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ACT 1

TIME: , January, 1986

PLACE : Greystone-Castle
outside London

SETTING STAGE RIGHT: a foom with a very high
| ceiling and one large window, undraped,
An open casket with the bodv of
MARGARET HUBBARD at rest, a huge spray
of flowers at her.feet. Candles lisht
the bier, a snotlight on the casket,
Outside a terrible thunderstorm is in nrbpress,
flashing lirhts and loud claps of thunder. The
castle is temmorarily cut off from the outside
world by a major thuﬁderstnrm.
The SERVANTS of the castle enter the spotlight
from a dark CENTER STAGE, one hyv one. Tiach is
erief stricken, dabhbing at his or her eyes upon
passing the casket. Slow procession of peonle,
in order:
MISS CHESHIRE: Maremaret Hubbard's personal maid
and secretarv,
MRS, PIMM: cook, in white uniform and apron,
wipineg her eyes with a corner of the
apron,
MR. PIMM: butler, in black tie and tails,
GEORCE : chauffeur, in liveryv,
MR. OTTO: the Hubbard's Solicitor, in rumpled

tweed suit an:dl How tie,



JEREMY HUBBARD: Harﬁaret's husband,‘in dressing
Jjacket and ascot.
The last of the mourners, Margaret's hushband, Jeremy,
is bent over his wife's bier for 30 seconds, while
the others stand around dahbing at their'eyesvand
'sighing.
After a respectable length of time, Mr. Otto, the
Solicitor, comes up to Jeremy and gently announces
to him and to the others:
MR, OTTO
Jeremy. ..
(Mr. Otto puts a hand on Jereﬁy's shoulder,)

It was Margaret's last wish that her Will be read as soon
as possible after her death.

(Jeremy and the others make one long, very loud

blow into their handkerchiefs, tuck their handkerchiefs
into their cuffs, stifflyv erect themselves and file out,
STAGE LEFT., Stoic, no nonsense Enelishmen evervone.

The srieving is over - on with the reading of the Will.)
(The nrocession of mourners enters a door, STAGE CENTER,
leading into a library, STAGE LEFT. A light goes on

in the room as Miss Cheshire, who is first, opens the
door.- Mr. Otto sits behind a desk; the others take

a chair facing Mr, Otto, All are situated so thev can

be seen by the audience,)



MR, OTTO
(In typical '""legalese" tone and aloofness, as .
though he did not know the deceased)
"I, ¥Yargaret Hubbard, do aver this day in January, nineteen
hundred and eipghty six, that all former Wills written by my .
hand, including the Will that my husband, Jeremy, and I wrote
together in November, nineteen hundred and eiphty five, are
here and forever null and void."
(Jeremy stiffens in his chair and folds his
arms hostilely)
MR, OTTO (CONT'D)
"I, Margaret Hubbard, being of sound mind...
(Jeremy courhs disdainfullv, doubtinglv mow that he
has been made aware of a new Will by his deceased
wife)
..do hereby bequeath the following
To Miss Cheshire, myv personal mald and secretary of some
eipghteen years, the sum of ten thousand pounds and my emerald

necklace which she has long admired and frequently borrowed
without my consent." :

MISS CHESIHIRE
(ShrinkS~in her chair in embarrassment, but manapes
to sav,.)
A ver§ renerous lady.
MR. OTTO
"To Mrs. Pimm, my cook, and to her hushand, Noel Pimm, my
faithful butler, I bequeath the sum of eirht thousand pounds
each, the remaininpg cases of Chateau Y'quem,, if there are
any bottles left, Mr, Pimm.,"
(Mr. Otto looks over his glasses at Mr., Pimm,
lchastiSinalv. Mr. Pimm cowers in embarfassment.)
MR, OTTO (CONT'D)
"And to Mrs. Pimm, my mother's set of antique Beleek china,

of which there are probably only a few pieces remaining,
those Mrs, Pimm has not vet thrown at her hushand."
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(Mrs. Pimm stiffens, and blows ner nose quite loudlv)
MRS, DPIMH
(In thick cockney accent)
Lovely.. just lovely.
MR, DPIMM
(Not too sincerely)
Yes. Lovely.
HR. OTTO
"And to George, my trustworthy chauffeur.. the Rolls."
(Jeremv looks around sharply at the chauffeur,
looks him up and down and frowns)
MR. OTTO (CONTINUING)
"Perhaps he will take better care of it now that it is his,"
(Mr, Otto looks chastisingly over his rlasses at
George, who is obviouslv uncomfortable as he pulls
at his collar)
MR, OTTO (CONTINUING)

"And lastlv to my high-principled, devoted, loval, honest,
faithful.. ‘

(At this word, Miss Cheshire and Mrs. Pimm both raise
their eyes at the ceiling and Jeremy throws them a
scoffing look)

.. reliable..
(Jeremy nuffs up once again)

..scrupulous, upripght, doting, self-sacrificing..
(Jeremv shrurs modestlvy)

..foolishl§ extravarant, love sick..
(Jeremv turns to the audience with a nuestionable look)

..adoring, martvr of a hushand,.



agreeing)

(Jeremy nods,
MR, OTTO (CONTINUING)

..I leave the remainder of my eqtate including Greystone

Castle and its contents..

(Jeremy smiles and nbds)

;,our villa in the south of France..
(Jeremy nods faster and smiles bigger)

..mv Swiss and American bank accounts,. :
(Jeremy nods faster and smiles bigeger)
..our vacht, Britannia, and last but most importantlv to me

I leave the napers for Winston, my prized kitty, to mv loving
husband, whom I know will nay mofloulouc attentibn to his care

and comfort
(Jeremy turns with an evil side look to the audience)

MR. OTTO (CONTINUING)

(Pauses, at which time the inheritors stand and

prepare to leave.)

there are conditions to the Will,

One moment., please..
(Evervone sits down susniciously)

MR. OTTO (CONTINUING)

"To insure that each of you will continue to work tovether

after I am gone..
(They all smile weakly at each other)

..and to insure that Winston will have good care in his waninge
all of the above will be benqueathed one vear after mvy

davs.. _ 2
that Winston is still alive.

death..
at what

provided,
Jeremv

(Mr, Otto looks over his mlasses at

| he is ahbout to add)
. .AND Jeremy has remarrvied wnthln fortv eicht hours of my passing

and Has remained married for one vear.,"
Otto looks over his rlasses at Jercav again.)
"If all of these conditions are NOT met, I have asked

to turn over my entire estate, 1n01ud1nv that which I bequeathed
above, to my favorite charity.

