (LOOKING UP AT HHM: Yes, | believe that. You say so, and therefore

REDMAYNE:

RUTH:
REDMAYNE:
RUTH:
REDMAYNE:
RUTH:

REDMAYNE:
RUTH:

REDMAYNE:
RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

| believe it. | love you, and therefore | amcontent to
believe. | amuntaught, and | do not know many things. But
be sure that | believe. [REDMAYNE Kl SSES HER. ]

And now, Ruth - [THEY RISE.] - | have sone news for you. MW

friend, Ral ph Cranpton, who had to go to Sydney ten days
after | was brought to your father's run, wote a few days
since to say that he was soon to return. | did not get the
letter until | arrived to-day, and his horses are already in
si ght on the Wabba Road.

M. Cranpton?

Yes. You don't seem pl eased.

No, | am not pleased. 1Is he very dear to you?

Well, no, he is not very dear. But why do you ask?

When you first cane to us - when your fever was at its very
worst - | saw him often.

Yes.

During that tinme his bearing towards nme nade nme think - that
he hoped | should sonme day be to himwhat | amto you.

Why, what do you nean, Ruth?

He seemed strangely interested in ne; and, indeed, before
he quitted us he gave nme cause to think that it distressed
himsolely [SIC] that he should have to go. At first |

t hought it was because he wi shed to be with you; but from
what he said, | do not think it was that.

Do you nean to tell me that Ral ph Cranpton had the audacity
to make | ove to you?

He said little, but - | amquite frank with you, as | always
will be - and | think he wished me to believe that he | oved
nme.

Why the man is marri ed!



RUTH: Married?

REDMAYNE: Yes, secretly married, and parted fromhis wife! And this
fell ow dared to cast his eyes upon you? Wy he is a
scoundrel indeed.

RUTH: It may be that | have misjudged him Still | amnot gl ad
that he is coming back. There is that in himwhich mkes ne
fear him

REDVAYNE ( TAKI NG HER HAND): Have no fear, Ruth, while I am here. But say
nothing to himabout his marriage. | only heard of it by a

side wind, and | suppose he would resent any allusion to it.
Here he is - whom has he brought wi th hinf
[GOES L. RUTH GOES R.]

[ ENTER RALPH CRAMPTON AND MR. PAULBY, THROUGH GATE. ]

RALPH: Redmayne, my dear fellow, |'m overjoyed to see you well and
hearty again. Wy you have picked up, indeed! And it is to
this kind and good nurse that we owe it that you are stil
with us. [TO RUTH.] Thank you, thank you nmost heartily, ny
dear young | ady. [TAKES HER HAND. TO REDMAYNE.] Wy
you're as bright as a pippin! By the way, allow ne to
i ntroduce nmy fellowtraveller, M. Paulby. | know his nane,
and that he has business with you; but he's a devilish close
fellow, and he won't tell nme nore than that.

[RUTH I S UP THE STAGE AT GATE. RALPH GCES TO HER. ]
PAULBY: M. Redmayne, | am a Sydney solicitor, and | have business

of the very deepest inportance with you. WIIl you kindly
grant me ten minutes interview

REDMAYNE: Busi ness with me? You bring me no bad news about my father
or nother?

PAULBY: No, my busi ness has no connection with them

REDMAYNE: Then pray be so good as to step inside. M. Cranpton will

excuse nme, | know. [EXEUNT REDMAYNE AND PAULBY | NTO HOUSE. ]
RALPH (UP STAGE): M. Cranpton will do so, with all his heart. [RUTH
CROSSES AS | F TO ENTER HOUSE. RALPH | NTERCEPTS HER.] M ss

Ruth, | have taken it for granted, perhaps unreasonably,
that | may once nore claimyour hospitality.

RUTH: It is not ny hospitality that you claimbut ny father's.

RALPH: I would not accept his hospitality, unless | knew it was
endorsed by yoursel f.

RUTH: It is ny duty to welconme ny father's guests.

RALPH: Well, | nust make the nost of your answer.

RUTH: Why nust you make the nmost of it? | speak in plain and
si npl e words.

RALPH: Perhaps | expected nore than a statenent of duty. |If so,
was unreasonable. | finished my work in Sydney four days
since, and, as you see, | have lost no tine in returning
here.

RUTH: To see your friend, and to learn fromhis own lips that he
is well again. That is natural. [CROSSES TO L.]

RALPH: He owes his life to you. [PUTTING H' S RI DI NG CROP DOWN. ]

RUTH: Nay, | did but tend him Heaven was good to him and he



RALPH:

RUTH:

RALPH:

RUTH:
RALPH:

RUTH:
RALPH:

RUTH:

REDMAYNE:

RALPH:

REDMAYNE:

RALPH:

REDMAYNE:

lived. [ SEATED.]

He's a lucky fellow. It is worth while travelling to death's
door, to be brought back by you. | would gladly - oh, how
gl adly! - have done so myself. [CROSSING TO L.]

I do not see why you should wish to do that. You have been

wel |, while he has been sick. You should be thankful

I would gladly be what | should be. | would gladly |earn
what | should be, from you.

From ne!

Yes. |'ve passed a wild |life enough, yet no worse a life
than that of ten nmen out of a dozen - a heedl ess, reckless
life, living for the day, and for the day only. | have

t hought lightly of wonen, and treated themlightly, and many
of the wonen | have net deserved nothing better. But when
fate threw me into your path, | saw in you, not what woman
is, but what wonman night be - [ RUTH RI SES ALARMED] -
sonmething to idolise, sonmething to worship with a sacred
madness, sonething that purifies by the emanation of her own
purity, the incarnation of every psal mthat has found favour
in the Creator's eyes!

Oh stop - stop, | pray you! [CROSSES TO R.]

During the fortnight that | was with you, | had but one

t hought, and that was of you. | |oved you, fromthe nonment
our eyes net, with a | ove that has beconme a religion, | have
knelt to you, | have prayed to you, night and norning.

Ni ght and nmorning! Every hour of the day and night, every
m nute of every hour! Oh, ny God, every atom of tinme has
been passed with you! Well, | amhere at last in your
presence, and | hang on your answer, as a doomed man hangs
on the hope of pity and of pardon.

M. Cranpton! You do not know what you are saying!

[ SEES REDMAYNE WHO ENTERS FROM
BEHI ND HOUSE, AND RUSHES TO HI M ]

OCh Arthur! Arthur! Tell him- tell him

[ REDMAYNE SEI ZES RALPH WHO HAS FOLLOWED
RUTH. RUTH REMAI NS | N GREAT AG TATI ON. ]

[ ROSS AND PAULBY ENTER FROM BEHI ND
HOUSE, AND WATCH THE SCENE FROM GATE. ]

You nean and mi serabl e hound! You coarse and cowardly
scoundr el

What do you nean? Take your dammed hands off! Are you al
mad?

You accursed villain! you shall have good cause to repent
this - this insult - this outrage!

Insult! CQutrage! | love this girl honourably, and | have
told her so. What is there in this to justify your brutal
i nsolence? It is the insolence of a coward who knows his
strength. It is that, and no nore and no |less than that!
You dare to characterise the insult you have offered to this



| ady as honourable | ove? Wy, your |love is a blaspheny; and
the lady to whom you have offered it is nmy wife.

RALPH: Your wifel!

REDMAYNE: Yes. \Were is yours?

RALPH: M ne? | don't understand you.

REDMAYNE: You lie. | know your secret. You are nmarried to one Eva
Tenpl eman. Heaven pity and help her! [TO RUTH.] MW
darling, don't trenble; vyou are safe. | amwth you.

RALPH (W TH SUPPRESSED FURY): You have done well to nmake an eneny of ne.
You have done well and wisely. You fool; was there no way
to let me know this, but the way you have chosen? Do you
know the nature of the man on whom you have inflicted this
deadly insult? Do you know how nuch devil goes to nake a

deternmined and life-long eneny? |I|f not, you shall [earn.
It may be sooner; it may be later. |t may be to-day; it may
be to-morrow. But the reckoning will cone - be sure of it -

and it shall dog you to the grave!

[ EXIT RALPH THROUGH GATE, WHI CH PAULBY POLI TELY OPENS. ]

REDMAYNE: There, the pest has gone, and the air is sweeter for it. |
beg your pardon, M. Ross; but he's a villain, and |'ve told
hi m so.

ROSS (UP STAGE): So you have, | think you nade your neaning quite clear.
Don't apol ogi se, ny dear fellow. | should be sorry if | had
been a restraint on your novenents.

RUTH: But his threat. OCh, ny beloved; his threat!

REDVAYNE ( PUTTI NG HER OVER TO C.): Hush, nmy wife. You nust not allow
yourself to be frightened by such a turnip-headed ghost as
that. |If he rise, be sure | know howto lay him But in
the excitenent of dealing with that scoundrel, | forgot to
tell you the news that M. Paul by has brought nme. It is
good news, Ruth, though there's a death init. M
godf at her, James Crawshay, died in England a few weeks ago,
and has left me the bulk of his fortune. It is a big thing
- nearly three hundred thousand, | understand - enough to
make me a rich man. and rich enough to enrich ny poor old
fat her.

RUTH: Why, that is a vast fortune, is it not?

ROSS (COM NG DOMWN): Pretty well, ny dear. Nothing to an Anerican oil man;
but a large fortune, indeed, to a poor Englishman.

REDMAYNE: But that's not all ny news. | amone of the trustees under
the will - the affairs of the estate are in the greatest
confusion, and, in short, we nust |eave for England at once.

RUTH: At once? Ch no, no!

REDMAYNE: At once, - without an hour's delay. M. Paul by secured a
cabin for us on board the "Calypso" before he left, and we
sail in three days. A pair of fast cobs are already in the

trap, and all that is necessary for the voyage we can
purchase in Sydney.

[ RUTH DAZED, TURNS TO PAULBY, ENQUI RI NGLY.]

PAULBY (COM NG DOW): | amsorry to say, Ms. Redmayne, that, having



regard to the enornous interest at stake, and the confusion
in which Sir Janes Crawshay's affairs were left, it is
absol utely necessary that your husband should return to
Engl and forthwith.

