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Scene 8 

It is half an hour later. Dinner is just being finished in the dining room, Laura is still huddled 

upon the sofa, her feet drawn under her, her head resting on a pale blue pillow, her eyes wide 

and mysteriously watchful. The new floor lamp with its shade of rose-colored silk gives a soft, 

becoming light to her face, bringing out the fragile, unearthly prettiness which usually escapes 

attention. From outside, there is a steading murmur of rain, but it is slackening and soon stops; 

the air outside becomes pale and luminous as the moon break through the clouds. A moment 

after the curtain rises, the lights in both rooms flicker and go out.  

JIM: Hey, there, Mr. Light Bulb!  

[Amanda laughs nervously]  

[Legend on screen: “Suspension of a public service.”] 

AMANDA: Where was Moses when the lights went out? Ha-ha. Do you know the answer to that 

one, Mr. O’Connor?  

JIM: No, Ma’am, what’s the answer?  

AMANDA: In the dark!  

[Jim laughs appreciatively]  

Everybody sit still. I’ll light the candles. Isn’t it lucky we have them on the table? Where’s a 

match? Which of you gentleman can provide a match?  

JIM: Here.  

AMANDA: Thank you, Sir.  

JIM: Not at all, Ma’am!  

AMANDA [as she lights the candles]: I guess the fuse has burnt out. Mr. O’Conner, can you tell 

a burnt-out fuse? I know I can’t and Tom is a total loss when it comes to mechanics.  

 [They rise from the table and go into the kitchenette, from where their voices are heard.] 

 

Oh, be careful you don’t bump into something. We don’t want our gentleman caller to break his 

neck. Now wouldn’t that be a fine howdy-do?  

 
 

***NOTE: This example is the start of the real Scene 7.  

 