( MI’ 'y

Mr, Otto



But...
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JEREMY
(Sits frozen fbr a few seconds., Then he sits
up suddenly and checks his watch,)
but... but...??

MR. OTTO

(Removes his glasses and addresses Jeremy, )

You can see why I was so anxious to get on with the reading,

Jeremy.

I'm afraid that you have very little time left to

comply with the conditions of your wife's Will,

JEREMY

(Distraught)

Forty eight hours?! But that's,., that's...

Yes.

Nine,.

MR. OTTO

That's tomorrow morning, at precisely.,.

(Checks his watch)

(Mr., Otto sits thourhtfully, pondering Jeremy.)
 JEREMY |

(Stands. In a flustered state he whips around..)

I must get on the phone, immediately!

MR, PIMM

I'm afraid it is out of order, Sir. The storm, you know,

What?

JEREMY
Well, mv God, man, get it fixed! Call somcone!

MR, PIMM

I don't see how I can call someone if the phone is out of order,

Sir.



JEREMY

Then hang it all, man, have George drive yvou into town to
see about it,

(Thinking better of that,,)

No. George will drive ME into town, I will make my phone
call from the station.

(The servants leave the library through the door,
STAGE CENTER, into darkness, mumblines to themselves
as they go. Mr, Otto gathers his paners. Jeremy
leaves and then decides to pay one more last respect
to his wife, Margaret. A lone spotlieht follows
Jeremy, Liesht goes out in the librarv. )As Jeremy
walks STAGE RIGHT, a spotlirht comes on again over
Margafet's casket.)
JEREMY
(Pacing bhefore Marsaret's casket)
I can't thank you enough, Margaret Darling., You thourht you
had me, didn't you? You had to die in a thunderstorm, didn't
you? So typical of yvou. You knew the lines would be down,
They always are, You planned it this way, I have no doubt,

But I shall live un to the letter of your damn Will, I will
marry Jane, who loves me,

(Sneers at his wife's bodyv)

You didn't know that, did you. You didn't know everything,
Maresaret. I could marry Marsha. Or Monica, Or Mildred.

(He thinks twice about that,)

No.
(Shakes his head.,)

Not Mildred. Penelove,.. if I have to, And I will wait one
entire year, holding that miserable flea bag of a cat on my

lap, if I hmve to.. watching him devour every sinele can of
Russian caviar in London, which is all the damned beast will eat.



JEREMY (CONT'D)
(In an aside to the audience..)
.. and one year and one dav from now..
(He points to the sky)
.ol will throw Wihston out the tower window|
(He shakes his head and his finrer at the casket)
You haven't potten even with me, Margaret Hubbard! I have

gotten even with you, I will live happilyv ever after..

if I have to kill mvself and that damned cat doing it!
HAPPILY!

(He starts to leave the room)
EVER AFTER!
(As he exits..)

Georre! DBrine the car, Mr. Pimm! Hold onto that cat until
I return, '

(Spotlights out,
Curtain., End of Scene One, Act I.)
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ACT 1
Scene Two

PLACE : Greystone Castle
The Drawing Room

TIME: . Midnight, the same evening
Same large, undraped window, STAGE RIGHT.
The casket of Margaret Hubbard has been
removed, The stape is one large room;
a fireplace CENTER STAGE, rear;
large coffee tablé in front of the
fireplace; love seat right of the
coffee table; (2) comfortable chairs
left of the coffee table; bar with
brandvs and whiskev bottles and laree
rlasses §TAGE RIGHT Qhere casket was;
halltree STAGE LEFT; larege potted
plants around the room; bookshelves
with books;'mavazines scattered on
end tables; flowers in a vaée on the
small round table with skirt to the
floor left side of the room near the
door leading to the hallwav; telephone
on the side of the love seat end table
facine the audience.

AT RISE, Mr. Otto ié slumned in the laree comfortable

chair nearest the fireplace., There is a fire in the

firenlace, OFFSTAGE a clock chimes twelve as Jeremy

enters, soaking wet, STAGE LETT, Mr, Otto rouses as

he hears Jerémy enter. Jeremv walks over fo stﬁnd

hefore the fire., Occasional thunder OFFSTAGE,
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MR, OTTO
Jeremy? I was getting worried,
| JEREMY
(Observing that Mr. Otto was half asleep when he
entered)
I see how worried you were. And'drvl
MR. OTTO
Take off those wet things, old man.
(He assists Jeremy with his coat, which Mr.
Otto then hangs on the halltree, STAGE LEFT.)
Were you able to get a call through?
JEREMY
(Backing up to the fire,.)
Not one call., TFIVE calls,
(He'shakes his head forelornly,)
I1've about given.un.
MR. OTTO

What? Oh, surely. What about Jane? You and she have always
had a thing for each other., Everyone knew that,

JEREMY
Everyone excent lYargaret, of course,

MR, OTTO
Oh, of course.

JEREMY
(Sighs)

Jane married last vear and is alreadv heines sued for divorce,
(Looks out at the audience and cringes)

A messy divorce, thev say. Thank Cod, I was not on the
Continent last vear.



MR, OTTO

Too bad about Jane. DBut there were others, What about
Marsha? Or MMonica? -

JEREMY
Margaret knew this, I am certain of it,.
MR. OTTO
knew what ?
JEREMY
That Marsha has also married. And Monica...’
(He swoons)
Poor Monica is terminal,

MR, OTTO
(Shocked)

Terminal? VYou mean she is dying?
JEREMY
Nf some horrible thing she picked up in Spain,
MR, OTTO
Spain? Ghastlv. I tell you... I alwavs carrv bhottled water,
JEREMY
(Isnoring Mr, Otto)

I asked Monica's sister how long she had and she said mavbe
six months.

(e shakes his head)

I can't spend the next vear wondering everyv day if she is roine
to die on me,

MR, OTTO
(Nods, arreeing)

Bad show, I must sav, Anyone else?

