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2 AGATHA CRISPIE

Synopsis

A comedy about Dame Agatha Christie and her fanimti®nal characters. In the south of

England not long after World War 1, the unknowntemi Agatha Crispie, writes mystery

stories. She longs for their publication. But Ageshfamily despise her writing and ridicule her
plots. Agatha gets a lucky break. A body is foundhe library. The police arrive as does a
grey-haired cardigan-wearing spinster with a krnfacksolving crimes. Suddenly the pressure is
too much. Agatha disappears. Then a dapper forempears. He too has a knack for solving
mysteries.

There is a dead body, suspects, amateur sleuthfiereings and dithering cops. It's just like
the life and characters of another scribbler, tightty better-known Agatha Christie. There are
surprises, mystery, drama, humour and that infeatafnal mousetrap!

Stage Setting

The library atDevon Smiles home of Mr and Mrs Archibald Walloman. Ceilingghi
bookshelves line the upstage wall and part of tReslde wall. A small raised area UL contains
a writing desk and chair. Between the desk and_theloor is a small liquor cabinet. A large
settee is centre-stage and two arm-chairs are postp sides of the room - DR and DL. Two
or more chairs are against the walls. A door legdonthe hall [and thus the kitchen] is LC.
French windows looking out to the garden are DRfirAplace is DL. The furnishings are
expensive but traditional. Suggested set below.

Bookshelves with hidden door
\

|:| | X | Desk)

Bookshelves
hidden bottle
Drinks cabinet [

Light swit
French windows Settee and chairs L
Rose garden \|:| Door— Kitchen

[] []

Fireplace
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AGATHA -

Characters

middle-aged wealthy woman with a passionwriting mystery-stories

ARCHIBALD- middle-aged husband of Agatha, quarryintgrests, no tact
ELVIRA - daughter, 18-28, selfish, rude, socialbier, snob

LAVINIA - Archibald's elderly mother, lazy, selfishude, snob

PIMMS - middle-aged/elderly maid, speaks her mergoys a tipple

MISS DOROTHY S. LAYERS - middle-aged reporter

MISS MARY MEAD - elderly spinster

SIR HENRY DITHERING - senior police-officer from 8ttand Yard
HERCULES GREY-CELLS - retired middle-aged/elderkgl@an police officer
CHIEF INSPECTOR BLAND - middle-aged police officengthodical and dim
Some of the roles can be doubled, e.g. one actdd pbay Dithering and Bland.

(Curtain rises on the library. AGATHA is UL writing her lategius. It's not long after WW1 on a
sunny July day near the village of West Macott in southern England)

AGATHA

LAVINIA
AGATHA
LAVINIA

AGATHA

LAVINIA

AGATHA
LAVINIA
AGATHA

LAVINIA
AGATHA
LAVINIA

AGATHA

(Speaking as she write§ph no, Inspector. I'm ... sure ... it ... wasveedkiller."
(Stops writing, looks up and frowns. Thinks aloW&ed-killer's a bit obviougHeads
RC) | need something exoti¢Studies books RC)his is where my work in the
hospital dispensary pays off. NoRoisons.(Spots her quarryAh ha! (She fetches
steps, climbs them, removes a book and readgsgnic ... cyanide ... ratsbane ...
warfarin ...(Thinks aloud)warfarin

(Gruff, insistent from offstagégatha!(Stick banged on dooAgatha!

(Annoyed, restrains her anger. CallBhe door is open!

(Never say die) insistyou unlock this door immediately!

(More hefty whacks with stick. Furious, AGATHA descends iogrriger book. She
reaches the LC door. The handle is downstage, the door opens inwards. AGAEHEA

unlocked door easily and stands upstage. She faces front and speaks in a cold, just-

civilised voice)

This door is never locked.

(Pause. LAVINIA enters leaning on walking-stick. She ignores AGAaRidAeads DR.
AGATHA fumes quietly. Once LAVINIA has passed her, AGATHésdio®r, heads RC,
ascendsteps, replaces one book and examines another)

(Stops DR)My chair has been movedAGATHA ignores LAVINIA and continues

reading) This is notwheremy chair should hAGATHA continues reading. LAVINIA in
a rage, bangs her stick then sits in her chair. #WAGATHA replaces book and gives as good as
she gets)

(Not quite rude}House-rule number fourBo not strike my furniture

(Incensed but holds it back - jusfpurfurniture!? This is my son’s house.

This entire house including tlgeiestroom in which you are currently residing, was
decorated and furnished with funds | acquired froynfirst marriage.

(Almost hisses her contemfidjvorcee!

(Heard it, pretends otherwisépeg your pardon.

| was Mrs Walloman years before you came alongrapdenior status entitles me
to respect. Something | find singularly lackinghis house.

Oh there's plenty of respect, mother-in-law. Resfmcfurniture. For silence. For
privacy and the right to work.
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LAVINIA
AGATHA

LAVINIA
AGATHA

LAVINIA

AGATHA

PIMMS
LAVINIA
PIMMS
LAVINIA
PIMMS
LAVINIA
PIMMS
LAVINIA

AGATHA
PIMMS
AGATHA
PIMMS

LAVINIA
AGATHA
LAVINIA
AGATHA

LAVINIA
AGATHA

LAVINIA
AGATHA

LAVINIA

AGATHA

(Much offendedHow dare you!

Queen Victoria has passed @AVINIA stiffens)and a woman is no longer required
to live in the shadow of her husband.

| find your impertinence distressing. Kindly leae room.

I'll do no such thing. This is my house, my libyaand | was here first. So if you'll
excuse me, | have work to do.

(AGATHA returns to her steps and ascends to look for another book)

(Almost hisses out front)yomen do not work!

(AGATHA ignores LAVINIA who quietly fumes. Pause. LAVINBthes for small bell
on side table. She rings bell. Pause. Annoyed, she rings it again)

(From the stepsPnce is sufficient. Pimms has excellent hearing.

(To spite AGATHA, LAVINIA again rings the bell. LC door openg M3 enters, stands
just inside room. PIMMS wears a black dress and white apron. Neithgpatess,
starched or straight. She suffers from arthritis or is it gout?)

(Almost bored)Y¥es madam?

(Never looking at PIMMS]J ea.

(Pained responseéire you sure?

(Louder, angryHow dare you!

I've got a really nice drop of sherry, or if youike somethin' a bit stronger ...
(Furious, speaks almost in a growlis is outrageous.

| can 'ighly recommend the gin. Fancy a G and agdam?

(Bangs stick. Shoutd)eave this room and fetch my tea, immediately!
(Disappointed, PIMMS heads LC muttering "Tea ... what sort of a dritiiat® Silly old
bat." etc. AGATHA calls and stops PIMMS at the door)

Oh Pimmes. I'd like a sherry. If it's not too mucbuble.
(PIMMS turns, smiles and comes alive. LAVINIA grimaces with)rage

(Almost happyNo trouble at all, madam.

And pour yourself a glass as well.

(Wrinkle-spreading smilelawd bless you, madaifkxiting) Gawd bless you.
(PIMMS exits closing door. LAVINIA, vindictive, speaks indigettl AGATHA)

That woman is rude, forgetful, unclean, ignorard &equently intoxicatedPause.
Snaps)Did you hear me@.ouder)Agatha!

(Looks up)'m so sorry. Were you speaking to me?

| shall speak to Archibald and have her dismissed.

(Angry. Moves C)You'll do no such thing. Pimms has served my farfolr two
generations.

She's a drunk!

And it's not the responsibility of guests to dedhvservantsl am responsible for
staff.

(Snaps)Then take responsibility instead of wasting timéing ridiculous stories.
(Angry, pleased and sarcastic all at onddpther-in-law, I'm flattered. You've read
my humble prose?

(Looks directly at AGATHAA wife's duty is to manage her household and te tar
her husband.

Ah yes, the needlepoint and flower arrangi@gpVINIA stiffens and turns to face
front) Well I'm sorryMissusWalloman, but | enjoy creating murder mysteries.
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LAVINIA  And using your former married name is a slur upgnson.

AGATHA But by writing as Agatha Crispie, | can never wilie good name of Walloman.
After all, as you say, | do writediculousstories.

(LAVINIA grimaces and grows impatient. She speaks to no-one)

LAVINIA (AGATHA ignores her and returns to her desk to write. LAVINIA baegstick on the
floor and speaks loudiyyhere's my tea?!

AGATHA Do you mind? | am trying to write.

(LAVINIA stiffens. Before she can respond, the door LC opens an&Kleviters. She is
spoilt, snobbish and a younger version of her grandmother)

ELVIRA (Rude)Where’'s my mail?

LAVINIA (RelievedElvira! Dear child(Extends her hands)

ELVIRA (Crosses to LAVINIA, cool but polite greetifgdod morning grandmother.

LAVINIA (Accepssterile kisdjlow nice that someone bothers to dress in thiséou

ELVIRA (Retreats to sette¢)am expecting twamportantinvitations.

LAVINIA  Oh, how exciting. Tell me everything.

ELVIRA  How can | without my mail? This really is intoletab

AGATHA (Still writing) Elvira, did you bother to ask Pimms?

ELVIRA  (Disgusted)Did | bother to ask Pimms?

AGATHA Well if you want the mail, Pimms is your man.

LAVINIA (Deriding AGATHA)She’s writing her latest novel.

ELVIRA (Sarcastic)Really? How unbelievably interesting.

LAVINIA (Enjoying spite)Of course realvriters aregpublished(Noises offstage)

(They clam up as door opens. PIMMS enters pushing elegant trolley)

PIMMS  (Fussing with cupNow that’s one tea for thed Missus Walloman.

LAVINIA (Stony-faced, out fronfpoffee.

PIMMS (Still fussing)Milk and two sugars.

LAVINIA (Snaps) wantcoffee.

PIMMS (Stops fussing. Sure she's right and say<Csaffee!? You said tea.

LAVINIA (Furious)How dare you correct me! Fetch my coffee immedyatel

ELVIRA  (Equally rude)And mine too!Freshcoffee! Immediately!

(PIMMS looks at them. They stare front. PIMMS shakes her heasgunst)

PIMMS  They say it runs in the familyPregnant pause. PIMMS pushes trolley back, stops,
takes glass of sherry Ujour sweet sherry, madam.

AGATHA (Stops writing)Pimms, thank you so muciiSips) Excellent. Look I'm having a
problem with the poison(LAVINIA clears throat. Hint, hint)Weed-killer's too
obvious(LAVINIA clears throatAny ideas?

ELVIRA  We'rebothwaiting for coffee.

AGATHA Coffee? But you ordered tea.

LAVINIA  Well I've changed my mindSarcastic)That is permitted, | presume?

AGATHA Oh definitely. I'm always changing my mind when tivig murder mysteries.

ELVIRA  (Frustration rising) I'm still waiting for my mail. You would think fetaing the
coffee and mail would be a simple task.

AGATHA Pimms, kindly bring the mail when you return wittetcoffee?

PIMMS  (Starts to exitCertainly, madam

AGATHA Oh and PimmgPIMMS stops)lhis is excellent sherry.

PIMMS  (Smiles and opens the dodrhank you, madam.
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ARCHIE
PIMMS
ARCHIE

LAVINIA

ARCHIE

PIMMS
LAVINIA
PIMMS
ARCHIE
PIMMS

ELVIRA
LAVINIA

ARCHIE

ELVIRA
ARCHIE

ELVIRA
ARCHIE
ELVIRA

AGATHA

ARCHIE

ARCHIE
AGATHA
ARCHIE

ELVIRA
LAVINIA
ELVIRA
OTHERS

(PIMMS pushes trolley through door as ARCHIE enters reading newspgég@eaollides
with trolley. Little damage is done but ARCHIE is most upset)

What the devil!

(Reversing trolleyDi! Mind m'trolley!

(Brushing his clothes, incense@ood lord, man, watch where you're goirfigl a
huff, heads DL to his chair and sisgllow's not safe in his own home.

(Almost human§sood morning, Archibald. | trust you are well?

(ARCHIE sits, unfolds paper, reads. PIMMS just about to close th¢ door

What? Oh, yes, good morning, moth@rom behind paperAnd Simms.(sic) |
want some tea.

(Suddenly brighterRight, sit Got a pot right ‘ere.

(Nasty)My son requires freshly brewed tea.

(Argues)Thisis fresh. | just brought it.

(Drops paper)Run along. There’s a good chd@Pack to reading)

(Pause. LAVINIA won't budge. PIMMS relents, uses plummy voic&snirAVINIA)
Certainly madam.

(PIMMS exits closing door too loudly for a servant)

(Attacks)Father, that woman's unbearable. Dismiss her imetelgli

Sooner. She is deplorable, despicable, detestaldastrous, disgraceful and
dreadful.

Yes, all right, I get the picture. The problensi®e came witlfNodding to indicate
AGATHA)you know who. Part of the furniture and all that.

You changéurniture.

(Changing subjectBlast! There's absolutely nothing in the paper &abay new
mining venture.

She can't even fetch the mail.

What?(RealisesAh, mail. (Producing lettersSomething for you, Elvira.

(Furious, storming to her fatheihere is no etiquette in this hougenatching letters)
No etiquette!

(Her second "no etiquette" instantly followed by her lack of etigu&he grabs mail,
returns to settee. ARCHIE embarrassed and retires behind his papélRE sits and
opens her mail. The envelopes have already been slit. The fiest pgtivokes no
response. She later studies the second)

(Calling from desk)Any mail for me, dearfARCHIE remains behind paper. Pause.
Louder)Archibald?

(Annoyed, lowers papelVhat? Oh yes. ThigProduces envelope. AGATHA moves to
him. ARCHIE readslrrom Headley BodPublishers of London.

(AGATHA is not happy with this public announcement. She extends a hand|é&ttethe
which ARCHIE transfers to his downstage hand)

When's this writing nonsense going to stop, hey?

(With hand extendedly letter, if you please.

Murder mysteries interfere with your menu-plannamgl flower-arranging.
(AGATHA quietly angry about to say something when ELVIRA shrieks)
(Emotional)Oh my sainted aun{OTHERS stop. ELVIRgushes)
(DistressedElvira! What is it?

(Almost overcomeCountess Kossaroff.

(Very impressedCountess Kossaroff!
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ELVIRA
LAVINIA
ARCHIE
ELVIRA
OTHERS
ELVIRA

ARCHIE
LAVINIA
AGATHA

ELVIRA

AGATHA

OTHERS
AGATHA

ELVIRA
ARCHIE
ELVIRA
LAVINIA

AGATHA
ARCHIE
AGATHA
LAVINIA
AGATHA

LAVINIA
ELVIRA
ARCHIE

LAVINIA
ARCHIE
ELVIRA

ARCHIE
ELVIRA
ARCHIE
LAVINIA
ELVIRA
ARCHIE

(Thrilled) She’s sent me an invitation.

Oh my lord! It's a social triumph.

The aristocracy, old girl! Jolly good show!

Countess Kossaroff has contacts witkBreathlessthe Palace!

(Even AGATHAY he Palace?!

Last year, at the Savoy, | danced with a chap wdreld with a girl who danced
with ... (Pause. ELVIRA is gushing. OTHERS expectantfe. Prince of Sardinia!
(ImpressedReally! | say!

(Thrilled) How simply marvellous!