RUTH: But my father! | cannot |eave my father! He is very sick
and like to die! ©Oh, Arthur, you will not take nme from ny
fat her!

REDMAYNE: | know it is hard to have to |leave himin his critica
condition; still, nmeans can, no doubt, be found whereby he
coul d be nursed during your absence.

RUTH (AFTER A PAUSE): No. | cannot |eave ny father to be tended by
strangers. He is sick unto death, and | am everything that
he has.

[ PAULBY GOES TO RUTH AND ATTEMPTS TO CONSOLE HER. ]

RCSS: Redmayne, she's right. There is no knowi ng how | ong you may
be detained in England, and her duty is with her father

RUTH: Yes, my duty is with nmy father; that is plain. M duty is
with nmy father.

REDMAYNE: Then, ny love - ny darling |love, be conforted. It is a

bitter parting to both of us, but the interests at stake are
enornmous, and at any sacrifice | nmust go. As soon as your

father can be left, you will follow nme; Noel Ross and M.
Paul by will see to that - and who knows but that in a few
nmont hs we shall be in England together. [ASIDE TO ROCSS. ]
Ross here is ny will, made in Ruth's favour, and sone ot her

papers, which you will read and act upon. [GRASPING RCSS' S
HAND.] Good-bye, old fellow [MJSIC TO THE END OF ACT.]
And now, mny beloved child - [TURNING TO RUTH AND PUTTI NG
HER L.C.] - farewell, and may heaven protect and gui de you,
my darling, until we neet again.

[ EMBRACES HER. RUTH | S WEEPI NG BI TTERLY THROUGH THESE LI NES.
HE MAKES AS | F TO GO - PAUSES - EMBRACES HER AGAI N. ]

M. Paul by, | amready! [BACKS FROM HER. ]
RUTH ( ABOUT TO FAINT): Arthur! Arthur

[ REDMAYNE CATCHES HER IN HI S ARMS AS
SHE FALLS FAI NTI NG ON THE STAGE. ]

[END OF ACT 1]
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ACT 11

SCENE - | NTERI OR OF BRANTI NGHAME HALL. LARGE OAK WRI TI NG TABLE R.
SETTEE R C.; SMALL TABLE L.C. A LITTLE H GHER UP STAGE THAN
THE SETTEE; CHAIR R OF TABLE;, LARGE DOORWAY C.; DOORS R
AND L., AT FI RST ENTRANCES; FI REPLACE AND OVERMANTEL; OAK
STAI RCASE LEADI NG TO GALLERY OVER CENTRE DOOR; A " CABI NET"
PHOTOGRAPH OF ARTHUR REDMAYNE STANDS ON TABLE

[ LORD SAXMUNDHAM DI SCOVERED, SEATED ON SETTEE. LADY SAXMJUNDHAM
AT TABLE. PARFIT STANDING R. OF WRI TI NG TABLE, DEALING W TH
VARI OUS LEGAL DOCUMENTS. EI GHTEEN MONTHS HAVE ELAPSED. ]

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  Now M. Parfit, | am but an indifferent man of business,
and ny lady finds even greater difficulty than | do in
grasping legal technicalities. WIIl you be so obliging as
to recapitulate, in the sinplest terns, the present state of
af fairs?

PARFI T: My lord, matters stand thus: Eighteen nonths since, your
| amented son, M. Arthur Tremayne, sailed from Sydney,

Sout hanpton, in the steanship "Calypso.”" No news of the

ship came to hand until twelve nonths ago, when a bottle was
washed on shore, near Point de Galle, containing a slip of
paper, on which was witten in the captain's hand, the

words: “"Steamship Calypso - Lat., 8.15 North; long., 89.12
East. Ship sinking - no hope. God help us all." Your

| ordship, as heir-at-law to your son, is entitled to the

estate denmised to himby his godfather, the late Sir Janes
Crawshay, and valued at three-hundred and fifty thousand pounds.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM (| MPATI ENTLY): Yes, yes, we know all that; but the
proceedi ngs that have been taken to support ny claim -

PARFI T: Application has been nade to the Judge of the Probate
Division for letters of adm nistration as to the personalty,
supported by your affidavit - [ TURNING OVER THE DOCUMENTS
REFERRED TO] - to which is annexed a letter fromthe
deceased, witten on board the "Cal ypso" - proof that she is
sevent een nonths overdue - proof that the docunment encl osed
in the bottle is in the captain's handwiting - proof of the
absence of other tidings, save the date when she was | ast
seen - proof that the underwiters have paid on the
policies, as for a total loss. Also by an affidavit of the
ship's agent, upon the general facts of the case. The
application comes on for hearing to-day. It is practically
unopposed, and if the Court is pleased to accept this very
strong presunption of evidence, there is no doubt but that
your lordship will be placed in inmediate possession of this
nost val uabl e estate - [ GO NG ]

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  Then at any nonent we nay expect to hear that judgnment
has been given?

PARFIT (UP STAGE): At any moment. M partner, who is in Court, will at
once wire the Court's judgnent to you and to your friend,

M. Thursby, as one of the executors under the will.
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[EXI T PARFIT.]

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  Janet, this state of suspense is terrible. Wth anple
prosperity, and utter ruin staked on the chance of a judge's
caprice, it is difficult, indeed, to preserve an appearance
of conposure.

LADY SAXMUNDHAM (RI SING: M dear, you nust not allow yourself to be
agitated. Suppose the worst - suppose that the Court is not
satisfied with the evidence of our dear son's death - so
conclusive, alas, to all but lawers! W shall, at |east,
be no poorer than we have been for many years past.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  True, but what a struggle it has been! Brantinghane
nortgaged to the very tree-tops - rents reduced everywhere,
and the reduced rents unpaid - creditors pressing on al
hands, and Alaric just on the point of |eaving Eton!

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  Has not the |last year's interest on M. Cranpton's
nort gage been pai d?

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  No; and if the case is deci ded agai nst us, heaven only
knows how it is to be raised! [RISING ]

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  But M. Crampton will surely not press for paynment?

LORD SAXMUNDHAM | am not di sposed to place nyself under an obligation to
M. Cranpton. As you know, the divorce proceedi ngs, though
they resulted in his favour, exhibited himin a nost

discreditable light. | would nake a |arge sacrifice, ny
dear Janet, to be enabled to shake off the man's hold on
Branti nghame Hall . [EXIT LORD SAXMUNDHAM ]

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  The situation is indeed terrible; and yet how |light these
troubl es seem conpared with the bereavenent that is to
pl ace us beyond the reach of trouble! Heaven knows | would
face very beggary to have my poor boy with us again.

[ ENTER ALARI C FROM GALLERY. ]
ALARI C: Mot her, | want to talk to you on a very inportant matter

LADY SAXMUNDHAM I ndeed, Alaric? Then cone down and tell nme all about it.
[ ALARI C COVES DOWN. ]

ALARI C: Why, nother, you've been crying. And | am so chock-full of

happi ness. |I'mawfully sorry I'mso happy. [SITS BY HER. ]
LADY SAXMUNDHAM ( SEATED): Come, my darling boy, tell me all about it.
ALARI C: A - you are awfully fond of nme, are you not?

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  Very fond, my dear boy. You are the only son that is
left to nme now

ALARI C: And anyt hing that concerns ny happi ness, naturally concerns
yours too, doesn't it?

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  Most assuredly.

ALARI C: Well, then - [RISING AND CALLI NG TO MABEL, WHO APPEARS | N
THE GALLERY AT THE BACK OF THE STAGE] - cone down Mabel
and don't be a goose. Conme down you little nmuff, and get it
over. [HE RUNS UP THE STAI RS AND BRI NGS MABEL DOWN. SHE
STAND ON HI S L.]

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  Oh, Mabel is concerned in this, is she?

ALARI C: Well, yes - indirectly. The fact is, Mabel and | want to be
married.

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  Married? That's rather sudden, is it not?



ALARI C: Oh, no - it's been going on for ever so nmany years - about
ten, | think - hasn't it, Mabel?

MABEL : El even, Alaric. | was six when you began to - to pay ne
attention.
ALARI C: And | was seven; yes, eleven years. Mrriage is nuch too

serious a thing to hurry over, you know. \What | say is,
that however attractive a man may think a girl to be, when
he first sees her - and when | first saw Mabel | thought her
the nost attractive girl | had ever nmet - it is inpossible
to feel sure that she has those solid and synpathetic
qualities, without which nere beauty is a delusion and a
snare. So Mabel and | have been studying each other for
el even years, and - well, we think we were made for each
ot her.

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  But don't you think that, at your age, you are rather
young to marry?

MABEL : Oh, but we don't think of marrying yet, for a long tineg,
Lady Saxmundham

ALARI C: Oh no - not for sone nmonths. No fellow with ny serious
responsibilities ought to marry until - well, until he has
left Eton. It wouldn't be good form you know. Besides, a
fell ow woul d get so chaffed.

LADY SAXMUNDHAM | certainly think a young gentl eman should not marry
while he is at school

ALARI C: Mot her, dear - now you are | aughing at us. [CROSSES TO R.]

LADY SAXMUNDHAM ( RI SI NG AND STANDI NG BETWEEN THEM : No, my dear
children, | love you both too tenderly to say or to do

anyt hing, intentionally, that would nake you unhappy.

want you, Alaric, to be a good and true man; scrupul ously
honourable in all things, and, above all things, in
chivalrous regard to all wonen. Be strong and earnest in
this, and you will be strong and earnest in all good things;
and so | do not |laugh at any love that is true and honest
and straightforward. But a long tinme nust el apse before
such a topic can be seriously entertained; and in the
meantime, you must content yourself with renmenbering that
your father and | | ove you both very dearly, and that if you
have a good and honourable wi sh at heart, we are not likely
to stand in the way of its fulfilnment. Now that nust
satisfy you - [CROSSING TOR C.] - so let nme hear no

nore about it, you foolish children, for a long - a very
long tine to cone.

[ EXIT LADY SAXMJUNDHAM ]

ALARI C (ON SOFA): Now, isn't that a trunp of a nother? And mnd, | didn't
chose her - her being ny nother is a pure bit of |uck

MABEL ( SEATED ON STOOL AT HHS L.): | amsure of that, dear. But what do
you think Lord Saxmundham wi || say?