-11
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JEREMY
There's Penelone. She's cruising the Greek Isles., She
couldn't flv here hv tomorrow morning even if I could reach
her,., which I can't.
(Desperate)
I even phoned un Mildred.
MR, OTTO
Oh, Jeremy, vou didn't! |
JEREMY
I was that desperate, Out of myv head actuallv,
MR, OTTO
Did you reach her?
JEREMY
Yes. Her mother was on the other nhone.
(Shakes his head)

I couldn't, when nush came to shove, Not for all the money
in the world.

(Looks up to heaven)
Not even for ALMOST all the money in the world.
(Nods,)

It was Mildred that Margaret thousht I would have to turn to
in desperation, She would have had her revenre if I married
Mildred.. and her mother, :

MR, OTTN
Not revenre, Jéremy.' Marparet onlv wanted vou to be hapnv,
(He sits on the love seat, faces Jeremy.)
JEREMY

HAPPY! HAPPY? You ARFE mad., Marsaret's plaanned this whole
thing. Don't you realize that? She knew about Jane and me.
She must have, She also knew that Jane was unavailahle,

Marsha was unavailable, Monica,. oh, noor ilonica, - Margaret
had the audacitv to die when there was no one left but lildred.
She wanted me to be miserable for one entire vear with MHildred,
And then how would 1 ever ret out of it? MNo. This was
Marearet's revenre.,



MR. OTTO

Surely, Jeremyv, you could face Mildred for one vear, One
year isn't very long. :

JEREMY
(Shaking his head)
-Her mother would come to live with us, No... I couldn't
face Mildred's mother even one DAY of my life, I will die
penniless before I live under the same roof with that woman,
MR, OTTO

(Sirchs and stands)

You may very well do just that, old man.

(Looks around the room)

Shame to see this wonderful old castle and all its lovely
antiques given to the S.T.C. Society,

JEREMY
The what?
MR, OTTO
The S.T.C. Societv. For the preservation of persians,
JEREMY
For the preservation of Iranians?
MR. OTTO
Persian.. cats, Save The Cat Societv.
JEREMY
(Loud and sarcastically)
GOOD GOD!
HR. OTTO
Pity.
(lle stérts to leave)

I would stay around for the wedding tomorrow morning, if
there is pgoing to be -one,

-13
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JERENY
Stay. Please stay., I may need vou in the mornine.
| MR. OTTO
I1'11l stay if you want me to.
(Miss Cheshire comeé back into the room, knocking
‘first and then immediately entering.) |
MISS CHESHIRE
I didn't leave my pglasses in here, did I?
HR. OTTO
You are wedrinﬂ vour glasses, Miss Cheshire.
MISS CHESHIRE
What?
| (She touches them)

Oh., It must be time for mv checkup. Goodnight, Mr. Otto.
Goodnight, Jeremy.

(She leaves, Slowlv it dawns on Mr. Ntto and Jeremy
that Miss Cheshire is a single woman.)
JEREMY

(Quickly, before Mr, Otto can susmest her)

MR, OTTO
(Protesting his quick decision)

But she is available,
JEREMY

I LOATHE that woman, I don't-even think of her as a woman,
I think of her as one of Marparet's cats,

MR, OTTO
You could do worse, old man,

JEREMV

I could not do worse.
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MR, OTTO
(Resiﬂned)

Well, then, I'1ll turn in, Waken me early,. 1f there is a
wedding, won't you?

JEREMY
(Siphs)
You will be the first to know.
MR. OTTO
Goodnircht, old man,
'(Jeremv‘nods and sits down forelornlv on the love seat,
Mr, Otto exits, STAGE LEFT.
Jeremy pets up after a few seconds and walks over to
the bar on the right wall and ndurs himself>a brandv,
e walks over and stands before the fifenlace, staring
into it. After a few seconds the door, STAGE LEFT,
opens and a cute, perky, sweet looking yvoung maid
enters, wearing a chic uniform, tiphtly fit, verv
short. The maid has excellent legs, rood figure.

She carries a'feather duster.)

MAID
Sir?
JEREMY
(Ddes not turn ardund)
Yes?

HAID

May I pget you anvthinpg before vou retire, sir? A cup of hot
cocoa or a glass of warm milk?

(The maid proceeds to dust the lampshade with her

feather duster,)



JEREMY
(Turns, focuses on the maid)
Whp...? Where...?
MAID
Me, sir? I'm the new maid. Cook hired me,
JEREMY |

But where did you come from? The roads are practically
washed away.

MAID
Just down the road a piece, sir, I've been attending Miss
Pringle's School for Girls until recentlv. I heard you might
be looking for a,.. maid.. and so, I applied this afternoon,
(Begins dusting again)
JEREMY
(Staring unbelievingly at the maid)
Are you married?
MAID
Me, sir?
(She laughs)

Oh no, sir. I'm not even going with anvone. It was a school
for girls, sir.

(Shows her displeasure by wrinklineg her nose.)
All girls, |
JEREMY
You're in good health, are vou?
MAID

Oh, the best, sir, Don't I look it?

-16
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JERIIMY
(Noding vigorously)

Yes, my dear, vou do. You certainly do. The picture of
good health,.

(He gsks cautiouslv)
Do you have a mother?
MAID
A mother?
(She looks downcast)

I'm afraid that I'm an orphan, sir, And no brothers or
sisters to comfort me. I'm all alone in the world.

JEREMY
(Grins out at the audience)

Brothers and sisters only comnlicate life, lovely ladv.
You are a most attractive woman, Are you English?

MAID
French, sir,.
(She smiles coquettishly)
JEREMY
(Turns to the audience apain and grins broadly,
his eyes closed, Ile whispers,.,)
Happily. Ever after. |
MAID
Sir?
JEREMY
(Opening his eves)
Come have a brandyv with mé.
(e walks over to her)

We must get better acnuainted.
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(Jeremy quickly checks his watch;)
MAID
Oh, I don't drink, sir,
JEREMY
(More interested in how much time he has left,
is barely listening)
What? Oh, well,, a cup of tea, then., Or.. what was it you
offered me? Warm milk? Do people actually drink warm milk?
I thoupght thev rubbed it on their chest or some place.
MAID

(Gliding up to Jeremv nrovocatively)

Maybe just this once, sir. To celebrate my new nosition as
your maid., I might just have a sin or two of something bubbly,

JEREMY

(Excited)

Bubbly! Wonderful!
(He starts to govin two different directions.)