(Down to earth)'m sorry. | don’t see the connection.
(ARCHIE, ELVIRA and LAVINIA look annoyed at AGATH®0I)

(Gradually louder and fastefPh really, step-mother! Countess Kossaroff's goedd,
Lady Eileen Bumble, organised the hunt ball lastryend her son rides to hounds
with an old Etonian whose good friend knows thetleo of the cousin of the chap
| danced with at the Savoy.

You mean the same chap who danced with the girl ddrwed with the Prince of
Sardinia?

Yes!

Of course. How silly of mgTo ARCHIE)Archibald, my letter please.

(ARCHIE hands letter to AGATHA. She opens it and reads. OTHERS chat

Of course I'll need a new gown, father. You prorhise

Yes, yes. Nothing but the best.

And | simply must be driven in some new lavish natehicle.

It'll be in the papers you knowhe TimesindThe Telegraph.

(Slight lull. OTHERS note AGATHA reading. They stop gushing, turnGATHA.
Suddenly she notices their stares and joins the conversation)

(To ELVIRA)Countess Kossaroff you say? How delightful.

(Blunt as usualFrom a publisher, Agatha? Surely not an offer?

(Offended but dignifiedjll thank you not to pry into my affairs.

(Smug sarcasnm} couldn't possibly be another rejection?

It's a private business matter. Now if you'll exeuse.

(She turns quickly and exits LC without a fuss. LAVINIA is angratiadks)

Archibald, your wife is a laughing-stock.

(Equally annoyed, waving invitatio®he could ruin my social life.

Yes, | know, it's affecting me too. | attend fuoos alone because my wife is
(Scoffs)researching her latest novel. People are talking.

And your servants. That maid is beyond belieX. Knock at door)

(Annoyed. Calling)Vait!

| can't have gentlemen calling. | have a stupigretether and a moronic mai(#X.
Another knock at door. ARCHIE is angry)

(Angry, loud)! said "wait"!

You must do something, father

Yes, all right. | shall put my foot down.

You should never have allowed this ludicrous wgtin the first place.

You should never have married her.

(Upset)l say, steady on, Elvira, That's a bit strong.
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LAVINIA
ARCHIE
LAVINIA
ARCHIE
LAVINIA

ELVIRA

LAVINIA
ARCHIE
LAVINIA

ARCHIE
PIMMS
LAVINIA
ARCHIE
ELVIRA
PIMMS
LAVINIA
PIMMS
OTHERS
PIMMS
ARCHIE
PIMMS

LAVINIA
ELVIRA

LAVINIA
ARCHIE
LAVINIA

ARCHIE
LAVINIA
ARCHIE
LAVINIA

ARCHIE
LAVINIA

PIMMS

| agree. Elvira is correct.

(OffendedMother!

Well look at yourself. Are you master in your olvouse?

(Loud and defiant)Yes.

(Just as loud)Then prove it. Put that other Mrs Walloman where bklongs. Out
with Agatha Crispie the failed writer. Make her Alga Walloman, your wife and
in charge of daffodils and dinner-parties.

And speaking of refreshments, where is my coffee?

And as for that provocative Pimms, remove heihiwith!

Yes, all right. You've made your point.

(Reaching for be)l Now!

(LAVINIA rings her bell. Door opens and PIMMS enters with tryplley

(All fired up)Ah, Simms. Where's my coffee?

(Unflappable)Coffee? You ordered tea.

(Fuming)ONh, it's too much. She dares to correct her employe

Well someone ordered coffee.

(Sarcastic)Oh it's here, is it? Such prompt and attentiveiserv

Well | ain't so steady on me pins these days.

Drunk more likely. Look, just serve it.

'Fraid | can't do that, madam. It's gone cold.

What!

| was kept waitin’ by some geezer yelling "Wait!"

Some geezer!

(Exiting with trolley)You lot wanna make up y'mind.

(She exits and closes the door. OTHERS struck dumb. LAVINIA bhneadience)
(Almost apoplexyYhe unmitigated gall of the woman.

It's insanity!. Imagine a gentleman being servedthgt nincompoop(Stands,
flustered, almost in teardj Countess Kossaroff knew my position, I'd benad. Do
you hearRuined!

(In tears, she runs from room. ARCHIE rises to stop her bubdslate. LAVINIA
continues the attack)

| warned you, Archibald. | told you that woman wesgood.

But | never met Simms ungifter the marriage.

(ExasperatedNot Pimms. Agatha! The woman who claims to be yeife and a
writer and who's hopeless at both.

(Trying to play it down)es, all right, mother.

| left my home in Belgravia and for what? My framare in London. | could never
invite them here. I'ntriticised by your insensitive wife and | can't even get a
decent cup of tea.

But | thought you ordered coffee.

(Explodes)Oh, tea, coffee, who cares! The point is my lifeehes a complete
disaster!

Mother, I'll take care of Simms.

(Screams, bangs her stick)ls Pimms! The woman’s name BEmms!(Door opens
and PIMMSenters)

(Puffing slightly)Cor you've ain't ‘alf got a loud ‘ooter, madam.
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LAVINIA
PIMMS
LAVINIA
ARCHIE
PIMMS
Lavina
PIMMS

ARCHIE
PIMMS

ARCHIE
LAVINIA

ARCHIE

PIMMS
ARCHIE

PIMMS
ARCHIE

ARCHIE

PIMMS
ARCHIE
PIMMS
ARCHIE
PIMMS

ARCHIE

How dare you enter without permission.

But you called, madanRimmsyou roared(Imitates LAVINIAPimmS!

This is too much. Archibald. Take control.

Now see here, Simmgic) Where's my coffee?

Tea, sir. | was bringin' it when 'er ladyship ‘started bellowin’.

Bellowin’?

An’ we're ‘avin' a spot of bovvar wiv all them reic

(LAVINIA shows disgust. She doesn't want to hear this. ARCHIE'S annoyed)

(Will you shut up!) don't care about the damn mice! Just fetch mijeedf

Ah, you're ‘avin’ tea. The old bag'’s ‘avin’ coffee

(LAVINIA seethes, ARCHIE roars)

Just bring it}(PIMMS gets message, exifdat woman has got to go.

(At last he understand#t last. Now please do somethin@he rises. He moves to
help. Brushes him aside, heads)UCcan manage. As a child, Archibald, you were
painfully slow. Not the brightest.(What can ARCHIE say after this cruel barb?
LAVINIA opens door, steps out then turns for a final retdo)something.

(She closes the door. ARCHIE is alone DR. Things are not goingHieldaughter,
mother and maid all treat him with scant regard. His wife does her tny.tHe
decides to assert his authority. He strides to back of settee,tpatsl rehearses his
speech to AGATHA. There are bnefuses where he anticipates her comment)
Agatha, sit down. | have made some important d®wss No, be quiet. You will do
exactly as | say. First, Simngsic) has to go. No! I'll hear no more about it. She's
old, insulting and incompetentSlight pause)Vait! | haven't finished(He moves DR
and looks out french windowdjhis writing charade must stogDoor opens and
PIMMS enters quietly pushing trolley. Once inside, she turns and staffigs the door)
It's no use protesting, Agatha. Your writing days aver. | am a prominent
businessman who is fast becoming a laughing-steek your childish attempts at
becoming another ..., June Austen.

(Fiddling at trolley)JaneAusten.

(Furious, spins aroundind don't interrupt!

(Dies when he sees smiling PIMMS. She has pot in one hand, cup in other)

Shall | be mother?

(Angry)Just pour the damn thing and get out.

(He strides angrily to french windows and exits to garden. PIMMS snimveheck if
alone. Satisfied, she moves RC/UR and removes a book. From the spacthdizevs
bottle, swigs. ARCHIE re-enters. PIMMS faces upstage in pani€HHMR closes
windows, sees PIMMS)

(Annoyed) told you to get out.

(Facing upstage, PIMMS replaces bottle then turns with book in hand)

Just returning a bodlShe replaces the book. Starts to eai)spirits, Sir.

You? Reading a book?

Scottish spirits it is. And your trolley's on ttea.(sic) (Exits)

(Calling) And | don't want to be disturbed. Do y'hear?

(Pops head insidéyery good, sir. I'll tell the reporter you're nat i

(PIMMS closes door immediately leaving ARCHIE stunned)

Reporter!(Calling, moves to dooAVait! Simmg (Louder) Simms!

(ARCHIE reaches door and pulls it open to reveal a patiently waitivgVi)
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PIMMS

ARCHIE
PIMMS
ARCHIE

PIMMS
ARCHIE
PIMMS
ARCHIE
PIMMS

ARCHIE

PIMMS

LAYERS

ARCHIE

LAYERS

ARCHIE

PIMMS

ARCHIE
LAYERS
ARCHIE
LAYERS
ARCHIE
LAYERS
ARCHIE
LAYERS
ARCHIE
LAYERS
ARCHIE
LAYERS
ARCHIE
LAYERS

ARCHIE

You bellowed, sir?

(ARCHIE drags her into the room and closes the door. He's worried)

What reporter?

Just arrived to interview the tycoon what ownsrike quarry in Cornwall.
(Anxiety turns to relief to joyBut that's mel'm the tycoon.(Moves DC)At last,
recognition and fame.

Says 'er name is Dorothy S. Layers an’ she workkdod Peter Fancy.

(Very impressed) say! (FussesWell show her in.

(Exiting) Suit y’'self. It's your funeral.

(Calls) And see I'm not disturbed by anyone, especiallynify.

No visitors it is.

(She exits. ARCHIE is in spin, muttering. He looks around, pluetfeescushions. F.X.
Knock at door. ARCHIE straightens, moves DC)

(Pompous voicelenter.

(Door opens. PIMMS enters, makes posh announcement a la ARCHIBALD)

Miss Dorothy S. Layers.

(LAYERS enters quickly extending a gloved hand. She has a very plunoay voi
protruding teeth, bright red hair, wears a hat, light coat, spectacles aniksaa large
note-pad and pencil)

(Crossing to ARCHIE and shaking his hafdj Walloman. How kind of you to see
me at such short noticgshe gives a horsy laugh)

Not at all. I'm always delighted to assist the gresspecially one so charmir{gle
kisses her hand. Horsy laugh from LAYERS)

When | was asked to interview you, | thought it wast one of Lord Peter's
whimsies.(Horsy laugh.Looks around)But | see you’re a man of exceptional taste.
What a delightful room.

(False modestyrhank you. Yes, | have a small flair when it comegecorating.
(PIMMS coughsRight, Simms, you may go.

Will you be wanting some wallpaper with your afteon tea, sir?

(Hisses)Get out!(PIMMS exits)Now, Miss Layers, you were saying?

(Looks around. Softe\h, before we begin, | have a question about sscuri
(Alarmed)Security?

Shhh!

(Whispering)l say, are we in danger?

You are a very important man. Many newspapers geekviews.

(Luxuriating in this flatteryWell, yes, quite.

So for reasons of security, would it be possibleltse the curtains?
(ShockedClose the curtains!?

Oh and turn on the light, of course.

Of course (ARCHIE to french window#llow me.

(Rising)Perhaps | could attend to the light. Where is thiéch?

(Closing curtains. Lights dimAh, over there. By the door.

Oh yes. Excellent.

(She goes to switch LC, room lights come up when she flicks.s@itdains are closed.
LAYERS returns to the settee and produces her pad and pencil)

May | offer you a drink?
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Thank you, no. Inever mix pleasure with business if you take my mirea
(Another horsy laugh. He hesitates, smiles and moves to sit near her)

| do, Miss Layers, indeed | do.

Let's begin with your latest venture in Cornwall.

(Showing off)\Well, it's another of my many spectacular succesmses. Bigger than
ever before.

(Scribbling) Bigger ... than ... eve(Looks at him)Please go on. Perhaps your future
plans?

My plans are destined to make the shareholdergtak.

(Scribbling)Shareholders ... fortune. Gosh, this is a scoop.

(Changes tack) say, haven't we met before?

Oh I don't think so, Mr Walloman. I'd surely remeenisuch an important person as
yourself.

(Lapping it up)True, true. No, it's just that I've never beenmvieaved by afemale
reporter before.

Really?

(Moving slightly closerAnd by such an attractive one.

(Moving slightly awayHow kind. Tell me, Mr Walloman do you think a woman
should have a career?

Oh absolutely. Every woman must have one. Espgcaichanting ones like
yourself.

| see. And does your wife have a career?

Ah, well, sort of.She writes mystery stories under the pen name ath&gCrispie.
Agatha Crispie. Is she famous?

Well ... almost.But what ofyour career, Miss Layers. Perhaps there’s some way |
could assist you. Professionally speaking, of aaurs

(Awkward pause. Just when something might happen, LAYERS looks around)

Oh | do so love this roonfRises and moves LC examining dec@uich exquisite taste
you have(ARCHIE purrs)Quite rare in a man.

(Bursting with ego)Vell, one does one's best.

(Studies paintingYhis is beautiful(She turns/points R@nd so is that.

(ARCHIE looks RC. Suddenly it's a total blackout. A choked screheaisl)

Damn. Something's wrong with the light. Just sténere you are, Miss Layers. I'll
fix it. (Pause. In darkness, ARCHIE moves LC and feels for the liglthgBiome kind
of electrical fault.(He searches for switchhh, here it is. That's funny. It's turned
off. Oh well, here we go(Suddenly lights up. ARCHIE is delightebhere we are.
(Turns smiling)Now, where were W&(ARCHIE nearly diesMiss Layer® (Louder)
Miss Layers!

(He races to settee where LAYERS lies motionless on her back)

Oh no! What's happened? HEelfrouder to LC)Help! (Desperate)Help! (Back to
LAYERS)Come along, Miss. We haven't finished the intervi#au haven't asked
about my golf handicap or. (Panics)Help! (Door opens and PIMMS enters)

Who's makin’ that terrible noise?

Come in, come iN(PIMMS comes into the roorfjlose the door.

(PIMMS does so. ARCHIE is flustered and very nervous)

What's ‘appenin'? Why are the lights on?
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Over heré (PIMMS movesYhere’something wrong with the young lady.

Well she ‘as got a knife in 'er chest, sir.

(Despairing)What!?(Looks closer)Yes, you may be right.

And she "as got a stocking round ‘er ‘froat.

(Flustered)So she has. Perhaps it's the latest fashion.

Funny about that clothes-peg on her nose.

(Looks and despairdV/hat?

And the wheat in ‘er mouf.

(Ready to die) can explain everything.

Well she can't. She's dead.

(ShockedPead!? She can’t be. Are you sure?

Well put it this way, sir. If she's alive, liquoas never passed my lips.

But we were discussing my business achievemenrdslight went out and .(He
despairs)Oh no!(Announcemeni)here's a body in the library!

| shouldn't worry too much sir. She's only a regort

(Aghast)Only a reporter! She works for a newspaper, man! Tleama scandal. I'm
ruined! (Staggers DRWhat'll | do? Help me, man.

(Heading to drink cabinet3randy’s what you need, sir.

(Suddenly gets ided)know. Heart attack.

(Stops drink inspectiortjeart attack? But you don't even look sick.

Not me. Her!She'shad a heart attack!

Well so would you if someone stuck a knife in yohest.

(Working it out)We need a docto(Goes to AGATHA'S desk and looksyatha has a list
of doctors. I'll call ... Dr Thompson.

