
Act I 5 

Mr Manningham But. my dear, you 're the mistress of the house. It was your 
business to tell her to put the coal on. 

Mrs Manningham It isn't that' It's humiliating me like that. As though I'd 
do anything to my face, and ask for her assistance if I did. 

Mr Manningham But you seem to look upon the servants as our natural 
equals. So I treated her as one. (Hepicks up hispaper and sits down on the 
settee) Besides, I was only trifling with her. 

Mrs Manningham It's strange that you can't see how you hurt me. That girl 
laughs at me enough already. 

Mr Manningham Laughs at you? What an idea. What makes you think she 
laughs at you? 

Mrs Manningham Oh - I know she does in secret. In fact, she does so 
openly - more openly every day. 

Mr Manningham But, my dear - if she does that, doesn't the fault lie with 
you? 

Mrs Manningham (after a pause) You mean that I am a laughable person? 
Mr Manningham I don't mean anything. It's you who read meanings into 

everything, Bella dear. I wish you weren't such a perfect little silly. Come 
here and stop it. I've just thought of something rather nice. 

Mrs Manningham Something nice? What have you thought of, Jack? 
Mr Manningham I shan't tell you unless you come here. 
Mrs Manningham (going over and sitting on the little stool beside him) 

What is it. Jack? What have you thought of? 
Mr Manningham I read that Mr MacNaughton - the celebrated actor -

is in London for another season. 
Mrs Manningham Yes. I read that. What of it, Jack? 
Mr Manningham What of it? What do you suppose? 
Mrs Manningham Oh, Jack dear. Do you mean it? Would you take me to 

see MacNaughton? You wouldn't take me to see MacNaughton, would 
you? 

Mr Manningham I not only would take you to see MacN aughton, my dear. 
I am going to take you to see MacNaughton. That is, if you want to go. 

Mrs Manningham Oh, Jack! What heaven - what heaven! 
Mr Manningham When would you like to go? (He refers to the newspaper) 

You have only three weeks, according to his advertisement. 
Mrs Manningham Oh - what perfect heaven! Let me see. Do let me see! 
Mr Manningham (showing her the advertisement) There. You see? You 

can see him in comedy or tragedy - according to your choice. Which 
would you prefer. Bella - the comedy or the tragedy? 

Mrs Manningham Oh - it's so hard to say! Either would be equally 
wonderful. Which would you choose, if you were me? 

Mr Manningham Well - it depends - doesn't it - upon whether you 
want to laugh. or whether you want to cry. 
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Mrs Manningham Oh - I want to laugh.But then, I should like to cry, too. 
In fact, I should like to do both. Oh, Jack, what made you decide to take me? 

Mr Manningham Well, my dear, you've been very good lately, and I 
thought it would be well to take you out of yourself. 

Mrs Manningham Oh, Jack dear. You have been so much kinder lately. Is 
it possible you're beginning to see my point of view? 

Mr Manningham I don't know that I ever differed from it, did I, Bella? 
MrsManningham Oh,Jack dear. It's true. It's true. All I need is to be taken 

out of myself - some little changes - to have some attention from you. 
Oh, Jack, I'd be better -I could really try to be better - you know in what 
way - if only I could get out of myself a little more. 

Mr Manningham How do you mean. my dear. exactly, better? 
Mrs Manningham You know ... You know in what way, dear. About -

all that's happened lately. We said we wouldn't speak about it. 
Mr Manningham Oh, no - don't let's speak about that. 
Mrs Manningham No, dear. I don't want to - but what I say is so 

important. I have been better - even in the last week. Haven't you noticed 
it? And why is it? Because you have stayed in, and been kind to me. The 
other night when you stayed in and played cards with me, it was like the 
old days, and I went to bed feeling a normal, happy, healthy human being. 
And then, the day after, when you read your book to me, Jack, and we sat 
by the fire, I felt all my love for you coming back, then, Jack. And I slept 
that night like a child. All those ghastly dreads and terrible, terrible fears 
seemed to have vanished. And all just because you had given me your time, 
and taken me from brooding on myself in this house all day and night. 

Mr Manningham I wonder if it is that - or whether it's merely that your 
medicine is beginning to benefit you? 

Mrs Manningham No, Jack, dear, it's not my medicine. I've taken my 
medicine religiously - haven't I taken it religiously? Much as I detest it! 
It's more than medicine that I want. It's the medicine of a sweet, sane mind. 
of being interested in something. Don't you see what I mean? 

Mr Manningham Well - we are talking about gloomy subjects, aren ·t we? 
Mrs Manningham Yes. I don't want to be gloomy, dear - that's the last 

thing I want to be. I only want you to understand. Say you understand. 
Mr Manningham Well, dear. Don 'tI seem to? Haven't I just said I'm taking 

you to the theatre? 
Mrs Manningham Yes, dear ... Yes, you have. Oh. and you've made me 

so happy - so happy. dear. 
Mr Manningham Well, then, which is it to be - the comedy or the tragedy? 

You must make up your mind. 
Mrs Manningham (with exulting solemnity) Oh, Jack, which shall it be? 

Which shall it be? (She rises and shows her pleasure with delighted 
gestures) It matters so little! Do you understand that. my husband! I'm 
going to the play! (She kisses him) 

Reading - Bella
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Reading - Mr Manningham
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Reading - Elizabeth
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Reading - Inspector Rough
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Reading - Nancy
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