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BILLY BUNTER’'S MYSTERY CHRISTMAS
PROLOGUE

Scxe—The Hall at Greyfriars School. A day or two before the end of
the Clrisimas term.
e setting is afront cioth with an entrance in the form of an arck
up L. A desk: and chair siand ®.

TWhen the CuRTAIN rises, Harry WraRTON and Bos CHERRY enter
p 1. from ®. They stand 1.6 and look around.
WiarTos. Are you sure you saw him come in here, Bob?
(He crosses to RG)
exry. He must have come in here, T saw him rush down the
passage. Where clse can he be? The fat burglar! (He tums to g)

(Frank NuoexT, Jorswy BuLL and HUREE SINGH enter up LG
from ®. Hungs is Fnown as “Insy”. Thep look around)

Nvount (grossing to L of Wharton) Ts he in here?
BurL. He might be in the Common Room. Fe can’t be far.
Wiarrox. Levs look in the Common Room, then.
Hures. The lookfulness is terrific,
(WrarToN, Cirry, Nucext, Buet. and HUREE exit up 10
R
Buster enters up 1G fiom L. Ho carries an impressive iced fruit
cake. He crosses to the cliair ., sits at the desk, takes a kife from his
pocket and cuts the cake. Voices are heard of)
Crerry (off) I'd already looked in the Common Room.
(BunER fears the vaices, rises, grabs the cake and hides under the
e
Cumray and WHARTON enter up 1.6 fion &)
T tell you he is in here somewhere, Harry. The fat gormandizer.
BUNTER (sllo zoce) Beast!
WriartoN, What was that?
lo, hallo, hallo, T thought as much. (He loks
t robber, where are you? I saw you come

Buxter. Oh, Lor'! I—T'm not here, Cherry.
WrARTON (crossing 10 the desk) There he is—under the desk.

(Nvarx, Burs and HURER. enter u 1. from &)
Nuoer. Find him?
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he’s not in here —he’s just told us. (He moves to
the desk) Come out, you fat pirate.

(Bunew, clutching the cake, emerges from under the desk)

Boxtsr. Lsay, you fellows, T vias just looking for you

Wizarton, What? Under that desk

Buxrea. | wanted to share this cake with you. I had it sent
{from Bunter Court—one of our chefs made it.

SrmrrY. What a coincidence—it looks exactly like the cake
Mauly’s uncle sent him in the hamper.

Bunier. Really, Cherryl | hope you don’t think 1 took this
cake from Mauleverer’s study?

vrr. Not much, we don't.

Loxn. \mn EVERER diifts in up LG from w. He is known as
“y\I{lu/
N‘UGLNT Here’s Mauly, now,
, Mavi Did you find L (B st B OBy s, Lot yons
have—the
Gy, Youse  Sstaken, Mauly, MHisin's Bunter, He'sioe
here—he just said so. Must be a ghost.

BULL (grabbing Bunter) Give e
him.

(The ofhers Laugh)

a kick—see if it goes through

Bunter. Look here, Bull, dor’t you want a picce of my cake
from Bunter Court?

Nucenr. My hat! The nerve! Offering round Mauly’s cake.

Waarros. There’s no doubt it is your cake, 1 suppose,
Mauly?

Maory. Ifitisn’t, then my cake has a twin brothe

Csiat, Pestiaps tht Chehat Bnter ourt hab'a SainBrothier
that works for your uncle, Mauly.

Bur. Oh, let’s bump the fat gormandizer.

Hores. The bumpfulness is terrific.

(They move on BuNTER who backs away ®, cuddling the cake)

1er. T say, you fellows—this is all a mistake. Our chef at
Bunter Court sent this. I'm quite willing to share it with Mauly,
though. T don’t want to be bum:
Crnrry. You can’t be bumped, old fat man. You're not here,
you told us so yourself, remember?
Bunter (backing) Beasts!

