SIDE S

THE MOUSETRAP

MRS. BOYLE. Really! What an incredible young woman.
Doesn’t she know anything about housework? Carrying
a carpet sweepcr through the front hall. Aren’t there
any back stairs?

MISS CASEWELL. Ok yes - nice back stairs.
Very convenient if there was a fire.

MRS. BOYLE. Then why not use them? Anyway, all
the housework should have been done in the
morning before lunch.

MISS CASEWELL. I gather our hostess had to cook the lunch.

MRS. BOYLE. All very haphazard and amateurish. There
should be a proper staff.

MISS CASEWELL. Not very easy to get nowadays, is it?

MRS. BOYLE. No, indeed, the lower classes seem to have no
idea of their responsibilities.

MISS CASEWELL. Poor old lower classes. Got the bit between
their teeth, haven’t they?

MRS. BOYLE. (frostily) I gather you are a Socialist.

MISS CASEWELL. Oh, I wouldn’t say that. I'm not a Red -
Jjust pale pink. (Ske moves to the sofa and sits on the right
arm.)But I don’t take much interest in politics — I live
abroad.

MRS, BOYLE. ] suppose conditions are much easier abroad.

MISS CASEWELL. I don’t have to cook and clean —as I gather
most people have to do in this country.

MRS. BOYLE. This country has gone sadly downhill. Not
what it used to be. I sold my housc last year. Everything
was too difficult.

LSS CASEWELL. Hotels and guest houses are easier.

MRS, BOYLE. They certainly solve some of one’s problems.
Are you over in England for long?

AISS CASEWELL. Depends. I've got some business to see to.
When it’s done — I'shall go back.

mis. BOYLE. To France?

MISS CASEWELL. No.

AltS. BOYLE. Italy?

MISS CASEWELL. No. (She grins.)





