~
o O
..|..|_._._,.
G
=




Lomidos) gt 1115 p.m. Tovrents of hemoy spmmer rain.
Cab whistles boeing frontically i oll directions. Pedes-
friens munmng fir shelter info the portiso of 8¢ Paul’s
ot (ot W s ontheden! b Inig fonee s chearch in
Covend Carden® vegesalde market), among them o lady
and her daughier in evening dress. All are pesring out
tortreityy et th rain, except one mam with his back furmed
to the rext, eoholly preocoarpied with a notebook in which
hie s epriting,
The charrch clock strikes the frret quarter:

THE DAUGHTER [in the space befiween the central pil-
lars, close to the one o her left] T'm getting chilled® e
the bone, Whal can Fmdﬂ}'l‘mdﬂMﬁ.'d.lﬂﬁn ttmpr He's
beon gone twenty minutes.

THE MOTHER [im her daughters rght] Nat so long.
Bat he ooght to luvee got s a cals by ths.

& BYSTANDER (w1 Bhe Lncliy'e rijgfit | Hiewont met oo cob
mot until half-past eleven, misss, when they come back
afier -rh'!;lpplrt;gﬂu-:ir thessitre fares,
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THE MorTHER But we must have o eab. We cant stand
e un il hakFpast eleven. [t eoo bad,

THE BYSTANDER Well. it aint my faukt, missus.

TiE: nanGHTER, If Freakly had a bit of gumption, be
wontlid have got ome at bz thatre door.

i MOTHEIL What coulel be have done, poor boy?

THE DAUCHTER. Other people pot cabs. Why
crnaldrat TP

Froddy nushes i out of the reln from the Southamp-
ton Srreet side, end comes benween them cosing a drip-
prirgr wmbmellz. He bs @ yenung man of twenty, in eoening
dress, pery wet round the makles,

THE DAUGHTER. Well, ket you got o cab?

prienny, Theres not oo to be lad for bve or mooey,

THE MOTHER. Oh, Freddy, there must be one. Yoo
cant have tried.

THE DALUGITER. (s too tresome. Th vou expect
b o aned et ome oursehest?

Freney. [ rell you theyre all engaged. The min was so
sudden: nobody was prepared; and everybody had w
tike @ cab. bve been to Charing Cross' ooe way and
nearly by Lodgabe Cirews the ather: and they were all e
waped.

TeaE sorHER. D vou try Trfulgar Squar?
rREDDY. There wisnt ome &1 Trafalgar Square.

THE DAUGHTER Did you try?

FREDDY, | triced s far as Erl.-arlng Cross Statdon. Thd
you oxpoct me bo walk to | Imrmersmith?

THE DAUGIETER. You havidt tried at all.

e moTHER You really are very helpless, Freddy.
G aygadn anel dlont come back natl pou have found
acah,
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FREDDY. | shull Smply mot soaked for nothing,

THE DabiGHTIOL A whet abowt 5P Are we bo
heer: all night 1o this deaaght, with nest 4o nothing on
Vi selfish pig—

FHEDDY. Oh, very well: Ul go, I go. [He opens fis
wisdolln arad dashes off Strancwards, b comes indo
coltiston with o foicer gird whe b hurrytng in for shelter,
imocking fier basket out of her ands. 4 blinding fesh of
lightreirg, follonced instarily by a rattling peal of thun-
e, orchestriztes the inciaend |,

THE FLOWER CIHL. Mah then, Froddy: loak wh' ¢
gerwim, deab,

PREDDY, Socry [he neshes off],

THE FLOWER GIKL [jrdcking up her soattered flowsers
aricl replacing them i the bavket | Theres mensers I yerl
Taoo hanches o voylets trod into the mad [Ske wis
doeen om the plinth of the colume, surting her fencers, on
the lady’s right. She is not ot oll & remantic fizure. She i
pethaps eighteen, perfups neenty, harfly older She
tEAirs & sattar had of black stroey il s lrye been
empesed b thee clinst ned soot of Lonaon dud hes %m i
ever beem brushed. Her hair nesds wasking rother badly:
iy oot oan hardly be natungl, She wears o
ﬂ'lﬂﬂ'% eoaf tat reachies nesrdy bo her knevs and v
st to her westit. Shie has @ brown skirt with o coerse
apmrom. Her boots are much the weorse for wear: She s no
dimlt as clean as she can afford! to he; et compared to
the foelles she é cery dirty. Her foatures ere mo worse
thirn theirs: bud thelr conditdon feares mr.wm_n.g 10 be
devirenl; aned she roeds the services of a denetsr],

THE MornEn. Hen o you kno theat 0Ty SO0 i

is Froddy, pray?
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