ALARI C: Oh, I've no fear on that score. It is true that ny father's
political principles are entirely opposed to nmy own; but
then, you know, |'ve given a great deal nore attention to
politics than he has.

MABEL : ' m sure you have, dear
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ALARI C:

MABEL :

ALARI C:

MABEL :

ALARI C:

MABEL :

ALARI C:

Yes. You know, one's father may be a very fine fellow, even
t hough his political views are still in their infancy. Your
own father, M. Thursby, is one of the finest gentlenen in
Engl and, yet he has the misfortune to hold politica

opinions that are still nore ridiculously at variance with
ny own.

Poor papa! |I'mafraid he's a terrible - what is the word?
Tory, Mabel.

A terrible Tory! And he ought to be, and would be, if he
knew as much about it as you and | do - a - a Radical, isn't
it?

A Radical. You know, |'ve explained to you what a Radica

is, haven't [|7?

Oh, yes. [RISES.] A Radical is one who - he's a person who
hol ds that - he's one who thinks that he's everybody - well
You're a Radical, you know.

Yes, but that is not sufficiently definite. Nowlisten to
me. A Radical is one who - who considers that - all nen -
and all wonmen - are, in a way - that to say, in a certain
qualified sense - nore or less - and generally nore than
less - a- a- well, I'"Ma Radical, you know.

MABEL ( SEATED ON STOOL): How clever you are, dear, and what a statesman

ALARI C

MABEL :

ALARI C

MABEL :

ALARI C

MABEL :

ALARI C

MABEL :

ALARI C

MABEL :
ALARI C
MABEL :

ALARI C

MABEL :

ALARI C

you will make, sone day!

Yes. You know, radically speaking, everyone's equal

Equal to what, dear?

Oh, equal to what's wanted of him Tories are not equal to
what's wanted of them There you have the distinction in a
nutshell. And all property ought to belong to everybody or
nearly everybody - equally. And there oughtn't to be any
Bi shops, or rich nen - or scarcely any - or anybody (or, at
all events, very few) better or w ser than anybody el se.

| see. But why are you so nuch better and w ser than
anybody el se? That's what | can't understand.

It's the fault of the detestable system under which we
groan, ny dear Mabel. [RISES AND CROSSES TO L.] You see,
the systemrequired that | should go to Eton. That's how I
came to be so much nore intelligent than | have any right to
be.

What a shane! But, when everybody is a Radical, will they

all be as good and wi se as you, or will you be as foolish
and bad as they - or, if not, howw Il you nanage it?
Well, you see, | expect we shall neet half-way.

That'll be a terrible come down for you.

Yes. |I'mnot quite sure how that will be. [CROSSING TO
R C] I'mgoing to think that out. It's a large question
Then, of course, there will be no Peers?

(SURPRI SED AT THE QUESTION): Oh, yes, there'll be Peers!

You're quite sure of that?

Oh, quite. But they will be Radical Peers, you know, so it
will be all right.

| see. And they won't have any nore noney than anybody

el se?

Well, they must have a good deal of nobney, or they couldn't
do the good that's expected of them ©Oh, yes, a Peer ought
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to have a | ot of noney.

MABEL : But no social influence?

ALARI C: Oh, yes, he'll have a lot of social influence - but only for
good. He'll set an exanple, you know - that's what he'll
do. Cone, let's have a "knock up." [TAKING UP TENNI S BAT
FROM SETTEE.] |'mafraid you don't quite understand Radi cal
principles, Mbel.

MABEL : I don't think | do, dear, but a few nore | essons fromyou
will make it as clear as day. ©Oh, Alaric!

ALARI C: What ?

MABEL : What a statesman you will make sonme day!

[ EXEUNT MABEL AND ALARIC.]
[ ENTER SERVANT, SHOW NG I N MR THURSBY. ]
THURSBY: Tell his Lordship | nust see himat once. Oh, here he is.
[ ENTER LORD SAXMUNDHAM  EXI T SERVANT. ]
LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( ANXI QUSLY) :  Thursby! Any news?
THURSBY: News! | should think so! M dear, Saxmundham | bring you
the very best of all good news, and | congratulate you with

all nmy heart!
LORD SAXMUNDHAM  Then t he deci sion has been given?

THURSBY: To be sure it has; and a very first-class decision it is.
The Judge of the Probate Division deserves a peerage, and he
shall have it, if he'll wait till I"'mPrime Mnister. Hal
ha!

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( ANXI QUSLY): There's no possibility of doubt, Thursby?

THURSBY: Doubt? Not a bit of it. [LORD SAXMUNDHAM SI TS ON SOFA.]
Look at that. [HANDS TELEGRAM TO LORD SAXMUNDHAM ] Wy,
it's done, finished, settled, wiped off the slate. It's

done, ny boy; done!
LORD SAXMUNDHAM  And can no one dispute it?

THURSBY: No. Stop! Yes; | can! As trustee under the will. And if
you don't play leap-frog for very joy over every arnchair in
the house, |1'Il enter proceedi ngs agai nst you at once.

Conme; here's a little one to begin with. [INDI CATI NG CHAI R]
Over you go! Ha! ha! [SITS ASTRIDE ON CHAI R, WHI CH STOOD

AT TABLE. ]

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  And am | to understand that | can touch the personalty at
once?

THURSBY: To be sure you can! Stuff your pockets with the personalty!
roll in the personalty! swimin the personalty! feed the
pigs with the personalty! Ha! ha! By George, | envy you.
I'"d willingly pass the next ten years in poverty to enjoy

the delightful sensation of having cone into a large fortune
wi t hout having done anything at all to earn it. But | had
the m sfortune to be born rich, and consequently never knew
what it was to enjoy noney. Melancholy case, mne. [RISING
AND REPLACI NG CHAIR'] Ha! ha! [SUDDENLY.] | say, Saxmund-
hanml  See those two young people, there? [LOOKING OFF.]

LORD SAXMUNDHAM (RI SING : Mabel and Alaric?

THURSBY: Yes, Mabel and Alaric. They've got their arms round each
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ot her's wai sts!

LORD SAXMUNDHAM Bl ess ny heart, so they have.

THURSBY: Ha! Nice, prudent, careful, considerate young gentl eman,
Alaric! By George, sir, he's proposed to ny girl! Proposed
to her! Wants to marry her! And she says, "Yes, ny buck
and as soon as you pl ease!"

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( RATHER SHOCKED): Bl ess ne, did Mabel say that?

THURSBY: Somet hing very like it. She barely out of the nursery, and
he liable to be birched at Eton, any day! Birched, sir
Fancy a married man who can't sit down at his own fireside
for the best of all possible reasons, while his wife duns
him for nmoney to buy baby-linen for the doll! But there are
no boys and girls nowadays. The race died out with the
dodo! [ EXIT THURSBY. ]

[ ENTER SERVANT W TH CARD. ]

SERVANT: A gentleman is in the library who wi shes to speak with your
| or dshi p.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( READI NG CARD): Ral ph Cranpton! Returned to Engl and
at last. | suppose he waited for his divorce, the scanp!

[ TO SERVANT.] Show himin at once. It will be arelief to
square accounts with him and have done with him for ever.

[ ENTER RALPH CRAMPTON. ]

M. Cranpton, your visit is unexpected.

RALPH: Naturally. | have been travelling for three years, and
only returned to England two days since.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM M. Cranpton, if | amrightly inforned, you were with ny
poor son shortly before he | eft Sydney. You have, of
course, heard the terrible news.

RALPH: I have heard that the ship in which he sailed was lost with
all hands. Lord Saxmundham |let us be quite frank with one
another. Your son and | parted in hot anger. He passed a
gross and cowardly insult on nme, and his insult was based on
a letter which he stated that he received fromyou.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM It is true, sir, that | wote to himto the effect that
you had an acknow edged wi fe whom you had greatly
mal t r eat ed.

RALPH: My lord, | ama man who does not readily forgive. Your
son's infamous treatment of me, and the cause of that
treatment have placed it out of the question that friendly
rel ati ons can continue to exist between us.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM | am di sposed to agree with you, sir. | have a
pardonable faith in nmy dead son's actions, and if, as you
say, he addressed you in terns of obloquy, it was no doubt
for a sufficient cause. That obl oquy, sir, whatever it was,
| cordially endorse!

RALPH: As your lordship pleases. Under these circunstances you
wi |l probably prefer that our business relations should
term nate at once

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( SEATED ON SOFA): You refer, of course, to the noney you
advanced ne on the security of Brantinghane Hall. As you
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say, sir, | greatly prefer that all relations between us, of
what ever kind, should terminate forthwth.

RALPH: You are entitled to three nonths' notice of foreclosure, but
no nore.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM (ANGRILY): | wish for no notice, sir - | desire to have
done with you at once. | desire that our account may be

closed forthwith. The principal and arrears of interest
shall be paid to you within a week.
RALPH (MUCH SURPRI SED): W thin a week! Am | to take that as definite?
LORD SAXMUNDHAM  You are to take that as definite. The noney shall be
pl aced to your account on Thursday next. Are you satisfied?
RALPH: Yes. That is, of course, sufficient. [ASIDE.] Were is
the noney to conme from | wonder! He's as poor as a rat!
LORD SAXMUNDHAM (RISING: You will pardon nme if | put an inmediate end to
this interview M son is dead, sir, and you think yourself
justified in conming to his sorrowing father with an attack
upon his nenory. |t nmight have been done nore delicately -
you understand nme, sir - nore delicately.

[ RALPH I'S ABOUT TO REPLY WHEN MABEL ENTERS. ]

MABEL : I did not know that you were engaged.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM (UP STAGE): Don't go, Mabel, ny dear; don't go! [PATTING
HER HEAD. ]

RALPH (W TH AN EFFORT AT SELF- CONTRCOL): Good norning, my |ord. [EXIT.]

MABEL : Has anyt hi ng happened to di stress you?

