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WIDOWERS HOUSES

ACT 1

In the garden restaurant of a botel st Remagen on the
Rhine, ott a fine afternsen in August in the cighteen-cighties.
Losking docen the Rbine totvards Bonm, tie gate leading from
the parden to the riverside is seen om the vight.  The botel is
om the left. It bas @ wooden anwexe with an entrance marked
Tuble ' Hite. A waiter is in attendance.

A coaple of Enmglich tourists come omt of the borel, The
younger, Dr Harry Trewch, i abeut 24, stouely built, thick
in rbe meck, cloe-cropped and black im the bair, with un-
dignified medical-student manners, frank, hasty, rather boyish.

e atber, Mr Williars de Bargh Cokane, is older — prodably
sper 40, passidly 50 — aw ilfnourisbed, scanty-haired gentle-
man, with affected mannvers; fdgety, towcky, and comitite-
tignally ridicwlous in wneomparrionate eyel,

coxane [on the threshold of the Fotel, calling perempiorily
te the waiter] Two beers for us out here, [ The wadter goes
Jor the beer.  Cokane comer inte the gardem]. We have
got the room with the best view in the hotel, Harry,
thanks to my tact. We'll leave in the morning and do
Mainz and Frankfurt., There is a very graceful female
statue in the private house of a nobleman in Frankfurt,
Also a zoo. Next day, Nuremberg! fAinest collection of
instruments of torture in the world,



4 Widowers’ Houses Act 1

TrexcH. All right.  You look out the trains, will you ?
[He taker out o Continental Bradibarw, and tosses it on one of
the tabler].

COKANE [baulbing bimrelf in the act of sitting doeen)
Pah! the scat is all dusty. These foreigners are deplor-
ably unclean in their habits.

TRExcH [dgoyansy] Never mind : it dont matter, old
chappiec. Buck up, Billy, buck up. Enjoy yourself.
(He térewos Ceokane into the chair, and sits down spposite bim,
taking out bir pipe, and HRging naisify]

Pour out the Rhine wine ¢ let it flow
Like a free and bounding river——

cokang [seandalized] Tn the name of common decency,
Harry, will you remember that you are & gentleman and
not a coster on Hampstead Heath on Bank Holiday ?
Would vou dream of behaving like this in London 2

Trence. Oh, rot! Ive come abroad to enjoy myself.
So wonld you if youd just passcd an cxamination after four
years in the medical school and walking the hospital.
[ He agaiz bursts inte song].

coeank [rimmg] Trench @ either you travel g5 a gentle-
man, or you travel alone, This is what makes Englichmen
unpopular on the Continent, Tt may not matter before
the natives; but the people who came on board the
steamer at Bonn are Enplish. [ have been uncasy all the
afternoon about what they must think of us. Look at our
appearance. .

TRENCH. Whats wrong with our appearance ?

coravg. Néghgé, my dear fellow, négligé.  On the
steamboat 2 little négligé was quite en rigle; but here, in
this hotel, some of them are sure o dress for dinner ; and
you have nothing but that Norfolk jacket. How arc they
to know that you arc well connected if you do not shew
it by your manners §

TreNcH. Pooh! the steamboat people were the scum
of the carth — Americans and all sorts, They may go
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hang themselves, Billy. I shall not bother about them.
[He strikes a match, and proceeds ro gkt bis pipe].

cokane. Do drop calling me Billy in public, Trench.
My name is Cokane. I am sure they were persons of
consequence : you were struck with the distingnished
appearance of the father yourself,

TrENeH [robered at smee] What! these people? [He
bloges ont the march and puts up bis pipe),

coxant [ filleoing wp Fir advantage rrinmphantly] Here,
Harry, here: ac this hotel. I recognized the father's
umbrella in the hall.

TRENCH [wiftd g touch of pewwine shasme] 1 suppose 1
ought to have brought a change. But a lot of luggage is
such a nuwisance ; and [risiwy abruptly] at all evenis we
can go and have a wash. [He rurms o go inro the boted,
byt stops in comsternation, seeing jome peaple comimg wp to the
riveriide gate]. Oh, Tzay ! Here they arc.

{4 fady and gentieman, folloed by a porter wwith somme Hgbt
parceli, nor fuggage, but stop purcbases, come into the garden.

are apparently frtber and danghter,  The gentlemar
ir 5o, ralf, well preserved, and of wpright carrisge.  His
incisive, dominecring wilerance and irsposing siyle, with A
strong aguifinme wese and resslare cleaw-shavem momth, give
kit ant air of impertance, He wears a lipht grey frock-coat
wirh silk lnings, a white bat, and a feld-plass shung in a new
Lrather care, A selfomade war, foirmidshle to werzanls, @t
easily accessible vo awyome.  His dawglrer is a well - dressed,
well-fed, pood-fooking, stromg-minded youmy wwoman, presentably
fadylike, bur will ler farber's dawpbrer.  Nevertbeless frest
and atfractive, and nowe the worse for being vital and exergetic
ratber than delicate and refimed ]

COKANE [guickly taking tée arm of Trenck, gho is staring
as i transfxed] Recollect yourself, Harrv: presence of
mind, presence of mind ! [ He strolls with bim tomards the
dotel,  The waiter comes ont wirh the beer]. Kellner: ceci-la
cst notre table.  Est ce que vous comprenez Frangais

warres, Yes, zare., Oll night, zarc.
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THE GENTLEMAX [f¢ f4is porter] Place those things on
that table. [TFe porter does nat wuderstand],

warTeR [interporing] Zese zhentellmen are using zis
table, zare. Vould you mind—

THE cENTLEMAN [severely] You should have told me so
before. [Ty Cokane, toith fierce condescension] I regret the
mistake, sir,

coxaxe. Dont mention it, my dear sir : dont mention
it. Retain the place, 1 beg,

THE GENTLEMAN [co/dly rurning bir back on Kim] Thank vou.
[7% the porter] Place them on that table. [Z¥¢ porter
makes no movement until the gewtleman poines to the parcels
and peremptorily raps on ansther table, nearer the gate).

porTER. Ja wobl, gnad’s’ Herr. [He puts domn the
parcel], p

THE GENTLEMAR [taking our & Fandful of money] Waiter,

WAITER [awertruck] ¥Yes, zare.

