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FI RST ACT

SCENE: Mor ni ng-room of Lord Wndernere's house in
Carlton House Terrace. Doors C and R Bureau wth
books and papers R Sofa with snmall tea-table L.
W ndow opening on to terrace L. Table R

LADY WNDERMERE is at table R arranging roses in a
bl ue bow .

Ent er PARKER

PARKER
I s your |adyship at hone this afternoon?

LADY W NDERVERE
Yes — who has cal | ed?

PARKER
Lord Darlington, ny [|ady.

LADY W NDERVERE
(hesitates for a nonent)

Show himup — and I'mat honme to any one who calls.
PARKER
Yes, ny | ady.
(Exit ©
LADY W NDERVERE
It's best for me to see himbefore to-night. I"'mglad he's
cone.

Ent er PARKER C.



LADY W NDERMERE' S FAN [ -2

PARKER
Lord Darl i ngton,

Enter LORD DARLI NGTON C.
Exit PARKER

LORD DARLI NGTON
How do you do, Lady W ndernere?

LADY W NDERVERE
How do you do, Lord Darlington? No, | can't shake hands wth
you. My hands are all wet with these roses. Aren't they
| ovel y? They came up from Sel by this norning.

LORD DARLI NGTON
They are quite perfect.
(Sees a fan lying on the table)
And what a wonderful fan! May | look at it?

LADY W NDERMERE
Do. Pretty, isn't it! It's got nmy nane on it, and everything.
| have only just seen it nyself. It's ny husband' s birthday
present to nme. You know to-day is ny birthday?

LORD DARLI NGTON
No? Is it really?

LADY W NDERVERE
Yes, I'mof age to-day. Quite an inportant day in ny life,
isn't it? That is why | amgiving this party tonight. Do sit
down.
(Still arranging flowers)

LORD DARLI NGTON
(sitting down)
| wish | had known it was your birthday, Lady Wndernere. |
woul d have covered the whole street in front of your house
with flowers for you to wal k on. They are nade for you

A short pause.

LADY W NDERVERE
Lord Darlington, you annoyed ne |last night at the Foreign
Ofice. | amafraid you are going to annoy ne again.

LORD DARLI NGTON
|, Lady W ndernere?
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Enter PARKER and FOOTMAN C, with tray and tea
t hi ngs.

LADY W NDERMERE
Put it there, Parker. That wll do.
(Wpes her hands with her pocket-handkerchi ef, goes
to tea-table, and sits down)
wn't you cone over, Lord Darlington?

Exit PARKER C

LORD DARLI NGTON
(takes chair and goes across LC)
| amquite mserable, Lady Wndernere. You nust tell ne what
| did.
(Sits down at table L)

LADY W NDERVERE
Vel |, you kept paying ne el aborate conplinents the whole
eveni ng.

LORD DARLI NGTON
(smling)
Ah, nowadays we are all of us so hard up, that the only
pl easant things to pay ARE conplinents. They're the only
t hi ngs we CAN pay.

LADY W NDERVERE
(shaki ng her head)
No, | amtalking very seriously. You nmustn't |augh, | am
quite serious. | don't like conplinents, and | don't see why
a man should think he is pleasing a wonman enor nously when he
says to her a whole heap of things that he doesn't nean.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Ah, but | did nean them
(Takes tea which she offers him

LADY W NDERMERE

(gravely)
| hope not. | should be sorry to have to quarrel with you
Lord Darlington. | |ike you very nuch, you know that. But |
shouldn't Iike you at all if | thought you were what nost

other nmen are. Believe ne, you are better than nost other
men, and | sonetinmes think you pretend to be worse.

LORD DARLI NGTON
W all have our little vanities, Lady W ndernere.
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LADY W NDERVERE
Wiy do you nake that your special one?
(Still seated at table L)

LORD DARLI NGTON
(still seated LO

Ch, nowadays so many conceited people go about Society
pretending to be good, that | think it shows rather a sweet
and nodest disposition to pretend to be bad. Besides, there
is this to be said. If you pretend to be good, the world
takes you very seriously. If you pretend to be bad, it
doesn't. Such is the astounding stupidity of optimsm

LADY W NDERVERE
Don't you WANT the world to take you seriously then, Lord
Dar | i ngt on?

LORD DARLI NGTON
No, not the world. Wio are the people the world takes
seriously? All the dull people one can think of, fromthe
Bi shops down to the bores. | should |ike YOU to take nme very
seriously, Lady Wndernere, YOU nore than any one else in
life.

LADY W NDERVERE
Wy — why ne?

LORD DARLI NGTON
(after a slight hesitation)
Because | think we mght be great friends. Let us be great
friends. You may want a friend sone day.

LADY W NDERMERE
Wiy do you say that?

LORD DARLI NGTON
Oh! — we all want friends at tines.

LADY W NDERMERE
| think we're very good friends already, Lord Darlington. W
can always remain so as long as you don't —

LORD DARLI NGTON

Don't what ?

LADY W NDERMERE
Don't spoil it by saying extravagant silly things to nme. You
think I ama Puritan, | suppose? Wll, | have sonething of

( MORE)
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LADY W NDERMERE (cont' d)
the Puritan in ne. | was brought up like that. | am gl ad of
it. My nother died when | was a nere child. | lived al ways
with Lady Julia, ny father's elder sister, you know She was
stern to nme, but she taught nme what the world is forgetting,
the difference that there is between what is right and what
is wong. SHE all owed of no conprom se. | allow of none.

LORD DARLI NGTON
My dear Lady W nder nere!

LADY W NDERVERE
(1 eani ng back on the sof a)
You | ook on ne as being behind the age. — Well, | am |
shoul d be sorry to be on the sane | evel as an age like this.

LORD DARLI NGTON
You think the age very bad?

LADY W NDERVERE
Yes. Nowadays people seemto look on life as a specul ation.
It is not a speculation. It is a sacranent. Its ideal is
Love. Its purification is sacrifice.

LORD DARLI NGTON
(smling)
Ch, anything is better than being sacrificed!

LADY W NDERMERE
(1 eani ng forward)
Don't say that.

LORD DARLI NGTON
| do say it. |I feel it — | knowit.

Ent er PARKER C.

PARKER
The nmen want to know if they are to put the carpets on the
terrace for to-night, ny |ady?

LADY W NDERMERE
You don't think it will rain, Lord Darlington, do you?

LORD DARLI NGTON
| won't hear of its raining on your birthday!

LADY W NDERVERE
Tell themto do it at once, Parker.
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Exit PARKER C

LCORD DARLI NGTON

(still seated)
Do you think then — of course | amonly putting an inmagi nary
instance — do you think that in the case of a young narried
coupl e, say about two years nmarried, if the husband suddenly
becones the intimate friend of a wonan of — well, nore than
doubtful character — is always calling upon her, |unching

with her, and probably paying her bills — do you think that
the wife should not consol e hersel f?

LADY W NDERVERE
(frowni ng)
Consol e hersel f?

LORD DARLI NGTON
Yes, | think she should — | think she has the right.

LADY W NDERMERE
Because the husband is vile — should the wife be vile al so?

LORD DARLI NGTON
Vileness is a terrible word, Lady W ndernere.

LADY W NDERMERE
It is a terrible thing, Lord Darlington.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Do you know I am afraid that good people do a great deal of
harmin this world. Certainly the greatest harmthey do is
that they make badness of such extraordinary inportance. It
is absurd to divide people into good and bad. People are
either charmng or tedious. | take the side of the charm ng,
and you, Lady Wndernere, can't help belonging to them

LADY W NDERMERE
Now, Lord Darlington.
(Rising and crossing R front of him
Don't stir, | amnerely going to finish ny flowers.
(Coes to table RO

LORD DARLI NGTON
(rising and noving chair)
And | must say | think you are very hard on nodern life, Lady
Wndernere. O course there is nmuch against it, | admt. Most
wonen, for instance, nowadays, are rather nercenary.
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LADY W NDERVERE
Don't tal k about such peopl e.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Wl |l then, setting aside nercenary people, who, of course,
are dreadful, do you think seriously that wormen who have
commtted what the world calls a fault should never be
forgiven?

LADY W NDERMERE
(standing at table)
| think they should never be forgiven.

LORD DARLI NGTON
And nmen? Do you think that there should be the sanme | aws for
nmen as there are for wonen?

LADY W NDERVERE
Certainly!

LORD DARLI NGTON
| think life too conplex a thing to be settled by these hard
and fast rules.

LADY W NDERMERE
If we had 'these hard and fast rules,' we should find life
much nore sinple.

LORD DARLI NGTON
You al l ow of no exceptions?

LADY W NDERVERE
None!

LORD DARLI NGTON
Ah, what a fascinating Puritan you are, Lady W nder nere!

LADY W NDERVERE
The adj ective was unnecessary, Lord Darlington.

LORD DARLI NGTON
| couldn't help it. I can resist everything except
tenptation

LADY W NDERVERE
You have the nodern affectati on of weakness.



LADY W NDERMERE' S FAN | -8

LORD DARLI NGTON
(1 ooki ng at her)
It's only an affectation, Lady W ndernere.

Ent er PARKER C.

PARKER
The Duchess of Berwi ck and Lady Agatha Carlisle.

Enter the DUCHESS OF BERW CK and LADY AGATHA
CARLI SLE C.

Exit PARKER C.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(com ng down C, and shaki ng hands)
Dear Margaret, | amso pleased to see you. You renenber
Agat ha, don't you?
(Crossing LO
How do you do, Lord Darlington? | won't |let you know ny
daughter, you are far too w cked.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Don't say that, Duchess. As a wicked man | am a conpl ete
failure. Wiy, there are lots of people who say | have never
really done anything wong in the whole course of ny life. O
course they only say it behind ny back.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK

Isn't he dreadful ? Agatha, this is Lord Darlington. Mnd you
don't believe a word he says.

(LORD DARLI NGTON crosses RO
No, no tea, thank you, dear.

(Crosses and sits on sof a)
W have just had tea at Lady Markby's. Such bad tea, too. It
was quite undrinkable. | wasn't at all surprised. Her own son-
in-law supplies it. Agatha is |ooking forward so nuch to your
ball to-night, dear Margaret.

LADY W NDERVERE
(seated LO
Ch, you nmustn't think it is going to be a ball, Duchess. It
is only a dance in honour of ny birthday. A small and early.

LORD DARLI NGTON
(standi ng LO
Very small, very early, and very sel ect, Duchess.



LADY W NDERMERE' S FAN [-9

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(on sofa L)
O course it's going to be select. But we know THAT, dear
Mar garet, about YOUR house. It is really one of the few
houses in London where | can take Agatha, and where | feel

perfectly secure about dear Berw ck. | don't know what
society is comng to. The nost dreadful people seemto go
everywhere. They certainly cone to ny parties — the nen get

quite furious if one doesn't ask them Really, sone one
shoul d make a stand against it.

LADY W NDERVERE
| will, Duchess. I will have no one in ny house about whom
there is any scandal .

LORD DARLI NGTON

(RO
Ch, don't say that, Lady Wndernere. | should never be
adm tted!

(Sitting)

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Ch, nen don't matter. Wth wonen it is different. W' re good.
Sone of us are, at least. But we are positively getting
el bowed into the corner. Qur husbands would really forget our
existence if we didn't nag at themfromtine to tinme, just to
remnd themthat we have a perfect legal right to do so.

LORD DARLI NGTON
It's a curious thing, Duchess, about the gane of marriage —
a gane, by the way, that is going out of fashion — the w ves
hold all the honours, and invariably |ose the odd trick.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
The odd trick? Is that the husband, Lord Darlington?

LORD DARLI NGTON
It would be rather a good nane for the nodern husband.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Dear Lord Darlington, how thoroughly depraved you are!

LADY W NDERVERE
Lord Darlington is trivial.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Ah, don't say that, Lady W ndernere.
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LADY W NDERVERE
Wiy do you TALK so trivially about life, then?

LORD DARLI NGTON
Because | think that life is far too inportant a thing ever
to tal k seriously about it.
(Moves up O

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
What does he nean? Do, as a concession to ny poor wits, Lord
Darlington, just explain to ne what you really nean.

LORD DARLI NGTON

(com ng down back of table)
| think I had better not, Duchess. Nowadays to be
intelligible is to be found out. CGood-bye!

(Shakes hands w t h DUCHESS)
And now —

(goes up stage)
-- Lady Wndernere, good-bye. | may cone to-night, mayn't 17
Do |l et nme cone.

LADY W NDERVERE
(standing up stage with LORD DARLI NGTON)
Yes, certainly. But you are not to say foolish, insincere
t hi ngs to peopl e.

LORD DARLI NGTON
(smling)
Ah! you are beginning to reformme. It is a dangerous thing
to reformany one, Lady W ndernere.
(Bows, and exit Q

DUCHESS OF BERW CK

(who has risen, goes O
What a charmng, wi cked creature! | like himso nuch. I'm
quite delighted he's gone! How sweet you're |ooking! Were DO
you get your gowns? And now | mnust tell you how sorry | am
for you, dear Margaret.

(Crosses to sofa and sits with LADY W NDERVERE)
Agat ha, darling!

LADY AGATHA
Yes, manma.
(R ses)
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DUCHESS OF BERW CK
W1l you go and | ook over the photograph al bumthat | see
t here?

LADY AGATHA
Yes, manma.
(Goes to table up L)

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Dear girl! She is so fond of photographs of Swi tzerland. Such
a pure taste, | think. But | really amso sorry for you
Mar gar et

LADY W NDERVERE
(smling)
Wiy, Duchess?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Ch, on account of that horrid wonman. She dresses so wel |,
too, which nakes it much worse, sets such a dreadful exanple.
Augustus — you know ny di sreput abl e brother — such a trial
tous all — well, Augustus is conpletely infatuated about
her. It is quite scandal ous, for she is absolutely
i nadm ssible into society. Many a wonman has a past, but | am
told that she has at |east a dozen, and that they all fit.

LADY W NDERMERE
Whom are you tal ki ng about, Duchess?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
About M's. Erlynne.

LADY W NDERVERE
Ms. Erlynne? | never heard of her, Duchess. And what HAS she
to do with nme?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
M/ poor child! Agatha, darling!

LADY AGATHA
Yes, nmanma.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
WIIl you go out on the terrace and | ook at the sunset?

LADY AGATHA
Yes, manma.
(Exit through w ndow, L)
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DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Sweet girl! So devoted to sunsets! Shows such refinenent of
feeling, does it not? After all, there is nothing |ike
Nature, is there?

