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RUTH. (Rising and retreating a pace to left.) What did you 
mean about nasturtiums? 

CHARLES. (Taking RUTH's hands and coming round to the 
left of her.) Never mind about that now. I tell you she's 
here again. 

ELVIRA. (Coming to above the sofa.) You have been having 
a nice scene, haven't you? I could hear you right down 
the garden. 

CHARLES. Please mind your own business. 

RUTH. If you behaving like a lunatic isn't my business, 
nothing is. 

ELVIRA. I expect it was about me, wasn't it? I know I ought 
to feel sorry, but I'm not. I'm delighted. 

CHARLES. How can you be so inconsiderate? 
RUTH. (Shrilly.) Inconsiderate! I like that, I must say! 

CHARLES. Ruth - darling - please... 
RUTH. I've done everything I can to help. I've controlled 

myself admirably. And I should like to say here and 
now that I don't believe a word about your damned 
hallucination. You're up to something, Charles - there's 
been a certain furtiveness in your manner for weeks. 
Why don't you be honest and tell me what it is? 

CHARLES. You're wrong - you're dead wrong! I haven't been 
in the least furtive - I - 

RUTH.You're trying to upset me. 

(She moves away from CHARLES.) 

For some obscure reason you're trying to goad me into 
doing something that I might regret. 

(She bursts into tears.) 

I won't stand for it any more. You're making me utterly 
miserable! 

'(ShflP6'sies to the sofa andfalls into the right 
' etd6f it.) 

CHARLES. (Crosses to RUTH.) Ruth - please - 

RUTH!Don't come near 
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ELVIRA. Let her have a nice cry. It'll do her good. 

(She saunters round to downstage left.) 

CHARLES. You're utterly heartless! 
RUTH. Heartless! 
CHARLES. (Wildly.) I was not talking to you! I was talking 

to Elvira. 
RUTH. Go on talking to her then, talk to her until you're 

blue in the face, but don't talk to me. 
CHARLES. (Crossing to ELVIRA.) Help me, Elvira - 
ELVIRA. How? 

CHARLES. Make her see you or something. 
ELVIRA. I'm afraid I couldn't manage that. It's technically 

the most difficult business - frightfully complicated, 
you know - it takes years of study - 

CHARLES. You are here, aren't you? You're not an illusion? 
ELVIRA. I may be an illusion, but I'm most definitely here. 
CHARLES. How did you get here? 
ELVIRA. I told you last night - I don't exactly know - 
CHARLES. Well, you must make me a promise that in future 

you only come and talk to me when I'm alone. 
ELVIRA. (Pouting.) How unkind you are, making me feel so 

unwanted. I've never been treated so rudely. 
CHARLES. I don't mean to be rude, but you must see - 
ELVIRA. It's all your own fault for having married a woman 

who is incapable of seeing beyond the nose on her face. 
If she had a grain of real sympathy or affection for you 
she'd believe what you tell her. 

CHARLES. How could you expect anybody to believe this? 
ELVIRA. You'd be surprised how gullible people are; we 

often laugh about it on the Other Side. 

(RUTH, who has stopped crying and been 
staring at CHARLES in horror, suddenly rises.) 

RUTH. (Gently.) Charles! 
CHARLES. (Surprised at her tone.) Yes, dear - 
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(CHARLES crosses to her, right.) 

RUTH. I'm awfully sorry I was cross. 

CHARLES. But, my dear - 

RUTH. I understand everything now. I do really. 

CHARLES. You do? 
RUTH. (Patting his arm reassuringly.) Of course I do. 

ELVIRA. Look out - she's up to something. 

CHARLES. Will you please be quiet? 

RUTH. Of course, darling. We'll all be quiet, won't we? We'll 

be as quiet as little mice. 

CHARLES. Ruth dear, listen - 

RUTH. I want you to come upstairs with me and go to bed. 

ELVIRA. The way that woman harps on bed is nothing short 

of erotic. 

CHARLES. I'll deal with you later. 

RUTH. Very well, darling - come along. 

CHARLES. What are you up to? 

RUTH. I'm not up to anything. I just want you to go quietly 

to bed and wait there until Doctor Bradman comes. 

CHARLES. No, Ruth, you're wrong - 

RUTH. (Firmly.) Come, dear - 

ELVIRA. She'll have you in a straitjacket before you know 

where you are. 

CHARLES. (Coming to ELVIRA -frantically.) Help me - you 

must help me - 

ELVIRA. (Enjoying herself) My dear, I would with pleasure, 

but I can't think how. 

CHARLES. I can. 

