THEE 39 STEPS

¥ appears. An increibly pretty Scottish girl. )

Bere! We have a visitorn.

mmses o them, head bnvered. She looks at
Wi

cvening, sir,
o how incredibly pretty she is. He smiles
’
evening.
Slushes even more.)
S coadd stay here i you wanted.
Wl wm second thoughits that'd be very kind.
3 you car the herming?
L oodd murder half a dozen right now.
£ you sleep in a box bed?
fam oy
Two and sx.
Done.
See 10 the gentleman and be quick abou i,
Your daughter?
My wife!
Well done.
MARGARET and HANNAY loaok al each other. They ook
sway.)
CROFTER. Prepare the herning.
MARGARET. Av.
CROFTER. I'll see 10 1he coos,
CROFTER. I'll see 1o the cous!
ELANNAY. (sdall doesn't understand) Right.
(The CROFTER stomfes off. )

MARGARET. Will y¢ come in?
EANNAY. I'd love 10,
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SL ¢ pevel
Scenc Thirteen: Crofter’s Cottage.

{(HANNAY looks arcund the miserable cottage. The
tavrning wind raltles the windsws. MARGARET §s over-
whelmed with shyness. She points to the armchair)

MARGAREL There’s your bed.
(HANNAY looks ai the armclunr.)

ITANNAY. Marvellous.

MARGARET. Conld ye sleep there d'yve think?

HANNAY. | conld sleep anywhere right now.
{MARGARET blushes. )

MARGARET. Won't you sit down please whilst T go on with
our supper?

HaNNAY, Thaok vou,
(He sits down. She busiey havyelf unth sufsve. }
1 say?

MARGARET. Yes?

HANNAY, You woutdn't have today’s paper?

MARGARET. My husband has the paper.

HANNAY. Right,
MARGARET shyly lays the lable. He waich ey, )
So erm - been in these pars long?

MARGARET. No. I'm from Glasgow.

MmNy, Glasgow?

MARGARET. D'ye ever see it?

NaY. No I never did.

ARET. Oh ye should. Ye should see Sauchiehall Sireer
on a Saturdav night with 211 its line shops and the
wrams and the lights. And 1he cinema palaces and the

crowds,
(a faraweay look)
It’s Samrday night tonight.

NAY. Well Tve: never been o Glasgow but 've been to
Edinburgh and Montwreal. And London.