(The others encircle Bunter, make a concerted grab and collar him)

Mind my specs!
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WiiarToN. Mind the cake!
UREE (laking the cake from Buntr) Tve go ic. (He hands the
cake to Mauly) Look afier it, Mauly.
(MavLy takes the cake and moves away Le.
WHARTON and CHERRY. zmll Bunter by his arms and logs amuw‘m‘
him in mid-air)

Buxrer. Yarooh! Let me go!
Crerry. He's pretty heavy for a chap who isn't here,

(They bump BUNTER who yells “yarook” at each bump)
Buxter. Yarooh! et me go!

\HE\RY Sasust, QUELGH, an austere figure, appears in the arch

up L

Mavry. Oh, dear! Look out, you fellows! Quelchy! (¢t rips
il gl it e Tl e

(The others drop Buntr to the flor. Quevcas comes in)

Quercit. And what, pray, is the meaning of this uproar? Why
are you in the Hall instead of doing your preparation for to-
morrow?

BunTER (on the floor; writhing) Ooooooh! Ouch!

Quetcrr. Cease those absurd noises, Bunter.

(BuNTER rises and rubs his seat. The athers group up v, of the desk)

BUNTER (crassing o Quelch) 1 think T've fractured my clavicle,
seem to be misinformed as to the whercabouts of

QuEs
your daucle, Bunter, What arc you doing in the Iall, pray?
®. I was just going across to the classroom—fo—to get

g

(The other Bovs laugh)

Quescr (1 the tfer Bg) Be sie
You sec, I'm_spending i Christmas hols with

Betor Toad, tha te-ami Les entering for that Essay
Cnmuz,uhun mext term. He's a bit rusty. T thought I might give
Tim 2 ha

Gomion (xmtuzmrm Bless my soul, Bunterd Do [
you to say that you intend to assist

Buwrar. Yo, sir. 1 know Toddy is heen on winning the Lssay
Prize. T'm to coach him in the expect you've
noticed 'm yather & dab hind a¢ geogx.lphy ir.

Qusrot ( fabbirganted) Youyor ‘expect Dve noticed . . . (He

nderstand
odd in his studics?
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recovers himself. With irony) Bunter, if you really iave developed a
talent for geographical rescarch—(f croses and stands behind the
desk) 1 shall 1 ased to test your knowledge of the subject.
(e apens @ bavk o ek
1o the m/h up 1) Oh, crikey!

Qm_cn Whae did y

Biwren. T'd be delighted, si—(le moses G) but I have my Latin
prep to do. I’m very fond of Latin, too.

(The other Bovs laugh)

Querca. Tndeed! You seem io have developed an amazing
appetite for ivumng Never mind, 1 ‘m quite sure you will find
time for your Latin, You can sacrifice your evening recr
period.

(The other Bovs laugh and move towards the arch up 1.6)

(o the other Boys) Sinco you boys ha ulge in horse-
play, you may as well take advantage of Bunter’s geographical
Inowledge.
Vizamyon, But tiere's faoter practice, i, I¢il bo darle

QuercH. o have been taking adequate cxe:
Wharton—man-| hrmdlm;  Bntes, Mot e aie

Bunter, Hee,

BuLL (10 Brmm; w ¢ 1ill T get you—you fat burglar

QueLci. Bull! (He stands behind the desk and several
times nearly ,m on m :m during the Jollowing cross-quesioning of
Buni) Now, 1et o (He turns the pages of the book) Yes. No.
Y 7% Bunter) Yo are of course aware, Bunter, of the main
gcoﬂraphmnl issues to be covered in the Royal Geographical

R, M- sir. Of course, sir.

Quercn. n(fm nt! What arc they

Busrer. Oh, Lor'l

(Lhe other Bisea chuckle)

Quercn, Silence. (Heavily) No doubt it has slipped your
memory, Bunter, but the title of the Lssay is “The Results of the
Diversion of the Gulf Stream

Er. EB? O, is it? That is to say—of course, sir.
QuErex. it yWhins (he Gulf Shcontatasfatarally?
BonTER. on. naturally, sir
Qusen (srossing to % qmmﬁ WiREItiE pher

. fact a Gulfstream.

