1. AMYAS SIDE (with Philip) - Pg. 66

AMYAS. It’s all very well for you to talk. (Grinning.) I just
can’t leave women alone.

PHILIP. How about Caroline? Is she cutting up rough?
AMYAS. What do you think?

(He takes his glass, pours the beer and sits
heavily on the bench.)

Thank the Lord you’ve turned up, Phil. Living in this
house with four women on your neck is enough to drive
any man to the loony bin.

PHILIP. Four?

AMYAS. There’s Caroline being bloody to Elsa in a well-
bred, polite sort of way. Elsa, being just plain bloody
to Caroline. There’s Angela, hating my guts because at
last I've persuaded Caroline to send her to boarding
school. She ought to have gone years ago. She’s a nice
kid, really, but Caroline spoils her, and she’s inclined to
run wild. She put a hedgehog in my bed last week.

(PHILIP laughs.)

Oh, yes, very funny - but you wait till zou ram your feet
down on a lot of ruddy prickles. And then lastly, but
not leastly, there’s the governess. Hates me like poison.
Sits there at meals with her lips set together, oozing
disapproval.



2. ANGELA (Age 14) SIDE

(with Amyas and Miss Williams) - Pg.67

(ANGELA looks to AMYAS and laughs.)

ANGELA. (Mockingly.) Amyas is an ass! Amyas is an ass!
AMYAS. (Chanting.) Amyas is an ass.

(MISS WILLIAMS enters Jrom the garden.)
MISS WILLIAMS. Come along, Angela.

(Ignoring her, ANGELA goes to look at the
portrait.)

ANGELA. You and your stupid painting. (Vindictively.) I'm
going to write “Amyas is an ass” all over your picture in
scarlet paint.

(She grabs a brush and proceeds to rub it in
the red paint on the palette. AMYAS puts his
beer on the bench and grabs ANGELA’s hand
before she has time to damage the picture.)

AMYAS. If you ever tamper with any picture of mine -
(Seriously.) I'll kill you. Remember that.

(He takes the brush from her and cleans it
with a rag.)

ANGELA. You're just like Caroline - she’s always saying, “I'll
kill you” to people - but she never does, why, she won’t
even Kkill wasps. (Sulkily.) I wish you’d hurry up and
finish painting Elsa — then she’d go away.
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3. ANGELA (Age 30) SIDE
(with Carla) - Pg. 52

ANGELA. Oh, you weren't there. You'd gone away to stay
with your godmother, old Lady Thorpe, about a week
before.

CARLA. Ah.

ANGELA. Miss Williams took me into Caroline’s room.
She was lying down, looking very white and ill. I was
frightened. She said I wasn’t to think about it - I was
to go to Miss Williams’ sister in London and then on
to school in Zurich as planned. I said I didn’t want to
leave her and then Miss Williams chipped in and said
in that authoritative way of hers, “The best way you can
help your sister, Angela, is to do what she wants you to
do without making any fuss.”

(She sips her brandy.)

CARLA. (Amused.) I know just what you mean: There’s
something about Miss Williams which makes you feel
you’ve just got to go along with her.

ANGELA. The police asked me a few questions, but I didn’t
know why. I just thought there had been some kind of
accident and that Amyus had taken poison by mistake.
I was abroad when they arrested Caroline and they
kept it from me as long as they could. Caroline wouldi’t
let me go and see her in prison. She did everything
she could to keep me out of it all. That was just like
Caroline. She always tried to stand belween me and the
world.

CARLA. She must have been very fond of you.
ANGELA. It wasn’t that.



4. CARLA SIDE
(with Justin) - Pg. 11-12
CARLA.
(She looks at her wristwatch.)

Hell, I'm wasting time. I didn’t come to consult you
about my love life. (Struck.) At least, I suppose I did.
I've got to find out the truth, you see.

JUSTIN. I told you just now that there were extenuating
circumstances. Your mother was found guilty, but the
jury made a strong recommendation to mercy. Her
sentence was commuted to imprisonment.

CARLA. And she died in prison three years later.

JUSTIN. Yes.

CARLA. In her letter, my mother wrote that she wanted me
to know definitely that she was innocent.

(She looks defiantly at JUSTIN.)

JUSTIN. (Unimpressed.) Yes.

CARLA. You don’t believe it?

JUSTIN. (Carefully.) I think - a devoted mother - might
want to do the best she could for her daughter’s peace
of mind.

CARLA. No, no, no! She wasn’t like that. She never told
lies.

JUSTIN. How can you know? You were a child of five when
you saw her last.

CARLA. (Passionately.) I do know. My mother didn’t tell
lies. When she took a thorn out of my finger once, she
said it would hurt. And going to the dentist. All those
things. She was never one to sugar the pill. What she
said was always true. And if she says she was innocent
then she was innocent. You don’t believe me - but it’s
50.