LADY W NDERVERE
But what is it, Duchess? Wiy do you talk to nme about this
per son?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Don't you really know? | assure you we're all so distressed
about it. Only last night at dear Lady Jansen's every one was
sayi ng how extraordinary it was that, of all nmen in London,
W nder nmere shoul d behave in such a way.

LADY W NDERMERE
M/ husband — what has HE got to do with any wonan of that
ki nd?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Ah, what indeed, dear? That is the point. He goes to see her
continually, and stops for hours at a tine, and while he is
there she is not at home to any one. Not that many | adies
call on her, dear, but she has a great many di sreputabl e nen
friends — ny own brother particularly, as | told you — and
that is what nmakes it so dreadful about Wndernere. W | ooked
upon H M as being such a nodel husband, but | amafraid there

is no doubt about it. My dear nieces — you know the Saville
girls, don't you? — such nice donestic creatures — pl ain,
dreadfully plain, but so good — well, they're always at the

wi ndow doi ng fancy work, and making ugly things for the poor,
which I think so useful of themin these dreadful socialistic
days, and this terrible woman has taken a house in Curzon
Street, right opposite them — such a respectable street,

too! I don't know what we're comng to! And they tell me that
W ndernere goes there four and five tinmes a week — they SEE
him They can't help it — and al though they never talk
scandal, they — well, of course — they remark on it to
every one. And the worst of it all is that | have been told
that this woman has got a great deal of noney out of

sonebody, for it seens that she cane to London six nonths ago
wi thout anything at all to speak of, and now she has this
charm ng house in Mayfair, drives her ponies in the Park
every afternoon and all — well, all — since she has known
poor dear W ndernere.

LADY W NDERMVERE
Ch, | can't believe it!
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DUCHESS OF BERW CK
But it's quite true, ny dear. The whol e of London knows it.
That is why | felt it was better to conme and talk to you, and
advi se you to take Wndernere away at once to Honburg or to
Al X, where he'll have sonmething to amuse him and where you
can watch himall day long. | assure you, ny dear, that on
several occasions after | was first married, | had to pretend
to be very ill, and was obliged to drink the nost unpl easant
m neral waters, nerely to get Berw ck out of towmn. He was so
extrenely susceptible. Though I am bound to say he never gave
away any | arge suns of noney to anybody. He is far too high-
principled for that!

LADY W NDERVERE
(i nterrupting)
Duchess, Duchess, it's inpossible!
(Rising and crossing stage to C
W are only narried two years. Qur child is but six nonths
ol d.
(Sits in chair Rof L table)

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Ah, the dear pretty baby! Howis the little darling? Is it a
boy or a girl? | hope a girl — Ah, no, | renmenber it's a
boy! I'mso sorry. Boys are so wicked. My boy is excessively
immoral . You wouldn't believe at what hours he conmes hone.
And he's only left Oxford a few nonths — | really don't know
what they teach themthere.

LADY W NDERVERE
Are all nen bad?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Ch, all of them ny dear, all of them w thout any exception.
And they never grow any better. Men beconme ol d, but they
never becone good.

LADY W NDERVERE
Wndernere and | married for |ove.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK

Yes, we begin like that. It was only Berw ck's brutal and

i ncessant threats of suicide that made ne accept himat all,
and before the year was out, he was running after all Kkinds

of petticoats, every colour, every shape, every material. In
fact, before the honeynoon was over, | caught hi mw nking at
ny maid, a nost pretty, respectable girl. | dismssed her at
once Wi thout a character. — No, | renenber | passed her on

( MORE)
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DUCHESS OF BERW CK (cont' d)
to ny sister; poor dear Sir George is so short-sighted, |

thought it wouldn't matter. But it did, though — it was nost
unf ortunate.

(R ses)
And now, ny dear child, | nmust go, as we are dining out. And
mnd you don't take this little aberration of Wndernere's
too nmuch to heart. Just take him abroad, and he'll cone back

to you all right.

LADY W NDERVERE
Cone back to ne?

(O

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(LO)
Yes, dear, these w cked wonen get our husbands away from us,
but they al ways cone back, slightly danaged, of course. And
don't make scenes, nen hate themn

LADY W NDERVERE
It is very kind of you, Duchess, to cone and tell ne al
this. But | can't believe that ny husband is untrue to ne.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Pretty child! | was like that once. Now | know that all men
are nonsters.
(LADY W NDERMERE rings bell)
The only thing to do is to feed the wetches well. A good
cook does wonders, and that | know you have. My dear
Margaret, you are not going to cry?

LADY W NDERVERE
You needn't be afraid, Duchess, | never cry.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
That's quite right, dear. Cvying is the refuge of plain wonen
but the ruin of pretty ones. Agatha, darling!

LADY AGATHA
(entering L)
Yes, nmanma.
(Stands back of table LCO)

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Conme and bid good-bye to Lady Wndernere, and thank her for
your charmng visit.
(Com ng down agai n)
And by the way, | nust thank you for sending a card to M.
Hopper — he's that rich young Australian people are taking

( MORE)
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DUCHESS OF BERW CK (cont' d)

such notice of just at present. H's father nade a great
fortune by selling sone kind of food in circular tins — nost
pal atable, | believe — | fancy it is the thing the servants
al ways refuse to eat. But the son is quite interesting. |
think he's attracted by dear Agatha's clever talk. O course,
we shoul d be very sorry to lose her, but | think that a
not her who doesn't part with a daughter every season has no
real affection. We're com ng to-night, dear

(PARKER opens C doors)
And remenber ny advice, take the poor fellow out of town at
once, it is the only thing to do. Good-bye, once nore; cone,
Agat ha.

Exeunt DUCHESS and LADY AGATHA C.

LADY W NDERVERE
How horrible! | understand now what Lord Darlington neant by
the imagi nary instance of the couple not two years narried.
Ch! it can't be true — she spoke of enornous suns of nobney
paid to this woman. | know where Arthur keeps his bank
book — in one of the drawers of that desk. | mght find out
by that. I will find out.
(Opens drawer)
No, it is sone hideous m stake.

(R ses and goes O
Sone silly scandal! He I oves ME! He | oves ME! But why shoul d
| not look? I amhis wife, | have a right to | ook!

(Returns to bureau, takes out book and exam nes it
page by page, smiles and gives a sigh of relief)

| knew it! there is not a word of truth in this stupid story.

(Puts book back in dranver. As the does so, starts
and takes out anot her book)

A second book — private — | ocked!

(Tries to open it, but fails. Sees paper knife on
bureau, and with it cuts cover frombook. Begins to
start at the first page)

'Ms. Erlynne — £600 — Ms. Erlynne — £700 — Ms.
Erl ynne — £400." Ch! it is true! It is true! How horri bl el

(Throws book on fl oor)

Enter LORD W NDERMERE C.

LORD W NDERVERE
Wl |, dear, has the fan been sent hone yet?
(Going RC. Sees book)
Margaret, you have cut open ny bank book. You have no right
to do such a thing!
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LADY W NDERVERE
You think it wong that you are found out, don't you?

LORD W NDERVERE
| think it wong that a wife should spy on her husband.

LADY W NDERMERE

| did not spy on you. | never knew of this wonman's exi stence
till half an hour ago. Sone one who pitied nme was kind enough
to tell nme what every one in London knows al ready — your

daily visits to Curzon Street, your mad infatuation, the
nonstrous sunms of noney you squander on this infanous worman!
(Crossing L)

LORD W NDERMERE
Margaret! don't talk like that of Ms. Erlynne, you don't
know how unjust it is!

LADY W NDERVERE
(turning to hin
You are very jealous of Ms. Erlynne's honour. | w sh you had
been as jeal ous of m ne.

LORD W NDERVERE
Your honour is untouched, Margaret. You don't think for a
nonent that —
(Puts book back into desk)

LADY W NDERVERE

| think that you spend your noney strangely. That is all. Ch,
don't imagine I mnd about the noney. As far as | am
concerned, you may squander everything we have. But what | DO
mnd is that you who have | oved ne, you who have taught ne to
| ove you, should pass fromthe |love that is given to the |ove
that is bought. Ch, it's horri bl e!

(Sits on sofa)
And it is | who feel degraded! YQU don't feel anything. |
feel stained, utterly stained. You can't realise how hi deous
the last six nonths seens to ne now — every Kkiss you have
given ne is tainted in ny nenory.

LORD W NDERVERE
(crossing to her)
Don't say that, Margaret. | never |oved any one in the whol e
wor | d but you.
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LADY W NDERVERE
(rises)
Who is this wonman, then? Wiy do you take a house for her?

LORD W NDERMVERE
| did not take a house for her.

LADY W NDERVERE
You gave her the noney to do it, which is the sane thing.

LORD W NDERMERE
Margaret, as far as | have known Ms. Erlynne —

LADY W NDERMERE
Is there a M. Erlynne — or is he a nyth?

LORD W NDERMERE
Her husband di ed many years ago. She is alone in the world.

LADY W NDERMERE
No rel ati ons?

A pause.

LORD W NDERVERE
None.

LADY W NDERVERE
Rat her curious, isn't it?

(L)
LORD W NDERVERE
(LO)
Margaret, | was saying to you — and | beg you to listen to
me — that as far as | have known Ms. Erlynne, she has
conducted herself well. If years ago —

LADY W NDERVERE
Ch!
(Crossing RO
| don't want details about her |ifel

LORD W NDERMVERE
qe)
| amnot going to give you any details about her life. | tel
you sinply this — Ms. Erlynne was once honoured, |oved,
respected. She was well born, she had position — she | ost
everything — threw it away, if you like. That makes it al

( MORE)



LADY W NDERMERE' S FAN | - 18

LORD W NDERMERE (cont' d)

the nore bitter. Msfortunes one can endure — they conme from
outside, they are accidents. But to suffer for one's own
faults — ah! — there is the sting of life. It was twenty

years ago, too. She was little nore than a girl then. She had
been a wife for even less tine than you have.

LADY W NDERVERE
| amnot interested in her — and — you shoul d not nention
this wonman and ne in the sane breath. It is an error of
taste.
(Sitting R at desk)

LORD W NDERVERE
Margaret, you could save this woman. She wants to get back
into society, and she wants you to hel p her.
(Crossing to her)

LADY W NDERVERE
Me!

LORD W NDERMERE
Yes, you.

LADY W NDERMERE
How i npertinent of her!

A pause.

LORD W NDERVERE
Margaret, | cane to ask you a great favour, and | still ask
it of you, though you have di scovered what | had intended you
shoul d never have known that | have given Ms. Erlynne a
| arge sum of noney. | want you to send her an invitation for
our party to-night.
(Standing L of her)

LADY W NDERVERE
You are nad!
(Ri ses)

LORD W NDERVERE
| entreat you. People may chatter about her, do chatter about
her, of course, but they don't know anything definite agai nst
her. She has been to several houses — not to houses where
you would go, | admt, but still to houses where wonen who
are in what is called Society nowadays do go. That does not
content her. She wants you to receive her once.
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LADY W NDERVERE
As a triunph for her, | suppose?

LORD W NDERVERE
No; but because she knows that you are a good woman — and
that if she cones here once she will have a chance of a
happi er, a surer |life than she has had. She will make no
further effort to know you. Wn't you hel p a woman who is
trying to get back?

LADY W NDERVERE
No! If a wonan really repents, she never wi shes to return to
the society that has nade or seen her ruin.

LORD W NDERVERE
| beg of you.

LADY W NDERVERE

(crossing to door R
| amgoing to dress for dinner, and don't nention the subject
again this evening. Arthur —

(going to himQ
-- you fancy because | have no father or nother that | am
alone in the world, and that you can treat ne as you choose.
You are wong, | have friends, many friends.

LORD W NDERMERE

(LO)
Margaret, you are talking foolishly, recklessly. I won't
argue with you, but | insist upon your asking Ms. Erlynne to-
ni ght.
LADY W NDERMERE
(RO

| shall do nothing of the kind.
(Crossing L O

LORD W NDERVERE
You r ef use?

(O

LADY W NDERVERE
Absol ut el y!

LORD W NDERMERE
Ah, Margaret, do this for ny sake; it is her |ast chance.
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LADY W NDERVERE
What has that to do with ne?

LORD W NDERVERE
How hard good wonen are!

LADY W NDERMERE
How weak bad nmen are!

LORD W NDERVERE
Margaret, none of us nmen may be good enough for the wonen we
marry — that is quite true — but you don't inagine | would
ever — oh, the suggestion is nonstrous!

LADY W NDERMERE
Wiy should YOQU be different fromother nen? | amtold that
there is hardly a husband in London who does not waste his
life over SOVE shaneful passion.

LORD W NDERVERE
| am not one of them

LADY W NDERMVERE
| am not sure of that!

LORD W NDERVERE
You are sure in your heart. But don't make chasm after chasm
bet ween us. God knows the |last few m nutes have thrust us
wi de enough apart. Sit down and wite the card.

LADY W NDERVERE
Not hing in the whole world woul d i nduce ne.

LORD W NDERVERE
(crossing to bureau)
Then | will!
(Rings electric bell, sits and wites card)

LADY W NDERMERE
You are going to invite this woman?
(Crossing to him

LORD W NDERMERE
Yes.
(Pause. Enter PARKER)
Par ker !
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PARKER
Yes, ny lord.
(Comes down LC)

LORD W NDERVERE
Have this note sent to Ms. Erlynne at No. 84A Curzon Street.
(CGrossing to LC. and giving note to PARKER)
There is no answer!

Exit PARKER C

LADY W NDERVERE
Arthur, if that woman cones here, | shall insult her.

LORD W NDERVERE
Margaret, don't say that.

LADY W NDERVERE
| nmean it.

LORD W NDERVERE
Child, if you did such a thing, there's not a woman in London
who woul dn't pity you.

LADY W NDERVERE

There is not a GOOD wonman i n London who woul d not appl aud ne.
W have been too | ax. W nust nake an exanple. | propose to
begi n to-night.

(Picking up fan)
Yes, you gave ne this fan to-day; it was your birthday
present. |If that woman crosses ny threshold, |I shall strike
her across the face with it.

LORD W NDERVERE
Margaret, you couldn't do such a thing.

LADY W NDERMERE
You don't know ne!
(Moves R Enter PARKER)
Par ker !

PARKER
Yes, ny | ady.

