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BRUCE. They do. You have happened to me. You know

that. .
(There is a pause.)
You do know it, don’t you?
(She turns away.)

CECILY. It isn’t possible.

(He touches her arm, turning he'r back very
gently.)

BRUCE. From the very first moment that ][ Saw you as you

CECILY. Yes, I do believe you.

turned round from the ma,ntelplece, I knew. I could
see everything in your eyes. You th@ught for a moment
I was your fiancé, your feelings showed so clearly the
desire for escape, the unhappiness at humng someone
who cares for you, and, beneath it all, your craving for
life and adventure calling to mine.

(She turns away again.)
You believe me?

(He turns away with a sigh of relief. He opens
the dining room door and stcmds looking in,
presumably at the picture.)

BRUCE. This isn’t going to end here, you know

CECILY. Tt must.

BRUCE. It can’t. I'm going to see you again...soon...today.

CECILY. Out of the question.

BRUCE. Come and lunch with me now.
CECILY. It’s no use talking like this,
BRUCE. You can write a note for him.

CECILY. I've done that already.
BRUCE. You have? Well, then -
CECILY. It would be cruel.
BRUCE. Half-measures are fatal.
CECILY. I must risk that.
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(There is another pause. BI?UCE comes to o

deciston.)

BRUCE. All right, I give in - for the mdment - but I tell you
what I'll do. I'm going to the Savoy Guill. I shall wait for

you in the vestibule till
one - till three o'clock.

~ what’s th}e time now? ~ Ten to

]

CECiLY. They’ll have yot
something.

i turned out for loitering or

BRUCE. I shouldn’t worry. ‘W ill you, ih the event of things
not being O.K. with your fiancé - will you promise to

come and join me?
CECILY. But why?
BRUCE. You don’t actually ¢

(She hesitates. Hi:
gives a laugh.)

CECILY. No.

sort of a chance?

lislike me, do you?

; ﬁanknes.% compels her, she

BRUCE. If there wasn't somebody elsei. I might stand some

CECILY. I - I don’t know. You're a very impulsive creature.
BRUCE. So are you at heart, but you've never had the chance

to give way to it.
CECILY. No, that’s true.

BRUCE. Anyway, I want you to get to know me better, and

lunch is as good a way

as any - you'll be able to make

sure that I don’t eat peas with a knife or insult the
waiters. We could go for a walk in the park afterwards,

it’s a lovely day.

|

(CECILY looks out ¢f the window.)

CECILY. It’s clouded over.

BRUCE. It’s only a shower, you'll see!

CECILY. (Laughing.) Persuasion is your strong point, isn’t

it?

BRUCE. (Sighing.) Well, I shall have zto leave it at that. If
things don’t pan out all right with this fellow, you'll

come?
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