(She takes a handkerchief from her pocket
and dabs her eyes.)

JUSTIN. (Rising.) It’s better, always, to face the truth.
CARLA. That is the truth. ;



5. CAROLINE AND AMYAS SIDE
Pg. 85-86
CAROLINE.
Amyas, come here, I want to talk to you.
AMYAS. Not now.
(He opens the door.)
CAROLINE. (Firmly.) Yes, now.
AMYAS. Caroline, I've told you I don’t want to discuss this.
I'm sorry Elsa blew her top. I told her not to.
CAROLINE. You didn’t want a scene until you'd finished
your picture, is that it?
(AMYAS moves to CAROLINE.)

AMYAS. Thank the Lord you understand.
CAROLINE. I understand you very well.
AMYAS. Good.

(He bends down to kiss her but she pushes
him aside. ELSA, hearing raised voices, goes to
the French windows and listens.)

CAROLINE. I may understand, but that doesn’t mean that
I'm taking this lying down. Do you really mean you
want to marry this girl?

AMYAS. Darling, I'm very fond of you - and of the child.
You know that. I always shall be. (Roughly.) But you've
got to understand this. I'm damned well going to marry
Elsa and nothing shall stop me.

CAROLINE. I wonder.

AMYAS. If you won’t divorce me, we'll live together and she
can take the name of Crale by deed poll.

CAROLINE. You've thought it all out, haven’t you?

AMYAS. I love Elsa - and I mean to have her.

CAROLINE. (Trembling.) Do as you please ~ I'm warning
you.

AMYAS. What do you mean by that?

CAROLINE. I mean you're mine - and I don’t mean to let
you go. Sooner than let you go to that girl, I'll...

AMYAS. Caroline, don’t be a fool.

CAROLINE. (Weeping.) You and your women! You don’t
deserve to live.



6. ELSA (Age 19) SIDE
(With Caroline) Pg. 74

ELSA. (Aggressively.) When I'm living here I shall throw all
this rubbish out.

Flame-coloured curtains, I think - and
one of those French wallpapers. Don’t you think that
would be rather striking?

CAROLINE. (Evenly.) Are you thinking of buying Alderbury,
Elsa?

ELSA. It won’t be necessary for me to buy it.

CAROLINE. What do you mean?

ELSA. Must we pretend? Come now Caroline, you know
perfectly well what I mean.

CAROLINE. I assure you I've no idea.

ELSA. (Angrily.) Oh, don’t be such an ostrich, burying your
head in the sand and pretending you don’t know all
about it. Amyas and I love each other. It’s his house,
not yours.

And after we're married I shall live here with him.

CAROLINE. (Angrily.) I think you must be crazy.

ELSA. Oh, no, I'm not. It will be much simpler if we’re
honest about it. There’s only one decent thing for you
to do - give him his freedom.



7. ELSA (Age 35) SIDE
(With Carla) Pg. 43

CARLA. Suicide? And you didn’t care?
ELSA. (Calmly.) I thought it might be the best way out.
CARLA. Oh, no...

ELSA. Her marriage to Amyas had been a failure from
the start, if she'd really cared for him as much as she
pretended, she’d have given him a divorce. There was
plenty of money and she’d probably have married
someone else who would'have suited her better.

CARLA. How easily you arrange other people’s lives.
Meredith Blake says I may come down to Alderbury. I
want to get everyone there. Will you come?

(ELSA is arrested but attracted by the idea.)

ELSA. Come down to Alderbury?

CARLA. (Eagerly.) I want to go over the whole thing on the
spot. I want to see it as though it were happening all
over again.

ELSA. Happening all over again...
CARLA. (Politely.) If it’s too painful for you...

ELSA. There are worse things than pain. (Harshly.) It’s
forgetting that’s so horrible - it’s as though you were
dead yourself. (Angrily.) You stand there so damned
young and innocent. What do you know about loving
a man? I loved Amyas. He was so alive, so full of life
and vigour, such a man. And she put an end to all
that — your mother. She put an end to Amyas so that I
shouldn’t have him. And they didn’t even hang her.



8. JUSTIN SIDE
(With Carla) Pg. 13-14

JUSTIN. Your mother loved your father desperately - but
he gave her a raw deal. He brought his mistress into
the house - subjected your mother to humiliation and
insult. Mrs. Crale endured more than any woman could
be expected to endure. He drove her too far. The means
were to hand - try and understand. Understand and
forgive.

CARLA. I don’t need to forgive. She didn’t do it.
JUSTIN. Then who the devil did?

(CARLA is taken aback. There is a pause.)

Well, that’s the point, isn’t it? Nobody else had the
slightest motive. If you were to read up the reports of
the case...