LADY W NDERMERE
| shall dine in ny own room | don't want dinner, in fact.
See that everything is ready by hal f-past ten. And, Parker,
be sure you pronounce the names of the guests very distinctly

( MORE)
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LADY W NDERMERE (cont' d)
to-night. Sonetimes you speak so fast that | mss them | am
particularly anxious to hear the nanmes quite clearly, so as
to make no m stake. You understand, Parker?

PARKER
Yes, ny | ady.

LADY W NDERVERE
That w1 do!
(Exit PARKER C. Speaking to LORD W NDERVERE)
Arthur, if that woman conmes here — | warn you —

LORD W NDERVERE
Margaret, you'll ruin us!

LADY W NDERMERE
Us! Fromthis nonent ny life is separate fromyours. But if
you wish to avoid a public scandal, wite at once to this
woman, and tell her that | forbid her to cone here!

LORD W NDERVERE
| will not — | cannot — she nust conel!

LADY W NDERVERE
Then | shall do exactly as | have said.
(Goes R
You | eave ne no choi ce.
(Exit R

LORD W NDERMERE
(calling after her)
Margaret! Margaret!

(A pause)
M/ God! What shall | do? | dare not tell her who this woman
really is. The shanme would kill her.
(Sinks down into a chair and buries his face in his
hands)

ACT DROP
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SECOND ACT

SCENE: Drawi ng-roomin Lord Wndernere's house.
Door RU opening into ball-room where band is

pl ayi ng. Door L through which guests are entering.
Door LU opens on to illumnated terrace. Pal ns,
flowers, and brilliant |ights. Room crowded with
guests. Lady Wndernere is receiving them

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(UQ)
So strange Lord Wndernere isn't here. M. Hopper is very
| ate, too. You have kept those five dances for him Agatha?
(Comes down)

LADY AGATHA
Yes, nmanma.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK

(sitting on sofa)
Just let ne see your card. I'mso glad Lady Wndernere has
revived cards. — They're a nother's only safeguard. You dear
sinmple little thing!

(Scratches out two nanes)
No nice girl should ever waltz with such particularly younger
sons! It looks so fast! The last two dances you m ght pass on
the terrace with M. Hopper.

Enter MR DUMBY and LADY PLYMDALE fromthe ball -
room

LADY AGATHA
Yes, nmanma.
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DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(fanni ng hersel f)
The air is so pleasant there.

PARKER
Ms. Cowper-Cowper. Lady Stutfield. Sir James Royston. M.
Quy Berkel ey.

These peopl e enter as announced.

DUVBY
Good evening, Lady Stutfield. | suppose this will be the | ast
bal | of the season?

LADY STUTFI ELD
| suppose so, M. Dunby. It's been a delightful season,
hasn't it?

DUMBY
Quite delightful! Good evening, Duchess. | suppose this wll
be the last ball of the season?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
| suppose so, M. Dunby. It has been a very dull season,
hasn't it?

DUMBY
Dreadfully dull! Dreadfully dull!

MR CONPER- CONPER
Cood evening, M. Dunby. | suppose this will be the |ast ball
of the season?

DUMBY
Ch, | think not. There'll probably be two nore.
(Wanders back to LADY PLYMDALE)

PARKER
M. Rufford. Lady Jedburgh and M ss Graham M. Hopper.

These peopl e enter as announced.
HOPPER

How do you do, Lady Wndernere? How do you do, Duchess?
(Bows to LADY AGATHA)
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DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Dear M. Hopper, how nice of you to conme so early. W all
know how you are run after in London.

HOPPER
Capi tal place, London! They are not nearly so exclusive in
London as they are in Sydney.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Ah! we know your value, M. Hopper. W w sh there were nore
like you. It would nake |life so nuch easier. Do you know, M.
Hopper, dear Agatha and | are so nuch interested in
Australia. It nust be so pretty with all the dear little
kangaroos flying about. Agatha has found it on the map. Wat
a curious shape it is! Just like a |arge packing case.
However, it is a very young country, isn't it?

HOPPER
Wasn't it made at the sane tine as the others, Duchess?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
How cl ever you are, M. Hopper. You have a cl everness quite
of your own. Now | mustn't keep you.

HOPPER
But | should like to dance with Lady Agatha, Duchess.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK

Well, | hope she has a dance left. Have you a dance |eft,
Agat ha?

LADY AGATHA
Yes, nmanma.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
The next one?

LADY AGATHA
Yes, nanma.

HOPPER
May | have the pl easure?

LADY AGATHA bows.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
M nd you take great care of nmy little chatterbox, M. Hopper.
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LADY AGATHA and MR HOPPER pass into ball-room
Enter LORD W NDERMERE.

LORD W NDERMERE
Margaret, | want to speak to you

LADY W NDERVERE
In a nonment.

The nusi c drops.

PARKER
Lord Augustus Lorton.

Enter LORD AUGUJSTUS.

LORD AUGUSTUS
Cood eveni ng, Lady W ndernere.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Sir Janes, will you take nme into the ball- roonf Augustus has
been dining with us to-night. | really have had quite enough
of dear Augustus for the nonent.

SI R JAMES ROYSTON gi ves the DUCHESS his ai mand
escorts her into the ball-room

PARKER
M. and Ms. Arthur Bowden. Lord and Lady Paisley. Lord
Dar | i ngt on.

These peopl e enter as announced.

LORD AUGUSTUS

(comng up to LORD W NDERMERE)
Want to speak to you particularly, dear boy. I"'mworn to a
shadow. Know | don't look it. None of us nmen do | ook what we
really are. Demmed good thing, too. Wiat | want to know is
this. Who is she? Wiere does she cone fron? Wiy hasn't she
got any denmed rel ati ons? Demmed nui sance, rel ations! But
t hey make one so demmed respect abl e.

LORD W NDERVERE
You are tal king of Ms. Erlynne, | suppose? | only net her
six months ago. Till then, | never knew of her existence.
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LORD AUGUSTUS
You have seen a good deal of her since then

LORD W NDERVERE
(coldly)
Yes, | have seen a good deal of her since then. | have just
seen her.

LORD AUGUSTUS

Egad! the wonmen are very down on her. | have been dining with
Arabel la this evening! By Jove! you shoul d have heard what
she said about Ms. Erlynne. She didn't |eave a rag on her..

(Asi de)
Berwick and | told her that didn't matter much, as the |ady
in question nust have an extrenely fine figure. You should
have seen Arabella's expression!... But, |ook here, dear boy.
| don't know what to do about Ms. Erlynne. Egad! | mght be
married to her; she treats ne with such demmed indifference.
She's deuced cl ever, too! She explains everything. Egad! she
expl ai ns you. She has got any anount of explanations for
you — and all of themdifferent.

LORD W NDERVERE
No expl anations are necessary about ny friendship with Ms.
Erl ynne.

LORD AUGUSTUS
Hem Well, | ook here, dear old fellow Do you think she will
ever get into this denmed thing called Society? Wuld you
i ntroduce her to your wife? No use beating about the
conf ounded bush. Wuld you do that?

LORD W NDERVERE
Ms. Erlynne is comng here to-night.

LORD AUGUSTUS
Your wife has sent her a card?

LORD W NDERMERE
Ms. Erlynne has received a card.

LORD AUGUSTUS
Then she's all right, dear boy. But why didn't you tell ne
that before? It woul d have saved nme a heap of worry and
demed m sunder st andi ngs!

LADY AGATHA and MR HOPPER cross and exit on
terrace LUE
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PARKER
M. Cecil G aham

Enter MR CEC L GRAHAM

CECI L GRAHAM
(bows to LADY W NDERVERE, passes over and shakes
hands wi th LORD W NDERVERE)
Good evening, Arthur. Wiy don't you ask ne how !l an? | |ike
people to ask me how !l am It shows a w de-spread interest in
ny health. Now, to-night I amnot at all well. Been dining
with nmy people. Wnder why it is one's people are always so
tedious? My father would talk norality after dinner. | told
hi m he was ol d enough to know better. But ny experience is
that as soon as people are old enough to know better, they
don't know anything at all. Hallo, Tuppy! Hear you're going
to be married again; thought you were tired of that game.

LORD AUGUSTUS
You' re excessively trivial, ny dear boy, excessively trivial!

CECI L GRAHAM
By the way, Tuppy, which is it? Have you been tw ce narried
and once divorced, or twi ce divorced and once married? | say
you' ve been twi ce divorced and once narried. It seens so much
nor e probabl e.

LORD AUGUSTUS
| have a very bad nmenory. | really don't remenber which.
(Moves away R)

LADY PLYMDALE
Lord Wndernere, |'ve sonething nost particular to ask you.

LORD W NDERVMERE
| amafraid — if you will excuse me — | nust join ny wfe.

LADY PLYMDALE

Oh, you nmustn't dreamof such a thing. It's nost dangerous
nowadays for a husband to pay any attention to his wife in
public. It always makes peopl e think that he beats her when
they' re alone. The world has grown so suspicious of anything
that | ooks |ike a happy nmarried |ife. But I'll tell you what
it is at supper.

(Moves towards door of ball-room
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LORD W NDERMERE
(O
Margaret! | MJST speak to you.

LADY W NDERVERE
WIl you hold ny fan for ne, Lord Darlington? Thanks.
(Conmes down to him

LORD W NDERVERE
(crossing to her)
Margaret, what you said before dinner was, of course,
i npossi bl e?

LADY W NDERMERE
That woman is not com ng here to-night!

LORD W NDERVERE
(RO
Ms. Erlynne is comng here, and if you in any way annoy or
wound her, you will bring shane and sorrow on us bot h.
Renmenber that! Ah, Margaret! only trust nme! A wfe should
trust her husband!

LADY W NDERMERE

(O
London is full of wonen who trust their husbands. One can
al ways recogni se them They | ook so thoroughly unhappy. | am
not going to be one of them

(Moves up)
Lord Darlington, will you give nme back ny fan, please?
Thanks.... A useful thing a fan, isn't it?... I want a friend
to-night, Lord Darlington: | didn't know | would want one so
soon.

LORD DARLI NGTON

Lady Wndernere! | knew the tine would cone sone day; but why
to-ni ght?

LORD W NDERVERE
| will tell her. | must. It would be terrible if there were
any scene. Margaret...

PARKER
Ms. Erlynne!

LORD W NDERMERE starts. MRS. ERLYNNE enters, very
beautifully dressed and very dignified. LADY
W NDERMERE cl utches at her fan, then lets it drop
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on the door. She bows coldly to MRS. ERLYNNE, who
bows to her sweetly in turn, and sails into the
room

LORD DARLI NGTON
You have dropped your fan, Lady W ndernere.
(Picks it up and hands it to her)

MRS. ERLYNNE
() | _ |
How do you do, again, Lord Wndernere? How charm ng your
sweet wife | ooks! Quite a picture!

LORD W NDERMERE
(in a low voice)
It was terribly rash of you to cone!

MRS. ERLYNNE
(smling)
The wisest thing | ever didinny l[ife. And, by the way, you
must pay nme a good deal of attention this evening. | am

afraid of the wonen. You nust introduce nme to sone of them
The nen | can al ways nmanage. How do you do, Lord Augustus?

You have quite neglected ne lately. | have not seen you since
yesterday. | amafraid you're faithless. Every one told ne
so.

LORD AUGUSTUS
(R)

Now really, Ms. Erlynne, allow ne to explain.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(RO
No, dear Lord Augustus, you can't explain anything. It is
your chief charm

LORD AUGUSTUS
Ah! if you find charns in ne, Ms. Erlynne —

They converse toget her. LORD W NDERMERE noves
uneasi |y about the room watching MRS. ERLYNNE

LORD DARLI NGTON
(to LADY W NDERVERE)
How pal e you are!

LADY W NDERMERE
Cowar ds are al ways pal e!
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LORD DARLI NGTON
You | ook faint. Cone out on the terrace.

LADY W NDERVERE
Yes.
(To PARKER)
Par ker, send ny cl oak out.

MRS. ERLYNNE

(crossing to her)
Lady Wndernere, how beautifully your terrace is illum nated.
Rem nds ne of Prince Doria's at Rone.

(LADY W NDERMVERE bows col dly, and goes off with LORD

DARLI NGTON)

Oh, how do you do, M. Gahan? Isn't that your aunt, Lady
Jedburgh? | should so much |ike to know her

CECI L GRAHAM
(after a nonment's hesitation and enbarrassnent)
Ch, certainly, if you wish it. Aunt Caroline, allow ne to
i ntroduce Ms. Erlynne.

MRS. ERLYNNE

So pl eased to neet you, Lady Jedburgh.
(Sits beside her on the sofa)

Your nephew and | are great friends. I amso nuch interested
in his political career. | think he's sure to be a wonderful
success. He thinks like a Tory, and talks |like a Radical, and
that's so inportant nowadays. He's such a brilliant talker,
too. But we all know from whom he inherits that. Lord
Al'l andal e was saying to ne only yesterday, in the Park, that
M. Gahamtal ks al nost as well as his aunt.

LADY JEDBURCH
(R | |
Most kind of you to say these charmng things to ne!

MRS. ERLYNNE sm | es, and conti nues conversati on.

DUMBY

(to CECI L GRAHAM
Did you introduce Ms. Erlynne to Lady Jedburgh?

CEC L GRAHAM
Had to, ny dear fellow Couldn't help it! That woman can make
one do anything she wants. How, | don't know.
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DUVBY
Hope to goodness she won't speak to ne!
(Saunters towards LADY PLYMDALE)

MRS. ERLYNNE
(C to LADY JEDBURG)
On Thursday? Wth great pleasure.
(R ses, and speaks to LORD W NDERMERE, | aughi ng)
What a bore it is to have to be civil to these ol d dowagers!
But they always insist on it!

LADY PLYMDALE
(to VR DUVBY)
Who is that well-dressed woman tal king to W nder nere?

DUMBY
Haven't got the slightest idea! Looks |like an ED TI ON DE LUXE
of a wicked French novel, neant specially for the English
mar ket .

MRS. ERLYNNE

So that is poor Dunby with Lady Plyndal e? | hear she is
frightfully jealous of him He doesn't seem anxious to speak
to me to-night. | suppose he is afraid of her. Those straw
col oured wonen have dreadful tenpers. Do you know, | think
"1l dance with you first, Wndernere.

(LORD W NDERMVERE bits his lip and frowns)
It will make Lord Augustus so jeal ous! Lord Augustus!