LORD SAXMUNDHAM (W TH AN ATTEMPT TO SPEAK CHEERFULY): No, mny dear,
no. M. Cranpton, who left as you entered, has wounded nme a
little. But it will pass - it will pass. Say nothing to
Lady Saxmundham | have some good news for her, ny dear,
and | wish her to hear nothing but good news to-day.

[EXIT LORD SAXMUNDHAM ]
MABEL : What has that man been saying to him | wonder! It seenms to
me that everyone is destined to be m serable to-day except

Alaric and nme! [CROSSES TO L. C.]

[ ENTER RUTH. SHE | S DRESSED AS A W DOW ]

RUTH: | ask your pardon. | wish to see Lord Saxmundham or M.
Thursby. | called at M. Thursby's house, and | was told
that he was here.

MABEL : Lord Saxmundham has just left the room and M. Thursby, ny
father, has just gone home. | - | amsorry to see that you
have sone great grief.

RUTH: Forgive me. | have, indeed, a great sorrow, and it is fit

that | should weep when | am here, for | amthe w dow of
Lord Saxnmundham s dead son.

MABEL : The wi dow of M. Redmayne! | did not know that he was
married.

RUTH: I was wed to himthree short weeks before he left Australia.
| ask you to pardon my tears. It is natural that | should
be much nmoved, for | loved himwith all the Iove that ny
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heart could hold, and | amin his old hone and he is dead.
[SITS ON SOFA. ]

MABEL ( ADVANCI NG TO HER): Poor lady! |If there be words that can consol e

RUTH:

MABEL :

RUTH:

MABEL :

RUTH:

LORD
RUTH
LORD
RUTH:
LORD
RUTH:

LORD

RUTH:

LORD
RUTH:
LORD

such grief as yours, try and believe that | have spoken
them They are in ny heart, but | do not know howto utter

them | have known so little of sorrow
May Heaven spare you such sorrow as m ne
Shall | tell Lord Saxmundham that you are here?

Yes, for he was ny darling's father. But mnmy darling wote
to me before he left, conmmending ne to M. Thursby, who
would tell me what to do, if perchance he should never reach
Engl and.

My father will, | amsure, do all he can to serve one who
was dear to his very dear friend. [GONG R RUTH RI SES. ]
May | - may | kiss you?

| thank you. [KISSES HER. EXIT MABEL.] At last |I stand in
the house that was nmy darling's home - the home in which he
was born, and in which he grew to noble manhood! It is
strange to know that every corner - every nook in this old
house, so strange to ne, was known, so closely known to him
ny dearly loved! [SEES PORTRAIT OF ARTHUR REDMAYNE ON
TABLE, AND KNEELS TOIT.] ©Oh, ny darling, dead and in
heaven! M darling, dead and in heaven!

[ ENTER LORD SAXMUNDHAM RUTH RECOVERS HERSELF, AND RI SES. ]

SAXMUNDHAM  Madam | hear that you would speak with M. Thursby.

May | ask whom | have the honour of addressing?

(MJCH MOVED): Are you Lord Saxmundhanf
SAXMUNDHAM | am

| have conme fromfar away to see you. | am Ruth, the
daught er of Stephen Brunt, of Brunt's C aim near Sydney.

SAXMUNDHAM | recollect the name. Surely it was froma place so

called that nmy poor dead son's last |letter was dated?
Yes. The station then belonged to ny father, but he is
dead, and it is now ny own.

SAXMUNDHAM ( TAKI NG HER HAND): Pray tell nme anything you nay have

to say to ne. My poor son was inexpressibly dear to nme, and
all that relates to himnust interest nme deeply.

[ HE MOTI ONS HER TO BE SEATED. SHE SITS AT TABLE. ]

Was it not at your house that he fell ill?

His friend, Ralph Cranpton, brought himto us, very sick
with fever. [LORD SAXMUNDHAM SITS.] W gave him shelter
and | tended him for many weeks, for he was sorely stricken,
and like to die. But he was not to die then, and when the
fever left him he told ne that he |oved me, and bade ne
become his wife. And as he was very dear to nme, | said
"Yes," and so ny love married ne, and we were happy beyond
all telling!

SAXMUNDHAM ( MUCH AGQ TATED): You were married to ny son

Even so

SAXMUNDHAM ~ But | knew not hi ng of this!
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RUTH:

No. It was my wish that he should wite and tell you, but
he said "No," for you were an old man, and a proud man, and
| am but a convict's daughter. [LORD SAXMJUNDHAM OVERCOME. |
He said that if he wote to tell you this, you would never

pardon him | do not know why, but so he spake; and al
that he said was good and wise in my eyes, and | did not
gai nsay him Mreover, | was his wife, and a wife obeys.

He told me that he would take ne to England, and that then
you woul d see nme, and you would know that | was not a w cked
woman - and that | had saved your son's |ife; and that when
you knew this, you would take nme to your heart and call ne
"daughter" - not the | ess because ny father was a convict.

[ LORD SAXMUNDHAM MUCH AG TATED.] And in truth his sin

was of long ago; and in his old age he was penitent, and he
died as a good man should, and | grieved for himas for the
best of all fathers, for so, in truth, he was to ne!

LORD SAXMUNDHAM (ASIDE): Arthur married! And to the daughter of such a

RUTH:

man!

One day he heard that one had died, and I eft him great
wealth. So it was needful that he should return to Engl and,
and that at once. So ny love kissed ne, and departed, and

| never saw himnore. But his last kiss is still where he
placed it, and his last look is still in nmy eyes; and | felt
his heart beat as he took ne unto him and it is stil
beati ng against mne, and his hand is always in nmy hand -
for I loved himdearly, dearly, dearly - and he is dead!

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  God help me, if this be true, for it is ruin, indeed!

RUTH:

| waited for tidings of him but no tidings cane. Wek
after week went by, and nonth after nonth, until nearly a
year had passed away. Then canme the news; his ship was
wrecked, and all had perished! So it was to be. | bowed ny
head, and wept bitterly - for many days, | wept bitterly;
and the rough nmen on the farmsaid, "Let her bide, for he
was brave and good, and they |oved one another, and it is
good for her that she should weep." And the rough nen had
tears in their eyes as they spake, and their voices failed
them as they bade God bless me. And ny heart ached with its
very fulness; it had nore love in it than it could bear

and there was none to give it to; so | said, "He had a
father whom he dearly | oved, and a fond nother who prayed
every night for him and a brother who | ooked up to him |
will take nmy love to them and | will lay it at their feet,
and when they know how dearly | |oved the dead son who was
so dear to them they will not find it in their hearts to
turn my love away." And | have conme over many miles of
storny sea, - [RISING - and | have brought nmy love with ne,
and | amhere to ask if you will have it, for my heart is
full of it, and he was very dear to nme, and he is dead.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM (RISING: | will not disguise fromyou that the news you

have brought ne anazes and di stresses ne beyond neasure. |f
your tale be true -

RUTH (I N ASTONI SHVENT): If ny tale be true? Werefore should it not be

true?

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  You are no doubt provided with proofs?
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RUTH:

Yes; for Noel Ross bade nme bring themwith nme. Here is ny
marriage certificate, and here is ny darling's will,
Wit nessed by M. Paul by and Noel Ross, who married us.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( READI NG THE DOCUMENT): "I hereby devi se and bequeath

RUTH:

unto ny dear wife, Ruth Redmayne, all ny real and persona
estate, whatever and wheresoever, for her absolute use and
benefit." | see no reason to doubt your word. [RETURN NG
THE DOCUMENTS.] It nmay well be as you have said. But |
need not tell you that to such a marriage | shoul d never
have consented. You nust be aware that to ask ne to take to
nmy heart, as ny daughter, the daughter of a man in your
father's unhappy position - pardon ne if | speak plainly -
is not reasonable. No, not reasonable. [LEANS AGAI NST
MANTLEPI ECE. ]

| know little of such matters. |t was my poor dead father
who sinned; it was not I. | have heard that you are a great
lord. | do not know what that neans, for | have |ived at
Brunt's Station all nmy life, and at Brunt's Station all nen
are alike. | knowlittle, save that | |oved your son; that
he is very dear to ne; and he is dead. That is all

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  The news that you bring ne is of graver inport than you

RUTH:

seemto imagine. In the full belief that my poor son died
unmarried, | clainmed his estate; and the claimhas been
allowed. But it is clear to nme that the wealth | thought
was mine, is yours; and | have no claimto it.

But this may not be! | knew nothing of this! | amnot here
for noney! | amyour son's wi dow, and ny heart yearns to
you; and that is why | am here. For you are his father

and | would be a daughter unto you, and all that | have is
yours; and | pray you take it, for you are his father, and
he is dead.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( TAKI NG HER HAND): You speak kindly and generously;

but you do not understand these matters. It is inpossible
that such a thing could be. Pray do not speak of this
again. You are kind and good, | am sure, and you woul d not
willingly give ne pain. You would do well to go to ny
solicitor at once, and | will instruct himto afford you
every possible facility to enable you to establish your
claimto ny son's estate. Leave nme, madam | pray - | would
be al one.

[ RUTH PAUSES; KISSES H'S HAND; WALKS SLOALY QOUT.
LORD SAXMUNDHAM BURST | NTO TEARS AS THE ACT DROP FALLS.]

20



ACT 111

SCENE - SAME. THE TABLE L.C., SHOULD BE BROUGHT DOWN LEVEL W TH THE
SETTEE R C., FOR THI S ACT.

[ LORD SAXMUNDHAM ENTERS W TH MR. PARFI T.]

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( SEATED): The surrender of the estate, M. Parfit, can be
made at once.

PARFI T (SEATED): This very day. The nortgagee, M. Cranpton, attended, as
agreed at the Rolls, nmade the usual affidavit, and applied
for and obtained a final order of foreclosure. That order
is the title deed shutting out your lordship's equity to

redeem

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  But the surrender - howis that to be effected?

PARFI T: That must be done, of course, by a deed under seal. As you
are anxious to conclude this matter to-day, | will endorse
a short deed on the nortgage, which your |ordship and M.
Cranpton will execute.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  That is all you have to say?

PARFI T: As your |egal adviser, that is all | have to say. But |
think I amnore than a |legal adviser. | believe | am

entitled to | ook upon nyself as a friend.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  Most certainly, a friend.