‘e’s an archaeologist.

(Looks through note€ph. Ah. Dr Pender.

‘e's a clergyman.

Damrl (Still looking) Ah, Dr Llewellyn Knox. I'll send for Dr Knox(He calls as he
exits)And while I'm gone turn on the curtains and openligphts!(sic)

(He exits. PIMMS shakes her head as she moves DR and opensahesyurt

(Talking to herself) shouldn't bother, sir. Dr Knox is an evangelist.

(Without moving. Spooky, eerie voit&ho raises people from the dead.

(PIMMS freezes. She's scared. She turns and looks at the Seetféieg. No movement.
PIMMS quickly finishes the curtains and movessmartly to the lightlswAs she crosses
the room, she repeats her last speech. She needs to keep talking tgHKesr spirits.
Appropriate lighting change)

| shouldn't bother, sir. Dr Knox is an evangelist.

(PIMMS finishes this last speech facing the wall)

(Again without moving in eerie voicéYho raises people from the dead.

(Stunned silence. Pause. PIMMS turns in shock. Suddenly LAYERS sits smilasd
PIMMS clasps her chest and falls against the DL chair)

My godfather! You're alive!

(LAYERS rises, removes hat, wig, coat, fake knife. Origieakdinderneath)
(Normal voice for who she really i§)f course I'm alive, Pimms. It's me.
(Twigs. Shockedyladam!(AGATHA continues "undressing that you?
Oh come now, Pimms. You knew all along.
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(Moving C)Upon my soul, madam, | did not.

(Stops, pleased®eally? Jolly good(Resumes “undressing’ly’s just an idea | had for
a new murder mystery. Is it clever enough?

Indeed madam, but what will Mr Walloman say whenléarns it was one of your
plots?

He’s just told me he favours women having a career

He just thinks you're a dead journalist.

And for now, Pimms, mum's the word!

But what'll I tell ‘im?

(Once she finishes undressing, she moves ld@@nt Pimms. Tell him a tall, dark
Scotsman burst into the room, saw the body, crigg(®cottish accent)Och aye, |
love you Mrs McGinty" and carried the body out tigh the french windows.
(AGATHA prises open part of the UC bookshelves a small distance)

(Unsure)Oh blimey, madam. | don't think | can.

(Enters openinglOf course you can. Just pretend you're readingatgsi murder
mystery. It's my best whodunit ever! Now take c&ye!

(She exits and closes the bookshelves. PIMMS is alone)

Oh this is terrible(She moves C tidying settee, muttering. Sees clothes-peg orCftoor)
no! She's left the clothes-peg behiftdalf calls) Madam!

(PIMMS picks it up, looks around, hears door opgnitosses peg upstage. ARCHIE bursts in)
I've left a message for .(Sees empty settédjhat’'s happened? Where’s the body?
What body would that be, sir?

(Panics) How many have we got? The one that was stabbedngied and
suffocated.

(Makes it up in a panicph that body.

(Despair acceleratingyYes, that body!

Ah, a tall, dark Scotsman burst into the room,ctoet,(Scottish accent)Och aye, |
love you Mrs McGinty!"(End accentand carried the body out through the french
windows.

(Amazedyust like that?

Yes sir. It's a real whodunit.

(Going crazy, staggers DR)is is not happening. | need a drink.

Excellent idea, si(Heading for cabinetWhat'll we have?

(Enters in a flap)This is unspeakable. Archibald, how could yqS$®ps, looks
around)Where's the body?

(Dithering) Body? Ah, it’s ...

(Furious) s this some sort of pathetic joke?

No. But there’s been a development. A short, Fs@nchman burst into the room,
cried out(French accentfOo0000 Madame McGinty | love youlEnd accentand
carried the body out through tho&inting) German windows.

(Having a break-down, bursts into roorh)hate you, father! This scandal means |
must decline the invitation from Countess Kossarg¢8tops and looks around)
Where's the body?

It's gone!

You mean it was never here?
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Your father believes a giant German burst intortieen, cried out(German accent)
"Achtung! Frau McGinty Ich liebe dich!{End accent)and carried the body out
through(Pointing) those Scottish windows.

(Suddenly happiefBut that's marvellous. If there's no body. there'saamdal.

(Rushes in)A body! A murder! Our very own murder myste(ghe stops. OTHERS
glare at her. She is sad) mean, this is terrible news. Ghastly. What a witk
wicked waste.

(Crossing to her seat DR heinous crime is committed in this very room aheis
delighted.

(Crossing to sit on setted) foul, unspeakable deed in this library asiekis amused.
Yes, I'm wrong. | apologise. It's just that writersed inspiration. | heard there was
a body in the library and naturally | thought of mgrk.

That's enough, Agatha. Your behaviour is distastaid unnecessary.
Unnecessary?

As you can see, thereno body. How can there be a murder without a body?

But | heard you all talking about it. | heard therd/ “murder”.

(Definite) Well you were wrong.

(Definite) Nothing happened.

Oh come now, | heard yolll of you.(She stares at her family who stare back. They
will not budge. AGATHA turns to PIMM8)mms. You were here. You saw the body.
(Hesitates)Ah, well | seem to be a bit confused.

That's right. She’s so confused, she’s leaving.

Wait! | want the truth, PimmgHint, hint) Do | make myself clear?

(Loud as if announcingyes madam. | understand perfectly.

Good. Now what did you see?

| saw a body in the library, madat@THERS reactp dead body was right there on

the settee.

(ELVIRA uneasy as she’s sitting where the corpse was placed)

Dismiss her, Archibald.

Pay her off, father.

(Despairs, moves DLX's no use. | can't pretend any longer. Simmsgistr There
was a body. Ther@oints)on the settee.

(ELVIRA stiffens, rises and moves DR upstage of LAVINIA)

Thank you Archibald. Thank you, Pimnm(Suddenly organised)low, first we call
the police.

What!

(Horrified) The police!?

Are you insane?

Our class of persamevercalls the police.

But it's our duty. There’s a mystery to solve. Hagsa crime. We must inform the
police.

Oh | see. You're playing a game. This grubby ligiair is grist to your mundane
writing mill.

Don't be childish, Elvira. Murder is murder.
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What murder? There’s no body. | can’t ring the poland say, “Yes officer, there
she lay, stabbed, strangled and suffocated, howes®mn | returned she’d slipped
out through the french windows!” They'll think I'stark raving mad!

But don’t you see? That's what murder mysteriesafir@bout. A missing body just
adds to the drama. In fact it makesmbre interesting. Now, Archie, did you
recognise her?

Absolutely not. I've never, ever seen her before.

But you must have noticed something. In a worday h@uld you describe her?
(Pause)Plump.

(StunnedPlump!?

Yes. She was plain and plumyery plain.

Very plainand plump?

And frumpish.

| see.(To PIMMS)And what do you say, Pimms? Would you describeroystery
woman as a plain, plump frump?

(Hesitanj Sorry, madam, | didn't get a very close look.

Yes you did. You stood right next to her. You exzad her.

Archibald. Stop this ridiculous game.

Come, come Pimms. The police will want to know.

The police willnotwant to know. They wonlte here.

Nonsense. Of course we're having the police.

(Louder and threateningNo police!

(Trying to prevent open warfarédjhank you, Elvira. I've thought of a way to solthe
mystery without calling the police.

This had better be good.

We’'ll ask that old biddy from the village, the owbo solves murder mysteries.
(Suddenly defensivdjliss Mary Mead! The spinster sleuth!

But can this woman keep a secret?

We’ll make her. Besides, no body means no crime.

| say we call the police.

Let's have Miss Mary Mead and pray she isn't aigoss

| agree(To PIMMS)Pimms, send for her at once.

(PIMMS exits muttering. ELVIRA moves back to settee)

You're making a mistake. How is some dotty, old angoing to help?

She knows all the comings and goings in the \@ld§there's anything suspicious,
she'll expose it.

Oh so nowyou're playing a game.

Yes.Just like you.

She made a few lucky guesses in a few boring msirdad isn’'t a patch on
Sherlock Holmes.

Sherlock Holmes isn't real. He's a chap in a b&wod lord, Agatha, can't you tell
the difference between fiction and real life?

Well (Starts to exit)'m going to call the police.

(At the door AGATHA is stopped in her tracks by a withering response

Do that, step-mother and thexdl be a murderYours!
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(AGATHA freezes and turns slowly. ELVIRA means it. Pause. rdydde door opens
and PIMMS bursts into the room, puffing and panting)

How dare you enter without knocking!

(Puffing) Sorry madam but | fink there's somethin' you oudimiaw!

Have you sent for Miss Mary Mead?

Yes, madam, but in the meantime(Pauses for breath).. there's a police officer
outside.

What!?

(Dying) It's the end. It's finished. My life is over.

(Nervous but excited)o you mean aeal policeman?

E says 'e's from Scotland Ya(Mlore distress from ELVIRA and LAVINIA)
(Panics)Scotland Yard! Oh no! W W W What'll we do?

Wewill stay perfectly calmYouwill send him back to Scotlanglic)

Said 'is name was Sir 'enry Dither something.

(Surprised)Henry Dithering?(Much happier)Oh, show him in. Henry and | are old
chums.

(Shrugs)Please yoursel{She exits)

Father! | warn you!

(Relaxed)This is obviously a social call.

(Happier) But wecan ask Sir Henry about the body.

(Angry)No!

Don't you dare mention the bodyo ARCHIE)Speak to her, father.

Agatha. | forbid you to mention anything to Sir Hegrabout the unfortunate
incident with the body.

Hear, hearDoor opens, PIMMS enters and announces)

Sir Ditherin’ ‘enry! (sic)

(Hand extendedienry, my dear old chap.

(Enters with pomp)Archie! By jove! Hello, old bean. | say, spiffing tsee you
again, what?

You're looking remarkably well.

| was in the area and thought I'd pop in for aigloasit. Not interrupting anything
| hope?

(OTHERS all welcoming smiles. The meontinue their handshake until ARCHIE
decides on introductions)

Not at all, not at allNow, Henry, you know mother, of courgBIMMS exits)

(Goes to AGATHADT course, of courséHe shakes AGATHA'S hand. Everyone is so
stunned by the occasion and HENRY'S over-the-top manner that no-one corrédts him
remember your dear mother very well indeed.

(Flustered)Ah, no. Henry, you haven't met my wife.

(To ELVIRA)I say! Heard you had a new spouse, Archie. Butthat she was so
young and beautiful.

(He kisses ELVIRA'S hand. She smiles weakly and looks to her ftehakes his head
and waves hand meaning “Don’t say anything”)

Sir Henry.(HENRY moves to LAVINIA)
No, Henry. I'm afraid I've ...
Now I've met Archie's mother and his lovely wifeyam must be ...
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(To save facelm his sister(OTHERS really stunned. AGATHA amused)

(Doesn't hear herDf course. You're his grandmother. How do you do?

(False laughter. Trying to covefph dearAlways one with the ladies, hey Henry. Come
and sit down, old chap. Over hel@lENRY to settee, sits between ELVIRA and
AGATHA. ELVIRA gives a feeble smile. ARCHIE returns talngr DL. AGATHA sits
on LC end of settee)

Sir Henry, is it true all policemen have a keen &yedetail and a razor-sharp
memory?

Indeed, madam. The real policeman is nothing lleelduffoons one reads about in
those terrible detective stories.

(Keen)Detective stories? You mean murder mysteries?

Yes, the ones where the police plod along one ls¢qind some talented amateur.
(Laughs)Not true at all(Pats ELVIRA who gives a feeble smile)

(Interested)Really, Sir Henry. | had no idea.

Oh yes. No more Mister Plo@Taps head gently with fingefjoday’s coppers are
extremely intelligent.

We have an amateur detective in the local villadenry. Perhaps you know her?
Miss Mary Mead.

Oh good heavens yes. Dear old Miss Mead’s popped some of my cases.
(Knock on door and PIMMS enters)

Yes Simms, what is it?

That silly old moo from the village is 'ere.

Ah, Miss Mary Mead. Show her in, show her in.

(PIMMS steps back. MARY enters. She’s slightly stooped, wagrstiick stockings,
blouse & cardigan, her grey hair is tucked under her simple hat. ARGHHENRY
rise)

Miss Mead, how kind of you to call.

(Stops beside settee. A little surprised at the crdhl) Good afternoon.

Good afternoon, Miss Meagndicating HENRY Now I'm sure you remember your
dear old friend and fellow sleuth.

Sir Henry. What a pleasant surprise. How nice &ysm.

Hello again Miss Mead.

| think we last worked together on that murderhie library.(Shock from OTHERS)
Ah, yes. Colonel Gossington at Bantry Hall.

Oh, very droll, Sir Henry. We both know it was Cuoéb Bantry at Gossington Hall.
(Ignoring this and everythingdnd if I'm not mistaken, | think you were able telf

in some minor, insignificant way.

You're too kind, Sir Henry. One does one's besh'Dyou agree?

(Indicates chair DL)Yndeed. Now please, do sit down, Miss Mead.

(Sitting) Oh, yes. Thank yoyHENRY also sits. ARCHIE standdpst kind.

Delightful weather we’re having, Miss Mead?

Indeed. | was just pruning my roses this morning hsaid to myself. “Isn’t this
delightful weather?”

Indeed, indeedPause. Why are we all here? HENRY blunders in)

And what brings you here tdeaven Smilesvliss Mead?

(Sharp intake of breath. Surely she won’t mention the body)
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OTHERS (StunnedMurder?(Pregnant pause. OTHERS mesmerised)

MARY Oh dear. Have | said the wrong thing?

LAVINIA (Covering)Good heavens, Miss Mead. You do saydinangesthings.

MARY Well it's just that Sir Henry is here and | reezha message saying please come as
Mr Walloman has discovered a body in the library.

HENRY A body! Adeadbody!?

LAVINIA (Pathetic laughYOh it's just a little joke(Feeble)Ha, ha, ha.

ELVIRA Oh yes. Miss Mead is always teasitigimics LAVINIA)Ha, ha, ha.

HENRY | say, Archie. If you've had a spot of bother, h ¢eelp, old man.

ELVIRA (Too keenPleaseThereis no body! It's all a terrible misunderstanding.

MARY Oh dear. You mean there hasn’'t been a murder?

AGATHA (Pause. Saving a delicate situatioB)r Henry, Miss Mead, | think it's time for the
truth.

(OTHERS freeze. AGATHA is about to ruin their lives forever)

ARCHIE (Worried)Agatha!

ELVIRA  (Worried)No!

LAVINIA  (Worried) Don't!

AGATHA We would like you, both of you, to help us solvenarder mystery.

(ARCHIE, ELVIRA and LAVINIA despair, hand/s to face, gasps, etc)

HENRY  (Pompous) say!

MARY (Matter of fact)Oh, | see.

AGATHA My family abhors the very mention of murder. |, rexer, am most interested.
Professionally, of course. You see, | have inveatedme.

(Despairing relatives look up, a mix of hope and surprise on their faces)

HENRY  Did she say invented?

MARY You mean, Mrs Walloman has made up a murder story?

ARCHIE (Relieved)Yes, Agatha has invented a mystery for you to solve

LAVINIA (Suddenly relievedyhe’s very good at making up things.

ELVIRA  (Suddenly relievedpPh yes, she writes wonderful mysteries.