(LORD AUGUSTUS cones down)
Lord Wndernere insists on ny dancing with himfirst, and, as
it's his own house, | can't well refuse. You know | woul d
much sooner dance with you

LORD AUGUSTUS
(with a | ow bow)
| wwsh | could think so, Ms. Erlynne.

MRS. ERLYNNE
You know it far too well. I can fancy a person dancing
through life with you and finding it charm ng.

LORD AUGUSTUS
(placing his hand on his white wai stcoat)
Oh, thank you, thank you. You are the nost adorable of al
| adi es!
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MRS. ERLYNNE
What a nice speech! So sinple and so sincere! Just the sort
of speech | like. Wll, you shall hold ny bouquet.

(CGoes towards ball-roomon LORD WNDERMVERE' S arm
Ah, M. Dunby, how are you? | amso sorry |I have been out the
| ast three tines you have called. Conme and | unch on Friday.

DUMBY
(wi th perfect nonchal ance)
Del i ght ed!

LADY PLYMDALE gl ares with indignation at MR DUVBY.
LORD AUGUSTUS foll ows MRS. ERLYNNE and LORD
W NDERMERE i nto the ball-room hol di ng bouquet .

LADY PLYMDALE
(to VR DUVBY)
What an absolute brute you are! | never can believe a word
you say! Wiy did you tell me you didn't know her? Wat do you
mean by calling on her three tinmes running? You are not to go
to lunch there; of course you understand that?

DUMBY
M/ dear Laura, | wouldn't dream of goi ng!

LADY PLYNMDALE
You haven't told nme her nane yet! Wio is she?

DUVBY
(coughs slightly and snmooths his hair)
She's a Ms. Erlynne.

LADY PLYMDALE
That wonan!

DUVBY
Yes; that is what every one calls her

LADY PLYMDALE

How very interesting! How intensely interesting! | really
nmust have a good stare at her.

(CGoes to door of ball-roomand | ooks in)
| have heard the nost shocking things about her. They say she
is ruining poor Wndernere. And Lady Wndernere, who goes in
for being so proper, invites her! How extrenmely anusing! It
takes a thoroughly good woman to do a thoroughly stupid
thing. You are to lunch there on Friday!



LADY W NDERMERE' S FAN |1 -34

DUMBY
Wy ?

LADY PLYMDALE
Because | want you to take ny husband with you. He has been
so attentive lately, that he has becone a perfect nuisance.

Now, this woman is just the thing for him He'll dance
attendance upon her as long as she lets him and won't bot her
me. | assure you, wonen of that kind are nost useful. They

formthe basis of other people's marriages.

DUMBY
What a nystery you are!

LADY PLYNMDALE
(Il ooking at him
| wish YOQU were!

DUMBY
| am— to nyself. | amthe only person in the world | shoul d
like to know thoroughly; but | don't see any chance of it
just at present.

They pass into the ball-room and LADY W NDERVERE
and LORD DARLI NGTON enter fromthe terrace.

LADY W NDERMERE
Yes. Her comng here is nonstrous, unbearable. | know now
what you neant to-day at tea-tinme. Wiy didn't you tell ne
right out? You shoul d have!

LORD DARLI NGTON
| couldn't! A man can't tell these things about another nan!
But if I had known he was going to make you ask her here to-
night, I think I would have told you. That insult, at any
rate, you woul d have been spared.

LADY W NDERMERE

| did not ask her. He insisted on her com ng — agai nst ny
entreaties — agai nst ny commands. Ch! the house is tainted
for nel | feel that every woman here sneers at nme as she
dances by with ny husband. Wat have | done to deserve this?
| gave himall ny life. He took it — used it — spoiled it!
| am degraded in ny own eyes; and | |ack courage — | ama
cowar d!

(Sits down on sofa)
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LORD DARLI NGTON
If I know you at all, | know that you can't live with a man
who treats you like this! Wt sort of |life would you have
with hin? You would feel that he was |lying to you every
nonent of the day. You would feel that the |ook in his eyes
was fal se, his voice false, his touch fal se, his passion
false. He would cone to you when he was weary of others; you
woul d have to confort him He would cone to you when he was
devoted to others; you would have to charm him You woul d
have to be to himthe nmask of his real life, the cloak to
hi de his secret.

LADY W NDERMERE
You are right — you are terribly right. But where aml to
turn? You said you would be ny friend, Lord Darlington. —
Tell me, what am| to do? Be ny friend now.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Bet ween nen and wonen there is no friendship possible. There
is passion, enmty, worship, love, but no friendship. | |ove
you —

LADY W NDERMERE
No, no!
(R ses)

LORD DARLI NGTON
Yes, | love you! You are nore to nme than anything in the
whol e worl d. What does your husband gi ve you? Not hi ng.
Whatever is in himhe gives to this wetched woman, whom he
has thrust into your society, into your hone, to shane you
before every one. | offer you ny life —

LADY W NDERMERE
Lord Darl i ngton!

LORD DARLI NGTON
M life — ny whole Iife. Take it, and do with it what you
will.... I love you — love you as | have never |oved any
living thing. Fromthe noment | net you | |oved you, |oved
you blindly, adoringly, madly! You did not know it then —
you know it now Leave this house to-night. | won't tell you
that the world matters nothing, or the world' s voice, or the
voi ce of society. They matter a great deal. They matter far
too nmuch. But there are nonents when one has to choose
between living one's owmn life, fully, entirely, conpletely —
or draggi ng out sone fal se, shallow, degrading existence that

( MORE)
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LORD DARLI NGTON (cont ' d)
the world in its hypocrisy demands. You have that nonent now.
Choose! Ch, ny | ove, choose.

LADY W NDERVERE
(nmoving slowy away fromhim and | ooking at him
with startled eyes)
| have not the courage.

LORD DARLI NGTON

(follow ng her)
Yes; you have the courage. There may be six nonths of pain,
of di sgrace even, but when you no | onger bear his nanme, when
you bear mne, all will be well. Margaret, ny love, ny wife
that shall be sone day — yes, ny wife! You know it! Wat are
you now? This woman has the place that belongs by right to
you. Oh! go — go out of this house, with head erect, wth a
smle upon your lips, with courage in your eyes. Al London
will know why you did it; and who will blame you? No one. If
they do, what matter? Wong? Wiat is wong? It's wong for a
man to abandon his wfe for a shanel ess woman. It is wong
for awife toremain with a man who so di shonours her. You
sai d once you woul d make no conprom se with things. Make none
now. Be brave! Be yourself!

LADY W NDERVERE
| amafraid of being nyself. Let ne think! Let ne wait! M
husband may return to ne.
(Sits down on sofa)

LORD DARLI NGTON
And you woul d take hi m back! You are not what | thought you
were. You are just the sane as every other woman. You woul d
stand anything rather than face the censure of a world, whose
prai se you woul d despise. In a week you will be driving with
this woman in the Park. She will be your constant guest —
your dearest friend. You would endure anything rather than
break with one blow this nonstrous tie. You are right. You
have no courage; none!

LADY W NDERMERE
Ah, give ne time to think. | cannot answer you now.
(Passes her hand nervously over her brow)

LORD DARLI NGTON
It must be now or not at all.

LADY W NDERMERE
(rising fromthe sofa)
Then, not at all!
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A pause.

LORD DARLI NGTON
You break ny heart!

LADY W NDERVERE
M ne is already broken.

A pause.
LORD DARLI NGTON

To-norrow | | eave England. This is the last tinme | shall ever
| ook on you. You will never see ne again. For one nonent our

lives met — our souls touched. They nust never neet or touch
agai n. Good-bye, Margaret.
(Exit)

LADY W NDERVERE
How alone | amin life! How terribly al one!

The nusic stops. Enter the DUCHESS OF BERW CK and
LORD PAI SLEY | aughing and tal king. Ot her guests
cone on from bal |l -room

DUCHESS OF BERW CK

Dear Margaret, |'ve just been having such a delightful chat
with Ms. Erlynne. | amso sorry for what | said to you this
afternoon about her. O course, she nust be all right if YQU
invite her. A nost attractive woman, and has such sensibl e
views on life. Told ne she entirely disapproved of people
marrying nore than once, so | feel quite safe about poor
Augustus. Can't inmagi ne why peopl e speak against her. It's
t hose horrid nieces of mne — the Saville girls — they're
al ways tal king scandal. Still, | should go to Honburg, dear
| really should. She is just a little too attractive. But
where is Agatha? Ch, there she is:

(LADY AGATHA and MR HOPPER enter fromterrace LUE)
M. Hopper, | amvery, very angry with you. You have taken
Agatha out on the terrace, and she is so delicate.

HOPPER
Awfully sorry, Duchess. W went out for a noment and then got
chatting together.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(O
Ah, about dear Australia, | suppose?
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HOPPER
Yes!

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Agat ha, darling!
(Beckons her over)

LADY AGATHA
Yes, nmanmal

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(asi de)
Dd M. Hopper definitely —

LADY AGATHA
Yes, mamma.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
And what answer did you give him dear child?

LADY AGATHA
Yes, mamma.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(af fectionately)
M/ dear one! You always say the right thing. M. Hopper!
Janes! Agatha has told nme everything. How cleverly you have
bot h kept your secret.

HOPPER
You don't mnd ny taking Agatha off to Australia, then,
Duchess?

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(i ndignantly)
To Australia? Ch, don't mention that dreadful wvul gar place.

HOPPER
But she said she'd like to cone with ne.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
(severely)
D d you say that, Agatha?

LADY AGATHA
Yes, mamma.
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DUCHESS OF BERW CK
Agat ha, you say the nost silly things possible. | think on
t he whol e that G osvenor Square would be a nore heal thy place
toreside in. There are lots of vulgar people live in
G osvenor Square, but at any rate there are no horrid
kangaroos crawl i ng about. But we'll talk about that to-
nmorrow. Janes, you can take Agatha down. You'll cone to
| unch, of course, Janes. At hal f-past one, instead of two.
The Duke will wish to say a few words to you, | am sure.

HOPPER
| should like to have a chat with the Duke, Duchess. He has
not said a single word to ne yet.

DUCHESS OF BERW CK
| think you'll find he will have a great deal to say to you
t 0- nmor r ow.
(Exit LADY AGATHA with MR HOPPER)
And now good-night, Margaret. I'mafraid it's the old, old
story, dear. Love — well, not love at first sight, but |ove
at the end of the season, which is so nuch nore satisfactory.

LADY W NDERMERE
Good- ni ght, Duchess.

Exit the DUCHESS OF BERW CK on LORD PAI SLEY' S arm

LADY PLYMDALE
M/ dear Margaret, what a handsonme wonman your husband has been
dancing with! | should be quite jealous if |I were you! Is she
a great friend of yours?

LADY W NDERMERE
No!

LADY PLYMDALE
Real | y? Good- ni ght, dear.
(Looks at MR DUMBY and exit)

DUMBY
Awful manners young Hopper has!

CECI L GRAHAM
Ah! Hopper is one of Nature's gentlenen, the worst type of
gentl eman | know.
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DUMBY
Sensi bl e worman, Lady Wndernere. Lots of w ves would have
objected to Ms. Erlynne comng. But Lady Wndernere has that
uncomon thing called conmmbn sense.

CECI L GRAHAM
And W ndernere knows that nothing | ooks so |ike innocence as
an indiscretion.

DUMBY
Yes; dear Wndermere is becom ng al nost nodern. Never thought
he woul d.
(Bows to LADY W NDERVERE and exit)

LADY JEDBURCH
Good night, Lady Wndernere. Wat a fascinating woman Ms.
Erlynne is! She is comng to lunch on Thursday, won't you
cone too? | expect the Bishop and dear Lady Merton.

LADY W NDERMERE
| amafraid | am engaged, Lady Jedburgh.

LADY JEDBURGH
So sorry. Cone, dear

Exeunt LADY JEDBURGH and M SS GRAHAM
Enter MRS, ERLYNNE and LORD W NDERVERE

MRS. ERLYNNE
Charmng ball it has been! Quite rem nds ne of old days.
(Sits on sofa)
And | see that there are just as many fools in society as
there used to be. So pleased to find that nothing has
altered! Except Margaret. She's grown quite pretty. The | ast

time | saw her — twenty years ago, she was a fright in
flannel. Positive fright, | assure you. The dear Duchess! and
that sweet Lady Agatha! Just the type of girl | like! Wll,

really, Wndernere, if | amto be the Duchess's sister-in-Ilaw

LORD W NDERMERE
(sitting L of her)
But are you — ?

Exit MR CECL GRAHAM wi th rest of guests. LADY

W NDERMERE wat ches, with a | ook of scorn and pain,
MRS. ERLYNNE and her husband. They are unconsci ous
of her presence.
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MRS. ERLYNNE
Ch, yes! He's to call to-norrow at twelve o' cl ock! He wanted
to propose to-night. In fact he did. He kept on proposing.
Poor Augustus, you know how he repeats hinself. Such a bad
habit! But |I told himl| wouldn't give himan answer till to-
nmorrow. O course | amgoing to take him And | dare say |'l
make himan admrable wife, as wives go. And there is a great
deal of good in Lord Augustus. Fortunately it is all on the
surface. Just where good qualities should be. O course you
must help ne in this matter.

LORD W NDERMERE

| amnot called on to encourage Lord Augustus, | suppose?
MRS. ERLYNNE
Ch, no! | do the encouraging. But you will make ne a handsone

settlenment, Wndernere, won't you?

LORD W NDERMERE
(frowni ng)
I's that what you want to talk to ne about to-night?

MRS. ERLYNNE
Yes.

LORD W NDERMERE
(with a gesture of inpatience)
Il will not talk of it here.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(1 aughi ng)
Then we will talk of it on the terrace. Even business shoul d
have a pi cturesque background. Should it not, Wndernere?
Wth a proper background wonen can do anyt hi ng.

LORD W NDERVERE
Wwn't to-norrow do as wel | ?

MRS. ERLYNNE

No; you see, to-norrow | amgoing to accept him And | think
it would be a good thing if I was able to tell himthat I
had — well, what shall | say? — £2000 a year left to ne by
a third cousin — or a second husband — or sone di stant
relative of that kind. It would be an additional attraction
woul dn't it? You have a delightful opportunity now of paying
me a conplinment, Wndernmere. But you are not very clever at
payi ng conplinents. | amafraid Margaret doesn't encourage
you in that excellent habit. It's a great m stake on her

( MORE)
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MRS. ERLYNNE (cont'd)
part. Wien nen give up saying what is charmng, they give up
t hi nki ng what is charmng. But seriously, what do you say to
£2000? £2500, | think. In nodern life margin is everything.
Wndernere, don't you think the world an intensely anusing
pl ace? | do!

