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THE LOVE MATCH

BCENE I

Ruse’s study, Doors back [leading to the en-
trance halll, L. [up-stage, leading to the
servants’ guarters], L' [leading to drawing-
room), R. [leading to bedroom].

4 lsrurious room. Among the furnittire are o desk
[wsth telephone, and a handsoms bouguet of
flowers wrapped in tissue-paper, on it] and
a couch,

Tmaz: JAfter dinner,

Nina i« sitling alone. Enier Ruse,

Russ [recing Nina, with somewhat forced gen-
iality and good humour]. Ah! So you sre orna-
menting my study,

Nina. You're late.

Ruse. 1It's the first I've heard of it.

Nina. Look at your watch. ;

Russ [looking]. Well? Not a bad-looking
watch.

Nina. You said you'd be back at mine.
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Russ. Ah! Whu did I say that to?

Nina. Straker. He's just told me.

Russ. I did tell Straker mine o'clock, but only
to give him something to think about. I don’t
make appointments with servants. Their destiny
in life is to wait. I fulfil their destiny. [Opens
a mnewspaper packet, glances at the newspaper,
and drops it on the floor.] I came across your
bright sister at the restaurant,

Nina. Oh! Anne. Who was she with?

Russ, 1 don't know, Some fellow.

Nina. I suppose she was full of horse-sense,
ag ususl,

Russ. She was. She kept me. We kept each
other. Tt seems she’s going to America to sell
women’s raiment for Sylvia, Limited.

Nins. America! 1 wonder what she’ll do
next, the little adventuress!

Russ [calling out loudly]. Straker! [Straker
enters al the same moment, L.] Oh! There you
are!

Straker [impassioely]. Sorry 1 didn’t hear
you come in, sir. [He takes Russ's hat, overcoat,
stick, and gloves.]

Russ. Any messages?

Straker. Miss Burton says she has finished
copying the draft report of Heavy Oils Limited,
sir, and is she to wait?

Russ. That’s not a message. [Straker with
his disengaged hand picks up the newspaper and