AGATHA Sir Henry, Miss Mead. | am a writer of detectivergs but believe my latest plot
to be flawed. Who better to find the flaws in mystgry than the brilliant mind of
an outstanding policeman and the persistence @llameaning amateur.

HENRY  (Twigs)Oh, | see, it's just a gamepeetendmurder.

LAVINIA (RelievedPretend. Yes. We're just pretending. It's a game.

ELVIRA (Relieved)t s calledMurder for Mirth. It's all the rage don't you know?

ARCHIE (On the "relieved" bandwagojgatha's little stories are very good.

LAVINIA | can’'t put them down.

ELVIRA She has a pen name. Agatha Crispie.

MARY AgathaCrispie?

AGATHA So, Sir Henry, when you arrived by chance, we thougideal to have you and
Miss Mead examine the plot.

HENRY  Delighted. Only too happy to help. But you mustlisea madam, if there's the
slightest flaw in your story, I'll spot it immedédy.

(AGATHA in control. OTHERS despise charade but go along to avoid the truth)
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(She indicates DL. HENRY goes and stands near MARY. AGATHAR®)yves

HENRY  Righto. Only too glad to help.

AGATHA (Organises two more chairs DR)ow | need four characters seated down h&teps
and looks at familyfOf course if | can't find four characters, we caottinue with
this pretendmurder.(Suddenly family are keen)

ARCHIE 'l help, Agatha. This should be fun.

ELVIRA  Ohyes. What can | do?

LAVINIA Am | in the right place, Agatha ... dear?

(Family gather DR, sit on single chairs near LAVINIA. AGATeélks around)

AGATHA Pimms. We need you to make up the party for bridge.

PIMMS  (Moving DR)Oh all right, just this once the(PIMMS moves DR)

AGATHA Excellent.

(LAVINIA is seething, ELVIRA fuming. PIMMS joins them asdmgram. AGATHA
goes C and tells tale)

PIMMS
HENRY
ARCHIE AGATHA
ELVIRA MARY
LAVINIA

AGATHA One night four friends are playing bridge. A fifthend (Indicates herself)sits
alone.(AGATHA sits on setted)s the game wears o(RGATHA crosses Dlthe fifth
person moves to the card players and hands ealdss @ wine (AGATHA hands
imaginary glass of wine to ELVIRA and then to the OTHERS)

In turn, each card player is given a glass ofewny the fifth person(AGATHA
returns to settee) he game continues when suddenly, the card plagtepse.
(AGATHA looks at quartet. They look at one another. PIMMS istéirdtop her head
onto her chest. OTHERS, not happy, follow suit all being ham actors)

(Excited) Each card-player is dead. But how? Were they ped@nWas it a
simultaneous heart-attack? Was it murder? Andpjfveho could possibly have
killed them?

(Normal voice to HENRYANd that, Sir Henry, is my plot. | hope you fourtd i
interesting and more importantly, difficult to selv

HENRY  (Emotional, moves to AGATHA. OTHERS resume normal positiotajesting? My
dear lady, it's breathtakingly brillianfOTHERS stunned, MARY expressionless)

AGATHA (Thrilled) Oh Sir Henry, do you really mean that?

HENRY Madam, as an experienced police officer. I've stdiundreds of murder cases but
never,neverhave | encountered such a complex and bafflingate You are a
truly great writer (AGATHA beaming) salute the soon-to-be famous crime writer,
Agatha Crispie!

ARCHIE Come, come, Henry, it was a tad obvious.

HENRY  (ShockedPDbvious?



LAVINIA We all saw Agatha serve tpeisoned drinks.
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HENRY (Crossing DR)Aha! But that is the genius of your mother's plBirst rule in
detection. Beware the obvious.

ELVIRA  But everyone died at exactly the same time.

HENRY  Well spotted (To ARCHIE)You've married a clever one there, old ch@ypanders
RC) No, the simultaneous deaths are another peerless pf plotting designed to
fool forensics and even the sharpest detective.idDbly, the murderer used
different poisons.

AGATHA (Excited)Yes! That's right. That's exactly what happened!

HENRY  (ImpressedAnd the poisons react at different times.

AGATHA (Very excited)They do, they do!

HENRY  (Now on a roll. He’s solved itAnd the murderer, having studied the drinking rebit
of the victims over the last, say, sixteen yeagesretly calculated their respective
body temperatures in a well-furnished sitting-roomthe south of England on a
Friday in mid-July, and so knew precisely whenatver each lethal cocktail.

AGATHA (Shaking head in admiratior§ir Henry, what can | say?

ELVIRA (Sort of sotto vocelhere are two fruitcakes in the room.

HENRY (At AGATHA)You, madam, have worked in a pharmacy.

AGATHA | have and you, sir, hawracked the case.

ELVIRA  Am | the only person who considers the pitobepreposterous?

ARCHIE (Covering potential embarrassmemjell done, Henry. You deserve a real drink with
none of those nasty side-effects. In my studycblap. Come along.

HENRY  (Doesn't realise he's being dragged aw@&)), righto!

(They're stopped by a distressed AGATHA)

AGATHA (Suddenly despair€ph no!

OTHERS (Matching her emotionjVhat?

AGATHA If Sir Henry can unravel it so easily, my readeit two. (Continues to despair)

LAVINIA (It just slips out)\What readers?

HENRY (To AGATHA)Come, come, dear ladyour average reader doesn't have the
unmatched ineptitudgsic) of an experienced police officer like myself. Whysl
Mead Mary(sic) could never solve your mystery.

MARY (OTHERS look at MARY)could certainly never use your logic.

HENRY (To AGATHA)Rest assured, madam, your plot is foolproof. It Wadve readers
desperately turning the page to learn what happexis

MARY Perhaps | could make one small suggestion.

ARCHIE Oh come now, Miss Mead; surely knitting cardigensiore your game.

MARY | believe one tiny change would make your mysteoye mysterious.

HENRY  (Humouring herNow this should be really amusing.

MARY The plot would be far more intricate if you adopgesimple role reversal.

(Hubbub. What does she mean? HENRY has no idea)

AGATHA You mean, make the fifth person a man?

HENRY  (Laughing)Oh no, men are hopeless when it comes to poison.

MARY Actually | thought the fifth person could be thetim.

OTHERS What!?

AGATHA The victim?



HENRY  Well that just proves my point about the misguidedateur. Dear lady, the more

victims you have, the more complex the plot.
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MARY Yes but if each player spent a little time witle fiifth person andheis the one to
die, you'd have a real whodunit.

HENRY  Whodunit?

PIMMS  Oh I understand.

(Pause. OTHERS turn and look at PIMMS who has suddenly joined the comvessati
an equal. PIMMS gives a weak smile. Oops, what have | said?)

LAVINIA  (Snaps)Pimms, fetch my tea.

PIMMS  (Exiting, grumbling)Spoilsport.(She exits and closes the door)

ELVIRA 1do apologise, Sir Henry. That woman is leaving service.

AGATHA (Lost in her plot)So the fifth person is murdered and the murderaldce any one
of the card players?

MARY Or to make it really complicated, you could haveesal murderers.

LAVINIA But with Agatha's childish plot we know whodumitehapter one.

HENRY  (Amused)Oh dearie, dearie m¢OTHERS look at HENRYYou've all missed the
perfectly obvious clugPause. What clueAnother person’s in the room.

ARCHIE (Stunned)Anotherperson!?

ELVIRA  What other person?

HENRY  Any person. Someone hidden under the card taldbeldnd a large book.

AGATHA (Catching on)Oh yes! And armed with a blowpipe and poisonedsdart

ELVIRA (SarcasmAnd wearing a pink tutu?

LAVINIA (More sarcasmWhilst shaving a turnip.

HENRY  (Thrilled they've caught onDh well done!(Another idea)Or maybe there was a
minor earth tremofindicates DR)n that part of the room.

LAVINIA (Stunned)You mean they were killed by an earthquake?

AGATHA (Bubbling)Yes! Simultaneously.

HENRY (Deadly serious)Beware of mystery writers depicting the police am-witted
plodders who wouldn’t know their truncheon fromeayot.(Joking, grinning)Look
at me. Would you call me stupid?

(Everyone stares at the grinning thickie. Pause)

MARY Would that be a rhetorical question, Sir Henry?

(OTHERS stunned. This is a memorgi#eformance from HENRY. ARCHIE recovers)

ARCHIE | say, excellent work, old chap. What a strokeugklyou being in the area.

LAVINIA You'll have to admit, Miss Mead, the police aréque when solving crime.

MARY Oh indeed. | never cease to wonder at how thekthin

AGATHA I'm ever so grateful, Sir Henry. You've helped mawrite my mystery.

HENRY  (Half joking) And I trust I'll receive the appropriate acknowladmt once the jolly
thing's published, whatHo, ho)

ARCHIE (Laughs)Of course(Mocking)As soon as it's published.

(ARCHIE and HENRY are amused. AGATHA is not too sure)

LAVINIA Oh yes. Thenomentt's published!(You have to be joking)

ELVIRA  (Joining in) The veryinstantit's published!

AGATHA Perhaps | could outline another of my murder piStsHenry?

OTHERS (Not HENRY. A little too sudden and emphdio)

HENRY  Dear lady, I'd be delighted.



(AGATHA is thrilled and wants to keep talking. The OTHERS haveidédas)

ARCHIE What's happened to Simms?
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ELVIRA It must be so satisfying to write a mystery andthave itpublished

ARCHIE (Worried about the war that is brewing. CallSjmms! (To visitors)| do apologise.
She's very slowmDoor opens)Ah, at last(PIMMS enterspushing her trolley)

LAVINIA A case for justifiable homicide.
(PIMMS stops C/LC. The fingers on her right [upstage] hand are wrappedwhite
bandage)

PIMMS  Sorry, sir; had to find the best whisky. The fifste bottles was not up to scratch.
(PIMMS begins to pour [mimes?] the tea and glasses of whisky)

AGATHA (To PIMMS)Pimms! What have you done to your hand?

PIMMS (Stops pouring, raises right han@®h it's the silly mousetrap, madam.

ARCHIE Haven’t you caught that mouse, yet?
(ELVIRA and LAVINIA roll their eyes at this personal and undigndi@eel)

PIMMS (Resumes pouringYo sir.

ARCHIE Where was it last seen?

PIMMS It's been running round the west end for years, s

AGATHA We use a particular mousetrap, Sir Henry, whicks barved my family for
generations.

HENRY  Well they say a good mousetrap will last for ever.

ARCHIE Now then, scotch and soda, Henry?

HENRY  Rather.

ARCHIE Right, Simms, tea for the ladies and I'll haveodybin the library.
(Stunned silence. PIMMS drops/rattles a cup. OTHERS freeze tveg 8lirn, mouths
open, and stare at ARCHIE. He is pole-axed)

MARY (Breaks the silencelpo forgive me, Mr Walloman. | thought you said)l"Have a
body in the library".

ARCHIE (Struggling)Ah, yes. It's, it's a new cocktai{To PIMMS)My usual, Simms.

PIMMS  (Genuinely confusedeg y'pardon?

ARCHIE (AnnoyedMy usual cocktailA body in the library

PIMMS  (OTHERS stare at PIMMY)ill that be shaken or stabbed, sir?
(ARCHIE flustered, wants to be angry but really wants to die)

LAVINIA (Trying to cover)How are your Meads, Miss Ros@Pause. OTHERS turn at stare at
LAVINIA who realises her slig)mean ...

ELVIRA  (Also trying to cover)'d like some coffee in my te&Tension. Pause. OTHERS turn
and stare at ELVIRA. Atmosphere electtichean ...

HENRY  Body in the library? Meads, Miss Rose? Coffee intea? | say, what's going on?

AGATHA (She tries to save the situatiolt)s another of my mysteries, Sir Henry. Would you
care to examine it?

HENRY  More make-believe?

ARCHIE (Breaks downNo, it's not. It's no us€Sobbing)

Lavina (Furious)Archie!

ARCHIE We must tell the truth.

ELVIRA  (Equally furious)Not the truth!

ARCHIE It's a scandal, Henry. It can ruin me. If this gatg I'm finished!

(LAVINIA and ELVIRA are dying. AGATHA, MARY and PIMMS are fasijat



HENRY | say, spot of bother, old chap?
ARCHIE (Distressed)Yes. Yes, yes, yefRause)We've had a murder!
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LAVINIA  No!

HENRY  (Thrown)A real murder?

ELVIRA  We haven't.

ARCHIE But the body has vanishg@tunned reactiojVe had asked Miss Mead to investigate
when you arrived.

HENRY (Rising) Never fear. | will solve this case and be absojuttkcreet.(To MISS
MEAD) Please observe, dear lady. The master detectiverét

MARY I'm much obliged, Sir Henry.

HENRY  (Takes control. To DRRight. First things first. Who discovered the body?

ARCHIE | did.

HENRY  Splendid. Where was it?

ARCHIE On the settee. It was very dark.

HENRY  What midnight? Two a.m.?

ARCHIE No, broad daylight. The murdered woman asked nodot®e the curtains.

LAVINIA  (ShockedArchibald! How could you?

ARCHIE She said she was some sort of reporter.

ELVIRA  (Explodes)A reporter!

MARY My goodness.

ARCHIE (Defending himselfphe was recommended by Lord Peter Fancy.

LAVINIA |don't care if she was recommended by BuckingRaftace.

ELVIRA Does murder count if it's only a reporter?

HENRY  Now please keep calm. | can solve this mystery fevaminutes. Could we have
the room exactly as it wagRause)Come along
(AGATHA and PIMMS close the curtains. The room becomes dark)

ARCHIE Ah, the light was turned on.

HENRY  (Moves LCHere?He switches on lights. Room becomes lighter)

ARCHIE Yes.(ELVIRA crosses DR to LAVINIA)

HENRY  So where was the body?

ARCHIE She was stretched out on the settee. It was herribl

HENRY  Good. Let's have someone do that. Ladies, we ngetliateer.

ARCHIE Agatha.

AGATHA (Indignant)Me! Archie, you said she was a plain, plump frump!

ARCHIE Yes, but you're the right height.

HENRY  Excellent. Now, madam, if you'd be so kind.
(AGATHA pauses, is not impressed, then moves LC)

ARCHIE | was sitting on the settee, the reporter was adgha painting when suddenly the
lights went out.

HENRY To the settee please, Archi®ARCHIE reluctantly to setteeRight, lights out
(HENRY flicks switch. Blackout. General gasps/hubiNdww what?

ARCHIE | went across to the light switch.

HENRY  Excellent. ProceedHENRY moves behind settee, ARCHIE to light-switch)

ARCHIE At the switch I... turned on the light.
(Light comes up. AGATHA is lying on the settee in exactlysdah®ee position as was
LAYERS. OTHERS shocked. PIMMS moves between LAVINIA and settee)



ARCHIE (Moving to setteeOh my God!(Even more shockeddgatha! (Distressed)For one

miniscule moment | thought .(Hands to head)m going mad.
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HENRY  Steady old chagARCHIE recovers a littlejVhat happened next?

ARCHIE (Still stunned by AGATHA'S resemblance to LAYBANS), I, ... | called out for help
and Simms came in.

PIMMS  Yes | came in and saw Mrs Walloman, dr, Walloman ... and the body.