THE GENTLEMAN. 1'ca. For two. Out here.

WAITER. Yc3, zarc. [fe goes into the borel).

[T%e gemtleszan selecis o ymall coin from bis bawndfal of
money, and gizves it fo the porter, whe recerves it with a sxb-
missive fosteh t9 Fir cap, and goes ogt, wof daring to speak, His
daughter sits deeon and gpews a pareel of pootoprapis.  The
gentleman takes out a Baedelery places a chair for himself;
and rhem, befire ritting dewwr, loks truculently ar Cokane,
as i waiting for kim ro take bimielf sff. Cokawe, not at
all abarbed, resumes v place ar the etber toble with am air
of modert gosd freeding, and calls to Trench, who is prowling -
irrerolutely in the backgromnd J.

coxane, Trench, my dear fellow: your beer is waiting
for you, [He drimis],

TRENCH [glad of the excuse to come back to bis chair]
Thank you, Cokane, [He alie drinks].

cokave. By the way, Harry, I have often meant to ask
you : 15 Lady Roxdale your mother’s sister or your father's
[This shot tells immediately. The geatleman is perceptibly
interested |,
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TrexcH. My mother's, of course, 'What put that into
your head?

corawe, Nothing. Iwas just thinking— bhm! She will
expect you to marry, Harry : a doctor ought to marry.

rrEdcH, What has she got to do with 1t §

cokare. A great desl, dear boy.  She looks forward te
floating your wife in socicty in Londen.

TRENCH. W hat rot !

cokane, Ah, you are young, dear boy : you dont know
the importance of these things — apparently idle cere-
monial trifles, really the springs and wheels of & great
aristocratic  system., [The ewarter comes back with tre
tea thingr, sobich be brings ro the gentleman’s table. Cokane
riser and adarestes the gemtleman]. My dear sir, excuse my
addressing you ; but 1 cannot help feeling that you prefer
this table and that we are in your way.

THE GENTLEMAN [graciowsly] Thank you. Blanche : this
gentleman very kindly offers us his table, if you would
prefer it.

pranciE. Ohb, thanks : it makes no difference.

THE GENTLEMAN [f¢ Cobare] We arc fellow travellers, T
believe, sir,

coxare. Fellow travellers and fellow countrymen. Ah,
we rarely feel the charm of our own tongue untl it
reaches our cars under a forcign sky.  You have no doubt
noticed that ?

THE GENTLEMAN [a firtle puzzl/ed] Hm! From a
romantic point of view, possibly, very posibly, As a
matter of fact, the sound of English makes me feel at
home ; and I dislike feeling at home when I am abroad. It
is not precisely what one goes to the expense for. [He Jooks
af Tremek]. 1 think this gentleman travelled with uvs also,

coxaxs [acting ar maiter of the ceremonies] My valued
friend, Dr Trench. [Tle gestleman and Tremeh rire]
Trench, my dear fellow, allow me to introduce you to
— ere—? [He looks emguiringly at the gemileman, waiting
Jor the name).
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THE GENTLEMAN, Permit me to shake your hand, Dr
Trench. My name is Sartorius ; and 1 have the honor of
being known te Lady Roxdale, whc- 15, I believe, a near
relative of yours. Blanche. [84¢ foeds p]. Dr Trench,
[ They dorv].

TRENCH. Perhaps I should introduce my friend Cokane
to you, Mr Sartorius : Mr William de Burgh Cokane.
[Cokame makes an elaberate bow, Sarterius aecepts it with
dignity.  The twaiter meanwhile returns with teapot, bot
watery ..

sarroRIvs [fo the mairer] Two more cups.

WAITER. Yes, zarc. [He goer inte the borel).

BlarcHe, Do you take sugar, Mr Cokane ?

coxane, Thank you. [T¥ Sarforius] This is rr:all;r
too kind,  Harry : bring your chair round.

sARTORIUS, You are very welcome, [Tresch a'armg.r Hix
chair to the tea table; and they all sit round it,  The waiter
returas with fwoe more cups).

warrer. Table d'héte at "alf past zix, zhentellmenn.
Ahnyzing clsc now, zarc ?

sarToRivs. No. You can gu [ The waiter goes),

vokane [eery agreesbly] Do you contemplate a long
stay here, Miss Sartorius 7

vLancHE, We were thinking of going on to Rolandseck.
Is it as nice as this place ?

coxaxe. Harry: the Baedeker. Thank you. [He
consalts the index, and looks one Rolandreck).

BLANCHE. Sugar, Dr Trench ?

TrencH. Thanks. [8e bands bim the cup, and losks
meaningly at fom for an instant.  He looks dowon bastily, and
Elances apprefensively at Sartorius, whe ir precceupied with a
piece of bread and Butter).

corang, Rolandseck appears to be an exrremely inter-
esting place. [He reads] “It is one of the most beauti-
ful and frequented spots on the nver, and is surrounded
with numerous villas and pleasant gardens, chiefly belong-
ing to wealthy merchants from the Lower Rhine, and