Exit on terrace with LORD W NDERVERE. Music strikes
up in ball- room

LADY W NDERMERE
To stay in this house any longer is inpossible. To-night a

man who | oves ne offered me his whole life. | refused it. It
was foolish of me. | will offer himmne now | wll give him
mne. | will go to him

(Puts on cloak and goes to the door, then turns
back. Sits down at table and wites a letter, puts
it into an envelope, and leaves it on table)
Arthur has never understood ne. Wien he reads this, he wll.

He may do as he chooses nowwith his life. | have done with
mne as | think best, as | think right. It is he who has
br oken the bond of marriage — not I. | only break its
bondage.

(Exit)

PARKER enters L and crosses towards the ball-room
R Enter MRS. ERLYNNE

MRS. ERLYNNE
Is Lady Wndernere in the ball-roon®?

PARKER
Her | adyshi p has just gone out.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Gone out? She's not on the terrace?

PARKER
No, madam Her |adyship has just gone out of the house.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(starts, and | ooks at the servant with a puzzled
expression in her face)
Qut of the house?

PARKER
Yes, madam — her | adyship told ne she had left a letter for
his lordship on the table.
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MRS. ERLYNNE
Aletter for Lord W nder nere?
PARKER
Yes, madam
MRS. ERLYNNE

Thank you
(Exit PARKER The nusic in the ball-room stops)
CGone out of her house! A letter addressed to her husband!
(CGoes over to bureau and | ooks at letter. Takes it
up and lays it down again with a shudder of fear)
No, no! It would be inpossible! Life doesn't repeat its
tragedies like that! On, why does this horrible fancy cone
across ne? Wiy do | renenber now the one nonment of ny life
nost wish to forget? Does life repeat its tragedi es?
(Tears letter open and reads it, then sinks down
into a chair with a gesture of angui sh)
Ch, how terrible! The sane words that twenty years ago |
wote to her father! and how bitterly I have been puni shed
for it! No; ny punishnent, ny real punishnent is to- night,
is now
(Still seated R)

Enter LORD W NDERMVERE LUE.

LORD W NDERVERE
Have you sai d good-night to ny wife?
(Comes Q)

MRS. ERLYNNE
(crushing letter in her hand)
Yes.

LORD W NDERMVERE
Wiere i s she?

MRS. ERLYNNE
She is very tired. She has gone to bed. She said she had a
headache.

LORD W NDERVERE
| nmust go to her. You'll excuse ne?

MRS. ERLYNNE
(rising hurriedly)
Ch, no! It's nothing serious. She's only very tired, that is
all. Besides, there are people still in the supper-room She

( MORE)
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MRS. ERLYNNE (cont'd)
wants you to rmake her apol ogies to them She said she didn't
wi sh to be disturbed.
(Drops letter)
She asked ne to tell you!

LORD W NDERVERE
(picks up letter)
You have dropped sonet hi ng.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Oh yes, thank you, that is m ne.
(Puts out her hand to take it)

LORD W NDERVERE
(still looking at letter)
But it's ny wife's handwiting, isn't it?

MRS. ERLYNNE
(takes the letter quickly)
Yes, it's — an address. WII| you ask themto call ny

carriage, please?

LORD W NDERVERE
Certainly.
(Coes L and exit)

MRS. ERLYNNE

Thanks! What can | do? What can | do? | feel a passion
awakening within me that | never felt before. Wat can it
mean? The daughter nust not be |ike the nother — that woul d
be terrible. How can | save her? How can | save ny child? A
monent may ruin a life. Who knows that better than |?
W ndernere nmust be got out of the house; that is absolutely
necessary.

(CGoes L)
But how shall | do it? It nmust be done sonehow. Ah!

Enter LORD AUGUSTUS RUE carryi ng bouquet.

LORD AUGUSTUS
Dear lady, | amin such suspense! May | not have an answer to
ny request?

MRS. ERLYNNE
Lord Augustus, listen to ne. You are to take Lord W ndernere
down to your club at once, and keep himthere as |ong as
possi bl e. You under st and?
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LORD AUGUSTUS
But you said you wished ne to keep early hours!

MRS. ERLYNNE
(nervously)
Do what | tell you. Do what | tell you

LORD AUGUSTUS
And ny reward?

MRS. ERLYNNE
Your reward? Your reward? Ch! ask ne that to- norrow But
don't let Wndernere out of your sight to-night. If you do I
will never forgive you. I wll never speak to you again. |'ll
have nothing to do with you. Renmenber you are to keep
Wndernmere at your club, and don't |et himcone back to-
ni ght .

Exit L.
LORD AUGUSTUS
Vell, really, I mght be her husband al ready. Positively I

m ght .
(Follows her in a bew | dered nmanner)

ACT DROP
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THI RD ACT

SCENE: Lord Darlington's Roons. A large sofa is in
front of fireplace R At the back of the stage a
curtain is drawmn across the w ndow. Doors L and R
Table R with witing materials. Table Cwth
syphons, gl asses, and Tantalus frane. Table L with
cigar and cigarette box. Lanps lit.

LADY W NDERVERE

(standing by the firepl ace)
Wiy doesn't he cone? This waiting is horrible. He should be
here. Wiy is he not here, to wake by passi onate words sone
fire wwthin ne? | amcold — cold as a |ovel ess thing. Arthur
nmust have read ny letter by this tine. If he cared for nme, he
woul d have cone after ne, woul d have taken nme back by force.
But he doesn't care. He's entrammel |l ed by this woman —
fascinated by her — domnated by her. If a woman wants to
hold a man, she has nerely to appeal to what is worst in him
W nake gods of nmen and they | eave us. Qthers make brutes of
them and they fawn and are faithful. How hideous life is!...
Ch! it was mad of ne to cone here, horribly mad. And yet,
which is the worst, | wonder, to be at the nercy of a man who
| oves one, or the wife of a man who in one's own house
di shonours one? Wiat wonman knows? What worman in the whole
world? But will he |love nme always, this man to whom | am
giving ny life? Wiat do | bring hinf Lips that have | ost the

note of joy, eyes that are blinded by tears, chill hands and
icy heart. | bring himnothing. | nmust go back — no; | can't
go back, ny letter has put nme in their power — Arthur would
not take nme back! That fatal letter! No! Lord Darlington

| eaves England to-nmorrow. | will go with him— 1 have no
choi ce.

(Sits down for a few nonments. Then starts up and
puts on her cl oak)
No, no! | will go back, let Arthur do with ne what he

( MORE)
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LADY W NDERMERE (cont' d)

pl eases. | can't wait here. It has been madness ny comng. |
must go at once. As for Lord Darlington — Ch! here he is!
What shall | do? What can | say to hin? WII he let nme go

away at all? | have heard that nen are brutal, horrible...
Oh!
(H des her face in her hands)

Enter MRS, ERLYNNE L.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Lady W nder nere!
(LADY W NDERMERE starts and | ooks up. Then recoils
in contenpt)
Thank Heaven I amin tine. You nust go back to your husband's
house i mmedi ately.

LADY W NDERVERE
Must ?

MRS. ERLYNNE
(authoritatively)
Yes, you nust! There is not a second to be lost. Lord
Darlington may return at any nonent.

LADY W NDERMERE
Don't cone near ne!

MRS. ERLYNNE

Ch! You are on the brink of ruin, you are on the brink of a
hi deous preci pice. You nust |eave this place at once, ny
carriage is waiting at the corner of the street. You nust
cone with nme and drive strai ght hone.

(LADY W NDERMERE throws off her cloak and flings it

on the sof a)
What are you doi ng?

LADY W NDERVERE
Ms. Erlynne — if you had not cone here, | would have gone
back. But now that | see you, | feel that nothing in the
whol e worl d woul d i nduce ne to |live under the sane roof as
Lord Wndernmere. You fill nme with horror. There is sonething
about you that stirs the wildest — rage within ne. And |
know why you are here. My husband sent you to |ure ne back
that | mght serve as a blind to whatever rel ations exi st
bet ween you and hi m

MRS. ERLYNNE
Ch! You don't think that — you can't.
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LADY W NDERVERE

Go back to ny husband, Ms. Erlynne. He belongs to you and
not to ne. | suppose he is afraid of a scandal. Men are such
cowards. They outrage every law of the world, and are afraid
of the world' s tongue. But he had better prepare hinself. He
shall have a scandal. He shall have the worst scandal there
has been in London for years. He shall see his nane in every
vil e paper, mne on every hideous placard.

MRS. ERLYNNE

No — no —
LADY W NDERVERE

Yes! he shall. Had he cone hinself, | admt | would have gone
back to the life of degradation you and he had prepared for
me — | was going back — but to stay hinself at hone, and to
send you as his messenger — oh! it was infanmous — i nfanous.

MRS. ERLYNNE

(O

Lady Wndernere, you wong ne horribly — you wong your
husband horribly. He doesn't know you are here — he thinks

you are safe in your own house. He thinks you are asleep in
your own room He never read the nad letter you wote to hini

LADY W NDERMERE

(R
Never read it!

MRS. ERLYNNE
No — he knows not hi ng about it.

LADY W NDERMERE
How si npl e you think ne!
(Going to her)
You are lying to ne!

MRS. ERLYNNE
(restraining herself)
| amnot. | amtelling you the truth

LADY W NDERVERE
I f nmy husband didn't read ny letter, howis it that you are
here? Who told you I had left the house you were shanel ess
enough to enter? Who told you where | had gone to? My husband
told you, and sent you to decoy ne back.
(Crosses L)
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MRS. ERLYNNE
(RO
Your husband has never seen the letter. | — sawit, | opened
it. I — read it.

LADY W NDERVERE
(turning to her)
You opened a letter of mne to ny husband? You woul dn't dare!

MRS. ERLYNNE

Dare! Ch! to save you fromthe abyss into which you are
falling, there is nothing in the world |I would not dare,
nothing in the whole world. Here is the letter. Your husband
has never read it. He never shall read it.

(Going to fireplace)
It shoul d never have been witten.

(Tears it and throws it into the fire)

LADY W NDERVERE
(wth infinite contenpt in her voice and | ook)
How do | know that that was ny letter after all? You seemto
t hi nk the commonest device can take ne in!

MRS. ERLYNNE
Ch! why do you disbelieve everything | tell you? What object
do you think I have in com ng here, except to save you from
utter ruin, to save you fromthe consequence of a hi deous
m stake? That letter that is burnt now WAS your letter. |
swear it to you

LADY W NDERVERE
(sl owy)
You took good care to burn it before I had exam ned it. |
cannot trust you. You, whose whole life is a lie, could you
speak the truth about anything?

(Sits down)
MRS. ERLYNNE
(hurriedly)
Think as you |i ke about nme — say what you choose agai nst ne,

but go back, go back to the husband you | ove.

LADY W NDERMERE
(sullenly)
| do not | ove hin

MRS. ERLYNNE
You do, and you know that he | oves you
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LADY W NDERVERE
He does not understand what [ove is. He understands it as
little as you do — but | see what you want. It would be a
great advantage for you to get ne back. Dear Heaven! what a
life I would have then! Living at the nercy of a wonan who
has neither mercy nor pity in her, a woman whomit is an
infany to neet, a degradation to know, a vile wonman, a woman
who cones between husband and w fe!

MRS. ERLYNNE

(with a gesture of despair)
Lady Wndernere, Lady Wndernmere, don't say such terrible
things. You don't know how terrible they are, how terrible
and how unjust. Listen, you nust listen! Only go back to your
husband, and | prom se you never to communicate with him
again on any pretext — never to see him— never to have
anything to do with his Iife or yours. The noney that he gave
nme, he gave nme not through | ove, but through hatred, not in
wor ship, but in contenpt. The hold | have over him —

LADY W NDERMERE

(rising)
Ah! you admt you have a hol d!

MRS. ERLYNNE
Yes, and | will tell you what it is. It is his love for you,
Lady W nder nere.

LADY W NDERMERE
You expect nme to believe that?

MRS. ERLYNNE
You nmust believe it! It is true. It is his love for you that
has made hi msubmt to — oh! call it what you like, tyranny,
threats, anything you choose. But it is his love for you. Hs
desire to spare you — shane, yes, shane and disgrace.

LADY W NDERVERE
What do you nmean? You are insolent! Wat have | to do with
you?

MRS. ERLYNNE
(hunbl y)
Nothing. | knowit — but | tell you that your husband | oves
you — that you may never neet with such |ove again in your
whole |ife — that such love you will never neet — and t hat

if you throwit away, the day nmay come when you will starve

( MORE)
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MRS. ERLYNNE (cont'd)
for love and it will not be given to you, beg for love and it
will be denied you — Ch! Arthur |oves you!

LADY W NDERMERE
Arthur? And you tell e there is nothing between you?

MRS. ERLYNNE
Lady Wndernere, before Heaven your husband is guiltless of
all offence towards you! And I — | tell you that had it ever
occurred to ne that such a nonstrous suspicion woul d have
entered your mnd, | would have died rather than have crossed
your life or his — oh! died, gladly died!
(Moves away to sofa R)

LADY W NDERVERE
You talk as if you had a heart. Wnen |ike you have no
hearts. Heart is not in you. You are bought and sol d.
(Sits LO

MRS. ERLYNNE

(starts, wth a gesture of pain. Then restrains

hersel f, and conmes over to where LADY W NDERMERE i s

sitting. As she speaks, she stretches out her hands

towards her, but does not dare to touch her)
Bel i eve what you choose about ne. | amnot worth a nonment's
sorrow. But don't spoil your beautiful young Iife on ny
account! You don't know what may be in store for you, unless
you | eave this house at once. You don't know what it is to
fall into the pit, to be despised, nocked, abandoned, sneered
at — to be an outcast! to find the door shut against one, to
have to creep in by hideous byways, afraid every nonent | est
the mask shoul d be stripped fromone's face, and all the
while to hear the laughter, the horrible |aughter of the
world, a thing nore tragic than all the tears the world has
ever shed. You don't know what it is. One pays for one's sin,
and then one pays again, and all one's |life one pays. You
nmust never know that. — As for ne, if suffering be an
expiation, then at this nonent | have expiated all ny faults,
what ever they have been; for to-night you have nmade a heart

in one who had it not, nmade it and broken it. — But let that
pass. | may have wecked nmy own life, but I will not let you
w eck yours. You — why, you are a nere girl, you would be

|l ost. You haven't got the kind of brains that enables a woman
to get back. You have neither the wit nor the courage. You
couldn't stand di shonour! No! Go back, Lady Wndernere, to
t he husband who | oves you, whomyou | ove. You have a child,
Lady Wndernmere. Go back to that child who even now, in pain
or injoy, may be calling to you.