HENRY  Are you sure she was dead?

PIMMS  She certainly looked dead.

ARCHIE (Going mad)She had a knife in her chest, a stocking roundhreat and a clothes-
peg on her nose
(Shock, horror, hubbub from OTHERS. HENRY calm and collected)

HENRY  Clothes peg, hey? Sounds like a domestic. Righ&t Wwhppened next?

PIMMS Mr Walloman went to tell the others and that's whegPause)

HENRY  Yes?

LAVINIA  What?

ELVIRA Tell us.(Pause

PIMMS  That’s when ....(AGATHA suddenly sits up)

AGATHA May I sit up? It's not much fun being dead.

HENRY  (Wanders DL behind MARYonN't speak. Nobody speak. | think I've cracked it.

OTHERS (ShockedWhat?

HENRY  (Confidence plus) am convinced a second person entered this roasbaply a tall,
dark stranger, someone who had nothing whatsoevdo twith this outstanding,
impeccably behaved family, and who then mutteredetbing about unrequited
love, yes that's it, and then carried the body off(Looks around and then
triumphantly points DR).. through those french windows.

(Pause. Everyone is speechless)

AGATHA (The first to recoverfre you certain, Sir Henry?

ARCHIE (FlabbergastedBut ... but that'exactlywhat happened.

PIMMS Blimey. ‘ow did ‘e know that?

HENRY  Of course this sort of deduction is elementary tios&-rate detective.

LAVINIA Brilliant, Sir Henry. That is the work of a genius

ELVIRA Yes, a genius. So now can we forget the unforeumaident ever took place?

HENRY Oh I'm quite satisfied the murderer was also thes@ewho carried off the body.
The local police will make routine enquires bueéso reason why this respectable
household should ever be involved again.

(Much relief amongst the Wallomans. Not so AGATHA)

LAVINIA (Gushes)hat is wonderful news. Congratulations, Sir Henry.

ELVIRA  (GushesPh thank you, Sir Henry. Thank you

AGATHA But if there's been a murder committed in this librargoh't think we can just
forget it.

LAVINIA  (Angry) Of course we can. We've done nothing wrong.

ELVIRA  This brilliant detective has solved the crime. Celssed.

ARCHIE Agatha, Sir Henry is a highly-skilled policeman.eWhave just witnessed his
superior skills and incisive judgement. We musstithe police.

AGATHA So it would seem but Sir Henry, are ysure you're correct? | mean absolutely

certain.



HENRY  (Smug)Madam, | don't like to boast. In fiction the policgay be flawed. In real

life, we are seldom if ever wrong. Yes. | am certai
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LAVINIA Well Miss Mead, it appears the real police ardyepmite smart after all.

MARY So it would seem. But | can't help wondering almmeé or two small things.

HENRY  (Amused)Oh dear. The enthusiastic amateur yet again.

MARY | wonder why the victim asked for the curtains ® dosed in the middle of the
day.

ARCHIE Security. She didn't want anyone to see or heacawversation.

MARY Yes. | see.

HENRY  Quite understandable. Journalism and secrecy iga inehand.

MARY How interesting. But then | wonder how the ligmsnaged to go out all by
themselves.

HENRY  Oh any number of reasons. Electrical storm, faulise, failure to pay the bill.
Could be anything.

LAVINIA | can assure you, Sir Henry, there would nevea logiestion of failure to pay the
bill in this house.

HENRY  Of course, madam. | was referring to the genesplufation.

ELVIRA  Of which we are not a part.

MARY But | thought Mr Walloman found the light switalrned off.

HENRY  Naturally. Light switches are always turned off whe lights go out. That is a
scientific fact.
(OTHERS look at one another. Is this man serious?)

MARY Thank you, Sir Henry. Most enlightening. And daiybink the murdered woman
could have turned off the light herself?

OTHERS (StunnedWhat?

HENRY  (AmusedOh dear me. The untrained falling into the mosineletary trap.

ARCHIE But whywould the woman turn off the light and allow hefdelbe murdered?

HENRY  Exactly. And anyway, how could she find the switclthe dark?
(Pause. OTHERS stare at MARY. Get out of that one, smarty-pants)

MARY Perhaps she was already familiar with the layouhefroom.

LAVINIA (Scoffs)Already familiar? Miss Mead, | really think thes@ldvguesses have gone
far enough. Sir Henry has solved the mystery.

MARY Yes, you're probably correct. It's just that leklf a lot happier if | knew if the
reporter really was a reporter and if she wasyeallrdered?
(OTHERS gasp. HENRY laughs)

HENRY  What a quaint old lady you are.

MARY And the only person who can really answer thosetiues is Pimms.
(Sudden silence. Everyone turns to stare at the frozen PIMMS)

ARCHIE By jove, that's true! Simms saw the murderer. He alane in the library when the
body disappeared.

LAVINIA Oh Archibald, really. You can’'t expect a senileveat to understand complicated
matters.

PIMMS (Defending her honoud)ain’t juvenile!

ELVIRA In fact Pimms probably invented the entire storsase sort of game for Agatha

Crispie’s vivid imagination.
(AGATHA stunned. PIMMS uncertain. HENRY disregards the lot)



HENRY  Who's Agatha Crispie?
ARCHIE Well there’s one way to find out. Come on, Simmasslhave the truth.
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(All eyes on PIMMS. She thinks then opens her mouth but AGATHAIlYmps
AGATHA And remember Pimms. The truth is vital. We are ently considering your
employment.
(PIMMS is under real pressure. She is genuinely worried)
PIMMS  Well it was like this. | came into the room and ...
ARCHIE (Pause)Yes? And what?
PIMMS  (Clutches her bandaged han@h the pain. It's ... thenousetrap.
OTHERS Themousetrap!
(PIMMS faints dropping to her knees and then the floor)
AGATHA (Moving to help herPimms!(HENRY and ARCHIE lend a hand)
ARCHIE 1think she's fainted.
LAVINIA Perhaps it’'s fatal.
ELVIRA  Ohyes. She's dead.
HENRY  No, | can feel her pulse.
LAVINIA  You're wrong, Sir Henry. She's definitely deceased
ELVIRA  Mind the carpet.
AGATHA Archie, help me get her onto the settee.
(ARCHIE and HENRY help PIMMS to settee)
ARCHIE Righto. You take that side old boy.
HENRY  Good job | was here, Archie. Now you've da bodies in the library.
AGATHA (To desk)’'ve got a list of doctors. I'll phone someone.
(PIMMS groans)
ARCHIE Wait. She's coming round.
HENRY Leave this to me. She needs a drink. Where's th&?ma
AGATHA She'she maid!
HENRY  Ah, yes, quite. Well, water someone. And a whiskyrhe.
ARCHIE Look. She's sitting ugPIMMS seems to be recovering)
HENRY  Stand back, everyone. Give her air.
MARY Oh good heavens. Is that the tinfB®ing)| really must be going.
LAVINIA So soon, Miss Mead. Are you sure you won't stayda.
MARY Thank you, no. I'm expecting two friends. Miss Maret Rutherford and Missus
McGillicuddy will both be on the 4.50 from Paddingt
HENRY  Well now that everything is settled, | must betiagt along(To ladies)So nice to
have met you, ladies. And pray don't concern ydueseover that dead body.
(Smiles, taps nos&lum's the word, what?
LAVINIA  Sir Henry, | can't begin to thank you.
ELVIRA It's been delightful to make your acquaintance Hainry. Good bye.
ARCHIE (Crossing to door)'ll see you out.
(ARCHIE exits. MARY and HENRY to door. AGATHA joins PIMM&:tiae)
LAVINIA  Goodbye Miss Mead. Please call again.
MARY Thank you. You're most kind. Goodbye.
HENRY  Cheerio.

(MARY exits then HENRY. ELVIRA storms LC and slams dooth&hstorms to settee
as LAVINIA rises and attacks AGATHA and PIMMS from the RC side)



LAVINIA  (Furious)You stupid, moronic woman. You and your childisimgs.
ELVIRA (Equally upset)ou're as bad as that dreadful, drunken maid.
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LAVINIA Have you no shame? | have never been so humiliated

ELVIRA You haven't heard the last of this. Both of you!

LAVINIA And if any of this ridiculous charade ever gets$, gou'll regret it as long as you
live.

ELVIRA  Which won't be very long.

(Suddenly door flung open and ARCHIE enters in a rage. He slams the door)

ARCHIE You stupid, moronic woman. You and your childisimgs.

LAVINIA I've just said that.

ARCHIE You're as bad as that dreadful, drunken maid.

ELVIRA I've just said that.

ARCHIE Your pathetic mysteries are an abysmal failure.ardhngerous!

AGATHA Dangerous!? You're the one who found the body alitbrary.

LAVINIA Therewasno body in the library.

AGATHA And if | hadn’t pretended the real murder was aeotf my plots, you could have
been charged!

ARCHIE (Something dawnsjust a minute! | know the answer.

(Knock on door which instantly kills the shouting)

PIMMS  (Rising)!'ll see who that is.

ARCHIE (Blocking her)Stay where you ard! haven't finished with yoARCHIE glares at
AGATHA and PIMMS and then strides to door, flings it open and suddenly changes to
mild character)Miss Mary Mead(She enters. What now?)

MARY I'm so sorry. Do forgive me. | seem to have mispthmy spectacles.

LAVINIA  Oh well, we'll all look, shall we?

(OTHERS pretend to look but it's really MARY who wanders about)

MARY I'm always losing them. Once | found them on macéShe opens her bagjood
heavens(Produces casdjere they are in my bag.

ARCHIE Oh well done, Miss Mead.

MARY (Exiting) Thank you so much. One must make allowances thageé.

AGATHA | would say your brain is as sharp as ever, Migad/

MARY Do you think so? How kind. And yes, | can see tllathes-peg by your desk, Mrs
Walloman. You must have dropped it in your hastéetive the room(OTHERS
freeze)lt was so nice meeting you all again. Goodl{gke exits and ARCHIE darts
after her to close the door)

ARCHIE Goodbye, Miss Mead(Door shut, ARCHIE turns, seethindg)orothy S. Layers!
(Pointing) You'rethe reporter(OTHERS stunned)

AGATHA It was only a game.

ARCHIE You've gone too far this time, Agatha.

LAVINIA If you were a man, I'd have you flogged.

AGATHA | was experimenting with a new mystery.

ELVIRA You insulted and degraded every one of us!

PIMMS | wasn't degraded.

ARCHIE (Wild with PIMMS)You! Get out! I'll deal with you later.

(PIMMS gets the message and heads for the door)

LAVINIA  Oh for heaven's sake, Archie, dismiss her nidaouv!



ARCHIE Ah no. Dismissal is too good for our Simms. I'veé gomethingspecialin mind for
him.
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PIMMS (At door)l don't suppose anyone’d care for a sherry?

ARCHIE (Loud and furiousfset out!(PIMMS gives a "suit y'self" shrug and exits)

AGATHA May I remind you, Archie, Pimms is my maid ancbntrol her employment.

ARCHIE Tl thank you to be quiet, Agatha. All of you. &% something important to say.

LAVINIA  And not before time.

ARCHIE Your idiotic mysteries, Agatha, your ridiculouseatipts at telling tales of murder
have almost cost this family its honour and reportat

ELVIRA It's unforgivable.

AGATHA Oh come now. The detective thinks he solved a mmundech never took place,
I've imporoved my plot and Miss Mary Mead knowsvis all a silly prank.

LAVINIA What a perfect description of your writing skills.

AGATHA Well instead of ridiculing me, why not offer someceuragement?

ARCHIE Encourage what¥ou have no talent and no publisher will touch ydiou've
brought embarrassment and humiliation. Well no méite over, Agatha. Your
writing is dead!

LAVINIA At last, Archibald. And when do we see some quakrvants?

ELVIRA  And what about my social life?

ARCHIE (still attacking AGATHA) You never attend dinner engagements. You're off
researching some ghastly whodunit where anyonepanthe murderer after the
first two paragraphs.

AGATHA But you've never read my books.

ELVIRA  Books!? They're jumbled jottings on scraps of pape

ARCHIE | can't remember when you last hosted a dinneyp&ood lord, woman, you're
my wife. You're supposed to do those things.

LAVINIA A real wifedoesdo those things.

AGATHA Archibald, I am confused. A short time ago, heréhiis very room, you said that
women should have a career.

ARCHIE Fortunately | knew all along it was you pretendiadpe that journalist.

AGATHA Oh Archie. Even my plots are more credible than. tha

LAVINIA Enough! | refuse to stay in this woman's presesmcaoment longer(Crossing to
door) Archibald, your wife's behaviour is deplorable.

ARCHIE Thank you, mother. | will handle this.

LAVINIA Put your wife in her place, employ respectablevassis and introduce your
daughter to society. Perform these three simplestas

ARCHIE (Angry)Mother!

(LAVINIA taps door with stick. ARCHIE opens it. She glaresmatthéen exits)

LAVINIA  Or else.

(She exits. ARCHIE annoyed, closes door and turns to face wife and daughter

ELVIRA Father, | simply must say this.

ARCHIE Not now, Elvira.

ELVIRA  You have to consider divorce.

AGATHA Divorce!

ARCHIE I've already put a stop to Agatha's writing.

ELVIRA  Not from her. Fronme!



AGATHA/ARCHIE (StunnedWhat!?

ELVIRA  You heard.
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ARCHIE Now that's enough. My wife makes a fool of me, mytmer belittles me and now
my daughter intends to disown me. | won't standtfor

ELVIRA I've studied deportment and grooming. | can disawything from tapestry to
trekking in Tibet. I've read every engagement motin The Timesand The
Telegraphsince 1916 and nowyow, because you're too weak to put your idiotic
wife in her placemy place in society, mwhole lifeis facing disaster!

ARCHIE You're becoming unbearable, Elvira.

ELVIRA Is Sir Edward Pallister still handling your legé#flears?

ARCHIE Elvira! | forbid you to discuss these matters.

ELVIRA  Why should | allow your wife's unpublished scribldiestroy my life?

(She rises and heads for the door)
ARCHIE That is enough! Elvirastop!
(She stops, looks at him. Pause)

ELVIRA | want a divorce!

(She exits slamming door. Wow! ARCHIE is stunned. He wanders DR)

ARCHIE (Muttering) This is worse than | thought.

(He is lost in thoughts, doesn't concentrate on what AGATHA is Sayirign)

AGATHA Archibald, I'm truly sorry for any distress I'vaused and | apologise for deceiving
you as Dorothy S. Layers.

ARCHIE (Thinking aloud)If I'm not careful this could ruin my business.

AGATHA Archibald, your mother and daughter are planniexgen to speak to you again.

ARCHIE (Thinking aloud)Now a letter to him and a letter to (To AGATHA)Right. First we
deal with Simms.

AGATHA Pimms ismymaid and Wwon'tdismiss her.

ARCHIE She's being transferred.

AGATHA Transferred?

ARCHIE (Removes paper from jacket, gives it to AGATHAJe. I've signed this authority. You
will complete the maid's personal details.

AGATHA (Reading document. Is stunneAsh-paddock That's a nursing home for mental
patients in Torquay!

ARCHIE The owner is a good friend of mine. He'll definjtehke Simms.

AGATHA You can't send her there. She's not used to workiaghospital.