I'1l1l pget it mvself, Wait fivht here.
(Talks as he exits, STAGE LEFT)

Always keep a bottle of bubblv chilled, just for emerrencies.
(Glances out at the audience slvly)

Don't Qo awavy. I'll be ripght back,.
(He exits.)
(The maid wets both of her hands nnd strairhtens her
stockings, starting at the ankles and smoothing them
all the wav to her thiph, which is Barely covered bhv
her short dress. She fluffs up her hair, unbuttons
her dress, sits down on the>edﬁe of the sofa, lers

crossed, to wait,)
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(Jeremy returns in a very short time with an opened
bottle of champagne wrapped in a linen, and two glasses.)
JEREMY
Evervone's gone to bed., We have all'niqht.to.. celebrate,
(Jeremy pours the champagne, offers the maid a glass,
which she accepts.)
JEREMY
Very, very old champagne, my dear, Older than you afe. If
yvou like it, I know where there's a cellnf full,
MAID
(After tasting the champarne)
Oh, it's lovelv all ripht, isn't it?
(She finishes her glass, before .Teremy even begins,)
I might have a spot more,.
(Jeremy obliges happilyv. He nours another elass
for the maid and: raises his own srlass in a toast.)
JEREMY
To us.
MAID
To us, sir?
JEREMV
Of course, to us, To our.. relationshin.
| MAID

Oh. .
(She girples)

Whatever vou say, sir,



(Jeremy sits down on the sofa beside the maid,
He glances at his watch inconspicuously, trying
to decide how to anproach the subject of marriage.)
JEREMV
Have you ever thoupht of marriapge, sweet child?
MAID
Marriage, sir? Well.. I only really know boys, you know, ‘
In the neighborhood. I have alwavs dreamed of a mature man,.
a man like,. you'll forgive me, sir,. but a man like yourself.
JERENMY
(Ecstatic)
Oh, wise beyond vour vears, my.child, You are a charming,
delightful creature who needs a mature man., a WEALTIY,
mature man who will take care of you and all those little
nuisances in life, like a castle and a villa and a bank
account and a vacht, that only monev and maturitv can provide.
MAID
(Delighted to he swept off her feet: allowing the
warm fire, the champagne and the flattery to
overwhelm her)
Oh, you understand, sir.
(She looks away)
If only I could find a mature man who has all of those things
who would be happy and content with an obedient, loving, young,
unspoiled orphan, with no brothers or sisters, who would spend
every moment of her life seeing to his... needs. That is all
a voung woman, such as myself, could ever hope for, sir.
That is why I left Miss Prinpgle's School for girls, To find.
someone I could make deliciouslv hapnv.. rapturously hapny.
JEREMVY
l(In a eunhoric state of anticipated tantilizing

pleasure she nromises..)

Darling,, will you marry me?
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MAID
Oh, sir, don't tease me, If you really meant it, I would.
JEREMY |
Immediately?
. MAID
Sir, do not tov with me.
(Jeremy sets his glass down on the cocktail table,
stands and holds out his hand for the maid. She
stands up beside him, very close,)
JEREMY
I assure you, my lovely one, that I am not tnvinﬁ with'you:
(Quietly, he adds..)

Not yet, anywav, I cannot live alone., I have to have a woman,
a compassionate, passionate, understanding, obedient vouns
woman beside me.

MAID
I am compassionate, passionate, understandineg and obedient, sir.
JEREMY

And young. I can see that you are all those things, my darlinpe,
You are evervthing I have sought since my wife died. I see no
reason to delay even one more lonely dav without a woman such as
you in my life.. or in my bed. - Will vou marrv me at dawn this
morning?

MAID

At dawn? IHow romantic. But I haven't anvthing to wear?

JEREMY
You don't need anvthing,
MAID
Pardon?
| JEREMY

There are rooms of clothing upstairs, my net. You mav pick vour
wedding dress from a hundred gowns., Cook can nin vou in.



(Jeremy plances down at the maid's bosom)
JEREMY
Or let you but, whichever you require.
"~ (Jeremy picks up his plass of champapne, refills hers
and he toasts..)
To Margaret.
(Jeremy raises his glass hiﬂh.)
MAID

Was that your wife's name, sir? Cook told me about the poor
lady.

JEREMY
Not poor, my dear.
(Shakes his head)

Definitely not poor. But wise., Very wise indeed. She wanted
everyone to live hapnily ever after.

(Looks un to heaven and raises his rlass again.)

Thank vou, Margaret, for wantineg... no for INSISTING that
I live happily ever after.

MAID
(Looking un)
Thank you, Margaret. Wherever you are,
(Lirhts out.

Curtain
End of ACT I1.)
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ACT 11X
PLACE : Greystone Castle

The Drawing Room

TIME: Very early the next morning

Mr, Otto is helpine Jeremv with his white tie.
Mr., Otto is standing in front of Jeremv trying
to do what Jeremy is obviously too nervous to

do himself,

MR, OTTO

Hold still now, old man,

| JEREMY

I @ish you wouldn't call me that, especiallv not THIS mornine,
MR, OTTO

Sorry. She is a voung thine, isn't she.
JEREMY

And lovely,
MR, OTTO

Oh, delightfully so., Still.., it is curious how she just
popped in here at the right moment, isn't it?

JEREMY
It's fate, that's what it is,

MR, OTTO
Fate?

JEREMY

Of course. You believe in fate, don't vou?



MR, OTTO

No, I don't actually. I mean, I believe that we make our
own destiny, don't you?