Q i, Bunicr! The c.mf Stream is a warm current which
comes I‘rom e Mestoo

Buw , yes, sir

ise,

rani
Qui ‘would you drsrnhr this current?
Bosrrane Jolly tasty, sy
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(The other Bovs laugh)
QuErci. Quict, please! (7 Bunter Smoothp) "Tell me more
about this current —where does it fin
unrex, T & cake, sir—or a ban, Metican currants are in a
Tot of very decent puddings, too.
(Tihe other Bovs laugh)
1o 2, Indeed, Bunter—you astGund me. Can you really be
R Mind you, sir, T didn’t ac taally foowo that currants
came from Mexico- but if you say so .
Quirci. 1 did not say so, Bunter.
Boxren. O, you jolly
Queicit. For your information, the Gulf Stream is a current
of warm water which spreads across the Atlantic Ocean to these
shores
Bowrer. Lsay, jolly ineresting.
1. So it should be. (Zz crasss Lo the desk) OFF the coast
o N e meets the icy northern current. (He crosses
0 of Bunter) Have you ever 1mm ST Tatan o ey
o Oh, yes, sir, definito
Queon, Then wha are o st
Bowtez. Jolly nice, but too much of it can give you a stomach-

acl
Guieny. Oh, my hat!
(The other Boy: /«uq"

! Are you being insolent, boy? Are

e T oo refbrring 10 something

Quercr, Goodnes
you veally under the

s oy Something mm, sir?
! Ldible! Are you under the impression that the
TLabrador ice is eaten?

BuxTER. Oh, no, sir. You suck it.

(Tke other Bovs roar with laughter)

Queras. Silence! Upon my word, Bunter, 1 am at a loss as to
how to deal with you, Labrador ice consists of gigantic iccbergs,
When they meet e GulF Serearn 1t cortten fog.

Buntex. Does i, sir?

. Tt docs, making the area a dangerous place for

Qu
shippins
BUNTER. A bit tricky for buses, too, sir.
(The other Bovs chuckie)
Qumrcit. Bunter! Wreiched boy. You have no more knowledge
of the effocts of the Calt Steehn Moyt Goas
BUNTER. It just slipped my mind, sir,
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(Quercn moves above the desk, takes off his spectacles and puts
them on it)

Quercn (grimly) Then T think it would be as well if I make
every effort to imprint the facts in your mind. (He picks up a cane
from the desk) Bend over that des!
Bowzsr. “You—you weren't thinking of caning e, o
Quercn. Your assumption rect. Bend over the desk,

BunTER. But, sir . . .
Quurcit. Bend over the desk, Bunter!
Ui (crossing fo the desk) Oh, crikey! (He reluctantly bends over
the desk)
(Qurrcn raises the cane)
Buwn

Yar ooh!
Qi (lowering the cans) Be silent, Buntor—T haven't touched
Son )Lt \He saiss the cam)
Bu W
Croxneass Gnanit i cones /mumtlv/ Do you imagine, Bunter,
that by making these absurd noises you will escape your punish-
ments (F quiskly raios the cane and brings it i on. Bunter)
{(BuNTER yells and rolls about in agony. The other Boxs laugh)
Bunter. My clavicle! It's gone!
(The other Bovs laugh. BUNTER subsides)
1. 1 hope that will assist n stablishing the ge ographical
facka ot the Gulf m on your mind, Bunt
Bunrer. On my mind, sit?
(The other Bovs laugh)

Quevan. Sience! (He puis down the care, picks up e book and
refers 1o it) On page twenty-four you will sce a map. il
ey 1% viees Thibes boe e, Bitnter, By serassows. UHs replaass e
book on the desk)

Bunter. Oh, Lor’!