PARFI T: Thank you. Then speaking as a friend - as a very true and
devoted friend - let nme inplore you to consider whet her you
are acting reasonably in not making an effort to preserve
this old property? Wen M. Cranpton is nade acquai nted
with the circunstances, he will surely give tine. Moreover,
there are a dozen of your friends who would gladly afford
you every facility. Even | nyself, or my partner -

LORD SAXMUNDHAM M. Parfit, | will not hear you on this subject.

Branti nghame is nortgaged to the very crow s nests. An
appeal to M. Cranmpton's consideration is absolutely out of
the question; and if | were to borrow noney to stave off
the evil day, | should be staving it off - that is all - and
that with noney for which | can offer to adequate security.

| have said enough.

PARFI T: But the old place, in which nine generations of Saxmundhans
have been born, and have lived, and died!

LORD SAXMUNDHAM M. Parfit, | protest that these considerations should
not be submitted to nme. These are points that | have no
right to consider. Let nme hear no nore of this, | pray.
Nay, sir, | insist.

PARFI T: As your lordship pleases. Your |lordship has made ne fee

that | have outstripped my duty. [RISING TO GO.]
LORD SAXMUNDHAM  No, Parfit, my dear old friend. [TAKING PARFIT' S HAND. ]

Pardon ne, if | spoke harshly, but | - | am nuch upset. |
am an old man, and not strong - no, not strong. So you will
pardon ne, | know, and you will believe that all | would
have said is, that | amresolved, and that | must not be
gainsaid. | would have said this gently, Parfit, but - | am
unstrung.

PARFI T: Pray say no nore. It nmust be - that is certain; M.
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Cranpton is due in ten mnutes. | will get the papers

t oget her wi thout del ay. [EXIT PARFIT. ]
SAXMUNDHAM (AT FI REPLACE): Yes, it must be. Oh, ny old home, my old
hone!

[ ENTER LADY SAXMUNDHAM ]

SAXMUNDHAM  Has M. Parfit gone?

SAXMUNDHAM ( SEATED) :  Yes, Janet, M. Parfit has gone.

SAXMUNDHAM  He can give us no hope?

SAXMUNDHAM  There is no room for hope. Wth hope we have done.
Janet, the old Hall in which three centuries of Redmaynes
have |ived and di ed, nust go!

SAXMUNDHAM (QUI ETLY): Then | will make the necessary preparations.

SAXMUNDHAM ~ We shal | be poor, Janet.

SAXMUNDHAM ~ That will matter by little, Saxmundham W nust |ive
quietly.

SAXMUNDHAM  Very poor, Janet.

SAXMUNDHAM ~ Well, we nust live very quietly, ny dear. That is all

SAXMUNDHAM  Janet, we are rui ned! [BREAKS DOW. ]

SAXMUNDHAM (GO NG TO HHM AND SITTING ON HI'S L.): M husband!

My love of fifty years ago!l My love, ny cherished | ove of
to-day! Conme, be brave. There is such a thing as ruin, but
take heart, ny dear, it has not conme to us yet.

SAXMUNDHAM ~ Why, Janet, my girl, we have nothing |eft!

SAXMUNDHAM  Nay, we have nuch, for we have each ot her

SAXMUNDHAM  Yes, it is true. | ask for pardon. W have nmuch, for we
have each other.

SAXMUNDHAM I n this half century, we have seen many changes. Children
have been born to us, they have grown to manhood, and they
have died in the very flower of their lives. Friends have
fallen around us as |l eaves in autum. Qur fortunes, that
rose with the dawn of life have set with its setting sun.
But, throughout our changing fate, our |love of |ong ago has
been true to us - it has never quitted us, even for one
brief hour. Let us thank God for this true and staunch
friend, for throughout it has been our nobst precious
possessi on, and we have it still.

SAXMUNDHAM My own dear | ady!

SAXMUNDHAM I n pain, sorrow, and sickness, in the birth-chanmber, in
t he deat h-chanber, have we not turned to one another for
confort, and have we ever turned in vain?

SAXMUNDHAM ~ No, no! Never! Never! [THEY RISE.] As we were
to one another in the sweet old days of courtship, when life
was bright, and hope was young and strong, so are we now in
the evening of our days - so shall we be, till the |ong
ni ght comes. For | amas | have ever been, your |adyship's
nost devoted and nost faithful |over!

[ KI SSES HER HAND W TH OLD- FASHI ONED COURTESY. ]

[ ENTER ALARI C. |

ALARI C: Father, | hear that you want to speak to ne.

LORD

SAXMUNDHAM Al aric, my dear boy, | have just broken sone grievous
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news to your dear nother, and she has borne it superbly. It
will affect you seriously, ny boy. Bear it as she has done.

ALARI C: Why, what has happened?

LORD SAXMUNDHAM My dear child, a fortnight ago you told your nother of
your attachment to the daughter of my old friend, Thursby.
Mabel will be rich - very rich, and | had good reason to
believe that your own fortune would, in sonme neasure,
bal ance hers. But that is so no longer. | ama penniless
old man, and you will have to nake your own way. To do
this, it will be necessary that you go to India for sone
years. Under these circunstances, it is your duty, ny dear
fellow, to absolve Mabel from her pronise. [GOES UP.]

ALARI C: To absol ve Mabel from her prom se!

[ CROSSES TO LADY SAXMUNDHAM ]

LADY SAXMUNDHAM (ON SOFA): ©Ch, ny poor boy!

LORD SAXMUNDHAM (COM NG DOMWN) :  For a tine. You will have little, very
little to live upon, and no son of mne would ever |ay
hi rsel f open to the suspicion of being a fortune-hunter. So
you will give me your pronise not to take advantage of the
regard that the child has for you, but to explain to her,
frankly and honourably, the position in which you are
pl aced.

ALARI C: I will tell her, of course; but am| never to see her
again? Oh, mother! [TURNI NG TO LADY SAXMJNDHAM ]

LADY SAXMUNDHAM (RISING: It is, perhaps, better, ny child, that you
shoul d not see her for a while. But, if |I know ny boy, that
is a mtter that we can surely leave to his sense of duty.

ALARI C: But Mabel woul d never give ne up because | am poor!

LORD SAXMUNDHAM My son, Mabel is a child. In tw or three years she wll
be a woman, but at present she is a child. She is rich -

you are penniless. To a son of mine, | need say no nore.
Cone, Janet. [EXIT LORD SAXMUNDHAM ]
ALARI C: Oh not her, nother!

LADY SAXMUNDHAM (CROSSING TOL.C.): It is hard to bear, ny poor boy, but
your father is right. Cone, cone, be brave, and tell the
little maid gently and tenderly, as a brave man shoul d. She
will not love you the less, take ny word for it.

[ EXIT LADY SAXMJUNDHAM ]

ALARI C: It's awfully hard. | suppose it's all right, but if |I can't
see it myself, how can | expect to nake it clear to her?
Here she cones. Now for it! It will be awfully difficult!

[ ENTER MABEL. ]

MABEL : Alaric, 1've great news for you. |I'mto play in the
Brantwi ch tournanment - the best of three seats, the w nning
side to play each other single. Wy, how grave you | ook!

ALARI C: Mabel - M ss Thurshy -

MABEL (AMJUSED): M ss Thurshy!

ALARI C: It is ny duty to break to you a piece of distressing news.
My father has lost all his noney.

MABEL : What a pity! Papa has several sovereigns in his purse -
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ALARI C:

MABEL :
ALARI C:
MABEL :
ALARI C:

MABEL :

ALARI C:

MABEL ( TURNI NG

ALARI C ( BOW NG
MABEL :

ALARI C:

MABEL ( SEATED):

he's with Ms. Redmayne in the library - I'lIl go and tel
him [GO NG ]

No, don't do that. He has lost nore than M. Thursby is in
the habit of carrying in his pocket. He has |ost three
hundred and fifty thousand pounds!

Oh dear! [DROPS | NTO CHAI R.]

When | did nyself the honour to propose for your hand ..
Alaric! Are you mad?

Well, when | told you how awfully | |oved you, | believed

was rich. | amnow quite poor, and ny father tells ne that
it is my duty to release you fromyour pronise
But | don't want to be released! | wouldn't be rel eased for

the world! And as if you were doing ne a favour, too!
[ TURNI NG TO L. C.]

M ss Thursby, | amdoing you a justice. | nmust go to India
for sone years, and |'ve promised nmy father that, in the
meantime, | will abstain from comrunicating with you, except

on the footing of a nere acquai ntance. For, as he says very
truly, you are not old enough to judge for yourself.

TO ALARIC): That's very rude of him Surely seventeen is
the very prine of life!

GRAVELY): If would certainly seem so

Then we are to be M. Redmayne and M ss Thursby, | suppose,
in future.
Yes; | believe that is what happens when an engagenent is

broken off. [TAKES HER HAND MECHANI CALLY.] | beg your
pardon. [RELEASES IT.] Force of habit.

Then, M. Redmayne, | amgreatly concerned to hear of your
serious | oss.

ALARI C: M ss Thursby, accept ny sincere thanks for your synpathetic
condol ence. [ALARIC SITS ON SOFA. ]

MABEL : | presune that the loss of your fortune will not materially
af fect your political principles, M. Redmayne?

ALARI C: No, M ss Thursby. Nothing has happened to shake ny
conviction that property should be equally divided. 1In
fact, | amnore of that opinion than ever. My | trust that
separation fromyour political preceptor will not endanger
the stability of your own convictions?

MABEL (Rl SI NG ENTHUSI ASTI CALLY): No; | shall always be an out-and-out
Radi cal, in nmenory of the dear old days of poetry and
sentinment! It is a Radical that | am isn't it, R c?

[ CROSSI NG TO ALARI C. ]

ALARI C: Yes, Mab. Oh, | forgot.

MABEL : So did I'!

ALARI C: Accept, | beg, ny sincere apologies, Mss Thursby. [RISES.]

MABEL : M. Redmayne, we were both in fault. So you are goi ng away
for two years?

ALARI C: Yes, two or three years!