ARCHIE She's not going to work there. She’ll be a patient!

AGATHA In a mental asylum! But Pimms is not mad!

ARCHIE Complete the details and post the form. Now sortterke Mother requires a butler
with impeccable credentials. Someone who has wof&edhe aristocracy. You
know what a terrible snob she (sooks at her)You’re not taking notes.

AGATHA This is preposterous.

ARCHIE So was Dorothy S. Layers. Now writtAGATHA takes pad/pencil, shakes head,
scribbles)Hire some upper-crust butler. Next. Elvira needeseort for her society
debut. Find some polo-playing prince. Contact mg chum Captain Arthur
Eastbourne in London. 41 Farraway Road. His seyrésaMiss Orange. Arthur
will send the right chap.

AGATHA | really think your secretary should be doing this.



ARCHIE | do not want my personal problems made public #nd way, you can do
something useful.
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AGATHA | see. And will that be all, master?

ARCHIE Next you will contact my solicitor. | wish to chamgny will.

AGATHA Do you think that's wise?

ARCHIE Damn you, Agatha. It's none of your business. A'maiill has nothing to do with
his wife. And if you must know, | plan to keep Eliquiet by cashing in my
insurance policylt's ten thousand pounds.

AGATHA (Stunned)len thousand pounds!

ARCHIE And now the final item(He turns and stares at heNou will never write another
mystery story. As from today, Agatha Crispie becsrivrs Archibald Walloman,
wife and step-mother. Do | make myself clear?

AGATHA (Deep breathPerfectly.

ARCHIE By pursuing this laughable hobby, you have becoraighing-stock and a danger
to the health and wealth of this family.

AGATHA That is absurd and vindictive.

ARCHIE Kindly remain silent. You will attend to the busssematters | have dictated then
attend to the dining-room. You will supervise theghase and installation of new
curtains.(Sarcastic)Oh, by the way. The dining-room is down the caridn your
left.

AGATHA Sarcasm doesn't suit you, Archie..

ARCHIE | intend giving dinner-parties. You will superviaad attend all such functions. Do
I make myself clearfHeads to door)The mysteries are no more, Agatha. The
writing is dead(He exits and closes the door)

(Pause. AGATHA collapses on settee puts hands to head and then sdisisitlenk on
door. Instantly AGATHA repairs herself as PIMMS enters)

PIMMS Iseveryfing' all right, madam?

AGATHA Yes, thank you, Pimms. Everything is fine.

PIMMS | don't suppose you'd care for a sherry, madam?

AGATHA (Pause. Then she rises and heads for RC bookddst)sherry, Pimms. Something
stronger.(Searches for bottlelt's in here somewhere. Here it (Removes bottle)
Strange. | thought there was more than that.

PIMMS It must be the evaporation.

AGATHA (Moving DC) Two glasses please, Pimn{BIMMS fetches glasses from LC cabinet)
This calls for a celebration.

PIMMS (Moves DC with glasse#jice to have a reason, madam.

(AGATHA pours. This could be mimed)

AGATHA Say when.

PIMMS Just what are we celebrating, madam?

AGATHA My husband, his family and our glorious future. Sdyen.

PIMMS  Glorious future, madam?

AGATHA | am now Missus Boring and Dependable. Say when.

PIMMS  You? Borin’ and dependable? Never.

AGATHA (Glass is full)Oh dear, it's full.

PIMMS My fault, madam. I'll take that one.

(PIMMS takes her glass. AGATHA pours herself a small drink)



PIMMS  (Raising glass)l0 your glorious future, madam.
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AGATHA To us, Pimms(They toast. AGATHA wandergp new curtains and flower-arranging.
(Toasts herselffo the Mistress of the Manor.

PIMMS  (Toasting To the manor of the mistregShe drinks)

AGATHA (Suddenly sad's no use. | can't pretend any more.

PIMMS  (Sobers up immediatelfjadam? What's wrong?

AGATHA It's over, Pimms. My writing career is finished.

PIMMS  No, madam. You've got too many good ideas.

AGATHA The world will never readvil Under The Mooror Murder On The Blaunau-
Festinniog Express

PIMMS  Oh | liked that one, madam.

AGATHA No publisher will ever publisifhe Witness For The Defenoe my favourite.
(Piece de resistancd)he Rat Trap

PIMMS  IreckonThe Rat Trapvould be popular for years.

AGATHA (Sadly moves to settets all over, Pimms. It's finished.

PIMMS  (Sad. Sits on sette¥)ou mustn't let one little setback stop you.

AGATHA (Thinking aloud)Maybe they're right(Hasn't heard PIMMS)Maybe the truth is |
have no talent( An embarrassed pause. AGATHA risBdnms, how long have you
served my family?

PIMMS Forty-eight years come Pancake Day, madam.

AGATHA Well | want you to listen very carefully and them exactly as | say.

PIMMS  Certainly, madam.

AGATHA First collect every piece of paper from my deskergvbook, note, manuscript —
everything I've ever written and then destroy them

PIMMS  (ShockedPestroy your writing, madam!? Your unfinished nelel

AGATHA Everything. My mystewries must never be seen again

PIMMS (Protesting)But madam!

AGATHA Second, you will say nothing of this conversationanhyone (Pause. Emotional)
Pimms, I'm afraid it may not be possible for yountork for me ever again.

PIMMS | see.(Pause)Was it something | said, madam?

AGATHA You know, don't you?

PIMMS | know I'm not getting any younger, madam. And magd's ‘ad it.

AGATHA Age is not always a factor in death, Pimr®&ruggling) Sometimes life is simply
too hard to bear. When one cannot pursue the thiiegloves, the desire to go on
living just fades away.

PIMMS I'm not sure | follow, madam.

AGATHA You do,Pimms. And whatever happens now must forever remakcret.

PIMMS  Just like your mysteries, mada(Nods to AGATHAYou 'ave my word.

AGATHA Thank you, Pimms(Moves to french windows, looks out to gardiiow if you don't
mind, I'd rather be alone.

PIMMS (Rises)Certainly, madampPause)ls there one last thing | can do for you?

AGATHA Just close the door.

PIMMS  Very good, madamPIMMS replaces her glass and heads to door. She sidpsje
are some things | wish to say, madam.

AGATHA (Speaks without turningfes?



PIMMS  I've really enjoyed working for you all these yedt's been a prilavegésic)
AGATHA (Emotional) Thank you, Pimms.
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PIMMS  And | would be especially upset if you was to dgthing silly, madam.

AGATHA Silly? Pimms, whatever can you mean?

PIMMS  And I never did know it was you dressed up astadrter.

AGATHA (Genuinely pleasedreally?

PIMMS  Really and truly(Pause)Goodbye, madam.

AGATHA Goodbye, Pimms.

(PIMMS exits quickly. The door closes and AGATHA spins around)

AGATHA Pimms! Wait!(Too late. AGATHA sobs but moves quickly upstage to tidy her desk)
Time for my final chapter(Picks up latest manuscripfh yes, poisons(Reading)
arsenic, cyanide, ratsbane, warfarin. That's the @varfarin. Provides a rapid and
painless death. Perfect for the last atiting quickly)Grave where is thy victory?
Death where is thy sting8lams pen on deskhe end!

Curtain falls quickly and/or blackout. Interval
ACT TWO

(Curtain rises on library one week later. LAVINIA is seated BRVIRA on settee C and ARCHIE is

UL at AGATHA'S desk. Everyone wears a change of clothes. The atneoispiesise)

ARCHIE (SearchingNothing! No notes, books, pencils. Not a thing.

LAVINIA  (Annoyed)You promised me a new butler.

ELVIRA  And who is my escort to Countess Kossaroff's ball?

ARCHIE She's cleaned out her entire dg§itams lid or his fist on the deskamn! (Women
unimpressed. ARCHIE moves Rgrhaps she didn't make copies of the letters.

LAVINIA Perhaps she didn't even send them.

ELVIRA  She can't write. How could she be a secretary?

ARCHIE | gave simple instructions. Sack Simms, hire delbudnd arrange an escort for
Elvira.

LAVINIA Have you asked when she sent the letters?

ARCHIE (Throwaway) can't.

ELVIRA  Why is my step-mother sulking in your room?

LAVINIA It's obvious, Archibald. You should never have rreat her.

ARCHIE (Frustrated, snapsMother! Will you please stop saying that?

LAVINIA (Disgusted)And now you raise your voice to your own mother.
(Shakes her head in disgust. ARCHIE embarrassed and worried. Pause

ELVIRA  Why is the dreadful woman avoiding us? | haveeérsher for days.

ARCHIE (Soft, not looking at the wome8he's left me.

ELVIRA  You haven't murdered her have you? Done somethorghwhile for once?

LAVINIA  You're weak, Archibald. Make her come down for leea

ARCHIE (Still soft and indirect) can’t. She’s left me.

ELVIRA She’s like some horse-mad school-girl without hemyp (Mimics child) | can’t write
my stories. I’'m going to my room to creigns child crying)

LAVINIA Tell the woman to stop sulking and to grow up.

ARCHIE (Tension mountingl can't.

LAVINIA Can't!? You're the husband. You're in charge. Made

ARCHIE (Turns to LAVINIA and explodekran't make her. She's gone!



ELVIRA

(Shockedfsone!?

ARCHIE Yes. Gone. Departed. Decamped. Left. Absented lfierse
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LAVINIA (Shocked)ou mean she's gone? (ARCHIE nods)

ELVIRA  (Almost happyPh | say. She’s not actually ... dead?

ARCHIE (Worried) She's not in her room. Her clothes are there butbbeks, notes and
manuscripts have vanished. And this morning | found

LAVINIA (Pause)Yes?

ARCHIE (Can hardly say itAshes in the fireplacd WOMEN shocked)

ELVIRA  (Moves DL)It's true (ShockedY hereare ashes in the fireplace!

ARCHIE (Worried)l didn't order a fire.

ELVIRA She's killed herself. She crawled into the grat @one herself in.

LAVINIA Elvira. Your language.

ELVIRA (Pointing to fireplace)That's her! Done to a Crispie.

ARCHIE Don't be revolting. There's only a handful of ash.

ELVIRA Fire consumes everything, father. That's a crema#gatha’s ashes!

LAVINIA Typical. Not content to torture us with excruaiatifiction, she's ruined us with her
appalling suicide.

ARCHIE (Trying to stay sandylother! It may not be her.

LAVINIA  Well where is she? When did we last see her? AtinToA year?

ARCHIE A week! Look, she may have gone anywhere. Evenaiwdwgate.

ELVIRA (Delighted) Oh this is wonderful We are rid of the one last obstacle to our
happiness.

ARCHIE (Horrified) Elvira!

LAVINIA (Suddenly pleased)f course. It's the ideal solution.

ARCHIE (Pole-axedMother! Have some respect.

ELVIRA  Oh come now, father. She was a total embarrassiesrce would be a disaster.
Death, on the quiet, is the perfect solution.

ARCHIE On the quiet! She's re-scheduled Guy Fawkes dayt&M#& conceal a dead body!

ELVIRA  What body? Show me the body.

ARCHIE Without a body, we can't be certain she's dead.

ELVIRA But a missing person and fresh ashes means wassame the worst.

ARCHIE (Upset)l can’t believe she’s in the fireplace.

ELVIRA Well she is and the world knows nothing. So, letlie a leaf out of dear departed
Agatha's book and invent something. Ah ...

LAVINIA (Understands the game and plays it weDh | know. She's gone to Canada to
research her latest book!

ELVIRA (Delighted)Brilliant, grandmother. Make that tliezen wastesf Canada.

LAVINIA Where even the Eskimos don't the women enjoy this)

ARCHIE Stop this outrageous behaviour! You're talking @bowy wife, the woman |
married. The woman | (ARCHIE can't say it)

LAVINIA | dare you to finish that sentence.

ARCHIE (Resigned to the fac®ll right. So it wasn't a marriage made in heavBnt that
doesn't give you the right to conceal her death!

ELVIRA  Did wekill her?

ARCHIE Of course notSuddenly suspicious. Slowlglidn't but ... ?

LAVINIA Oh very amusing, Archibald. Do we look like a cleupf criminals?
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Perhaps we do. Perhaps we're witches, rolling @pvibtim, popping her on the
fire and dancing round the room singing, "Burn,roukll writers burn!"(LAVINIA
joins in joke)“Burn, burn. All, writers burn!”

(The WOMEN shriek with laughter but stop when ARCHIE calls)

Stop it! Stop it(The witches settle)

Just a little joke, Archibald. Where’s your sens&amour?

Disappeared along with my wife. Now we must do sthing.

No-one is suggesting you conceal her death. Welginecommend a moderate
time delay.

Yes, like twenty-five years.

It's a crime to conceal a body.

Archibald, how will your shareholders react whaeyt hear your wife has cooked
herself in the family library?

(Devastated)!'ll be devastated!

Exactly. Think of yourself.

Life goes on, father. Polite society will alwayswigh us.

And why shouldve suffer because of some unfortunate accident?

It may not be amccident.

Oh father, for pity's sake. The woman was unba&dn8he wrote appalling stories,
couldn’t get a single line published, and when fawgth the truth, took the easy
way out.

Easy? It must have been horrib{gloves toward fireplace to examine grate)

With her ability to create such laughable ploisding a way to end it all would
have been child's play.

(Moving DL)She would have crouched in the grate like this.

(Stopping herElvira! (Draws her backShow some respect.

(Annoyed)Oh stop being so stuffy. The woman was insane.

(Shaking her head in disgust at ARCHIE'S stupidity, ELVIRA retusettiee)

It's simple. Agatha once worked in a pharmacy kanew her poisons. She put her
teeth and reading glasses in the dustbin, toolafipgopriate poison, doused her
clothes in petrol and, poof!

(Upset)Mother! We don't want the gory details.

You swallow the poison and, just before you passlaht the match.

Yes, all right, | get the picturgPause)But it's strange she never mentioned grisly
bits in her stories.

(Mocking)Agatha Crispie, failed writer of antiseptic murders

Now make sure you've got the facts right, Archdbdour dear, departed spouse is
alive and well, writing her heart out in Canada.

(Moves to and sits in chair DIL)don't think | can do this.

(Threatening)You'll do it, father. Do you hear me?

(Threatening)Do it Archibald. Or else.

(Slowly looks at themAre you threatening me?

(They are threatening hinYes!

(He looks at them. Pause. He agrees, nods his head, resigned chehee}



ARCHIE (Reluctant)All right. Agatha's gone to Kenya.

LAVINIA Canada!
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ARCHIE (Correcting himselflCanada!

ELVIRA Good. Now first we remove the ashes. Grandmotireg,for Pimms.

LAVINIA (Total disgust)She's not still here? Archibald, you promised.

ARCHIE I've fixed it. She's going to a mental asylum inquay.

LAVINIA  (LAVINIA rings small bellA mental asylum is too good for that woman.

ARCHIE (Suddenly concerned)ook, until the asylum calls for her, Simms is thee person
who could ask about Agatha.

LAVINIA  She's too drunk to know anything.

ELVIRA  Now father, about my escort to Countess Kossarb#ll. | must have a gentleman
from the right family. A superior family.

ARCHIE Yes, yes. I've written to an old chum. You shoutéihthis week. But please, one
thing at a time.

(FX. Knock on door)

LAVINIA  That will be the drunk.