(The other Bovs laugh)

uELGH (crossing 10 of the group of boys) And since you boys
el g e indulge in horscolay, you may wopy the
map twice, each of you
(The Bovs react)
WaarToN. What? Now, sir
QueLci. 1 shall expect your impositions at the same time, on
my desk, before the first lesson tomorrow. And, Bunter, if you
really wish to assist Todd in his cBorts to win the Essay Prize, 1

advise you to get out of his way.
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(QuELCH sweeps out up 1.6, leaving his spectacles on the desk)
Buntir, Checky beast!
(The other Boxs tum on Bunter)
1T say, you fellows
(MAULY moves behind the desk and picks up the cake)
Burr. Let’s punt him round the quad like & footer.
(MaULY puts the cake on the dest)
Took here, you fellows—Quelch

WrARTON. He’s right. There’s plenty of time, and at least
we've got the cake back.

Bunter. T say, there’s a mistake about that cake. It isn’t
yours at all, Mauly.

Mavwy. It the spittin’ image of i, old bean.

BunTER. That's just a coincidence. Look, T tell you what we'll
do. I hope I'm not' mean. Youw've lost your cake and I've got this
one so much like it from Bunter Court—

Nveenr. Terribly like i

BUNTER (expansively) —so Il share it with you.

Grngy. Youreally mean that, Bunter? Yowll share your cake
with us?

BuLL. That's not Buater’s cake, it's Mauly’s.

C There scems 1o be some doubt about it. Le
your penknife, Frank.

(NUGENT takes his penknife from his pocket and hands it to Cherry)
Nuceny. You aren’t going to give any to that fat robber?
Crzrrey. Why not, it’s a huge cake and he did offer us a sharc.
Bunter. Justalitde over half will do for me, Cherry, I'm not

greedy, T hope.

(CruRRY prises a currant from the cake)

s have

Curey (handing the currant to Bunter) There you are, Bunty.
uNTER. Wh—what's this? 10's just a currant.
Crmrry. It's your sharc of the cake—don’t choke on it. Tt
might be one of those Mexican currants you told Quelchy you
were so fond of.
(The other Boxs laugh)
Buster. Why, you beast!
(The other Bovs laugh)
10’5 & burnt one, too.
NuenT. I expect it got burnt in the Mexican sun.
(he other Bovs laugh)
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NTER':

Cuzrry. Burnt by your chef at Bunter Court—I should give
him the sack,

Bux asts! Al right! Keep your rotten cake. Therell
be pleniy o e et Toddy's place over O tisamae. T posple
have plenty of money.

umrey. A pity yowre swying with Peter Todd. We're all
going to > Mauleverer Towers with Mauly. You could have come
with us.

Buxter. T shouldn’t want 10, don't care for these old castles.
Drcary holes 1 like comfor

nerRY. You're quil

Linern. Dot tivon e e bede Wpees Toaldae
come.

Cotoiey (going down on his fnces) Please, Bunter, come to
Mauleverer Towers, for Chris

(The other Bovs chuckle)

Bovra. Not likely, not with a bunch of greedy beasts who
won’t even give me a picce of

Crzrey (rising) Well, Ump~, T think that’s pretty definite.
Bunter has turnce oln for Chuistmas.

Wiawron, We'll just have to struggle along without him,
Ml mptile hers Hiving o maryellous e with 1

Buxter. Toddy was most pr esing, he begged me i tears
his eyes to spend Christmas with hi

( T/zg m/m Bows 4

. Mauvwy hastily picks up the cake. The
bays pru: i quickip fmm one 1o the sther and ids it on the chair behind
the

Queren (erossing to the desk) 1 should advise you boys to attend
to those impositions. Don’t imagine 1 shall show any lenic
because term ends in a day or o, (F picks up his spectaces from
ihe dsh, s hem on, ther crosses o he arch 1.6 and turns) Bunter, did

T understand you (o say you were spending the Christmas holi-
days with Peter Todd?

Buvrir. Yo

Queran. Indeed! T have just met the Headmaster and he
informs me that Todd’s parents are abroad and that Peter Todd
is spending the Christmas at the Headmaster’s house.

Buxrer. Oh, I scc, sir. I should like o spend . . - . (He doss @
double-take) Whi-a-a-a-t

Quirci. Perhaps Toda is misleading you. I should consult him.