(He moves back to RUTH.) 

Listen, Ruth - 

RUTH. Yes, dear? 

CHARLES. If I promise to go to bed, will you let me stay here 

for five minutes longer? 

RUTH. I really think it would be better - 
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CHARLES. Bear with me, however mad it may seem, bear 
with me for just five minutes longer. 

RUTH. (Leaving go of him.) Very well. What is it? 

CHARLES. Sit down. 
RUTH. (Sitting down.) All right. There! 

CHARLES. Now listen, listen carefully - 

ELVIRA. Have a cigarette; it will soothe your nerves. 

CHARLES. I don't want a cigarette. 

RUTH. (Indulgently.) Then you shan't have one, darling. 

CHARLES. Ruth, I want to explain to you clearly and without 
emotion that beyond any shadow of doubt, the ghost 
or shade or whatever you like to call it of my first wife 
Elvira is in this room now. 

RUTH. Yes, dear. 

CHARLES. I know you don't believe it and are trying 
valiantly to humour me, but I intend to prove it to you. 

RUTH. Why not lie down and have a nice rest and you can 
prove anything you want to later on? 

CHARLES. She may not be here later on. 

ELVIRA. Don't worry - she will! 

CHARLES. Oh God! 

RUTH. Hush, dear. 
CHARLES. (Th ELVIRA.) Promise you'll do what I ask? 

ELVIRA. That all depends what it is. 

CHARLES. (Betweeiz them both, facing upstage.) Ruth - you 
see that bowl of flowers on the piano? 

RUTH. Yes, dear, I did it myself this morning. 

ELVIRA. Very untidily, if I may say so. 

CHARLES. You may not. 

RUTH. Very well - I never will again. I promise. 

CHARLES. Elvira will now carry that bowl of flowers to the 
mantelpiece and back again. You will, Elvira, won't 
you? Just to please me. 

ELVIRA. I don't really see why I should. You've been quite 
insufferable to me ever since I materialized. 
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CHARLES. Please! 
ELVIRA. (Going over to the piano.) All right, I will just this 

once. Not that I approve of all these Maskelyne and 
Devant carryings-on. 

CHARLES. (Crossing to the mantelpiece.) Now, Ruth - watch 
carethlly! 

RUTH. (Patiently.) Very well, dear. 
CHARLES. Go on, Elvira - take it to the mantelpiece and 

back again. 

(ELVIRA takes a bowl ofpansies off the piano 
and brings it slowly downstage, bey the 
armchair to the fire; then suddenly pushes it 
towards RUTH's face, who jumps up and faces 
CHARLES, who is at the mantelpiece.) 

RUTH. (Furiously.) How dare you, Charles! You ought to be 
ashamed of yourself. 

CHARLES. What on earth for? 
RUTH. (Hysterically.) It's a trick. I know perfectly well it's 

a trick. You've been working up to this. It's all part of 
some horrible plan... 

CHARLES. It isn't - I swear it isn't. Elvira - do something 
else, for God's sake! 

ELVIRA. Certainly - anything to oblige. 
RUTH. (Becoming really frightenecL) You want to get rid of 

me - you're trying to drive me out of my mind - 
CHARLES. Don't be so silly. 
RUTH. You're cruel and sadistic and I'll never forgive you. 

(ELVIRA picks up the chair from downstage 
left, holds it in mid-air as if to hit RUTH, RUTH 

flinches, then ELVIRA puts it back, and stands 
above the windows. RUTH makes a divefor the 
door, moving between the armchair and sofa. 
CHARLESfollows and catches her.) 

I'm not going to put up with this any more. 

CHARLES. (Holding her.) You must believe it - you must - 

RUTH. Let me go immediately. 
CHARLES. That was Elvira - I swear it was. 
RUTH. (Struggling.) Let me go. 
CHARLES. Ruth - please - 

(RUTH breaks away to the windows. ELVIRA 
shuts them in her face and crosses quickly to 
the mantelpiece. RUTH turns at the windows 
to face CHARLES.) 

RUTH. (Looking at CHARLES with eyes of horror.) Charles 
this is madness - sheer madness - it's some sort of 

auto-suggestion, isn't it? - some form of hypnotism, 
swear to me it's only that - 

(Rushing to CHARLES, center.) 

swear to me it's only that. 
ELVIRA. (Taking an expensive vase from the mantelpiece 

and crashing it into the grate.) Hypnotism my foot! 

(RUTH gives a scream and goes into violent 
hysterics.) 

(Light Cue No. 04. Act II, Scene One.) 

(The curtain fall&) 
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