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JAMES AND JOHN

It ir half pant nine of an corning and the scene 15

the parlour of a little house in a gount row
of houses tn a street in a London ruburb, By
the fireplace al the back JAMES and JoEN
BETTS are playing backgammon, the board on
a little table between them.  They are both grey.
jaMEs Aar' a beard. joEN ir clean-rhaven.
jouN weersr glasser. Both wear morning-
coatr and both have corpel slippers. JAMES
smokes, JOBN does mot. JOEN kar a glass of
whirky on the wmanielpiece wnthin  reack:
JAMES 15 teefofal, They are absorbed in their
game and pay no altention io their mother, o
stoud old lady who w sitting in ker char
reading a novel, rleeping, and knitting. Her
chair ir by enother Mle jable om which the
solitary lamp of the room s placed 50 as to
cart its light on her book. She ir directly in
front of the fire ro that Rer back tr towardr the
audience, JOHN £5 niting with kir back towards
Rer.

The room 5 ugly and Mid-Fictorian. Its door is

to the vight. [ltr window to the left. In the
window 15 a stand of mirerable-looking ferns
and an india-rubber plant.



6 JAMES AND JOHN

TAMES
[Locking up, abrupedy.] Very nice. I think I shall
gammeon you, John.
H'm, JOHHN
[He rattler the dice furiously, secing the
game go against him.

JOHN

{ Triumphanily.] 1 take you there and there . . .
JAMES

We shall see. [Silence.

MES. BETT3
Did you say it was raining when you came in,
John?

JOHN

[Turning srritebly.] 1 have said so four times.
[Silence.  They devotr themselver to thesr
game again.
MRS, BETTS
| Plaintively, ar though she bnew full well that her
remarks would fall on deaf cars. She lays
doton her book.] This jan’t a very interesting
book. . . . I don’t think books are so inter-
esting ag they used to be . . . they all seem
to be trying to be like real life. . . . I must
say I like to know who marries who . .
and I don't like stories about married life,
. « + 1 suppose the authors must be thinking
of their own. ... Depressing. . . . You
haven't sald how you like my new -cap,
Jamie. . . .




JAMES AND JOHN "

MES. HETTS

You did say it was raining, John?
[No answwer— only a frensied ratile of the dice.
I don't think anything has happened. . . .
The next-door people have had trouble with
the servant again. . . . A thief this one.
« « « | wonder if it is raining. . . . [ wouldn't

like it to be wet for him. . . .
[1aMEs and jouN fook & eack other and
jaMEs lookr over ai kis mother. Ske s

fumﬂfng for ker handberchis].

JOHN

Gammon. . . .
[He riser and looks dowen at Rir brother in
trinmpk.  Each taker a Hittle note-book
Srom kir pocket and maker a note of the

game.
JAMES
I still lead by two hundred and twenty-three
games. . . .

[Mis. BETTS ir wiping her ryes and sawgffting. ]
JORN goer to her and patr ker shoulder !

kindly. .

TOHN .

Would you like a game, mammal . . . :

MM, BETTS !

No — no-o-0 . . . I couldn’t — not to-night. . . . i
JAMES

I thought we had agreed not to talk of it nor to
think of it . . .



