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THE M.OUSETRAP 

Scene·II 

(Scene - The same. The fol'lowtng afternoon.) 
(When the (,"Urtain, rises it ts ~ot snowing, bu_t snow • 
can be seen ·banked high q,gainst the window. MAJOR· 
METCALF is seated on the sofa reading a book, and MRS. 
BOYLE is sitfing in the large armchair 1tglit in front of 
the re, w1'iting on a jJaa on hrir knee.) • 

MRS .• BOYLE. I consider it most dishonest not to have told 
me they were only just ·starting this pl~ce_. • 

MAJOR METCALF. Well, everything's got to have a beginning, 
you know. Excellent breakfast this morning. Good· 

¥ coffee. Scrambled eggs, home-made marmalade. And 
all nicely served, too. Little womap. does it all her·self .. 

W\S. BOYLE. Amateurs - there shouid be a proper staff. 
l\lAJOR MET~. Excellent lunch, too. 
¥18. BOYLE. Cornbeef. 
MAJOR METCALF. But very well disguised corp.beef. Red 

wine in it. Mrsi Ralston promised to n1ake a pie for us 
tonight . 

-...... : . 'MRS, ·BOYLE. (rising and crossing to ·the ra·di-ator) These 
= radiators are not really hot. I shall spea:k about it. .. .. , ·- .. 

-~-:: 
.... 
~i .. , 

.. 

MAJOR METCALF. Very .comfortable beds, too. Afleast mine 
"tl was. I-lope yours was, too, 

MllS.· BOYLE. It was· quite adequate. (She returns to the la·rge 
armchair Tight an~ sits.) I don~t quite see why the best 

. • bedroom should have been gi:ven to that very pecµliar 
ypuug ruan. 

¥AJOR METCALF. Got here ahead of us. First comet first 
served. 

MJS. BOYLE, From the a~vertisement I got quite a different 
impression of what this place would he like. A 

: comfortable wrlting .. roo:rµ, and a much larger place 
~: .. ,. altogether ...:with bridge and other amenities. 
~f:=· "MA.JORMEl'CA.lP, Regular old tabbies' delight. 
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MRS. BOYLE. -I beg your pardon. 
MAJOR METCALF. Er - I mean, yes, I quite see what you 

.t,f.J, mean.· ,-,. . 

(CHRISTOPHER enters 'left from the stairs unnoticed.) 

MRS. BOYLE. No, indeed, I shan't" stay here long. 

CHRISTOPHER. (laughing) No. No, I don't suppose you will. 
. . 

(CHRISTOPHER exits tntv the library wp left.) 

MRS. BOYLE. Really that is a very peculiar young man. 

Unbalan~ed mentally, sho11ldn't wonder. 

MAJOR METCALF. Think he's escaped from a lunatic asylum. 

MRS. BOYLE. I shouldn't be at all ~w .. prise.d. 

• (MOLJ,TE enters through the archway up rigiit.) 

MOLI.JE. ( calling upstairs) G~le~? 
Gll,FS, ( ofj) Yes? 
MOLLIE. Can you shovel the snow away again from the 

. bacl{ door? 

' · GJT,FS. ( off) Coming. 
(MOIJ,m disappears through the arch.) 

MAJOR :METCALF. I,ll give you a hand, what? (He rises and 

crosses up right to the arch.) Good exercise. Must have 
• exercise. 

(MAJOR METCALF exits. GILES ~ntcrs frorn the stairs; 
crosses and exits up right. MOLLm rtJturns, . carrying 

a- duster and a vacuum c'leaner, crosses the hall and 

runs upstairs. She ,:ollides 1.uith MISS CASEWELL v.Jho is 

coming down the stairs.) 

MOLLIE, Sorryl 
MISS CASEWELL. That's all right. 

(MOUJE exits. MISS CASEWELL comes slow/Jy.centre • .) 

MRS, BOYLE, Really! w_hat an incredible young wom~n, 

. Doesn't she know anything .about housework? ~arrymg 

a carpet sweeper through the front hall. Aren t ther~ 

any bacl< stairs? 
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