ARCHIE (Nervous)Now stay calm, act normal and leave the talkingnéo
(The women are ice-cool. It's ARCHIE who's a bundle of nerves)

ELVIRA Remember our story, father. Your lovely wife hasen from the ashes and is
researching her new book in Canada.

(Another knock. ARCHIE takes a deep breath and shakes his head irefisbeli

ARCHIE (Calls)Come in.

PIMMS  (Enters)You took y'time.(Women enraged at her speech and manner)

ARCHIE Close the doof(lt's closed)l have some news for you.

PIMMS  You're too late. | know alread{fRIO sit up showing great interest)

ARCHIE (Dying) She knows. Oh my god!

PIMMS  And you three are entirely to blame.

LAVINIA  She's drunk.

ELVIRA There's room for another in the grate.

ARCHIE (The weakesfjVe didn't mean any harm.

LAVINIA (Snaps)Archibald!

PIMMS | could see this coming. You lot 'ave been snigiway, talkin’ behind ‘er back.
And now it's come to this. You oughta be ashamedsefives.

LAVINIA (Hates PIMMSHow dare you speak like that!

ELVIRA  (Worried) She does know.

ARCHIE (Will do anything to avoid a scanddlsay, Simms, let's talk this over.

PIMMS  You wanted this ever since madam married into yotien family.

LAVINIA This is outrageous. Have the woman whipped!

PIMMS  You fink givin’ me the sack will shut me up. Welbyre wrong. So come on.
(Dares them)Gimme my notice and then I'll tell the world wotwydot ‘ave done to
madam.

ELVIRA  (Sounds funny coming from ELVIR¥u evil little toad!

LAVINIA  Somebody shoot her!

ARCHIE Your notice? Oh, come, come Simms. Don't talk nosseAnd we haven't done
anything to madam.

PIMMS Okay. | want a straight answer. Where is sk@&®nned pause)



ARCHIE (Brighter) Where is she? You mean you don’t know?
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PIMMS  Cause | don't. Last time | saw ‘er she was all saddepressed. Talkin’ about
givin’ up her writin’ and deaf.

ELVIRA Deaf!?

PIMMS  So come on. Wot ‘ave you done wiv ‘er? Where &s?2sh
(The next three speeches are spoken quickly, one after the other)

ARCHIE Sick.

LAVINIA Canada.

ELVIRA  Visiting. (TRIO are thrown. PIMMS stares at the three confused conspirators)

ARCHIE That's it. She's visiting a sick friend in Kenya.

ELVIRA & LAVINIA Canada!

ARCHIE (Correcting himself and chastising himsdélfanada.
(Pause. TRIO stare at PIMMS. Will she accept their explanation?)

PIMMS (Smile appearsounds like one of ‘er stories. Yeah. ‘at’s thet sfrfing madam
would do.
(TRIO look at one another. They smile)

ARCHIE (Re-covering)Yes it's quite true. Madam is visiting a sick fréen

LAVINIA In Canada.

ELVIRA (Softer. Thinks PIMMS is ignorarfBhe doesn't know. She really doesn't know.

PIMMS  Are you sure of that?

LAVINIA (Furious) The gall of the woman! Do you think we'd stoopethimg lies?

PIMMS Nuffin' would surprise me wiv you lot. You could eav stoop to a bit ov murder.
(TRIO stunned)

LAVINIA How dare you! Whip the woman!

ARCHIE (ARCHIE decides to take controAh, Simms. | have a job for you. Fetch your
dustpan immediately.

PIMMS (Pause. Looks at them. ExitingJl right. But I've got a few questionéStops at door)
And when | come back, | want some answers.

ELVIRA  Get out!(PIMMS stares at them then exits)

LAVINIA | say dismiss her forthwith.

ARCHIE (Worried)I think she knows. And worse, she knows we knowlstevs.

ELVIRA  She knows we know she knows? You sound like Ag@tiepie.

LAVINIA  What if she does know? Who will believe a semilebriate? Put her off.

ARCHIE (Snaps back)'ve told you. She's been accepted as an inmateainasylum. The
staff collect her today.

ELVIRA Let me know when they arrive. I'd like to watch.

LAVINIA Get a grip on yourself, Archibald. Show some bacidh- for once!

ARCHIE (Nervous)Yes, all right.(FX Knock on door)There she iSTRIO re-position themselves.
ARCHIE nervous agaifjVhat do | say?

LAVINIA  (Annoyed)Oh Archibald! Take control!

ARCHIE (Looks pathetic. Not his strongest voiégjter.
(PIMMS enters. She carries a small dustpan and brush)

PIMMS  Wotcha want?

ARCHIE (Almost apologisingindicates DR)Over there(PIMMS moves to fireplace}lean the

grate.(Pause)Please.



PIMMS  There’s somefing' wrondOTHERS worried)You ain’t never said “please” in your
life.
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LAVINIA Just get on with it.

(ARCHIE walks back LC/UL and watches. PIMMS looks at all thfbey stare back.
Finally PIMMS kneels in front of the fire but hesitates. Pause.|$IBWMS rises and
faces them. She is unusually contrite)

PIMMS | wouldn't normally do this but | would like to aglr somethin’.

ARCHIE (Suddenly nervous)hat?

PIMMS | was wondering if | might keep some of ‘er ash@$A0 stunned)

ELVIRA (DisgustedKeep them!? Errgh!

PIMMS It's just that they're a final reminder for menohdam.

ARCHIE (Mortified) My God! She does know! She knows everything!

PIMMS  (Pause. Tensiorl)‘ave served madam for nearly fifty years. I'veotum ‘er since she
was a bub. And, now dis shockin’ fing ‘as ‘appené@huse. TRIO fascinated.
Emotional) But it ain’t my fault. | was just following order$.never did nuffin’
wrong.

LAVINIA (Hooked)You mean, Agatha gave you instructions?

PIMMS  When she knew it was finished, she couldn't fage’Ino more.

ARCHIE (Slowly having breakdowrhhhh!(Or other appropriate cry of despair)

ELVIRA (Stunned@Are you saying you helped my step-mother to .ishnt?

PIMMS  “Not a trace,” she said. CalledTihe final chapter.

ARCHIE (Collapses on/against sette@ear lord! What have we done?

PIMMS | ‘fought the rose garden would be appropri@f®IO wide-eyedj-or a final resting-
place.

LAVINIA The rose garden!?

PIMMS  (PIMMS points DR. OTHERS stare DQUt by the terracéPause. TRIO aghast at the
idea and that PIMMS knows the truth)fought I'd sprinkle a part of madam in
amongst the blooms.

ARCHIE (Can feel a heart attack coming dfn not well.

PIMMS  And maybe a plaque to remember her by. A speciaument like.

ELVIRA (Strident)No plaque or monument! Nothing!

PIMMS  (Pause. OTHERS embarrassed by ELVIRA'S reacBdnqps you're right. ‘er stories
ain’t exactly well-known.

LAVINIA  Wellknown! They werainknown.

PIMMS  But some ‘ow | can't help feelin’ she ‘ad some gadels. Now it's ... all over.
(Pause. TRIO look at one another and then PIMMS. Tense, solemn m&tigdrit) I'll
be gettin’ on then.

(She kneels and dusts [miming?] the fireplace. She whistles as aks. Werhaps
"Abide With Me”.

TRIO spellbound by her dusting and whistling/singing. Nervous glances. ARBB\vs
signs of panic but is warned by both women - a raised finger "Don't you dgce¥Work
complete, PIMMS rises and turns to face them)

ARCHIE How can you whistle [sing] at a time like this? ldaxou no respect?

PIMMS  Oh lots for madam. But she'd ‘ave liked to go out & song.(Pause)Well, (With
pan and ashes, she starts across stage tpllipop out to the roses and do the right
fing. (TRIO fascinated. PIMMS opens french windows then tudits) but you bein’



family must want to help scatter the ash®®ves to LAVINIA and holds out pan to her)
Here, madam. Take a handful.
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(Horror from TRIO. LAVINIA a mix of fury and an upset stomach)

LAVINIA  (Will she throw up?No. No! Get out!

PIMMS  Go on. It's the ‘fought wot counts. If madam wexee; she'd want you to do the
scatterin’.(She offers pan towards others)

ARCHIE (Horrified) No thank you.

PIMMS  After all, you ‘free are the reason we've gotdshes(TRIO stare aghast at PIMMS.
Pause)What, no takers@RIO shake their head§uit yourselves. Just ‘fought it might
ease your conscience,

LAVINIA (Low growl, facing frontleave at once!

PIMMS (Pause. ShrugsdNever could understand familiehe moves to french windows and
exits uttering the followinghshes to ashes, dust to dust.

ELVIRA (Calling) And never come back!

(She exits. Pause. TRIO are speechless. A bombshell has been dropped)

ARCHIE (Despairs)She's playing a game. She's teasing us. She's kalbalong.

LAVINIA (Attacks him)You weak and miserable man. If you had dismissedirhbecile,
(Screamshone of this would have happened!

ELVIRA (Distressed that LAVINIA is distresse@randmother, be calm. Father, close the
doors.(Nervous ARCHIE to french windowdje must think of a plan.

(ARCHIE closes french windows, looks into the garden and is stunned)

ARCHIE She's sprinkling Agatha all over my roses.

ELVIRA  What a great hiding-place.

ARCHIE (Shocked againBut they’re prize-winning roses.

LAVINIA Your task is simple, Archibald.

ARCHIE (Opening french windows, callinigsay, Simms, mind my rose@e exits)\Come here.
(He exits muttering, closes windows. Women thitking of it. Life goes on)

ELVIRA  Now grandmother, yu must see my new ball gownféith an illustration.

LAVINIA Oh my dear child. This is what matters. Socieal owns and the aristocracy.

ELVIRA (Heading LC)At the Countess Kossaroff soiree, | will make thanglest entrance
and be escorted by the most eligible gentlemamugidhd.

LAVINIA It's finally happening, Elvira. And we're rid dfat dreadful womar(ELVIRA opens
the door to reveal PIMMS who entef3pviously not.

ELVIRA  (Brushing out forcing PIMMS to step upsta@2)it of my way, witch.
(ELVIRA exits. PIMMS shakes her head and looks after her)

LAVINIA  Well? What do you want?

PIMMS  Some gent's just arrived from London.

LAVINIA (Interested).ondon?

PIMMS  Yes, it's that big place where the cockneys amy&ilive.

LAVINIA You'll live to regret this insolence, you sanctimuus guttersnipe.

PIMMS | bet you can't spell therbig words?

LAVINIA  What's his business? His name?

PIMMS Didn't say. Just that ‘e got some letter from Mialloman.

LAVINIA (Excited) Oh at last! The new butler. The first of myyality servants (Sneers at
PIMMS) Out with the old and in with the new.

PIMMS |take it that means you want to see ‘im?



LAVINIA Indeed it does. Now get oyPIMMS shakes head in amazement and exits. LAVINIA is
happy and speaks aloudy last, some quality servants.
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(GREY-CELLS appears in doorway. He is dressed immaculatehgihsnd moustache
in pristine condition. He coughs politely. LAVINIA quickly adopts herrsmpeoice)

LAVINIA  Ah, come in, my good man. Come in.

(GREY-CELLS enters, closes door, and bows. Speaks with strong RBeesit. His
surname pronounced with accent on second syllable - Grey-cells

GREY-C'S Bonjour, Madame. My name is Hercules Grey-Cells.

LAVINIA (Shocked)ou're not English! You're French!

GREY-C’S (Politely correcting her)Not quite, Madame. | am from Belgium. But 'ave parf |
‘ave lived in this green and pleasant land nowfany years.

LAVINIA Come closer(GREY-CELLS crossed)/ell, you appear to take some pride in your
appearance.

GREY-C’'S Oh oui, Madame. | am most particular about za @rapothes and manners of ze
gentleman.

LAVINIA  And you have received a letter from my son, Mrtbald Walloman?

GREY-C'S Oui, madame. Your son's letter was addressed pta®aArthur Eastbourne who is
presently abroad in Peru. Captain Eastbourne haslakl would represent him in
this matter.

LAVINIA And you have suitable references? We only emphogd who have worked for
people of wealth and position.

GREY-C'S Madame, Grey-Cells, ‘e ‘as worked for many notaptople. Lord and Lady
Edgeware. (LAVINIA impressed)Princess Dragomiroff. Count and Countess
Andrenyi. (LAVINIA continues to be impressedir Carmichael Clarice. Sir
Bartholomew Strange. Sir Charles Cartwright. Ladyestiolme. Lady Lucy
Angkatell, Lady Bess Sedgewick ...

LAVINIA (Surprised)Lady Bess Sedgewick! What a coincidence. A neighlebwurs, Miss
Mary Mead, has made Lady Sedgewick's acquaintance.

GREY-C'S Pardon, Madame. Lady Sedgewick does indeed batijss Mary Mead. There
are so many, it is easy to get za little grey aadisfused.

LAVINIA  Well your credentials are certainly impressive.uMaill be expected to show the
utmost discretion at all times.

GREY-C’S (Slight bow)But of course, Madame.

LAVINIA (Rising. GREY-CELLS moves to hold chawish to inspect the roses.

GREY-C’S (Spies french windows and moves to open tf@msuch a magnificent day, a splendid
idea, Madame.

LAVINIA | suggest you become familiar with the house anmditafurther instructions from
Mr Walloman.

(She exits to garden. He speaks as he closes the french windows)

GREY-C’S Hercule Grey-Cells is at your service, Madame.

(GREY-CELLS looks around room. He moves to bookshelves RC/UR apd bhuaks.
He mutters. "Aha. Poisons." He removes a book, discovers hidden bettieves cork
and sniffs. He makes a "very interesting" face. He replace®tait book. He moves to
back of settee. All this business should not drag. He looks around roomhBgnmeiar
the fireplace catches his eye. He moves to fireplace DL. Ridsbend starts to examine
the grate)

GREY-C'S Mon dieu! What ‘ave we ‘ere?



(The LC door is suddenly flung open and ELVIRA enters in joyous mood. 8he aar
letter and is reading and re-reading its contents. She stops DC)
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ELVIRA It's here. The news of my escort to Countess Kof&r Listen to this. "The
gentleman we recommend has numerous contacts lvatartstocracy and recently
attended several foreign dignitarie$Stops to get reaction)Vhat do you think?
(Realises they've gone. GREY-CELLS coughs politely. ELVIRA t&msbbish)
Goodness! Who are you?

GREY-C’S (Rising)Pardon, Mademoiselle.

ELVIRA (Panic slowly creeps iljVhat are you doing in the fireplac@¥orror) You're not the
police!?

GREY-C’S (Dusting himself to perfectiorllo, no, Mademoiselle. | am Hercule Grey-Cells and
am ‘ere because Monsieur Walloman wrote to ...

ELVIRA (Relieved)Oh, you're the butler.

GREY-C'S The butler, Mademoiselle?

ELVIRA  Does father know you're here?

GREY-C'S So far | have met only the maid and Madame Walloma

ELVIRA  Well if grandmother approves, you must be all righe just received a letter with
the most wonderful news.

GREY-C’S Congratulations Mademoiselle.

ELVIRA | need to have it announcedThe TimesandThe Telegraphl want my name, my
escort's name and our impending debut at Countessafoff's ball made known to
all of polite society. How do | go about it?

