THE MOB: A PLAY
IN FOUR ACTS



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649763689

The mob: a play in four acts by John Galsworthy

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



JOHN GALSWORTHY

THE MOB: A PLAY
IN FOUR ACTS

ﬁTrieste






THE MOB

A PLAY IN FOUR ACTS

nY

JOHN GALSWORTHY

NEW YORK
CHARLES SCRIBNER'Z SONS
1914



PERSONS OF THE PLAY

Sreeney Mone, Menther of Parliomen!
EvmuEnve, hir wife
Onave, their Littls daughter
Tum Dray or Stove, Katherine's uncle
Ganeral Sie Jony Joviaw, fer fother
Caprare Homert Juniax, ker brother
Heuew, his wife
Evowaro Mexowe, editor of * The Parthenon™
Araw SrerL, More's secrelory
Janes Hows, arefitect
CHARLES SHELDER, salivifor A depulation of More's
Marx Waoe, bookealler oonatilysnta
Wietiam Bamnina, morufacturer
Nouae WiErouD
WeEFORD (her sond, Hulert's orderly
Himm BWRETHRART
Tue Foorusy Hengy
A DOOHERRPER
Soum Bracs-Coaren (TENTLEMER
A STUDENT
A Girn

A Mos

ACT I. Tha dintng-room of More's foon howse, erentng.

ACT I, The sawme, tiwrring.

ACT III. SORENE T Awalley of the back of a suburban theatre,
AUENE I, Katherine s bodroom.

ACT IV,  The dintrg=room of Mere's fouse, Tale afiernoon.

AFTERMATH. The torner of a sguare, of dawmn.

Between ACTA T and IT some days elopre,

Between ACTS IT and TII three months,

Between ACT IEI SOENE I and ACT 111 SCENE I no tima.
Batwern ACTS I and IV a few fiours,

Between ACTS IV and AFTERMATH an indefinite period.
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CAST OF THE ORIGINAL PRODUCTION

AT THE
GAIETY THEATRE, MANCHESTER, MARCH 30, 1914

Stephen Maore Mivrow Roaurs
Kathenne InExe Rooxs
Qlive Pariim BoureEr
The Desn of Stour Leoxarn Moume
Geperel Sie John Julion Hepnepr Lonias
Captain Hubert Julinn Wiy Houms
Helen Hnos Booce Porres
Fdward Mendip Ir. Lewns Maroomming
Alan Bteel Erre Bakper
Jumes Home Ancminatn MoCrpaw
Charles Shelder Percy Fostes
Mark Wace Warien Bagiy
Willism Banning Citantes Hinny
Nutse Weeford Mra. A. B, Tarrma
Wreford Cron Cavverr
1Tis Sweetheprt Hiins Davies
The Footman Heary Basir. Houmes
A Doorkeeper ArFnEp Rousseni
A Student Errie Dup

A Girl Muonien Porz
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ACT I

It is half-past nine of a July evening. In a dining-room
lighted by seonces, and apparelled in wall-paper,
carpet, and curiains of deep vivid blue, the large
French windows belwesn lwo columns are open on lo
a wide lerrace, beyond which are seen trees in dark-
niezex, and distant shaper of lightsd Rouses. On ome
side i3 a bay window, over which curfains are partly
drawn. Opposile fo thix windme 1% a door leading
into the hall. At an oval rosewood table, sel with
rilver, flowers, fruil, and wine, siz people are sealed
after dinner. Back to the bay window is STEPHREN
Moge, the host, a man of forly, with a fine-cul face,
a rather charming smile, and the eyes of an idealist;
to kis right, S Jomw Juniaw, an old soldier, with
thin brown features, and grey moustaches; to Sm
Joux's right, his brother, the Deax oF Stour, a
tall, dark, ascetio-looking Churchman: to his right
Karngrive is leaning forward, her elbows on the
table, and her chin on her hands, staring across at
her husband; io her right sits Epwanp Mexoir, a
pale man of forty-five, very bald, with a fine fore-
head, and on hs clearcul lips a smile that shows
his teeth; between him and More & HELEN JULiAN,
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2 THE MOB ACT I

a pretly dark-haired young woman, ebsorbed in
thoughts of her own. The voices are tuned to the
pitch of healed discussion, ag the curlain rises.

Tue Deaxw. I disagree with you, Stephen; absclutely,
entirely disagree.

Mong. I can't help it.

Mexprr. Remember a certain war, Stephen! Were
wvour chivalrous notions any good, then? And, what
was winked at in sn obscure young Member is anath-
ema for an Under Secretary of State. You can’t
afford——

Morg. Te follow my conscience? That's new,
Mendip.

Mexmip. Idealism can be out of place, my friend.

Tue Deay. The Government is dealing here with a
wild lawless race, on whom I must say 1 think senti-
ment is rather wasted.

Moge, God made them, Dean,

Mexoip, I have my doubts.

Tue Deax. They have proved themselves fmihlm
We have the right to chastize.

Mone. If T kit a little man in the eye, and he Euts
me back, have I the right to chastise him?

Sm Jomy. We didn't begin this business.

Mons., What! With our missionaries and our
trading?

Toe Deaw, It is news indeed that the work of civ-
ilization may be justifisbly met by murder. Have you
forgotten Glaive and Morlinson?