CARLA. I have. I've gone to the files. I've read up every
single detail of the trial.

(JUSTIN goes through the file on his desk.)

JUSTIN. Well, then, take the facts. Aside from your mother
and father, there were five people in the house that
day. There were the Blakes —~ Philip and Meredith, two
brothers, two of your father’s closest friends. There

was a girl of fourteen, your mother’s half-sister Angela
Warren, and her governess - Miss — something or
other, and there was Elsa Greer, your father’s mistress
- and there wasn’t the least suspicion against any of
them, and besides, if you'd seen...

(He breaks off.)

CARLA. (Eagerly.) Yes — go on...

JUSTIN. (Sensitively.) If you'd seen her standing there in
the witness box. So brave, so polite - bearing it all so
patiently, but never for one moment fighting. You're
like her, you know, to look at. It might be her sitting
there. There’s only one difference. You're a fighter.



9. MEREDITH SIDE
(With Carla) Pg. 35

MEREDITH.

Well, I'll try to tell you what you want to know. Amyas
brought Elsa down there - ostensibly because he was
painting her. She hated the pretence. She - she was so
wildly in love with him and wanted to have it out with
Caroline then and there. She felt in a false position. I - I
understood her point of view.

CARLA. (Coldly.) You sound most sympathetic towards her.

MEREDITH. (Horrified.) Not at all. My sympathies were
all with Caroline. I'd always been — well, in love with
Caroline. I asked her to marry me but she married
Amyas instead. Oh I can understand it, he was a
brilliant person and very attractive to women, but he

didn’t look after her the Wway I'd have looked after her. I
remained her friend.

CARLA. And yet you believe she committed murdex?

MEREDITH. She didn’t really know what she was doing.
There was a terrific scene - she was overwrought...

CARLA. Yes?

MEREDITH. And that same afternoon she took the conine
from my laboratory. But I swear there was no thought

of murder in her mind when she took it — she had some
idea of - of — doing away with herself.

CARLA. But as your brother Philip said, “She didn’t do away
with herself.”

MEREDITH. Things always look better the next morning.



10. MISS WILLIAMS SIDE
(With Carla) Pg. 48

MISS WILLIAMS. I thought she was good-looking, but stupid
She had had, presumably, an adequate cducation
but she never opened a book and was quite unable
to converse on any intellectual subject. All she ever
thought about was her own personal appearance - and
men, of course. .

CARLA. Go on.

MISS WILLIAMS. Miss Greer went back to London, and very
pleased we were to see her go.

(She pauses and sips her tea.)

Then Mr. Crale went away and I knew, and so did
Mrs. Crale, that he had gone after the girl. They
reappeared together. The sittings were to be continued
and we all knew what that meant. The girl’'s manner
became increasingly insolent and she finally came out
into the open with some outrageous remarks about

what she would do at Alderbury when she was mistress
there.

CARLA. (Horrified.) Oh, no!
MISS WILLIAMS. Yes, yes, yes.

(She pauses and sips her tea.)

Mr. Crale came in, and his wife asked him outright if it
was true that he planned to marry Elsa. There he stood,
a great giant of a man, looking like a naughty schoolboy.
My blood boiled. I really could have killed him. Do have
one of these biscuits, they’re Peek Freans.



11. PHILIP SIDE
(With Carla) Pg. 26

PHILIP. I suppose I'm bitter. But it seems to me that you've
come over here with the idea in your head that your
mother was an injured innocent. That isn’t so. There’s
Amyas’s side of it, too. He was your father, girl, and he
loved life...

CARLA. I know. I know all that.

PHILIP. You've got to see this thing as it was. Caroline was
no good. (Pause.) She poisoned her husband. And what
I can’t forget, and never will forget, is that 7 could have
saved him.

CARLA. How?
PHILIP. My brother Meredith had a strange hobby. He used

to fiddle about with herbs and hemlock and stuff and
Caroline had stolen one of his patent brews.

CARLA. How did you know that it was she who had taken
it?

PHILIP. (Grimly.) I knew all right. And I was fool enough to
hang about waiting to talk it over with Meredith. Why I
hadn’t the sense to realise that Caroline wouldn’t wait,
I can’t think. She’d pinched the stuff to use - and by
God, she used it at the first opportunity.

CARLA. You can’t be sure it was she who took it.

PHILIP. My dear girl, she admitted taking it. Said she'd
taken it to do away with herself. ’

CARLA. That’s possible, isn't it?
PHILIP. Is it? (Caustically.) Well, she didn’t do away with
herself.

(CARLA shakes her head. There is a silence. He
rises and makes an effort to resume a normal
manner.)

Have a glass of sherry?

(He mowes to the drinks cupboard and takes
out a decanter and a glass.)

Now, I suppose I've upset you?