(LADY W NDERMERE ri ses)

( MORE)
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MRS. ERLYNNE (cont'd)

God gave you that child. He will require fromyou that you
make his life fine, that you watch over him Wat answer wl|
you make to God if his life is ruined through you? Back to
your house, Lady W ndernere — your husband | oves you! He has
never swerved for a nonment fromthe | ove he bears you. But
even if he had a thousand | oves, you nust stay w th your
child. If he was harsh to you, you nust stay with your child.
If he ill-treated you, you nust stay with your child. If he
abandoned you, your place is with your child.

(LADY W NDERMERE bursts into tears and buries her

face in her hands. Rushing to her)
Lady W nder nere!

LADY W NDERVERE
(hol ding out her hands to her, helplessly, as a
child m ght do)
Take nme home. Take ne hone.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(is about to enbrace her. Then restrains herself.
There is a | ook of wonderful joy in her face)
Cone! Where is your cloak?
(Getting it fromsofa)
Here. Put it on. Cone at once!

They go to the door.

LADY W NDERMERE
Stop! Don't you hear voices?

MRS. ERLYNNE
No, no! There was no one!

LADY W NDERMERE
Yes, there is! Listen! Ch! that is ny husband' s voice! He is
comng in! Save nme! Ch, it's sone plot! You have sent for
hi m

Voi ces out si de.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Silence! I'"'mhere to save you, if | can. But | fear it is too
| ate! There!
(Points to the curtain across the w ndow)
The first chance you have, slip out, if you ever get a
chance!

LADY W NDERMERE
But you?
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MRS. ERLYNNE
Oh! never mind ne. 1'll face them

LADY W NDERMERE hi des hersel f behind the curtain.

LORD AUGUSTUS
(outsi de)
Nonsense, dear Wndernere, you nust not |eave ne!

MRS. ERLYNNE
Lord Augustus! Then it is | who am| ost!
(Hesitates for a nonent, then | ooks round and sees
door R and exits through it)

Enter LORD DARLI NGTON, MR DUMWBY, LORD W NDERMERE,
LORD AUGUSTUS LORTQN, and MR CECI L GRAHAM

DUVBY
What a nuisance their turning us out of the club at this
hour! I1t's only two o' cl ock.
(Sinks into a chair)
The lively part of the evening is only just beginning.
(Yawns and cl oses his eyes)

LORD W NDERVERE
It is very good of you, Lord Darlington, allow ng Augustus to
force our conpany on you, but I'mafraid | can't stay |ong.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Really! I amso sorry! You'll take a cigar, won't you?

LORD W NDERMERE
Thanks!
(Sits down)

LORD AUGUSTUS
(to LORD W NDERVERE)
My dear boy, you must not dream of going. | have a great dea
to talk to you about, of demmed inportance, too.
(Sits down with himat L table)

CECI L GRAHAM
Ch! W all know what that is! Tuppy can't tal k about anything
but Ms. Erlynne.

LORD W NDERVERE
Well, that is no business of yours, is it, Cecil?
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CEC L GRAHAM
None! That is why it interests ne. My own busi ness al ways
bores nme to death. | prefer other people's.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Have sonething to drink, you fellows. Cecil, you'll have a
whi sky and soda?

CEC L GRAHAM
Thanks.
(CGoes to table with LORD DARLI NGTQN)
Ms. Erlynne | ooked very handsone to-night, didn't she?

LORD DARLI NGTON
| amnot one of her admrers.

CECI L GRAHAM
| usen't to be, but I amnow Wy! she actually nade ne
i ntroduce her to poor dear Aunt Caroline. | believe she is

going to lunch there.

LORD DARLI NGTON
(in Purple)
No?

CEC L GRAHAM
She is, really.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Excuse ne, you fellows. |I'mgoing away to- norrow. And | have
to wite a few letters.
(Goes to witing table and sits down)

DUMBY
C ever woman, Ms. Erlynne.

CECI L GRAHAM
Hal | o, Dunby! | thought you were asl eep.

DUMBY
| am | usually an

LORD AUGUSTUS
A very clever woman. Knows perfectly well what a demmed f oo
| am — knows it as well as | do nyself.
(CEC L GRAHAM cones towards hi m | aughi ng)
Ah, you may | augh, ny boy, but it is a great thing to cone
across a worman who thoroughly understands one.
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DUVBY
It is an awmfully dangerous thing. They always end by marrying
one.

CECI L GRAHAM
But | thought, Tuppy, you were never going to see her again!
Yes! you told nme so yesterday evening at the club. You said
you' d heard —
(Wi spering to him

LORD AUGUSTUS
Ch, she's expl ained that.

CECl L GRAHAM
And the Wesbaden affair?

LORD AUGUSTUS
She' s expl ai ned that too.

DUVBY
And her income, Tuppy? Has she expl ai ned that?

LORD AUGUSTUS
(in a very serious voice)
She's going to explain that to-norrow.

CECI L GRAHAM goes back to C table.

DUVBY
Awful Iy commercial, wonmen nowadays. Qur grandnothers threw
their caps over the mlls, of course, but, by Jove, their
granddaughters only throw their caps over mlls that can
raise the wind for them

LORD AUGUSTUS
You want to nmake her out a w cked wonan. She is not!

CECl L GRAHAM
Ch! Wcked wonen bot her one. CGood wonen bore one. That is the
only difference between them

LORD AUGUSTUS
(puffing a cigar)
Ms. Erlynne has a future before her

DUMBY
Ms. Erlynne has a past before her.
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LORD AUGUSTUS
| prefer wonen with a past. They're always so denmed anusi ng
to talk to.

CECI L GRAHAM
Vell, you' Il have lots of topics of conversation with HER

Tuppy. . :
(R sing and going to him

LORD AUGUSTUS
You' re getting annoyi ng, dear-boy; you' re getting demred
annoyi ng.

CEC L GRAHAM

(puts his hands on his shoul ders)
Now, Tuppy, you've |ost your figure and you' ve |ost your
character. Don't |ose your tenper; you have only got one.

LORD AUGUSTUS
My dear boy, if | wasn't the nbst good-natured man in
London —

CECI L GRAHAM
VW'd treat you with nore respect, wouldn't we, Tuppy?
(Strolls away)

DUMBY
The youth of the present day are quite nonstrous. They have
absol utely no respect for dyed hair.

LORD AUGUSTUS | ooks round angrily.

CEC L GRAHAM
Ms. Erlynne has a very great respect for dear Tuppy.

DUVBY
Then Ms. Erlynne sets an admrable exanple to the rest of
her sex. It is perfectly brutal the way nost wonen nowadays
behave to nen who are not their husbands.

LORD W NDERVERE
Dunby, you are ridiculous, and Cecil, you let your tongue run
away with you. You nust |eave Ms. Erlynne alone. You don't
real ly know anyt hi ng about her, and you're al ways tal king
scandal agai nst her.
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CEC L GRAHAM
(com ng towards himLQ
My dear Arthur, | never talk scandal. | only tal k gossip.

LORD W NDERMERE
What is the difference between scandal and gossip?

CECI L GRAHAM
Onh! gossip is charmng! Hstory is merely gossip. But scandal
is gossip nade tedious by norality. Now, | never noralise. A
man who noralises is usually a hypocrite, and a worman who
noralises is invariably plain. There is nothing in the whole
worl d so unbecom ng to a wonan as a Nonconform st consci ence.
And nost wonen know it, I'mglad to say.

LORD AUGUSTUS
Just ny sentinents, dear boy, just ny sentinents.

CEC L GRAHAM
Sorry to hear it, Tuppy; whenever people agree with ne, |
always feel | nust be wong.

LORD AUGUSTUS
M/ dear boy, when | was your age —

CEC L GRAHAM
But you never were, Tuppy, and you never wll be.
(Goes up O
| say, Darlington, |let us have sone cards. You'll play,

Arthur, won't you?

LORD W NDERVERE
No, thanks, Cecil.

DUVBY
(with a sigh)
CGood heavens! how marriage ruins a man! It's as denoralising
as cigarettes, and far nore expensive.

CECI L GRAHAM
You'll play, of course, Tuppy?

LORD AUGUSTUS
(pouring hinmself out a brandy and soda at table)
Can't, dear boy. Promsed Ms. Erlynne never to play or drink
agai n.



LADY W NDERMERE' S FAN [ 11-58

CECI L GRAHAM
Now, ny dear Tuppy, don't be led astray into the paths of
virtue. Refornmed, you would be perfectly tedious. That is the
wor st of wonen. They al ways want one to be good. And if we
are good, when they neet us, they don't love us at all. They
like to find us quite irretrievably bad, and to | eave us
quite unattractively good.

LORD DARLI NGTON
(rising fromR table, where he has been witing
letters)
They al ways do find us bad!

DUVBY
| don't think we are bad. | think we are all good, except
Tuppy.
LORD DARLI NGTON
No, we are all in the gutter, but sonme of us are |ooking at
the stars.

(Sits down at C table)

DUVBY
W are all in the gutter, but some of us are |ooking at the
stars? Upon ny word, you are very romantic to-night,
Dar | i ngt on.

CECI L GRAHAM
Too romantic! You nmust be in love. Wio is the girl?

LORD DARLI NGTON

The woman | love is not free, or thinks she isn't.
(@ ances instinctively at LORD W NDERVERE whi | e he
speaks)
CECI L GRAHAM
A married woman, then! Well, there's nothing in the world

|i ke the devotion of a married woman. It's a thing no married
man knows anyt hi ng about .

LORD DARLI NGTON
Ch! she doesn't love ne. She is a good woman. She is the only
good woman | have ever net in ny life.

CEC L GRAHAM
The only good worman you have ever net in your life?
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LORD DARLI NGTON
Yes!

CECI L GRAHAM
(lighting a cigarette)
Vell, you are a lucky fellow Wy, | have net hundreds of
good wonen. | never seemto neet any but good wonen. The
world is perfectly packed with good wonen. To know themis a
m ddl e- cl ass educati on.

LORD DARLI NGTON
This wonman has purity and i nnocence. She has everything we
men have | ost.

CEC L GRAHAM
M/ dear fellow, what on earth should we nmen do goi ng about
with purity and innocence? A carefully thought-out buttonhole
is nuch nore effective.

DUMBY
She doesn't really love you then?

LORD DARLI NGTON
No, she does not!

DUMBY
| congratul ate you, ny dear fellow In this world there are
only two tragedies. One is not getting what one wants, and
the other is getting it. The last is nuch the worst; the | ast
is areal tragedy! But | aminterested to hear she does not
| ove you. How | ong could you | ove a woman who didn't | ove
you, Cecil?

CECI L GRAHAM
A wonman who didn't love nme? Ch, all ny life!
DUMBY
So could |I. But it's so difficult to neet one.

LORD DARLI NGTON
How can you be so conceited, DUVBY?

DUMBY
| didn't say it as a matter of conceit. | said it as a matter
of regret. | have been wildly, madly adored. | amsorry |
have. It has been an i nmense nui sance. | should like to be

allowed a little time to nyself now and then.



LADY W NDERMERE' S FAN I11-60

LORD AUGUSTUS
(1 ooki ng round)

Time to educate yourself, | suppose.
DUMBY
No, tinme to forget all | have | earned. That is much nore

i nportant, dear Tuppy.
LORD AUGUSTUS noves uneasily in his chair.

LORD DARLI NGTON
What cynics you fellows are!

CEC L GRAHAM
What is a cynic?
(Sitting on the back of the sofa)

LORD DARLI NGTON
A man who knows the price of everything and the val ue of
not hi ng.

CECI L GRAHAM
And a sentinmentalist, nmy dear Darlington, is a man who sees
an absurd val ue in everything, and doesn't know the market
price of any single thing.

LORD DARLI NGTON
You al ways amuse nme, Cecil. You talk as if you were a nman of
experi ence.

CECI L GRAHAM
I am
(Moves up to front off fireplace)

LORD DARLI NGTON
You are far too young!

CEC L GRAHAM
That is a great error. Experience is a question of instinct
about life. | have got it. Tuppy hasn't. Experience is the
nane Tuppy gives to his mstakes. That is all.

LORD AUGUSTUS | ooks round indignantly.

DUMBY
Experience is the name every one gives to their m stakes.
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CEC L GRAHAM
(Standing with his back to the fireplace)
One shouldn't commt any.
(Sees LADY W NDERMERE' S fan on sof a)

DUVBY
Life would be very dull w thout them

CEC L GRAHAM
O course you are quite faithful to this woman you are in
love with, Darlington, to this good wonan?

LORD DARLI NGTON
Cecil, if onreally |loves a woman, all other wonen in the
wor | d becone absol utely neaningl ess to one. Love changes
one — | am changed.

CECI L GRAHAM
Dear ne! How very interesting! Tuppy, | want to talk to you.

LORD AUGUSTUS t akes no noti ce.

DUVBY
It's no use talking to Tuppy. You might just as well talk to
a brick wall.

CECI L GRAHAM
But | like talking to a brick wall — it's the only thing in
the world that never contradicts nme! Tuppy!

LORD AUGUSTUS
Vell, what is it? What is it?
(R sing and going over to CEC L GRAHAM

CECI L GRAHAM
Cone over here. | want you particularly.
(Asi de)
Darlington has been noralising and tal king about the purity
of love, and that sort of thing, and he has got sone woman in
his roons all the tine.

LORD AUGUSTUS
No, really! really!

CEC L GRAHAM
(in a low voice)
Yes, here is her fan.
(Points to the fan)
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LORD AUGUSTUS
(chuckl i ng)
By Jove! By Jove

LORD W NDERVERE
(up by door)
| amreally off now, Lord Darlington. | amsorry you are
| eavi ng Engl and so soon. Pray call on us when you cone back!
M wfe and I wll be charnmed to see you

LORD DARLI NGTON
(up-stage with LORD W NDERVERE)
| amafraid | shall be away for many years. Good-night!

CECl L GRAHAM
Art hur!

LORD W NDERMERE
What ?

