66 PLAY ON! ACT II

BiLuy, “Quite easily, after a look at that necklace.
Would you mind getting it, Doctor Forbes?”

8AuL, “The necklace? There is no proof on that neck-
lace. I'll show you! (Steps to safe, dials combination,
reaches inside.) Aggie!

Acaip. (Off.) Oh, golly, I forgot! (We see her cross
doorway, Upstage, pass through area Upstage of win-
dow, pass french doors, during:) I won’t forget tomor-
row night! I swear I won’t! Things have just been kind
of hectic, with Phyllis here, and—

Guonny, (Steps Onstage.) Aggie, don’t cross where
the nudience can see you!

Ao, (Now out of our view near back of safe.) 1
won't, I won't, I was just in a hurry!

Cumny, (Hyes skyward.) Heaven help us alll

Bavr, From my line—?

CGunny, (Of).) From anywhere!

BauL, ", . . I'll show you!” (Reaches arm into safe

L up to the armpit.) Aggie, can’t you stand a
Wl cloner?1
Aooin. (0f).) Sorry, Saul.
MauL, (Mand emerges with necklace.) “There! Now
e your ridiculous proof!”
. "You yourself have shown the proof, Doctor

| Tor-if you are not the murderer—how did

‘ the combination to that safe?!”
¥, ""Groat heavens! He’s right!”
L, "Blast you, Stephen Sellers!” (Whips out
“Iut there is one thing you did not take into
I am armed!”
¥, "You, sir, are a scoundrel !”
. "And I should very much like to sunder our
ont this moment!”
. "In that case—will you marry me, Diana?”
+ "With all my heart, Stephen!” (They do a
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four-hand clasp and stare adoringly into one anal A
eyes.) ' ;

Pozry. “Doris—telephone at once for the eons
ulary!”
SauL. (Aims pistol.) “Do so and you are dend,
dear!” '
SmITTY. “Oh, mum, what shall I do?” 3
SAuL. “Just raise your hands. And the reat of yi
likewise!” (All stand there a moment; then;) A
The telephone’s supposed to ring there! '
AcGie. (Enters through fronch doors.) | elann
got! This is going to be hell tomorrow night, d
to the safe with the necklace, then dalh?ﬂ b
ring the phone—not to mention following in ths
#0 I can cue people! '
Puyrus. (Off.) I can pass the necklace t#
tomorrow night, if you like! I'd feel much sn
it in my possession, anyhow.
Gerry. (Off.) But won’t you be seated oul frof
PuyLuis. (Off.) I can come up for thal puits
have to be backstage, anyhow, so I can eoma @
my bow. =
Gerry. (Off.) Well—I don’t know . . . ..
AGGIE. (Has finished cross, will exit on.) Wa'll
that out later! Right now, let’s get on with thi
SauL. Okay! (Into character.) “. . . And '._‘;,‘
you do likewise!” (PHONE RINGS.) "Dain
blnst! Who's that?” -
Brivy. “It is my friend, Miles Taylor. 1 tali
ring us back shortly after his first call. 1f 1 du
nwer—he shall summon the law, and they ahall’
here with a warrant for your arrest—Stunlay €
PorLy and Viorer. (In rhythmic unigon
(irimes?! Do you mean that criminal labe
siatant to Doctor Forbes?!”
BiLLy. “To the late Doctor Forbes, unlas |