MABEL (SIGHING: It's along tine to be separated fromyou, dear M.
Redmayne! | suppose | may say, "dear M. Redmayne?"

ALARI C: Well, | don't know. It's rather strong isn't it, to a nere
acquai nt ance.

MABEL : Why, | should say that at the beginning of a letter to a

mer e acquai nt ance!
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ALARI C

MABEL :
ALARI C
MABEL :

ALARI C

MABEL :

ALARI C

[ EMBRACE

True, so you would. It's a very good test. | think "dear
M. Redmayne" may be conceded.

Dear, dear M. Redmayne! [ SIGHI NG ]

Dear, dear M ss Thursby! [ SIGH NG ]

Then | suppose | may say that | amyours faithfully?
Because that is what | should say at the end of a letter to
a mere acquai ntance.

True; you would say, "yours truly,"” or "yours faithfully."
I think "yours faithfully" may be conceded.

Then I amyours, Ric - yours - yours - faithfully - oh, how
faithfully! Always, always faithfully! So faithfully! So
faithfully! [SOBS IN H' S ARMS. ]

And | amyours, - yours Mab - so truly, oh, so truly! Ever,
ever nost truly yours!

MABEL THEN W THDRAWS HERSELF DEMURELY; GOES TOWARDS

DOOR, STOPS, TURNS AND LOCKS AT ALARIC - THEY ARE ABOUT TO RUSH
| NTO EACH OTHER S ARMS, BUT THEY SUDDENLY CHECK THEMSELVES. ]

MABEL :
ALARI C

PARFI T:
RALPH ( SEATED)
PARFI T:

RALPH

PARFI T:

RALPH:

PARFI T:

RALPH:

Good norning, M. Redmayne!

Good norning, Mss Thursby! [EXIT MABEL.] How true it is
a fell ow never knows what he can do till he tries. |If
anyone had told nme, an hour ago, that | could have school ed
nmysel f to address Mabel upon the footing of the col dest and
nost cerenoni ous formality, | should have questioned his
sanity! [EXIT ALARIC.]

[ ENTER RALPH CRAMPTON AND MR. PARFIT.]

If you will take a seat, M. Cranpton, his lordship will be
with you directly.

Good. | suppose | may take it, M. Parfit, that Lord
Saxmundham i s much distressed at |osing Brantinghanme?
He is greatly, terribly distressed, M. Cranpton, though he
bears it with wonderful conposure.
Ha! M. Parfit, I'mafraid you think ne a very hard-hearted
and vindictive creditor.
Sir, it is not for me to comment on you action in this
matter. His lordship admits that you are well within your
rights.
So | nobst undoubtedly am Now, M. Parfit, | mean to
astoni sh you. Eighteen nonths ago, Arthur Redmayne, acting
upon information supplied by Lord Saxmundham inflicted an
outrage upon nme that mght well have constituted ne the
life-long eneny of both. But | am not the altogether
renorsel ess man you take ne to be, and tinme has, in sone
sort, dulled the edge of nmy resentment. | have had the
satisfaction of showi ng Lord Saxmundham that | have him
conpletely and absolutely at nmy nercy. That nercy | am
di sposed to extend.
M. Cranpton, | find it difficult to express ny sense of
your generosity.
It is not necessary. | have no desire to pose as a good
angel, for | assure you | am nothing of the kind.
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PARFI T: If you will allowme, | will tell himthe good news wi thout
delay. [GO NG ]
RALPH (RISING: No, | wish to tell himnyself. Oblige nme by saying no
nore than that | amhere, and that | wish to speak to him
PARFI T: As you please, sir. Be sure that | will | ose no tine.
[EXIT PARFIT.]
RALPH ( SEATED ON SOFA): Yes, Saxmundham the account may be said to be

cl osed between us. | have set nmy heel upon your neck, and
to such a man as you, that is punishment enough. It is wel
for you that | amrich. It is even better for you that | am

di sposed to renmenber that ny quarrel is not so nuch with
you, as with your dead son.

[ DURING THI S SPEECH RUTH CROSSES THE GALLERY
FROM L. TO R, AND COVES DOMN THE STAI RS, L.]

RUTH: Ral ph Cranpton! You here?
RALPH (RI SING MUCH AG TATED): Ms. Redmayne! This is a strange neeting;
I did not know that you were in England.

[ RUTH PAUSES FOR A MOMENT, THEN MOVES
TO LEAVE THE ROOM  RALPH UPSTAGE. ]

Ms. Redmayne - pray hear ne!

RUTH (DOWN STAGE): | have no wish to hear you. | think of you with terror
and shane. Let nme pass you.

RALPH: Ms. Redmayne, go if you will; but you have greatly
m sjudged me. It is perhaps no fault of your own that you
have done so, for | have been cruelly nisrepresented to you.

RUTH: There is no need to say this. | judge you frommy own
know edge of your wi cked nature.

RALPH: Of that nature you know nothing. | |oved you deeply, and
wi th an unspeakabl e devotion. It may be that | had no right
to tell you this, but I was carried beyond nyself. | was
hel pl ess, and like a nmadman, | spoke madly. That | ove has
dom nated nme ever since. It has haunted me as a nightmare -
it has wecked ny peace of mind. Tell nme to |eave you, and
I will do so; but, in common nercy, tell me in gentle words.

RUTH: It is enough that you, who had a wife, dared to speak of
love to me. | care to know no nore. [CROSSES TO R.]

RALPH: Yes, | had a wife - an unworthy wife, who left ne. Her
m sconduct was a shame to nme, and | hid ny shanme away. Wen
| spoke to you, | had already taken steps to break the chain
that bound nme to her. | spoke with the certainty that in a
few weeks | should be free. | have proofs of the truth of
my words - you cannot refuse to hear themn

RUTH: | refuse utterly. It concerns ne not to know. | think of
you as one to be shunned, and as one would shun a sin. | am
set agai nst you.

RALPH (W TH SUPPRESSED FURY): It is well. | amanswered - fully and
finally answered. You do not know what you have done.
will tell you. | hold Lord Saxnundhami s welfare in the
holl ow of my hand. It is in my power to ruin him- your
dead husband's father - by a stroke of the pen. You
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understand ne? It is in nmy power to crush the |ight out of
his Iife, and send him a m serable pauper, to his grave. |
came here to-day with sone sort of pity in ny heart for the
broken old man - with the germ of that which, under
fostering circunstances, would have devel oped into nercy.
But such an insult - such an atrocious insult - as you have
pl aced upon nme, it is not within man's nature to endure.
There is no roomwithin me for nercy; so with nmercy | have
done. [TURNS AWAY TO L. C.]

RUTH: M. Cranpton -

RALPH: It is useless to appeal. You have spoken words that cannot
be wit hdrawn.

RUTH: M. Cranpton, | amnot a woman who w thdraws her words. |
speak plainly. and nmy words tell you what is in ny heart.
Still, it may be that you will not do this thing. You are
nmy enery, for the words that | have spoken. That is
natural. But to strike at me through a hel pless ol d nman,
who is dear to nme - to stifle the nmercy that had begun to
pl ead for him because I, who amnothing to him have

angered you, is the act of a coward; and it nay well be,
Ral ph Cranpton, that you are not a coward. [EXIT RUTH.]

RALPH: A curse on the ill-fortune that caused you to cross ny path
at such an hour! You count on nmy love? Yes, | |love you,
but take heed, Ruth Rednmayne, for there is a love that is
nore |ike hate than hate itself!

[ ENTER LORD SAXMUNDHAM AND MR. PARFI T.]

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  Sir, | have cone to hear what you have to say to ne. M.
Parfit is my solicitor, and | prefer that what takes place
bet ween us shoul d take place in his presence.

[ PARFIT SITS AT TABLE. ]

RALPH: Lord Saxmundham | have little to say that it will please
you to hear. | amhere, as arranged, to take over your
equity of redenption.

PARFIT (RISING: M. Crampton! Sir!

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( SEATED): Hush, | pray. [TO RALPH.] Sir, you will
understand that when | undertook that the nortgage debt and
i nterest should be paid into Court at a given day, |
believed nyself to be a man of wealth and substance. | - |
have since been undeceived. | am advised that the surrender
nmust be under seal, and M. Parfit is prepared to endorse
such a deed on the nortgage.

PARFI T: M. Cranpton! - nay, nmy lord, I will speak! Sir, you have
nost cruelly misled me as to the object of your visit. You
told me that you canme to informhis |lordship that you were
di sposed to be merciful -

LORD SAXMUNDHAM ( PEREMPTORILY): M. Parfit, | insist that you will not
speak of mercy in relation to myself! On pain of ny
di spl easure, sir! It is not a word that | am accustoned to
introduce into ny dealings with ny creditors. The nobney is
due, and | cannot pay it. That is all. M. Parfit, you
will be so obliging as to prepare the surrender wi thout
del ay.
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[ ENTER RUTH AND MR. THURSBY, HURRI EDLY. ]

THURSBY: One nonent, Saxnundham -

RUTH: Stay, Lord Saxmundham | nust speak to you.

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  This is an unaccountable interruption. Thursby, what
does it mean?

THURSBY: It nmeans, Saxmundham that this poor great-hearted |ady has
just learnt that you are in grave trouble, and she insisted
upon comng to you at once. | am ashaned to say that | did
my best to prevent her, but, thank Heaven, ineffectually!

RUTH: Yes, you must listen to ne. | cane to England to be a
daughter to a bereaved father - not to take an old nman's
i nheritance fromhim |If you will not take the wealth that
was your son's you cannot, at |east, prevent nmy paying this
man his claim

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  Madane, | think you, but it is inposible for ne to
entertain such a proposal

THURSBY ( STANDI NG BEHI ND LORD SAXMUNDHAM :  Now, Saxmundham don't
be Quixotic. There will be no obligation on either side.
Reduced to its elenments, Ms. Rednmayne, who is one of the
shrewdest wonen of business | ever net, invests eighteen-

t housand pounds at four-and-a-half per cent, on
uni npeachabl e security! Capital woman of business, Ms.
Redmayne!