CEC L GRAHAM
| want to speak to you for a nonent. No, do cone!

LORD W NDERVERE
(putting on his coat)
| can't — |I'moff!

CECI L GRAHAM
It is something very particular. It will interest you
enor nousl y.

LORD W NDERVERE
(smling)
It is some of your nonsense, Cecil.

CECI L GRAHAM
It isn't! It isn't really.

LORD AUGUSTUS
(going to him
M/ dear fellow, you nmustn't go yet. | have a lot to talk to
you about. And Cecil has something to show you

LORD W NDERVERE
(wal ki ng over)
Vell, what is it?
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CECI L GRAHAM
Darlington has got a woman here in his roons. Here is her
fan. Anusing, isn't it?

A pause.

LORD W NDERMERE
Good Cod!
(Sei zes the fan — DUMBY ri ses)

CEC L GRAHAM
What is the matter?

LORD W NDERVERE
Lord Darl i ngton!

LORD DARLI NGTON
(turning round)
Yes!

LORD W NDERVERE
What is ny wife's fan doing here in your roons? Hands off,
Cecil. Don't touch ne.

LORD DARLI NGTON
Your wife's fan?

LORD W NDERVERE
Yes, here it is!

LORD DARLI NGTON
(wal ki ng towards him
| don't know

LORD W NDERVERE
You nust know. | demand an expl anation. Don't hold ne, you
f ool .

(To CECIL GRAHAV)

LORD DARLI NGTON
(asi de)
She is here after all!

LORD W NDERVERE
Speak, sir! Wiy is ny wife's fan here? Answer ne! By CGod!
I'I'l search your roons, and if ny wife's here, I'Il —
(Moves)



LADY W NDERMERE' S FAN I11-64

LORD DARLI NGTON
You shall not search ny roons. You have no right to do so. |
forbid you!

LORD W NDERVERE
You scoundrel! "Il not |eave your roomtill | have searched
every corner of it! Wat noves behind that curtain?
(Rushes towards the curtain Q

MRS. ERLYNNE
(enters behind R)
Lord W nder ner el

LORD W NDERVERE
Ms. Erlynnel

Every one starts and turns round. LADY W NDERMERE
slips out frombehind the curtain and glides from
t he room L.

MRS. ERLYNNE
| amafraid | took your wife's fan in m stake for ny own,
when | was | eavi ng your house to-night. | amso sorry.

(Takes fan fromhim LORD W NDERVERE | ooks at her in
contenpt. LORD DARLI NGTON i n m ngl ed astoni shnent
and anger. LORD AUGUSTUS turns away. The ot her nen
smle at each other)

ACT DRCP
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FOURTH ACT

SCENE — Sane as in Act |I.

LADY W NDERVERE
(l'ying on sofa)
How can | tell hin? | can't tell him It would kill ne. |
wonder what happened after | escaped fromthat horrible room
Per haps she told themthe true reason of her being there, and

the real neaning of that — fatal fan of mne. Ch, if he
knows — how can | ook himin the face agai n? He woul d never
forgive ne.

(Touches bel I')
How securely one thinks one |ives — out of reach of

tenmptation, sin, folly. And then suddenly — Ch! Life is
terrible. It rules us, we do not rule it.

Enter RCSALIE R

ROSALI E
D d your ladyship ring for ne?

LADY W NDERVERE
Yes. Have you found out at what tine Lord Wndernere cane in
[ ast night?

ROSALI E
Hs lordship did not come in till five o' clock

LADY W NDERVERE
Five o' cl ock? He knocked at ny door this norning, didn't he?

ROSALI E
Yes, ny lady — at half-past nine. | told himyour |adyship
was not awake yet.
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LADY W NDERVERE
D d he say anythi ng?

RCSALI E
Sonet hi ng about your |adyship's fan. | didn't quite catch
what his lordship said. Has the fan been lost, ny lady? |
can't find it, and Parker says it was not left in any of the
roons. He has | ooked in all of themand on the terrace as
wel | .

LADY W NDERMVERE
It doesn't matter. Tell Parker not to trouble. That will do.

Exit ROSALIE

LADY W NDERVERE

(rising)
She is sure to tell him | can fancy a person doing a
wonder ful act of self-sacrifice, doing it spontaneously,
recklessly, nobly — and afterwards finding out that it costs
too nmuch. Wiy shoul d she hesitate between her ruin and
m ne?... How strange! | would have publicly disgraced her in
nmy own house. She accepts public disgrace in the house of
another to save nme.... There is a bitter irony in things, a
bitter irony in the way we tal k of good and bad wonen.... On,
what a | esson! and what a pity that in life we only get our
| essons when they are of no use to us! For even if she

doesn't tell, I must. Ch! the shanme of it, the shane of it.
To tell it is tolive through it all again. Actions are the
first tragedy in life, words are the second. Wrds are
perhaps the worst. Wrds are nerciless... !

(Starts as LORD W NDERMERE ent ers)

LORD W NDERVERE
(ki sses her)
Mar garet — how pal e you | ook!

LADY W NDERVERE
| slept very badly.

LORD W NDERVERE
(sitting on sofa with her)
| amso sorry. | cane in dreadfully late, and didn't like to
wake you. You are crying, dear.

LADY W NDERMERE
Yes, | amcrying, for | have sonething to tell you, Arthur.
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LORD W NDERVERE

My dear child, you are not well. You've been doing too nuch.
Let us go away to the country. You'll be all right at Sel by.
The season is al nost over. There is no use staying on. Poor
darling! W'll go away to-day, if you I|ike.

(R ses)
W can easily catch the 3.40. 1'll send a wire to Fannen.

(Crosses and sits down at table to wite a tel egram

LADY W NDERVERE
Yes; let us go away to-day. No; | can't go to- day, Arthur.
There is sone one | nmust see before | | eave town — sone one
who has been kind to me.

LORD W NDERMERE
(rising and | eaning over sofa)
Kind to you?

LADY W NDERVERE
Far nore than that.
(R ses and goes to him
| will tell you, Arthur, but only |ove ne, |ove ne as you
used to | ove ne.

LORD W NDERVERE
Used to? You are not thinking of that wetched woman who cane
here | ast night?
(Coming round and sitting R of her)
You don't still imagine — no, you couldn't.

LADY W NDERVERE
| don'"t. I know now | was wong and foolish.

LORD W NDERVERE
It was very good of you to receive her |ast night — but you
are never to see her again.

LADY W NDERVERE
Wiy do you say that?

A pause.

LORD W NDERMVERE
(hol di ng her hand)

Margaret, | thought Ms. Erlynne was a wonan nore sinned
agai nst than sinning, as the phrase goes. | thought she
wanted to be good, to get back into a place that she had | ost
by a nonent's folly, to |lead again a decent life. | believed

( MORE)
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LORD W NDERVERE (cont' d)
what she told ne — | was m staken in her. She is bad — as
bad as a woman can be.

LADY W NDERVERE
Arthur, Arthur, don't talk so bitterly about any wonan. |
don't think now that people can be divided into the good and
the bad as though they were two separate races or creations.
What are call ed good wonen may have terrible things in them
mad noods of reckl essness, assertion, jealousy, sin. Bad
wonen, as they are terned, may have in them sorrow,
repentance, pity, sacrifice. And I don't think Ms. Erlynne a
bad woman — | know she's not.

LORD W NDERMERE
My dear child, the woman's inpossible. No matter what harm
she tries to do us, you nust never see her again. She is
i nadm ssi bl e anywhere.

LADY W NDERVERE
But | want to see her. | want her to conme here.

LORD W NDERVERE
Never !

LADY W NDERVERE
She cane here once as YOUR guest. She nmust cone now as M NE
That is but fair.

LORD W NDERVERE
She shoul d never have cone here.

LADY W NDERMERE
(rising)
It is too late, Arthur, to say that now
(Moves away)

LORD W NDERVERE
(rising)
Margaret, if you knew where Ms. Erlynne went |ast night,
after she left this house, you would not sit in the sane room
with her. It was absolutely shanel ess, the whol e thing.

LADY W NDERVERE
Arthur, | can't bear it any longer. | nust tell you. Last
ni ght —

Enter PARKER with a tray on which |lie LADY
W NDERMERE' S fan and a card
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PARKER
Ms. Erlynne has called to return your |adyship's fan which
she took away by m stake last night. Ms. Erlynne has witten
a nessage on the card.

LADY W NDERVERE
Ch, ask Ms. Erlynne to be kind enough to cone up.
(Reads card)
Say | shall be very glad to see her.
(Exit PARKER)
She wants to see nme, Arthur.

LORD W NDERMERE
(takes card and | ooks at it)
Margaret, | BEG you not to. Let ne see her first, at any
rate. She's a very dangerous woman. She is the nost dangerous
worman | know. You don't realise what you're doing.

LADY W NDERVERE
It is right that |I should see her.

LORD W NDERVERE
M/ child, you may be on the brink of a great sorrow. Don't go
to neet it. It is absolutely necessary that | should see her
before you do.

LADY W NDERVERE
Way should it be necessary?

Ent er PARKER.

PARKER
Ms. Erlynne.
Enter MRS, ERLYNNE
Exit PARKER
MRS. ERLYNNE

How do you do, Lady W ndernere?

(To LORD W NDERVERE)
How do you do? Do you know, Lady Wndernere, | amso sorry
about your fan. | can't imagine how | nade such a silly
m st ake. Most stupid of ne. And as | was driving in your
direction, | thought | would take the opportunity of
returning your property in person with many apol ogies for ny
carel essness, and of biddi ng you good- bye.
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LADY W NDERMERE

Cood- bye?

(Moves towards sofa with MRS, ERLYNNE and sits down

besi de her)
Are you goi ng away, then, Ms. Erlynne?

MRS. ERLYNNE

Yes; | amgoing to |live abroad again. The English climte
doesn't suit ne. My — heart is affected here, and that I
don't like. | prefer living in the south. London is too ful
of fogs and — and serious people, Lord Wndernere. Wether

the fogs produce the serious people or whether the serious

peopl e produce the fogs, | don't know, but the whole thing

rather gets on ny nerves, and so |I'mleaving this afternoon
by the A ub Train

LADY W NDERMERE
This afternoon? But | wanted so nmuch to cone and see you

MRS. ERLYNNE
How ki nd of you! But | amafraid | have to go.

LADY W NDERVERE

Shall | never see you again, Ms. Erlynne?
MRS. ERLYNNE
| amafraid not. Qur lives lie too far apart. But there is a
l[ittle thing | would like you to do for nme. | want a
phot ograph of you, Lady Wndernere — would you give ne one?

You don't know how gratified | should be.

LADY W NDERVERE
Oh, with pleasure. There is one on that table. I'll show it
to you.
(CGoes across to the table)

LORD W NDERVERE
(comng up to MRS. ERLYNNE and speaking in a | ow
voi ce)
It is nonstrous your intruding yourself here after your
conduct | ast night.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(wWwth an anused smle)
M/ dear Wndernere, manners before noral s!
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LADY W NDERVERE
(returning)
I'mafraid it is very flattering —— | amnot so pretty as
t hat .
( Showi ng phot ogr aph)

MRS. ERLYNNE
You are much prettier. But haven't you got one of yourself
with your little boy?

LADY W NDERMERE
| have. Wuld you prefer one of those?

MRS. ERLYNNE
Yes.

LADY W NDERVERE
"Il go and get it for you, if you'll excuse ne for a nonent.
| have one upstairs.

MRS. ERLYNNE
So sorry, Lady Wndernere, to give you so nmuch trouble.

LADY W NDERVERE
(moves to door R)
No trouble at all, Ms. Erlynne.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Thanks so nuch
(Exit LADY W NDERMVERE R)
You seemrather out of tenper this norning, Wndernere. Wy
shoul d you be? Margaret and | get on charm ngly together.

LORD W NDERVERE
| can't bear to see you with her. Besides, you have not told
nme the truth, Ms. Erlynne

MRS. ERLYNNE
| have not told HER the truth, you nean

LORD W NDERVERE
(standi ng C

| sonetines wish you had. | should have been spared then the
m sery, the anxiety, the annoyance of the |ast six nonths.
But rather than ny wife should know — that the nother whom
she was taught to consider as dead, the nother whom she has
nmour ned as dead, is living — a divorced wonan, goi ng about
under an assuned nane, a bad worman preying upon life, as |

( MORE)
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LORD W NDERMERE (cont ' d)

know you now to be — rather than that, | was ready to supply
you with noney to pay bill after bill, extravagance after
extravagance, to risk what occurred yesterday, the first
quarrel | have ever had with ny wife. You don't understand
what that nmeans to ne. How could you? But | tell you that the
only bitter words that ever came fromthose sweet |ips of
hers were on your account, and | hate to see you next her.
You sully the innocence that is in her.

(Moves LC)
And then | used to think that with all your faults you were
frank and honest. You are not.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Wiy do you say that?

LORD W NDERVERE
You nmade ne get you an invitation to ny wife's ball.

MRS. ERLYNNE
For ny daughter's ball — yes.

LORD W NDERVERE
You cane, and within an hour of your |eaving the house you
are found in a man's roons — you are di sgraced before every
one.
(Goes up stage O

MRS. ERLYNNE
Yes.

LORD W NDERVERE
(turning round on her)
Therefore | have a right to | ook upon you as what you are —
a worthless, vicious woman. | have the right to tell you
never to enter this house, never to attenpt to cone near ny
wife —

MRS. ERLYNNE
(col dly)
M/ daughter, you mean.

LORD W NDERVERE
You have no right to claimher as your daughter. You |eft
her, abandoned her when she was but a child in the cradle,
abandoned her for your |over, who abandoned you in turn.
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MRS. ERLYNNE
(rising)
Do you count that to his credit, Lord Wndernere — or to
m ne?

LORD W NDERVERE
To his, now that | know you.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Take care — you had better be careful.
LORD W NDERVERE
Ch, | amnot going to mnce words for you. | know you
t hor oughl y.
MRS. ERLYNNE

(1 ooks steadily at him
| question that.

LORD W NDERVERE
| DO know you. For twenty years of your life you lived
wi t hout your child, without a thought of your child. One day
you read in the papers that she had nmarried a rich man. You
saw your hideous chance. You knew that to spare her the
ignomny of |earning that a woman |ike you was her nother, |
woul d endure anything. You began your bl ackmnailing,

MRS. ERLYNNE
(shruggi ng her shoul ders)
Don't use ugly words, Wndernere. They are vulgar. | saw ny

chance, it is true, and took it.