JERLMY
Definitely not. I believe that someone makes it happen for us.
Like Marraret has made it all happen: for me., Oh, I was furious
at first, of course, but it has all turned out wonderful,
hasn't it? Are vou finished with the tie yet? '
HR., OTTO
Just am, There, You're very weil turned out, I must say.
(Jeremy pulls at his cuffs,)
I sunpose you've told her.
JERENMY
Told her what?
MR, OTTO
About the conditions of the Will.
JEREMY
Well, of course, I felt I had to., I mean, I couldn't just
ask her to marry me in the morning and not tell her what the
rush was all ahout, could I?
MR. OTTO
I suppose it was the decent thineg to do... to tell her,
| JEREMV
(Boastfﬁlly)
Actually, she agreed to marrv me even BEFORE T told her,

but 1 felt honor bound to be truthful with her, I puess
I swept her off her feet, so to speak,

MR. ’ OTTO
Hymmmm, Strange.
JEREMY
(Indirmnant)
Well, don't sound so doubtinr., T'm auite a woman charmer,

vou know,



MR, OTTO

I never doubted it for a moment, Jeremy. Jane attested to that.
And Marsha. And Penelope. Not to mention Margaret, of course,

JEREMY
(Thinks about that;.)
Did they? . Penelone as well?
(le sighs)
Too bad about Penelope beinm unavailable todav.
(Resigned..)
Ah, well.
MR. OTTO
What was vour new bride's reaction to the conditions of the Will?
| JEREMY
She was quite arreeable. In candor, I told her that we wouldn't
have to LIVE together - consumatelv, that sort of thing - until
we ot to know each other better,
MR. OTTO
And what did she say to that?
JEREMY

She said she would prefer it that wav at first, if I didn't
mind.. just until we get better acquainted.

HR. ‘OTTO
(Checking his watch..)

Seeing how fast things happen around here, that ought to be
about half an hour after the ceremony,

JEREMY
(Grinning)

That long?
| MR, OTTO

You rogue. Don't tell me vou are starting to helieve vour
renutation.



JEREMY
Well, I wouldn't believe Jane. Or, for that matter, Marsha,
And certainly not HMarparet., Dut Penelone could make anv man
believe anything,
MR. OTTO
Really? She is éﬁ attractive wench, isn't she?
JEREMY
And she has always had a thing for me,
MR, OTTO
Jeremy! Such modesty;
JEREMY
We're speaking truthfully, aren't weé Penelore has made
sugpgestions, even when Margaret was alive... Oh, forpet it.
It's in the nast,.
. MR. OTTO
Sometimes the past catches up with us, old man,
JEREMY
let's hury_that "old man" right here and now, shall we?
MR, OTTO
(Reacbing for an opened bottle of champasme on the
cocktail table)
Agreed, And.shall we toast the bride and groom?
JEREMY;
It vou don't mind, I think’I'll nass,
(lle touches his forehead.)
I loathe champare, and she loved it so.

MR, OTTO

What is vour new bride's name?
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(Jeremy looks at Mr., Otto blankly.)
JEREMY |
My God! I don't know!
MR. OTTO
(Non-nlused)
Would vou like me to inquire for you?
JEREMY

Would you? I1'd be so grateful, 1I'll have to sayv..
"I, Jeremy, take you, so-and-so," :

MR. OTTO
I'11 g0 and find out and come back,
(Mr. Otto exits, door STAGE LEFT, .Jeremv walks
back and forth nervously.) |
(Miss Cheshire enters, door STAGE LEFT.
She is very cool to Jeremy,)
MISS CH].EF}HIRE
I hate to tell you this, on your wedding day..
(She savs "wedding day" with her total
disavpproval tone..)
..but Winston appears to . be ailinm,.
JEREMY‘
What?
MISS CHRESIHIRE
He is brooding for Mrs. Huhbard.
JEREMV

Well, pull him out of it! Call the Vet or something,.
Pon't just stand there!



MISS CHESUHIRE
I have called the Vet, ¢ insists that Winston misses the Mrs.
JEREMV

Oh, he does, does he, and what does he think we can do abhout
that, exactly?

MISS CHESHIRE
He sugpgested that you might sleep with him,
JEREMY
(Taken back..)
I might what?
MISS CHESHIRE
Sleep with him,, in his bed,
| JEREMY
( Astounded)
In his bed? You mean...
(lle holds up both hands ahout three feet apart.)
MISS CHESHIRE
(Shakes her head)

Winston has a kihﬁ size bed of his own in the suite off Mrs.
Hubbard's room, Didn't you know?

JERENY
( Amazed)
You're kidding mel
MISS CHESHIRE

I thought it would be better, under the circumstances, if vou
slept in his bed than that he slept in vours,

JEREMY
(Stiffeninp)

Of course, it would he,



(Jeremy suddenlv realizes the ridiculousness of
the sugpestion that he sleen with Winston.)

JEREMY

What am I saying? Why does it have to he ME that sleeps with
Winston? Why can't YOU sleep with him or one of the servants?

MISS CHESﬁIRE
He hates me; Something about my body scent.
JEREMY
Your what?
MISS CHESHIRE
My scent. 1 make him hristle.
JEREMY
(Turns around to avoid laurhing in front of
Miss Cheshire.)
That is a problem,
MISS CHESHIRE
There is one other thing that mirsht be wrong with Winston,
JEREMY
(Turnineg around to face lMiss Cheshire quicklv,)
Well, say it.

MISS CHESHIRE

What's good fof the goose.,., I méan, Winston may need another

kitty to share his bed.
JEREMY
But he's so old!
(Miss Cheshire stares at Jeremy smuply. Jerémy

becomes noticeably uncomfortable., He relents,)



JEREMY
For God's sake, Miss Cheshire, if vou think that's what is
wrong with Winston, get him a companion., Make him hanpy,
whatever it takes. We can't have him pininpg away,
MISS CHESHIRE
(As she exits..)

1'11l call the Society and arrange for an adoption of a
suitable mate.