RALPH: I may state at once that | decline to treat with this |ady.
The transaction to which she refers is one with which she
has no concern. Lord Saxmundham under st ands me?

LORD SAXMUNDHAM | understand you, sir. | amready.

THURSBY (CROSSI NG TO RALPH): M. Cranpton, confound you; this is sheer
vi ndi ctiveness. Saxmundham you ought to know the truth.

Ei ght een nont hs ago, that scoundrel pestered this poor |ady
with disgraceful attentions. You did, sir! you know you
did! She repelled himwith the scorn he deserved. You did,
ma' am you know you did! - and your son thrashed himfor his
audacity. He did, sir! you know he did! this is the
scoundrel's revenge. Baulk him ny dear Saxmundham - baul k
him and society will owe you a debt of gratitude!

[ CROSSI NG TO LORD SAXMJUNDHAM ]

LORD SAXMUNDHAM  Thursby, | am here to di scharge an obligation - not to
contract one. Be so good as to spare me any further
di scussion. M. Parfit, is the endorsenent ready?

[ THURSBY RETI RES UP W TH LORD SAXMJUNDHAM ]

PARFIT (VWRI TI NG AT TABLE): In one moment, my |ord.

RUTH ( SEATED): ©Oh, is there no way? |Is there no way?

RALPH (ASIDE TO RUTH, STANDI NG ON HER L., BEH ND TABLE): Yes,
there is one way, and only one by which this old man nmay be
spared. Ms. Redmayne, there is yet tine, but the tinme is
brief. Gve ne the love for which | have so | ong waited,
and even at this eleventh hour, | stay ny hand. For
heaven's sake, think before you decide finally and for ever!

RUTH (ASIDE TO RALPH): And will nothing el se content you?
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RALPH: Not hi ng.

RUTH: Then God help ne; there is, as you say, but one way, and
only one. Ral ph Cranpton, when you |lie upon your deathbed,
you will rermenber that you have driven nme to this!

RALPH: Ruth, bear with nme. | swear to you that you shall never
repent having taken this step

RUTH: | trust not. | do not know, but | trust not. Yet it is

terrible. Oh! the shane of it! The bitter, bitter shane of
it!
PARFI T (TO LORD SAXMUNDHAM WHO HAS RETURNED THE DEED TO PARFI T):
Now, ny lord, be good enough to sign here, if you please.
LORD SAXMUNDHAM  Good. [ABOUT TO SIGN.]
RALPH: Stop! This lady has sonething to say that it is inportant
you shoul d hear.

[ LADY SAXMUNDHAM ENTERS, AND HEARS VWHAT FOLLOWS
RALPH COMES DOWN L. OF L.C. TABLE.]

RUTH: It is true. Lord Saxmundham a fortnight since you
reproached ne with having allowed your son to marry me - |,
a convict's daughter; an outcast; a thing to be thought of
with a shudder, if thought of at all. It is a blot upon
your honour that your son should have stooped to this. It
woul d have been better, would it not, that he had sinned in
any way, rather than in this? Be of good cheer, Lord
Saxmundhany your son did not act as shamefully as you

believe. | told youl was his wife. | lied! [ALL START.]
RALPH: VWhat !
RUTH: | lied, Ralph Cranpton! | was no wife of his! | was no
wi fe of his!
LORD SAXMUNDHAM ) Madam
THURSBY: ) Great heaven!
RALPH: ) Ruth, are you nmad?
PARFI T: ) But the certificate - the will!

LADY SAXMUNDHAM  Cnh, for shane! for shane!

[ LADY SAXMUNDHAM COMES DOWN TO LORD SAXMNDHAM ]

RUTH: Aye, for shame, and for shane! Wy, Lady Saxmundham what
woul d you have? Wuld you not have nme make the best of ny
poor bargain? Wth such a chance of placing nyself well in

the world, would you have nme negl ect that chance, and | eave
the poor lie untold? [RUTH ADVANCES A STEP TOWARDS
LADY SAXMUNDHAM WHO SHRI NKS FROM HER.] But there is

sonmet hing of good in us all - even in such poor |ost souls
as I Wien |, in ny unblushing hardi hood, clained to be
your son's wife, | did not know that by so doing |I was

robbi ng you of your inheritance. Keep your own, ny |ord,
keep your own, and |eave nme to my |egacy of untold shane.

[ RUTH RUSHES FROM THE ROOM  LORD SAXMUNDHAM DOWN STAGE
RALPH FALLS | NTO SEAT AND COVERS HI S FACE W TH HI S HANDS. ]

[ QU CK ACT DROP. ]
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ACT |V

SCENE - MORNI NG ROOM AT MR. THURSBY'S. SMALL WRI TI NG TABLE R
SOFA, C., DOORWAY W TH PORTIERE IN FLAT R C., DOORS R. AND L.,
GARDEN SEEN THROUGH BAY W NDOW L. C.

MR. THURSBY DI SCOVERED WRI TI NG AT TABLE R. FLOWERS, WORK
TABLES, &C., ABOUT THE ROOM HE RI NGS AS CURTAI N RI SES
[ ENTER PARKER, A BUTLER.]
THURSBY: Parker, Ms. Redmayne is |eaving us unexpectedly to-day.

Tell Watts to have the brougham here in time to catch the
4.25 for London.

PARKER: Very good, Sir. [EXIT PARKER. ]

THURSBY: Pl easant piece of business to have to ask one's guest to go!
By CGeorge, |'d sooner have lost ny right armthan that this
shoul d have happened! |[|f ever there |ived a woman to whose

integrity I could have sworn affidavits w thout number, that
woman i s the very woman who has turned out to be one of the
nost bare-faced i npostors of ancient or nodern history! And
to think that ny Mabel has been on ternms of the closest
affection with her for the last fortnight! But that wonman's
face woul d deceive an O d Bailey solicitor! [CROSSES TO
L.C.] Here she conmes. Now for it!

[ ENTER RUTH. ]

RUTH (UP STAGE): M. Thursby, will you let nme speak to you?

THURSBY: Madam | - | do not know how to deal with you. |I am shocked,
amazed beyond neasure, by the disclosures you have nade.
There is sonmething el se which, as Mabel's father, | ought to
say to you; but, confound it, | can't say it! If you' ve any
synpathy with the particularly awkward position in which
find myself, you'll say it for ne. [CROSSES TO R.]

RUTH: You woul d say that it is not fitting that such a woman as |
shoul d remain in your house. You have an innocent daughter
and | amnot fit to be with her. That is just. | wll be a
burden to you no longer. [SITS ON SOFA. ]

THURSBY: Can't you think of anything to say that woul d nmake one

forgive you? Haven't you such a thing about you as an
excuse that one could hang on to? Hang it, ma'am have you
no i nvention?

RUTH: I have nothing to add to what | have already said
THURSBY ( RUEFULLY): Well, ma'am then | suppose |'ve no right to oppose
your intention to go. | dare say | ought to be glad to get

rid of you. But |I've grown to be very fond of you, ma'am -
very fond indeed - and - and you' ve behaved abom nably -
and - and -



MABEL :

RUTH ( DOWN) :

THURSBY:

MABEL :

RUTH (ON SOFA):

MABEL (SITTI NG
RUTH:

MABEL :

RUTH:
MABEL :

RUTH:

MABEL :
RUTH:

MABEL :

[ ENTER MABEL. ]

Now, Mabel, my good girl, why do you invariably come in at
hi ghly inconveni ent nmonments?

Papa, |I'mvery sorry. | did not know you were busy.

[ GO NG ]
M. Thursby, | want very much to speak to Mabel. [ASIDE
TO THURSBY.] | pray that you will not refuse ne this.
It is for the last tinme. | - | will do her no harm
Well, 1 don't know. | oughtn't to, you know. But there -
there's a hat-full of good in you, |I verily believe - and

it's for the last tinme, poor soul. [CROSSES TO R.] Poor
soul ! Poor soul

[EXI T THURSBY, R ]

Ms. Redmayne, what has distressed you? Wy have you been
weepi ng?

Why have | been weeping, ny dear? Wy, | bring you good
news, and when we bring good news to those we | ove, our

hearts swell, and you see that is why | weep
ON HER R'): You bring good news to me?
Yes, great news. | have just left Lord Saxnmundham He was

nm staken in believing that ruin had cone upon him He is
rich and happy, and it should not be needful that Alaric

shoul d | eave you, and so a burden will be lifted from your
own heart, and your father will be glad when he sees that
his little daughter's eyes are bright again!

Alaric will not go away fromne! ©Ch, Ms. Redmayne, you
have done this! [KNEELING ON RUTH S R.]

Yes. Do not ask ne more. | have done this.

If there is any virtue in the prayers of two broken-hearted
| overs, whom stern necessity has placed upon a footing of
mere acquai ntance, they are yours fromthe bottom of our
hearts. [KISSES HER ]

And now, my child, | amgoing to make you sorry. A great
troubl e has befallen nme, and it is needful that | return at
once to Australia.

Oh, Ms. Redmayne, are you saying "good-bye" to me?

| have sonething nore to say than "good-bye." | may never
see you again, and | ask you to pronmise ne, if ever you hear
ill of me, not to believe it, but to believe that there is
sonet hi ng kept back - sonmething which, if it were known,
would clear me of all blane. It will gladden ne to know,
when | am far away, that there is one little heart in

Engl and i nto which ny nmenory may creep for shelter, when the
pitiless storm breaks upon it.

Oh, | pronmise! | promise! never, never will | believe any
one who says anything against you! ©h, Ms. Redmayne, tel
themwhat it is, and look at themwi th those brave,
stedfast, truthful eyes, and they will believe!
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RUTH:

It would be useless, Mabel. [RISING ] And now good-bye, ny
dear! Oh, ny dear, good-hbye!