(Qu

Buntzr (livid) The beast! He's staying at Greyfriars with the
Head!

it exits up v, The bays burst into hysterical laughter)
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(There is more laughter)
After all Pve done for him.
(e other Boxs laugh)
Blessed if T can see anything to cackle at, you
Td go, to give the placs bt of sones for Gl
*Witanton: My hat! Monel Liston o himi
(The other Bovs laugh)
Bustix, The fact is Toddy is probably shy taking someone of
my class hom
Borr. Yowve got something there.
Bowrir. Beast! Still, it means I can come to Mauleverer
Towers after all—a it of luck for you, May
MauLy. Sorry, old bean—you've turned me down. Dreary
hole, you know—remcmber?
1 hope L ot the sort of chap to grumble

. Tonly

Cuurrr. Yo\\ arel Tt e chap:
BuNTER. Beas

(The other Bows laugh)
All right, laugh. I'm not the sort of chap to stay where P'm not
ted.

Witsieron: Not el you aven't

BusTER (moving o the arch up 1.c) T've no doubt Ve crnon-Smith
will be delighted to ask me for Christmas, now I'm free. (/e slops
denl, pis i Tand 1> i b and grons) Goooooht (71 segeens
1o the desk) My ba

WiARTON (a i avsious) What's up, Bunte

Buxrer. Ocook, my oy (Fe doubls <y moamng)

Weamrox, T thcughL yor it was yon

Bunter. Tt oack ol h.
Ooooocoh!

Bure. He's only spoofing, another b\lmpmg will put him

(The other Bovs cluster around Bunter)

Wiarrox. Wait a minute, better be surc.
Crrxrry. Where’s the pain now, Bunter?
uxter. Tn my foot.
Burr. I¢s just an act.
o e Better be on the safe side. Go and fetch Matron,

"Ruxes. The Matronfulnes is tessific,
(HIUREE exits up Lo. The other Bovs lift Bunter on to the chair)
NueENT. Don’t sit him on the cake—take it, Mauly.
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Mauvvry. Right! (He transfers the cake from the chair to the desk)
BunTea. Move the desk, don’t squash me.

The ather Bovs collet abov, blow and 1. f the dek, preparalory
10 mmoving i

Bussssie suddenly jumps up, grabs the cake, kicks the desk: over on
the others and rushes out up 1 {0 .. They gather themselves up quickly)

Bust. Afier the fac spoofer!
Crerry. Our cak

WitarroN, Burt, Cuprey, MAvLY and NUGENT rush out up
Te to L. Thire is a slight g then B, clasping the cake,
recenters up . He moves ¢ and la

the CURTAIN falls

SCENE I

Scge—d soom ot Mawerer Towers. Late afternaon on Christmas

s yoom is o the ntrance hall whic s through, an arch o x-
There is a door down L leading to_the library and an arch up 1.C,
lating 1o other paris of hs house. There i & large open faplace 1,
with omamental scroll work: on the surround. In the wall ip %G, there
is el panel? gving e o  passcge This panel is presumed to

rated by pressing a section of the scroll mmL surrounding. the

era
wce. The room is panelled in dark oak, and has a warm, lived-in
“appearance, despite its obvious antiquity. A suit of armour stands &
of the arch up 1.C. The room is not over-furnished. An casy chair is
above e fraplace and there is a longish, folised refectop-pe table &
with three chairs to match, one L of it, one R of it and one above it.
There is a large chest above the arch down ® and a large oil painting
of a Mauleverer ancestor hangs over_the fireplace. The room is lit by
e ackes v e bside he arches up -6 and
e resving map be adied at the discretion of the
Producer.

When the CURTATN rises, the room is in darkness excepl for the log fire
burning in the fireplace, which Hiros dancing shadows on the walls.
Thers are sprigs of holly and mistletoe decoraing the room. The front
door bell clangs off R. PORTwWILL, the buller, enters up Lc and switches
on the lights. He is a man in his s fifis and [ alks in 4 dignified manner
across the room and exits down

PorTwrLL (off) Good evening, my Lord.
MavLy (off) Good cvening.
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(PorTwELL enters down ® and stands above the arch.
WrarTON and MAULY enter down R. WHARTON crasses to c;

(He crosses 1o vc) Well, here we are, Harry. (He tums to Portwell)
T suppose you're Portwell?