LORD W NDERMERE

Yes, you took it — and spoiled it all l[ast night by being
found out.
MRS. ERLYNNE
(with a strange smle)
You are quite right, | spoiled it all last night.

LORD W NDERVERE
And as for your blunder in taking ny wife's fan fromhere and
then leaving it about in Darlington's roons, it is
unpardonable. | can't bear the sight of it now | shall never
let ny wife use it again. The thing is soiled for ne. You
shoul d have kept it and not brought it back.
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MRS. ERLYNNE
| think I shall keep it.
(CGoes up)
It's extrenely pretty.
(Takes up fan)
| shall ask Margaret to give it to ne.

LORD W NDERVERE
| hope ny wife will give it you

MRS. ERLYNNE
Ch, I"'msure she will have no objection

LORD W NDERVERE
| wsh that at the sanme tinme she would give you a mniature
she ki sses every night before she prays — It's the mniature
of a young innocent-looking girl with beautiful DARK hair.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Ah, yes, | renenber. How | ong ago t hat seens!
(Goes to sofa and sits down)
It was done before | was nmarried. Dark hair and an i nnocent
expression were the fashion then, W ndernere!

A pause.

LORD W NDERVERE
What do you nmean by com ng here this norning? Wiat is your
obj ect ?
(Crossing LC and sitting)

MRS. ERLYNNE

(wth a note of irony in her voice)

To bid good- bye to ny dear daughter, of course.

(LORD W NDERMERE bites his under lip in anger. MRS
ERLYNNE | ooks at him and her voi ce and manner
becone serious. In her accents at she talks there
is a note of deep tragedy. For a nonent she reveal s
her sel )

Ch, don't inmagine I amgoing to have a pathetic scene with
her, weep on her neck and tell her who I am and all that
kind of thing. | have no anbition to play the part of a
mother. Only once inny life like | known a nother's

feelings. That was last night. They were terrible — they
made nme suffer — they nade ne suffer too nuch. For twenty
years, as you say, | have lived childless, — | want to live

childless still.
(Hding her feelings with a trivial |augh)
( MORE)
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MRS. ERLYNNE (cont'd)
Besi des, ny dear Wndernmere, how on earth could | pose as a
nmot her with a grown-up daughter? Margaret is twenty-one, and
| have never admitted that | amnore than twenty-nine, or
thirty at the nost. Twenty-nine when there are pink shades,
thirty when there are not. So you see what difficulties it
woul d involve. No, as far as | amconcerned, let your wfe
cherish the nenory of this dead, stainless nother. Wy shoul d

| interfere with her illusions? | find it hard enough to keep
nmy own. | lost one illusion last night. | thought I had no
heart. | find | have, and a heart doesn't suit ne,

W ndernere. Sonehow it doesn't go with nodern dress. It nakes
one | ook ol d.

(Takes up hand-mirror fromtable and | ooks into it)
And it spoils one's career at critical nonents.

LORD W NDERVERE
You fill me with horror — with absolute horror.

MRS. ERLYNNE

(rising)
| suppose, Wndernere, you would like ne to retire into a
convent, or becone a hospital nurse, or sonething of that
kind, as people do in silly nodern novels. That is stupid of
you, Arthur; inreal life we don't do such things — not as
| ong as we have any good | ooks left, at any rate. No — what
consol es one nowadays i s not repentance, but pleasure.
Repentance is quite out of date. And besides, if a wonman
really repents, she has to go to a bad dressnaker, otherw se
no one believes in her. And nothing in the world woul d i nduce
me to do that. No; | amgoing to pass entirely out of your
two lives. My coming into themhas been a m stake — |
di scovered that |ast night.

LORD W NDERVERE
A fatal m stake.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(smling)
Al nost fatal.

LORD W NDERVERE
| amsorry now !l did not tell ny wife the whole thing at
once.

MRS. ERLYNNE
| regret ny bad actions. You regret your good ones — that is
the difference between us.
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LORD W NDERMERE
| don't trust you. | WLL tell ny wife. It's better for her
to know, and fromne. It will cause her infinite pain — it
wll humliate her terribly, but it's right that she should
know.

MRS. ERLYNNE
You propose to tell her?

LORD W NDERVERE
| amgoing to tell her

MRS. ERLYNNE
(going up to him
If you do, I will make ny nane so infamous that it wll mar
every nonment of her life. It will ruin her, and nake her
wetched. If you dare to tell her, there is no depth of
degradation I will not sink to, no pit of shane I will not
enter. You shall not tell her — | forbid you.

LORD W NDERMERE
Wy ?

MRS. ERLYNNE
(after a pause)
If | said to you that | cared for her, perhaps |oved her
even — you woul d sneer at ne, wouldn't you?

LORD W NDERVERE
| should feel it was not true. A nother's |ove neans
devotion, unselfishness, sacrifice. Wat could you know of
such things?

MRS. ERLYNNE
You are right. Wiat could I know of such things? Don't let us
talk any nore about it — as for telling ny daughter who |
am that | do not allow It is ny secret, it is not yours. |If
| make up ny mind to tell her, and | think I will, | shall
tell her before | |eave the house — if not, | shall never
tell her.
LORD W NDERVERE
(angrily)
Then | et ne beg of you to | eave our house at once. | wll

make your excuses to Margaret.

Enter LADY WNDERVERE R She goes over to MRS
ERLYNNE wi th t he photograph in her hand. LORD
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W NDERMERE noves to back of sofa, and anxi ously
wat ches MRS. ERLYNNE as the scene progresses.

LADY W NDERMERE
| amso sorry, Ms. Erlynne, to have kept you waiting.
couldn't find the photograph anywhere. At |last | discovered
it in my husband' s dressing-room— he had stolen it.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(takes the photograph fromher and | ooks at it)
| amnot surprised — it is charm ng.

(CGoes over to sofa with LADY WNDERMVERE, and sits
down beside her. Looks again at the photograph)
And so that is your little boy! What is he called?

LADY W NDERMERE
CGerard, after ny dear father

MRS. ERLYNNE
(layi ng the phot ograph down)
Real | y?

LADY W NDERMERE
Yes. If it had been a girl, | would have called it after ny
not her. My nother had the sanme name as nysel f, Margaret.

MRS. ERLYNNE
M/ nanme is Margaret too.

LADY W NDERMVERE
| ndeed!

MRS. ERLYNNE
Yes.
(Pause)
You are devoted to your nother's nmenory, Lady W ndernere,
your husband tells ne.

LADY W NDERMVERE
W all have ideals inlife. At least we all should have. M ne
i's nmy nother.

MRS. ERLYNNE
| deal s are dangerous things. Realities are better. They
wound, but they're better.

LADY W NDERMERE
(shaki ng her head)
If I lost ny ideals, | should | ose everything.
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MRS. ERLYNNE
Everyt hi ng?

LADY W NDERVERE
Yes.

Pause.

MRS. ERLYNNE
D d your father often speak to you of your nother?

LADY W NDERVERE
No, it gave himtoo nmuch pain. He told ne how ny nother had
died a few nonths after | was born. Hs eyes filled with
tears as he spoke. Then he begged ne never to nention her
name to himagain. It made himsuffer even to hear it. W
father — ny father really died of a broken heart. H's was
the nost ruined life know,

MRS. ERLYNNE
(rising)
| amafraid | nust go now, Lady W nder nere.

LADY W NDERMERE

(rising)
Ch no, don't.
MRS. ERLYNNE
| think I had better. My carriage nust have cone back by this
time. | sent it to Lady Jedburgh's with a note.

LADY W NDERMERE
Arthur, would you mnd seeing if Ms. Erlynne's carriage has
cone back?

MRS. ERLYNNE
Pray don't trouble, Lord W ndernere.

LADY W NDERVERE
Yes, Arthur, do go, please.
(LORD W NDERMERE hesitated for a nonent and | ooks at
MRS. ERLYNNE. She renmmins quite inpassive. He
| eaves the room To MRS. ERLYNNE)
Ch! What am | to say to you? You saved ne |ast night?
(CGoes towards her)

MRS. ERLYNNE
Hush — don't speak of it.
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LADY W NDERMERE

| nmust speak of it. I can't let you think that I amgoing to
accept this sacrifice. | amnot. It is too great. | am going
to tell ny husband everything. It is ny duty.

MRS. ERLYNNE
It is not your duty — at |east you have duties to others

besides him You say you owe ne sonet hi ng?

LADY W NDERMERE
| owe you everyt hing.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Then pay your debt by silence. That is the only way in which
it can be paid. Don't spoil the one good thing I have done in
ny life by telling it to any one. Prom se ne that what passed
last night will remain a secret between us. You nust not
bring msery into your husband' s life. Wiy spoil his |ove?

You nmust not spoil it. Love is easily killed. Ch! how easily
love is killed. Pledge nme your word, Lady Wndernere, that
you Wi ll never tell him | insist upon it.

LADY W NDERMERE
(with bowed head)

It is your will, not m ne.

MRS. ERLYNNE
Yes, it is nmy will. And never forget your child — I like to
think of you as a nother. | like you to think of yourself as
one.

LADY W NDERMERE

(1 ooki ng up)
| always will now Only once in ny life I have forgotten ny
own nother — that was last night. Ch, if | had renenbered

her | should not have been so foolish, so w cked.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(wth a slight shudder)
Hush, last night is quite over.

Enter LORD W NDERMERE.

LORD W NDERMERE
Your carriage has not conme back yet, Ms. Erlynne.
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MRS. ERLYNNE
It makes no matter. I'll take a hansom There is nothing in
the world so respectable as a good Shrewsbury and Tal bot. And
now, dear Lady Wndernere, | amafraid it is really good-bye.
(Moves up O
Ch, | remenber. You'll think ne absurd, but do you know I|'ve
taken a great fancy to this fan that | was silly enough to
run away with last night fromyour ball. Now, | wonder woul d
you give it to nme? Lord Wndernere says you nmay. | know it is

his present.

LADY W NDERVERE
f it will give you any pleasure. But it has
t has 'Margaret' on it.

Ch, certainly,
nmy name on it. |

MRS. ERLYNNE
But we have the sane Christi an nane.

LADY W NDERVERE
Ch, | forgot. O course, do have it. Wat a wonderful chance
our nanes being the sane!

MRS. ERLYNNE
Quite wonderful. Thanks — it will always rem nd nme of you.
(Shakes hands wi th her)
Ent er PARKER

PARKER
Lord Augustus Lorton. Ms. Erlynne's carriage has cone.

Enter LORD AUGUSTUS.

LORD AUGUSTUS
Good norni ng, dear boy. Good norning, Lady W ndernere.
(Sees MRS. ERLYNNE)
Ms. Erlynne!

MRS. ERLYNNE
How do you do, Lord Augustus? Are you quite well this
nor ni ng?

LORD AUGUSTUS

(col dly)
Quite well, thank you, Ms. Erlynne.
MRS. ERLYNNE
You don't look at all well, Lord Augustus. You stop up too
late — it is so bad for you. You really should take nore

( MORE)
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MRS. ERLYNNE (cont'd)
care of yourself. Good-bye, Lord W ndermere.
(Goes towards door with a bow to LORD AUGUSTUS.
Suddenly sm |l es and | ooks back at him
Lord Augustus! Wn't you see nme to ny carriage? You m ght
carry the fan.

LORD W NDERVERE
Al | ow ne!

MRS. ERLYNNE
No; | want Lord Augustus. | have a special nessage for the
dear Duchess. Wn't you carry the fan, Lord Augustus?

LORD AUGUSTUS
If you really desire it, Ms. Erlynne.

MRS. ERLYNNE
(1 aughi ng)
O course | do. You'll carry it so gracefully. You would
carry off anything gracefully, dear Lord Augustus.

When she reaches the door she | ooks back for a
nonment at LADY W NDERMERE. Their eyes neet. Then
she turns, and exit C followed by LORD AUGUSTUS

LADY W NDERVERE
You will never speak against Ms. Erlynne again, Arthur, wll
you?

LORD W NDERMVERE

(gravely)
She is better than one thought her.

LADY W NDERVERE
She is better than | am

LORD W NDERVERE
(smling as he strokes her hair)
Child, you and she belong to different worlds. Into your
worl d evil has never entered.

LADY W NDERVERE
Don't say that, Arthur. There is the sane world for all of
us, and good and evil, sin and innocence, go through it hand
in hand. To shut one's eyes to half of life that one may |ive
securely is as though one blinded oneself that one m ght walk
with nore safety in a land of pit and precipice.
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LORD W NDERMERE
(nmoves down with her)
Darling, why do you say that?

LADY W NDERVERE
(sits on sofa)
Because |, who had shut ny eyes to life, cane to the brink.
And one who had separated us —

LORD W NDERMERE
W were never separ at ed.

LADY W NDERVERE
W& never nust be again. O Arthur, don't |love ne less, and |
will trust you nore. I will trust you absolutely. Let us go
to Selby. In the Rose Garden at Sel by the roses are white and
r ed.

Enter LORD AUGUSTUS C.

LORD AUGUSTUS

Arthur, she has expl ai ned everyt hi ng!

(LADY W NDERMERE | ooks horribly frightened at this.

LORD W NDERMERE starts. LORD AUGUSTUS t akes

W NDERMERE by the armand brings himto front of

stage. He talks rapidly and in a | ow voi ce. LADY

W NDERMERE st ands wat ching themin terror)
My dear fellow, she has explained every demmred thing. W all
w onged her imensely. It was entirely for ny sake she went
to Darlington's roons. Called first at the Qub — fact is,

wanted to put ne out of suspense — and being told | had gone
on — followed — naturally frightened when she heard a | ot
of us comng in — retired to another room— | assure you,

nost gratifying to nme, the whole thing. W all behaved
brutally to her. She is just the wonman for ne. Suits ne down
to the ground. Al the conditions she makes are that we |ive
entirely out of England. A very good thing too. Demmed cl ubs,
demmed climate, demmred cooks, demmed everything. Sick of it
al !

LADY W NDERVERE
(fright ened)
Has Ms. Erlynne — ?

LORD AUGUSTUS
(advancing towards her with a | ow bow)
Yes, Lady Wndermere — M's. Erlynne has done me the honour
of accepting ny hand.
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LORD W NDERMERE
Vell, you are certainly marrying a very cl ever wonman!

LADY W NDERMERE

(taki ng her husband's hand)
Ah, you're marrying a very good wonan!

CURTAI' N