[ EMBRACES HER - THEN TURNS TOWARDS THE DOOR - STOPS, TURNS -
THEY RUSH | NTO EACH OTHER S ARMS. THEN EXI T RUTH. ]

[ ENTER THURSBY. |

THURSBY (TO MABEL, WHO IS SOBBI NG ON THE SOFA): Mabel, ny girl! Cone,

MABEL :
THURSBY:

MABEL :
THURSBY:

MABEL (Rl SI NG):

THURSBY:

come, you rustn't cry like this!
Oh, she's going - going fromnme, never to return! [SOBS.]
Well, yes, she certainly is going - that is to say - oh
yes, she's going.
But why is she going, and why don't you stop her?
Why, she's going because she - well, she has an appoi nt ment
with her solicitor in Australia - and she's got sone
shopping to do in Sydney.

| don't believe a word of it. There's some wicked plot to
send her away. [THURSBY | NTERRUPTS HER W TH ATTEMPTS
TO EXPLAIN.] But I1'Il find out what it is, if | die for it,
you great, big, cruel, hard-hearted papa!l

[EXI T MABEL. ]

Now, why will wonmen do things that can't be explained to
young girls? A woman ought always to argue thus: "Can what
I"'mgoing to do be explained to young girls? No, it can
not. Then, dash ny wig, if | doit!"

[ ENTER PARKER. ]

PARKER (ANNOUNCING): M. Parfit.

THURSBY:
PARFI T:

THURSBY:
PARFI T:

THURSBY:

PARFI T:

THURSBY:

[ ENTER PARFIT. EXIT PARKER.]

Hall o, Parfit! Well, here's a pretty kettle of fish!
Yes, M. Thursby; it certainly is extrenely serious.

[SITS ON SOFA. |

There's a thundering lot of good in that wonan, you know

Yes, | daresay there is. There's good in all of us, if we
only knew it. But | suppose it is unnecessary to rem nd you
that by uttering a forged will, to say nothing of the other

docunents, she has brought herself within the pale of the
| aw?

Well, what then? You don't expect nme to prosecute her,
suppose?

As you please, M. Thursby. But it's ny duty to rem nd you,
as one of the trustees under the will which this forgery was
intended to set aside, that if you don't prosecute her, you
wi || be conpounding a felony.

Fel ony, be hanged! It's a family matter, entirely between

ourselves. Howis it to get about? [CROSSES TO R C.]
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PARFI T: You forget M. Cranpton. He is her declared and relentless

eneny. |f he should persist in prosecuting this unhappy
wonman, what woul d you do?
THURSBY: My dear Parfit, what an absurd question. Break every bone

in his body, of course! The thing's obvious.

PARFIT (RISING: WlIl, M. Thursby, |I've no wish to see this poor |ady
puni shed; but it was nmy duty to advise you, and |'ve done
it.

THURSBY: It was as you say, ny dear Parfit, your duty to advise ne,
and it was equally my duty to pitch your advice to the
devil. Very good; you've done your duty, and |'ve done
mne. It's a pleasant reflection. Let's shake hands on it.

[ RALPH CRAMPTON HAS ENTERED DURI NG THI' S SPEECH. ]

RALPH (DOWN L.C.): M. Thursby, | nust ask you to hear nme on this matter

THURSBY: M. Cranpton, | prefer to have nothing to say to you.

RALPH: Very likely, but you nust and shall hear ne!

THURSBY (W TH SUPPRESSED RAGE): M. Cranpton! sir! | can guess the
abonmi nabl e notive which has pronpted you to present yourself
here. Anticipating this interview, | have taken the

precaution, as a nagistrate, to bind nyself over to keep the
peace towards all her Majesty's subjects for the space of
three cal endar nonths. That will give you a good start,
sir! | advise you to nmake the nost of it.

RALPH: M. Thursby, | have sonething of graver inport to deal with
than any terns of reproach you can frame. | have been
wi tness, this afternoon, to an act of heroic devotion on the
part of a nost pure and bl aneless lady. It has nmoved ne as
| am not wont to be nmoved; the nore so because ny
i ndef ensi bl e conduct is the cause of the inestimable
sacrifice she has nade.

[ RUTH HAS ENTERED UNOBSERVED. ]

THURSBY: Why, what do you nean, sir?

RALPH: That Ms. Redmayne, in denying her marriage, has uttered the
nobl est fal sehood that ever fell fromthe Iips of woman. |
know M. Noel Ross, and | had it fromhis own |lips, after
Art hur Redmayne's departure, that he had sol emnised this
marri age.

THURSBY ( TURNI NG TO RUTH): Madam is this true?

RUTH (UP STAGE): It is true. [THURSBY GRASPS HER HAND. ]

RALPH: It is inpossible for ne to approach Lord Saxmundham on the
subj ect, so | have brought nmy repentance to you, in the
belief that you will be willing to turn it to this blanel ess
| ady' s advantage. | beg you nost earnestly, in the name of
comon justice, to communicate with M. Noel Ross, that ny
statement may be corroborated.

THURSBY: Now, if any one will show ne how to treat an infernal rasca
who has done an uncommonly fine thing, | shall be personally
i ndebted to him [CROSSES TO R.]

RALPH: I put forth no plea for consideration. | have nost deeply
wronged this lady, and I will |eave nothing undone until



RUTH:

RALPH:

THURSBY:

RUTH:

PARKER:
RUTH:

RCSS:
RUTH:

RCSS:
RUTH:
RCSS:
RUTH:
RCSS:
RUTH:
RCSS:

have atoned. [GO NG L.]

M. Cranpton - before you go, will you let nme tell you that,
fromm heart, | pity and pardon you? It will, perhaps,
confort you in the days to cone to renmenber this.

Ms. Redmayne, | believe there is no act of generosity of

whi ch you are not capable. Fromny very heart | thank you.
[ EXIT RALPH CRAMPTON. ]

Now, there's a fellow | should |ike to knock down with one
hand and pick up with the other! [TO RUTH, TAKI NG HER HAND
INHS'] M dear young lady - ny very dear young | ady, |
deserve to be kicked for having believed you. If you're an
average sanple of Australian produce, the sooner a ship-Ioad
of you is shot into London society the better! Parfit, Lord
Saxmundhamis a stickler for nobility. Let us go and prove
to himthat Heaven has bl essed himw th the nobl est daughter
i n Engl and!

[ EXEUNT THURSBY AND PARFIT. ]
Ral ph Cranpton, your heart was slow to turn; your eyes were
closed. To open themit needed that a woman shoul d cl ot he
herself with shanme. That has been done; and now, you see!
[ ENTER PARKER W TH CARD. ]
A gentl eman wi shes to see you, ma'am
To see me! Who can wish to see me? [READS CARD.] Noe
Ross! Noel Ross in England! ©Oh, let ne go to himat once.
[GONG TO R. C. ]
[ ENTER NOEL RGCSS. ]

No need, ny dear Ruth. He is here.

Noel Ross! Noel Ross! M dear old friend! | never thought
to see you again. [TAKING H S HANDS AND Kl SSI NG THEM ]

You will not wonder that the tears cone into my eyes, for |
am weak and ill, and you recall the happi ness that is gone!
Yes, yes; it's gone, nmy dear - yes, it's gone!

And you have cone to England to stay?

Yes. |'ve a year's |eave of absence.

A whol e year?

A whol e year.

And shall you live in London?

No, my dear. Dangerous place, London. Can't trust myself
in London. No; |'ve taken a solitary cottage in the Isle of
Gabba - one of the outer Hebrides. A little shooting,

pl enty of fishing, and no femal e society of any kind
whatever. ©Ch, a man's unconmonly safe in the Isle of Gabbal

RUTH (TAKING HHM TO SOFA. HE SITS R, SHE SITS L.): And you nust

tell me all about the Station, and the farm people, and al
about your voyage; and - oh, Noel Ross, | cry for very joy
at seeing you again!



RCSS:

My dear child, it's very kind of you, but if you cry | shal

make a fool of nyself. Nowlet's talk of sonething

el se.

The voyage: well, Ruth, we had a rough tinme of it - a very
rough time of it. For many days the sky was dark, and the
wi nds howl ed, and the sun went down, and we scarcely knew
it; and the sun rose again, and it mattered little, for
there was darkness everywhere. For six weary days we
battled with the fierce sea, but on the seventh, when we
were preparing for the great change, a streak of grey |ight

shone in the dark horizon, and we watched this rift

very

eagerly, for it was our only chance of life. And the rift
spread and wi dened, and the sullen clouds rolled away before
it, and the wind was hushed, and the sea fell, and hope grew

into certainty, for the sky was now bl ue and bri ght
prom se of life. [SOFT MJUSIC TO END OF THE PI ECE. ]
this taught us that hope should not die while there

with the
And
is a

chance of life - be it never so renpte - never so faint;

and we called to mnd stories of shipwecked nen who had
been cast away for nonths on desert islands, and had been
counted as dead, but who nevertheless had |ived - under
great privations and great sufferings - but had neverthel ess
lived, to rejoice the souls and brighten the lives of their
fathers - and their nothers - and their children - and their

I oving, faithful, nourning w ves!

RUTH (WHO HAS BECOVE HYSTERI CAL DURI NG THE LATTER PART OF THI S SPEECH):
Noel Ross! Noel Ross! Wy do you speak of nourning w ves

to me? [RISING ]

ROSS (RISING: Now, mny dear, be calm bear this like a good and brave

RUTH:

RCSS:

woman.

Tell me all! You speak in parable! You could not tell ne

of such things, unless - Oh speak - speak!
My dear child, there is a happiness so overwhel m ng
calls for all our strength to bear it!

[ ARTHUR REDVAYNE RUSHES I N, AND FOLDS RUTH
IN HS ARMS. ROSS CROSSI NG BEHI ND HI M ]

REDMAYNE: Rut h, my own Ruth!

RUTH:

My husband! ny husband! Oh, ny husband!

REDMAYNE: Ruth, my darling, look up - | amalive and well! |
come to be with you, my owmm! to love, to cherish, and to

RUTH:

confort you until death cones to us in very deed!
my darling, we will never part again! [PUTS HER OV

[ RUTH SHOWS SYMPTOMS OF FAI NTI NG - RECOVERS - LOOKS AT HER
HUSBAND - THEN SEEMS LI KELY TO FAI NT AGAIN. SHE STEADI ES
HERSELF W TH AN EFFORT, TURNS TO NCEL ROSS, AND KNEELS. ]

Let us pray!

[ THE END]

, that it

have

Look up,
ER TO R.]