Pogrwerx. Thatis correet, my Lord. Your uncle engaged me
to take over while Beecheroft is iiting bis sister

MauLy. This is my friend Wharton—(/e crosses o 1) the rest
ofmy palx are cutalde helpin’ with Th g, ‘oo tgeia’ e st
(He flops into the easy chai

Fonrwan, Tl go snd assst thenm, sy Lond, (65 sl 1 &)
Did Crump meet you with the station wagon?

(WHARTON mozes above the table)

Mavry. Oh, that’s his name, is it—Crump!

PorTwELL, Yes, sir. He's employed as a (ha\lﬁc(]r gmdener,
but the head gardener tells me he does very little gardeni
(Snifip) He dossn't do 4 great deal of chaufTeuring, cither. (Hé
moves towards the arch down R)

(CHERRY bursts in down ®. He carries a suitcase)
erry. Hallo. (He hands the suitcase lo Portuell)

(PorTwELL puts dozon the case, crosses and exits down R)

(He moves o s of the table) Ave you going to leave us to drag all
those bags in, Mauly?

Porrwmus (of) Don't you young gentleman bother—T1
bring in the rest Gf the bags with O

Citenny (seing Mady 1 the chair) Lok at the slacker! (He
crasss beow th t4bi to Mauly) Come o Fiarey, 1eCs gt him on
his two feet.

Auty. Now, chuck it! No larks! I'm absolutely exhausted

after the journey.

Crerry. Exhausted! You didn’t wake up once—we coul
hardly hear the engine for your snores. (He crosses i the fireplace

WitaRTON. Let him rest, Bob. (He rosses o Cherry) Tt's Mauly’s
place, after all.

(Burr and NuGeNT enter dowen )

Burx (moving re) All standing round the fire while Frank and
Lhelp that midget chauffeur with the luggage. (He crasses dowon 1.
ARTON (moving above the left end of fhe table) Don’t worry,
the b\\t[c s going 0 get it
vkt (crossing lo e fireplace) Let me get at that fire, P'm
frozen. I¢'s started to snow heavily.
CHERRY (moving up ¢) Where’s Tnky?

(HIUREE enters down 1)
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Oh, heze he is. No chance of losing Inky if it snows.
(The others laugh)
Husss. The weatherfulness is tertific. Brrrrrr!
- T suppose in your own country you
mas chasmg Jeopards and tigersin a bathiny g s
Hor

end Christ-

My este ik yous weather ks,
Watanrox. Neves mmd mkw get near the fire.

(Fivmen, shivering, crosses to the fireplace.
PORTWELL enters down ®, cairying two suitcases)

Maviy. Is my uncle here, Portwell?

PoRTwELL (puing down the cases and moving to o e sl \o,
my Lord. We had a telegram from your uncle.
homme today but the weather has groundcd all en!

e won't be home for Christmas?

Porrwits, 1 fear ot sir. He nstructed Mrs Gray and myselt
t0 do everything to make your friends comfortable. If you ¢are
16 -t Hivs Gay vl dhens quas- pons-romin

(PorrwrLL exits down =)

Winarzox. 1€ a shame your uncle won’t be here, Mauly.

Mauwy. He's always getting stuck in the most’ outlandish
places. He’s Chairman of some National Museum Trust or some
such rot. Tlies all over the place chasin’ Lgyptian mummics and
what not.

Crrry. He w(mldnthke Bunter for his museum, would he?
He's well stuffed, you k

(They langh)

Nuoexr. Poor old Bunter T felt alimost sorry for him.

Wiiarrox. T wonder where he'l

Crrerry. He'll have to go to s Cometand spend Christ.
mas with all his titled relations.