(Said in an aside as she exits..)
This could very well become something of a ¢at house.
(She exits on that,)
(Seconds after Miss Cheshire exits, Mr. Pimm enters
the door, STAGE LEFT.)
MR, PIMY
(Announcine to Jeremy..)
Miss Williams 1is ready,
JEREMY
(Puzzled)
Who?
(Mr. Otto comes rushinec in the onen door, He
comes close to Jeremy to whisper, loud enbugh that
the audience can also hear,)
MR, OTTO
It's Melodie. Melodie Williams,
(Mr. Pimm also ovefhears and raises his evebrows
in obvious disapproval that Jeremy did not even

knowv the name of the ladv he is about to marry.).
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JEREMY
(Harrumphs and nods)
Of course, Melodie,
(To Mr. Pimm,.)
I'1l be ripght there.
(Strains of the Wedding March on a niano are heard
OFFSTAGE as Mr, Pimm exits, leavinpg the dopr open
behind him,)
(Mrs, Pimm peeks in and ginmerlyv tiptoes over to
Jeremy. Mrs, Pimm slips a flower into Jeremv's
lapel buttonhole.) |
HRS. PIMM
There. Now, vou're a handsome bridesroom, Mr, Hubbhard, sir.
(She wipes her eye with her apron corner and blows

into the apron, to Jeremy and "r. Otto's horror.)

She's going to make you a good wife, Mr, Ilubbard. You're
going to be happy again,

JEREMY
(Beaming)
Thank you, Mrs, Pimm, I have vou to thank for hiring the laés.
Nice choice, T must say, I wasn't even aware that we were
seeking a new maid,
MRS. PIMH
Oh, yes, sir. The Mrs.....
(She sohs once at the "Hfs." name, )
..wvas most activelv looking, sir,
JEREMY

Well, I'm glad vou were doing the choosing and not Margaret,
Mrs, Pimm. I dare sav she wouldn't have selected Melodie.
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MRS. PIMM
(Somewhat emharrassed)
She is a pretty little thing, isn't she, sir? And so..
(Yhispers to Jeremy)
..unspoiled,, if you know what I mean,
JEREMY
(Looking nleased, but slishtly embarrassed)

I do indeed, Mrs, Pimm, I'm amazed vou would know that. I
do admire a voune lady who is "unsnoiled".

MRS, PIMM
Yes, sir.
(Asreeing heartily)

And I'1ll be seeing to it that she is a proper wife for vou,
Mr. Hubbard, Lady of the castle and all that..

JEREMY

I have no doubt, Mrs, Pimm, Miss Pringle has always trained
her girls to be ladies, '

MRS, PIMM
Yés, sir.
(Looking verv nleased)
(Mr, Pimm returns.)
MR, DIMM
(Announcing to Jeremv..)
Miss Williams and the'Ministef aroe waiting, sir,
(Jeremy strairhtens, nuils at his cuffs, shakes hands
with Mr., Otto, kisses Mrs, Pimm on the forehead and
proceeds ceremoniouslv out the door, STAGE LEFT,
Mrs, Pimm is crving into her apron bhehind Mr, Otto
as thev follow Jeremv to the strains of'the Weddinm

arch,)
Curtain,



ACT IT
Scene Two

PLACFE :

TIME :

OFFSTAGE

Greystone Castle
The Drawine Room

The next mornine,

A breakfast tray, containing a

coffee carafe, toast, and a cup and
saucer, is on the tahle hefore the
firenlace, Jerem§ is sipping coffee,
looking into the fire. Ye is dressed

in his dressing jacket and ascot.

He is alone on stare,

clock chimes ten. The sun is shining

briechtly throueh the larere window,

The door, STAGE LETFT, onens. Mr, Pimm steps inside

to announce that a guest has arrived at the castle.

liss Penelope Pendergas.

MR, PIMM

PENELOPTE

(Enters, but not before she turns to Mr, Pimm and

corrects him,)

That's "ghast" with an "h'" and a "t',.

MR, DPIMM

(Looking straight ahead, over Penelope's head)

Yes, Miss,

(Mr. Pimm exits, closing the door behind him.)
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(Penelope enters much to Jeremy's rreat surnrise,
Jeremy stands immediately as Penelope walks over
to him, her arms outstretched.)
| PENELOPE
Jeremy, my love! How good you look!
JEREMY
(Quité taken bhack, but opening his arms to
accent Penelope's embrace)

Penelope: I don't believe it! They told me vou were cruising
" the Greek Islands.

PENELOPE
Of course, I was, Darlinpg, but when I heard all that
. excitement with Jane's divorce, I thought perhans vou might
be needing a little supnort about now,
JEREMY
(Indignant)
Me? I'm not involved in that.
| PENELODPE
(Smiles coyvly at Jereny)
Really?
(She turns idly as she removes her mloves,)
How's Margaret?
| .TIEIIi%\I\’
(Tooks startled, stares out at the nudinhce.)
Margaret is...
(He gulps)
. .dead.

(Penelope turns around abruptly to face .Teremy,)



-35

PENELOPFE
WHAT? DEAD?
(Jeremy nods)
When? How did she die?
JEREMY

(Shrugging his own disbelief)
Monday morning. She just slent awav,
(Shakes his head)

Bad heart for years,
PENLLOPE
V(Comes over sympatheticallvy to Jeremy to.put her
head on his shoulder,)
How terrihle for vou,.
(Looks un at Jeremy seductively)
And... lonely.
JEREMV
(Nodding vigorously)
Yeé.' Yes,
PENELOPE
(Takes another pood look at Jeremy,)
But you look fit and wonderful, actually.
(Jeremy nods, embarrassed.)
. PENELOPE
When was the funeral?
JEREMY
’(Hesitates, then stammers,,)

Tuesday. Tuesday afternoon,
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PENELOPE
You didn't wait long, did you?
| JERTMY
(Shaking his head vipgorously)

She wanted it that way. She left explicit instructions in
her Will. '

PENELOPE
In her Will? You mean you've had the readinese already?
JEREMY
(Nods)
Tuesdéy, actually. : '
PENELOPE
Well, I must say, vou didn't waste any time.
(Jeremy is very emharrassed.)
JERLMY
Let me get you some juice or a sherry. I1'll ring for HMr, Pimm,
PENELOPE
(Becoming curious about Jeremy's strangse behavior)
Never mind. Something strange  about you. I can't...
‘(With that, thevdoor STAGE LEFT onens and Melodie
Williams Hubbard, in a flowing peianoir, enters,
all adazzle, her hair cascading down her back,)
MELODIT
Good mornineg, my hﬁsband.
PENELOPE
(Absolutely shocked)

HUSBAND!