GREY-C'S Telegram, Mademoiselle. It will be zere wizin zauh

ELVIRA  Then telegram it igExits happy and reading aloutif he gentleman we recommend
has numerous contacts with the aristocracy andtigce" (Stops at door}You may
continue your work(She exits)

GREY-C’S (Speaking as she departs. Closes ddderci, Mademoiselle, merci.

(GREY-CELLS moves upstage and investigates desk UL. He then bfovesd
examines bookshelves. He touches a shelf and becomes suspicious)

Mon dieu! What is this?

(He gently pulls/pushes and the shelf opens a foot or so as it did &FHAS GREY-
CELLS peers inside [he could even disappear briefly] then suddenlys@cal hurry.
He quickly closes the bookshelf and leans against it breathing heaviig. digtressed
and wipes his brow)

(Amazed)Vhat is this thing | 'ave discovered.

(French windows open, ARCHIE enters. He carries a spade and loitfe hdt/sweaty.
He closes doors and is startled to see the startled GREY-CELLS)

ARCHIE What the devil! Who the blazes are you?

GREY-C’S Pardon Monsieur. But | ‘ave just seen a most jpacihiing.

ARCHIE Give a chap a heart attagkwigs)Oh, you're the chap from London.

GREY-C’S Oui Monsieur. Hercules Grey-Cells at your service.

ARCHIE You don't sound English.

GREY-C’S Belgian, monsieur.

ARCHIE Never mind. If mother approves, you're okay. NOWARCHIE realises he's carrying
the spade. Minor panid)h, the spade. Been fixing the roses.

GREY-C'S Fixing monsieur? They are broken, perhaps?



ARCHIE Not broken, no. I had to bury, ah, ... dig over stning.(Changes tackRight, your
terms of employment. Just the usual with spectahéibn to Mrs Walloman.
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GREY-C’S Your letter was a little unusual, Monsieur, b, adways, Hercules Grey-Cells is at
your service.

ARCHIE (Holds out spadeYVell here’syour first task. Return this to the garden shed.

GREY-C'S (Taking spadeBut of course, Monsieur. And, if you please, whathe matter |
should investigate?

ARCHIE Investigate? What are you babbling about, m@n%. LAVINIA knocks on the french
windows)Ah, mother. Show her in, man.

GREY-C’S (Moves to french window€)ui, monsieur.

ARCHIE Come to think of it, there is something you canestigate (GREY-CELLS stops at
french windows)'m worried about the mousetrap.

GREY-C'S Mousetrap, monsieur?
(LAVINIA raps impatiently on french windows)

ARCHIE My wife has thismousetrap which refuses to stop working. So, advis
Walloman, return the spade then solve the greaseicap mystery.

GREY-C'S (Bowing)Oui, monsieur. Za mousetrap.
(Another rap on doors and GREY-CELLS quickly opens them He juggles spade and

attends to LAVINIA'S chair. She chats away ignoring GREY-CELLS. ARGHIE
examining the fireplace)

LAVINIA What kept you?

GREY-C'S Pardon Madame.

LAVINIA You've done a good job on the roses, Archibald.d\ibace anywhere.

ARCHIE (Aghast at LAVINIAMother! (ARCHIE indicates GREY-CELLS)

LAVINIA He's all right. Foreign but knows his place. Rigabple and all that.

ARCHIE (To GREY-CELLSWVell cut along, man. That mousetrap is still operat

GREY-C'S (Bows)Za mousetrap. Oui, monsieur. Madame.
(With spade, he exits closing french windows)

LAVINIA At last you have done something right.
(Clutching her telegram, a delighted ELVIRA bursts in LC. She Bxgps

ELVIRA (Thrilled) I've done it. This telegram announces that MissrglwWalloman and her
highly-credentialled escort will soon be makingitteatrance into society.

ARCHIE What telegram? What are you talking about?

LAVINIA Elvira, that's marvellous. Let me s€ELVIRA shows paper to LAVINIA)

ELVIRA It'll be in the papers, father. At last you havendsomething right.

LAVINIA It doesn't say his name or rank.

ELVIRA (Scoffs)Oh grandmother, please. Who wants to trifle witmedCaptain from the
army when you can have the aristocracy?

LAVINIA (Overjoyed)The aristocracy!

ARCHIE (ImpressedBy jove! (She laps it up)

LAVINIA (Note to ELVIRA who retires to setté&ell now, things are falling into place. A new
butler and my granddaughter's magnificent sociebudl

ELVIRA Not to mention the removal of awful Agatha.

LAVINIA And with the asylum calling today, it's farewdalthe pathetic Pimms.

ELVIRA 1think this calls for a celebration.

ARCHIE Indeed. And with champagne. I'll call the new butle



LAVINIA No. Let's have Pimms. I'd like to see her ughefathen we mention the asylum.

(LAVINIA rings hand bell)
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ELVIRA  (Terribly posh voiceOh | say, Pimms. Frightfully bad news, old girl. Yai'off to
the loony bin(TRIO laugh. LAVINIA picks up the thread)

LAVINIA You'll feel right at home, Pimms. You'll be amdnignds! (Laughter)

ARCHIE (Joins the gameYou'll be the foulest fruitcake on the funny farm.
(Pokes out tongue, raises hands, wiggles fingers. Women shriekuwygttidr)

LAVINIA You can drink like a fish. Glug, glug, glug.
(TRIO ape a fish and say "Glug, glug, glug". More laughter. The LC door cgahs
PIMMS enters. She watches them without reacting. They don't knovirgre'sOne by
one they see PIMMS and clam up immediately. They try and re-captueedsgnity.
Alas, PIMMS won't let them. She makes them suffer)

PIMMS  Talk about the loony upper class@ause. TRIO stare out fronts this wot they
mean by in-breeding?

ARCHIE (Haughty) We've just had brilliant news, Simms. Bring us attleoof suitably
chilled champagne.

PIMMS  Champagne? What ‘ave you got to celebrate?

ELVIRA (Detests PIMMSHold your tongue, you jumento(sable-smellinghag.

LAVINIA No, let her continue. It won’t be for long.

ARCHIE (Annoyed)ust fetch the champagne and be quick about it.

PIMMS  (Exits mimicking the TRIO, shaking her he&lug, glug, glug...

ELVIRA (Once door is closedilanging’s too good for her.

LAVINIA We've done well, Archibald. Your tiresome wife gene, a new butler is here,
Elvira has an aristocratic escort and Pimms iohjst

ARCHIE (Wanders to fireplace) suppose you're right. It's just that(Knock on door)Come
in. (PIMMS enters pushing trolley which with bucket with bottle of champplgiseset
of glassesHow did you manage that so quickly?

PIMMS  Wot, you're complainin’ cos I've done somethinght@

ELVIRA (Smug)Let her pour the bubbly; her final duty in this neo

LAVINIA (Even more smudh this house.

ARCHIE We're celebrating, Simms. And I've a mind to inyibel to join us.

ELVIRA (Disgusted)Father!

LAVINIA (That's too farOver my dead body!

PIMMS  Certainly, madam. ‘ere or in the rose garden.
(TRIO stunned. ARCHIE recovers)

ARCHIE A farewell drink. A glass for everyon@ARCHIE to trolley)ll pop the cork

PIMMS  You'd better make it snappy.

LAVINIA  Typical drunk.

PIMMS  Well we can't keep him waiting.

ARCHIE (Stops fiddling with bottlellim? Who's him?

PIMMS  There's a gentleman outside. Very official.

ELVIRA (Smirk) Oh you mean, the doctqSoftly singing)They're coming to take you away,
away, they're coming to take you away!

PIMMS  Not doctor, Miss. More like, Chief Inspector.
(This is a bombshell. The OTHERS are pole-axed. ARCHIE just $avbottle)

TRIO Chief Inspector!?BLAND enters open doorway LC and speaks)



BLAND  Knock, knock.
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(BLAND stands in the open doorway with a nothing expression on his fadeartdls are
thrust deep in his pockets forcing back his cheapish overcoat. His pashed back on
his head. TRIO are speechless. PIMMS has no reaction. She is clds&VINIA
distributing the champagne glasses)

PIMMS  Wot’s the matter, madam? Cat got y'tongeg®INIA fumes)

BLAND  Mr Archibald Walloman?

ARCHIE (Nervous)Yes. That's me.

BLAND (Removing hat, enters extending hand which ARCHIE shakes in aHiawejlo you do,
sir. Chief Inspector Bland from Scotland Yard.

ARCHIE (In atrance)Scotland Yard?

BLAND  (To women) adies.(The women smile weakly)

ARCHIE What can | do for you, Chief Inspector?

BLAND  Forgive the intrusion, sir, but the maid said dsld go right in.

LAVINIA  She would.

PIMMS  What's happening with the champagne?

BLAND  Having a celebration are we? Had some interesiavgs?

ARCHIE (Slight panic)Oh no, nothing special.

LAVINIA (Usual calm exteriorWe always take a glass between meals, Chief Ingpaton’t
you join us?

BLAND  Thank you no. | am on duty.

ARCHIE (StaggeredPuty?

ELVIRA It's a farewell drink. Sadly our maid, Pimms, [zoat to leave us.

ARCHIE Yes, that's right(To PIMMS)Jolly sad to see you go, Simms old chap.

PIMMS  What now? Before the champagne?

LAVINIA They say Torquay is very nice this time of year.

ELVIRA Okay, Pimms. Off you go.

PIMMS  To Torquay?

ARCHIE (Joking to cover)No, no, just the kitcher{(Holding LC door for her)We'll call if we
need anything. Off you go.

(PIMMS looks at them then exits. ARCHIE moves DL)

ELVIRA Fine woman.

ARCHIE She’s been with us for decades.

LAVINIA You can't get the staff you know.

BLAND | wouldn’t know, madam(Pause. Well, who will speak nexi®jell, | suppose you're
wondering what I'm doing her@RIO stare at him, wonderind}’s rather delicate, a
matter which would not welcome any publicity.

ARCHIE (Doesn't know what to sayjow intriguing.

BLAND  I'm here, Mr Walloman, because of your wifERIO stunned)

ARCHIE (Nearly dying)My wife!? (The women are pale and worried)

BLAND  [I've received a letter, sir, that suggests youewnay be ....

(BLAND is reluctant to say it)
ARCHIE I'm sorry. I'm unwell. (ARCHIE lurches to DL chair and collapses therein)
BLAND  (ConcernedMr Walloman!

(BLAND and ELVIRA move to ARCHIE. LAVINIA much worried)



BLAND  You look terrible, sir. We should call a doctor.
ARCHIE (RecoveringNo. Thank you. | don't need a doctor.
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(ELVIRA looks at BLAND. He nods. She takes glasses to freilepn settee)

LAVINIA (Warning ARCHIE)You must not upset yourself, Archibald. There ishintg to be
worried about. Do you hear me?

ARCHIE (Nods weakly)Xes. | understand. I'm fine.

BLAND | hope my presence hasn't caused any inconvenience

LAVINIA Oh no, sir. We love it when an Inspector calls.

ARCHIE You said something about my wife.

BLAND  Ah, yes. Would it be too much to ask if | mighedeerATRIO freeze)

ARCHIE (Trying not to break dowryee her? You mean, look at her?

LAVINIA (Trying to get ARCHIE to stay calmychibald!

ARCHIE (Suddenly brighter. Straw clutchin@h you mean a photograph! Of courge rises
to look around)There must be one somewhere.

BLAND  No sir. | would like to speak to the lady in paers(ARCHIE freezesjust a brief
word and I'll be on my wayPause)

ARCHIE Ah, well, that's easy to arrang&/omen look worried. Gulps. Indicates the women)
Chief Inspector, may | present my wife.
(BLAND turns to face two speechless, open-mouthed women. Pause)

BLAND | see (Softer. To ARCHIEYorry, sir. Who is your wife?

ARCHIE (Mock-courage, laughing)Oh, come now, Chief Inspector. A man of your
experience. Surelyoucan identify my wife.
(BLAND turns to face women again. He's in trouble. If he admitahi pick the wife,
he's admitting he's a poor detective. If he says he can pick thewdfpicks the wrong
one, he'll make a fool of himself)

BLAND  (In trouble)Oh ... ah ...

ARCHIE (Wanders to and leans on mantelpiece above firepl@tegf Inspector, how cruel of

me. (To women)Come on, darling. Own ugPause. BLAND looks from ARCHIE to
women. Both give a sheepish grin. BLAND back to desperate ARCHIEe(PSuddenly
both women rise and speak as one)

LAVINIA & ELVIRA ("Here | am, sweetheart"yes darling.(Perfect duet)

BLAND

ARCHIE
LAVINIA
ARCHIE
ELVIRA

ARCHIE

BLAND

LAVINIA
BLAND

(BLAND turns to see two frozen, shell-shocked women. ARCIdiEnig)
(Serious)l see (Women sink back into their chair in dismay and anger. BLAND turns on
ARCHIE)Are you aware, sir, bigamy is a crime!?

(Whispers)Bigamy!?

(Annoyed. Wants it publi€h this is too much. Tell him, Archibald.

(Despairing. Are you madd)ell him!? You want me to tell the police?

Yes. Tell him about Canada.

Canada?Suddenly twigsPh, Canada(Relieved)Please forgive me. My idea of a
little joke. These ladies are indeed members ofamnyily. May | present my mother
and my daughter.

(Not amused) see.
(ELVIRA smiles. LAVINIA almost scowls and delivers her sgetch deadpan)

I'm the mother.
How do you do, ladies.



ARCHIE Unfortunately, Chief Inspector, you've missed nifew’m afraid she's just popped
off to Canada.
END OF PERUSAL SCRIPT
AGATHA CRISPIE 52

Some More Plays from Fox Plays

p # $ %& $$ $ ' (
) * + « s
* ! X "/ * ! * 0 1 * (
*O ' $
* ' L 9% *
*% " * % $ ' $
( * ' ' * * * ' L
' ( $ * _ ' **% '%* ' +
$ % $ $ & % ' 2 2
3 4 5 ' (
+ ( $ 6
78 Lok * 4% (% *
/| + 7 8"’

"A classic whodunit! A thriller in the grand tragin providing the audience with at least one bashyeral suspects and
plenty of motives.Piggery Lane Players

- * * $ / * * '

* "% * /(! * /

* " - $
I$
"Remain Seated is a challenging play for actorsugliences. The final scene is a real cliffhangdeirigsport Players
9( * % * $ ( % /' $ ( :
: ( * * <= < - _ _ %$ * * '
78 > ? $ * ( $ |/ ( (
"If ever there was a great night of theatre it webhlve to b&8he Real Sherlock HolmésBrian Amos
- 3 @ D o @ ( - A
] % ] / $ ( 1 > ( (
( <= <-/ $ $

“A well-researched play revealing so much about &oboyle. | loved it, a super night, warmly reconmehed”
Curtain Up

"The cast played with verve and pace. The fulltieeaas engrossedrhe Sherlock Holmes Society of Melbourne
"It is a wonderful play'Brighton Theatre Company

"It was fantastic; history with humour. We justilidwant it to end"Peridot Theatre Co

"This drama is an utter delight, a very poignantigicand performanceSherlock Classic Specialties USA

www.foxplays.com
www.howtowriteplays.com







