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THE 39 STEPS

MARGARET. London!

HANNAY. I could tell you all about London at supper.
MARGARET. (suddenly entrenced | Could ve?

HANNAY, Certainly could.

MARGARET. (face clouds) Neov. John would nae approve «
that T doubt!

ILANNAY. John?

MARGARET. My husband. He says it’s best not to think o
such places and all the wickedness that poes on there

TIANNAY. Or - | could tell von now.

MARGARFET. Nouw?

(He yozey at her)
HANNAY. If vou wanted.
MARGARET. Ave.

(She gazes bark. )

Ye could,

(Bomantic musir)
HANNAY, What would von like 10 know?

MARGAREL, Is it true thar all rhe ladies paint their toe-naile

HANNAY, Some of them.

MARGAREL And put rouge and lipsiicks on their faces?

TIANNAY. They do ves.

MARGARFT. Do London ladics look heaniiful?

IEANNAY. They wouldn't if you were heside them.
(MARGARET catches hier breath. Tuwrns o hine. Thier eyes
med. A monnen! of stunned sexual longing. )

MARGARET. You ought not to say that,

{The CROFIER Sursts in. He carney an CUTing news-
fuaper:}
CROFTER. Qught not (o say WILAT ¥
(Romantic music ruls oul, )
(TEANNAY creed MARGARET spring emovsy. )
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JANNAY. Oh [ was - cr - just saying to your wife thae 1

prefer living in the town to the counuy.
SROFTER God made the country.
BaNNAY. Certaindy did!
UROFTER Supper ready woman?
WARGARET. Almost.
SROFTER. Then hurry vesell
(The CROFIER throws the pafwr on the labie. There is
HANNAY'S pholo on the froml. HANNAY froees. |
aNNAY. Da von mind il'] look at vour paper?
CROFTER. Suit voursclf,
BANNAY. Thank you.
(HANNAY picks up the paper. Iides the photo. Reads
the story as nonchalantly as possible. The CROFIER
watches him suspiciously. )
CROFIFR. Ye did nac 1ell me vour name.
JEANNAY. Oh — um - Hammond.
CROFIFR. Mr O° Hum Hammond.
EANNAY. No. Hammond!
MARGARET. Here we are.,
(She prvoduces three hervings.)
HANNAY. Splendid!
CROFTER. I'll say # blessing afore we begin.
FANNAY, Guexd ideal
(They all sit rownd the table. Close their eyes. )
CROFTFR. Oh most mighty and unforgiving father. Sancufy

these hounteous and undescrved mercies 1o 15 miser-
able sinners, Make us bow on bended knee. make us

wruly thankful for all -

(LIANNAY ofens iy emyex. Tries to vead the paper again.
MARGARET afiens fur wyes. Notices him reading. )

- thy manifold blessings.

{HANNAY nofices her noticing him. Now she pecks al the
paper. Sees the phots. Realises who he 15, Fer eyes [Tash
wilh fyrnic. )