MELODIFE
(Havinge beeﬁ_unaware that anyone else was with
‘Jeremy, now steps back to look at Penelope.)
Oh, I am sorry. } didn't know we had guests,
PENELOPE
(Stares horrified at Melodie, then wide-eved
at Jeremy for an explanation)
WHAT is going on here?
(Jeremy gulps.)
(The door, STAGE LEFT, onens again and Miss Cheshire
enters with an abrunt,.) .
MISS CHESHIRE
Well, it's done. She's probably pregnant already.
(Noticing Penelope for the first time,)
Oh, hello, Miss Penderghast. Good to sece you,
(Miss CheshireAeﬁits, not realizine the damapre
she has done,)
(Penelope swoons into Jeremy's arms.)
JEREMY
{TQ Melodie,.)
.Get some water, will vou Love?
MELODIE
(Looking at the lady in Jeremv's arms,.)
WHO is she? |
JEREMY
An old girl friend of... my wife's,
PENELODPE
(From her swoon..)

Not old!
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JEREMY
Of course, Darling,
(He helns Penelone to the love seat.)
Come and sit down and I1'll try to explain,
| MELODIE
(Exits, remarking..)
1'11 send Mr., Pimm with the glass of water,
(She is very cool to Jeremy and Penelone who are
sitting next to each other on the love seat.)
(After Melodie exits, .Jeremy turns to Penelope
and tries to explain.)
JEREMY
Penelope, you have no idea what I've been thrournh,
PENELOPE
(Nodding toward the door Qhere Melodie has just exited)
I think I have,.
JEREMY
(Shruggine that off)
No, vou haven't, It was Marpgaret's Will. And that blasted
cat., What Miss Cheshire said was about the cat. And Melodie
calling me "husband".. well, that was in name only,
PENELOPE
(Looking at Jeremy curiously)
What ARE you talking about? ~You know I have alwa§s adored you,
Jeremy. I am almost as wealthy as Margaret. If you were going

to turn to anyone in yvour grief, surely it would have been me.
I know how much vou adore rich women,



JEREMY

I do, Darling, That's absolutely true. Something about rich
women excites me more than anvthing else on earth, I tried
to reach you on Tuesdav after the reading of the Will, :
Your sister told me that vou were cruising the Greek Islands.
There was no way on earth that I could reach vou, even by
wireless, so I gave up all hope of marryving vou Wednesdav
morning,

PENELOPE

You don't remain celibate very long, do you?‘

JERENY
I couldn't!

PENELODPE
You could try!

JEREMY

. (Shaking his henad)
You don't understand.
(lle kisses Penelope's hand)

It was the condition of the Will that I had to remarry
within forty eight hours of Marparet's nassinr.

(Penelope stares at him, nuzzled but very interested.)

And I have to remain married for one vear bhefore I inherit
anything,

PENELOPE
I don't think I can stand it.
JERTEMY
(Trving to hold Penelope unright)
What is keeping Mr, Pimm? 1I'l1l pet that water myself.
~Stay quiet, Darling. I'm certain I can strairhten all of

this out for you, if vou'll just rive me time to null
mvself torsether,

(He motions to the breakfast trayv in front of them
on the cocktail table,)

I haven't any appetite, Help vourself to breakfast while I
see about that water, :
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(Jeremv kisses Penelope's cheek and gets up,
He mons hisvforehead with his handkerchief as
he exits, STAGE LEFT.)
(After a few seconds, Penelope straightens herself
on the love seat. She studies the breakfast trav
before her and decides to take'd-niece of toast and
pour herself a cup of coffee. She is alone for
about two>minutes having several bites of toast
and several sips of coffee when Miss Cheshire
bursts into the room aprain, door STAGE LEFT.,)

MISS CHESUHIRE
(Announcing gleefullvy to anvone in the room,
totally oblivious to the fact that the.only
one in the room is Penelopne.)

I have gotten him to eat! And he's heading back to bed
where she is waitinrm,

(Penelope swoons as Miss Cheshire exits
triumphantlv.)

Curtain,
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ACT II
Scene Three

PLACE - Grevstone Castle
The Drawing Room

TIME: : Later that day.

Jeremy is in the dra&ing room, alone, reading a
note. After readins it, he crumbles it into a
ball and tosses it into the fireplace., The door,
STAGE LETFT, ovens and Miss Cheshire knécks

lightly on the open door for Jeremv's attention.

JEREMY
(Looking over at Miss Cheshire in the doorway..)
Well,. what is it? |
I.TI SS CHESHIRE
(Walks slowly and solernlv over to Jeremy.
She faces the audience and sirhs deenly.)
I'm afraid that I have some verv had news,
JEREMY
More bad news? Penelone stormed out of here mumbling
something about lascivious appetites. She left me a
viscious note.
(He hangs his head woefullv,)
I'll never see her again,
(He shoves his hands into his dressing jacket
pockets, Suddenly he looks over at lliss Cheshire,

rememhering what she has said,)

What's happened now?



MISS CHESHIRE
(Holding her head in her hand, her other arm
around her waist, walks to CENTER STAGE and
stops, faces the audience and announces..)

Winston is dead!

(Jeremy, in utter shock, wide open mouth, falls
back onto the love seat,)

HISS CHESHIRE

I suppose it was all too much for him, Ile must have died
of ecstasy. ’

(Jeremy is completelv slumned into the love sent,.
Suddenly, Mr. and Mrs. Pimm come rushing into the
room, Mrs, Pimm is cryving.)
MRS, PIMM
Oh, the poor lamb, The poor, poor lamb,
MISS CHESHIRE
(Looking at Mrs., Pimm curiously..)
Who? |
MRS, PIMI
Winston,
MR, PIMM
(Said while he makes his way straight to the bar,
STAGE RIGHT, and pours himsnlf a mlass of brandy,)
Don't ﬁaste vour tears on that beast. Besides, he died happy,

didn't he? 1If vou want to cry for anvone, crv for us. We're
the ones thats out, : :

(llaving said his piece, he drinks the entire contents
of the glass he is holding.)

