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O'REILL\- It doesn't matter.

DAPHNE Tell me.

O'REILLY No.

DAPHNE Why?

o'RErLLy ('through laughter) It still hurts.

nEcrNp enters right roith a.feather d,uster.

nEcrrvg Excuse-moi, monsieur. I 'ave made up a spare room
for you in ze bed.

o'REILLY Thank you, R6gine. Daphne-I,m glad you told
everl,thing.

DAPHNE So am I, Inspector. Good-night.

DAPHr{E skips off right.

REGI\E (running doun fo o'RErLLy) Inspectair, Inspectair. I
'ave vital information for you about ze killer of ]Ianrzcll..
Clarissa.

o'Rr-ILLv Well? Spit it out, girl.

P{\\}- sidles on right carrying a tray uith a bottle ancl
g1a-"es stuck to it. when he realizes he's being obseraed, by
REGINE, he drops the tray by his sid,e and, goes upstairs,
tl i.;l o dging the banister.

REGI\E No, I cannot speak now. Meet me'ere at midnight. If
r-ou want a little bedtime reading, Inspector, you will find
a trds interesting book behind you. Bonsoir.

nEcrun euits right.

o'RErLLy looks in oain behind him. There are no books.
Eoentually the zaindou opens and a subtle attempt is
made to pass the book through. Thisfaits to attract his
attention and the book is hurled at him.
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