(Jeremv is shocked at Mr, Pimm's outraseous behavior,).
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JEREMY
(Stands and walks over to Mr, Pimm. Jereny
‘takes the glass out of Mr, Pimm's hand.)
What do you think you are doing?
MR, PIMM
(Said haughtily, nose in the air..)
I'm about to be handing in my resignation.. SIR.
You can no longer afford a butler and a cook the calibre
of the Pimms,
JERELY
This is outrageous! I may be disinherited, but I'm not...
(lle glances at Mrs, Pimm and Miss Cheshi;e, who
are nodding, and Jeremy realizes that what Mr,
Pimm Has said is true.)
..My God, I am! 1I'm penniless.
(Jeremy hangs his head.)
(There ié silence for a few seconds while evervone
‘in the room ponders their sudden loss.,)
MISS CHESHIRE
(Thourhtfully..)
What if...?
(Jeremy looks over at her, waiting for her to mo on,)
.11;3 RIMY
What if what? What are you thinking?
MISS CHESHIRE
(Begins to pace while she ponders the fate of them all,)
What if..
- (Mr, and Mrs, Pimm; as well as Jeremv, are hanging,

literallv, on Miss Cheshire's everv word, following
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Miss Cheshire as she paces, practically pulling the
words out of her mouth.) |
MISS CHESHIRE
What if.. that adorable little enchantress upstairs is pregnant?
(Mr. and Mrs. Pimm and Jeremy slouch back, hoping that
Miss Cheshire had something better to offer in the way
of a plan.,)
JEREMY
(Sluffing it off)
What if she is?
MISS CHESHIRE
(Still pacing and thinking)
And... suppose she has a little one who 1ooks.exact1y like
Winston, I mean, same lineage, isn't it? Who would know
the difference? Ille was, after all - despite what Marparet
tried to palm off as_extraordinary breeding - a very ORDINARY
looking cat.
JEREMY

(Becoming interested in that last thougpht)

That's true, isn't it? There must be a hundred cats right
here in London who look exactly like Winston.

MISS CHESHIRE

And if we can't find the one who looks exactly like him,
there is always the possibility that Aphrodite upstairs is
expecting, )

JEREMY
(Now excited about the idea and vacing himself)
The only one we have to look out for is Mr, Otto,
| (Thinking about it{.)

What will we say if he stons by and wants to have a look at
Winston? :



MISS CHESHIRE
We'll say that he's at the Salon being brushed,
JEREMY |
(Clapping his hands together and rubbing them
excitedly,)
Exactly!
(Mr, Pimm heads for the bar again, only Jeremy
grabs him by the long tail of his b%ack coat and
pulls him hack;) |
JELREMY

Oh, no you don't, Pimm, VYou're bhack on duty. And vour
first mission is to get out there..,.

(Said most officiously, pointing to the window
to indicate the outdoors..)
..and FIND US ANOTHER CAT!
MR, DPIMM
(Siphs, and heads for the door, STAGE LETT,)
Come along, Lovey.
(Said to Mrs., Pimm,)
I'll need vou for hait,
MRS, PIMHM
(Starts to follow her hushand, and then, on second
thoupht, turns to JEREMY, )
What about Miss Williams, Sir? I mean, Mrs. lubbard.
(Jeremy looks at Mrs., Pimm, then out at the audience
and faises an anpnreciative eyehrow, having tempvorarily

forrotten the lovely lass upstairs,)
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JEREMY
(Nodding)
I'1l tell Melodie myself, Mrs, Pimm., Leave Melodie to me,.
MISS CHESHIRE
(Admonishinn Jeremv as she walks in front of
him on her way to the door, STAGE LEFT.)
Careful,.. lover. Remember noor Winston,
(Jeremv crinses as the others leave-the room.)
Curtain

End of ACT I1
Intermission



ACT 111
TIME : Early evening
PLACE: The streets of London
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The house lights are out. The stagre lights are out.

In front. of the curtain apnears two lighted flashliehts.

Mr. and Mrs. Pimm are searchines the back streets
London for a cat identical to Winston.

STAGE LEFT is a rrouning of trash cans.

of

(Depending unon budret, a for machine would be most

efféctive and a dim street lirht (lamn post).)

Mr, and Mrs., Pimm cannot he seen excent when they move

nast the street lirht. Sounds of several meowins cats

(recording or tape) in the hackrround.

MRS. PIMH

Noel... these cats are full of fleas., I'm beih' ecaten' alive,

MR, PIMM

Stand still so's I can check them for color,
MRS, PIM'

How come thev're around me and not you?
MR, DPIMM

You rot the food,
MRS, PIMY

I put it down so's thev could ent,
MR, PIMM

It could be the catnin I put in vour shoes,
MRS, PIMit

What?  Get down! Get down! Wait till I set mv hands on
Noel Pimm!

vou,



MR, PIMM

Look at this one, Is he Winston's twin or ain't he?
MRS, PIMM

Someone's comin', Noel!
MR, PIMM

Tu}n off your light.

(The flashlishts so out.)

MRS, PIMM

Ouch! Owwwww! Noel! Thev're scratchin' at mv feet,
YR, PIMM

Let's gmet out of here, Run!

(There is a terrible noise of the trash cans being

knocked down as the street lirht roes out.)

MRS, PIMM
(Moaning,.)

Nooooooohhhhhhh, Noel!
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ACT III
Scene Two

PLACE : Grevstone Castle
The Drawine Room

TIME: A few davs later
Jeremy is seated in a chair by the fire, readinp.
NMe is dressed in a long dressine rohe. Suddenly,

Mr, Otto sticks his head in the dnorway, STAGE LETFT.

Hr, Otto
Jeremy? Oh, here vou are.
(He enters, closinﬂ the doonr behind him.?)
JEREMY
(Jumhs up when he sees who it is and nervously
closes his dressing rown and smoothes ﬁis hair.)

Well, well, Otto, rood to see vou, Good to see vou. Come in.
What brings you un here?

MR. OTTO
(Shakes hands with Jeremv)
Well, I heard from George that Penclore was here last week,
JEREMY
Georre told vou that?
MR, OTTO
Yes, when I ran into him in town.
JUREMY
(Said to the audience mostlv,,)
Cheeky of him,
R, OTTO

You weren't trving to keep it a secret, were you,.. yvou old
rascal, vou. ‘ '

(He elhows Jeremv nlavfiullsy,)