(They laugh)
Tdlike tg see Bunier Couri—just once.
So would Bunter.
I believe it’s really a little semi-detached house in

Cueriy, With a notice on the gate: “Beware of the Titled
Relations.”

Burr. Tet's forget Bunter—we have enough of him at Grey-
friars. Who else is here, Mauly?

Mavy. Dr Schide. He's a frightfully brainy bird, an
Austrian. He's the curator for all nunky’s junk for the

(PoRTWELL enters down R with a trunk which he puts rimn up R)

Waiarrox. Whose is that—it’s not ours, is it
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PorrwerL. Tt's addressed to Mauleverer Towers, sir. And
there’s another one owside. Tts very heavy. It was sent C.O.D.
and T had to pay twenty-five shillings on it.
(PorTwLL exits down .
™ SCHMIDT enters up 1.G. He is a lall, ascetic-looking man

drssed in bk, Fo 15 about fortyfve, and woars ck-lnsed spc.

tacies. He has a German accent, but speaks correct English)

Mavry (rising) Here’s the doctor.

(Soma moves to 1. o the tabie)

These are my friends, Dr Sclmidi—they'se here for Chrisa
Scuor (bowing) A pleasure, You heard that your uncle will
ot be here? (Ze shales hands S 03

2 geat shame, (He croses and stands blow e
Jabte, Hlo has roscrily madl a ionaerr acquisition on behalf
of the Museum Tnm: ‘The Acgean Scrolls.

Mavry. The wha

Scmawr. The Argam Scrolls. (He moves o ® of the table) They
are a serics of parchment sarolls found in  cave on an island o
the Greek coast. They are of great historical value if genuine.
Hundreds of years old.

(‘mx\u’ If they’re Ancient Greek, Mauly—your uncle can
keep th

Seannon (. (frigidly) ‘These writings may throw a whe 1: new
light om cortain aspects of fe in ancio it Exvsoe, They as

Ynuv uncle has invite d an expert to examine them. TR will

here at Christm:
WeASat Paingh HORC who sin fruak belongs to.
%nm.m- ':mx.rmy {0 1. of the lable) Possibly.
(to Mauly) T suppose the mottoes in your crackers will
tu‘n in Latin, Mauly.
roN. Dry up, Bob! Dr Schmidt, you must forgive our
la(‘k of enthusiasm for Ancient Greek—but our form-master is
obsessed with it.

Sernor. I must confess my “obsession” is for Egyptia
mythology and history, but our expert has studicd the first of the
croﬂs from Greece 'Lnd is most excited about them, I under-
sta

(PorrwiLL and Avre Cruwp enter doen R with a large, hea
trunk, xum ey place e of the Lable, Cris is @ prky ity Cockngy
in his fifties

Cxonte (wiping Jis brow) *Struth! What's in “ere? A dead
elepha
Seantor (sharply) That will do, Crump. Leave it there.
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o Thanks very much. I was going to pick it up and

Crung
Juggle wi
ey g 1 03¢ boys) Now, gentlemen, if you so wish,
Mrs Gray will show you your rooms,
(Wrarrow, Criurey, Nucant, Boir, Hures and Mavty
exil up Lc)
Porrverr. Shall T leave the trunks here, Doctor? No-one
seems 0 know to whom they belon
Gruwp. Il we leave ‘om, when he wants to change
he can come down here.
Souvr, Speak when you are addressed, Cramp. (7o Portwell)
ogibly belong to the cxpert who is . Coming to examine the
s

s clothes,

. Leave them here for the time being. Crun
take the ,m.on  vagon
Tve just b(.cn

n to the station when the b wrain arrives.
Thers showld be a mimber of cases o Tae, D yos waomsrorcts

Cruwp. T thought it was only Santa Cliss who 1..%.:1 parcels
about on Christmas Eve. You don’t want me to drop ‘em down
the chimney, do you:

Scrumr.” Of course not. Bring them here.

(Somavr exits up 1.6)
wuae. Nice chap. But these forclgnors haven't got no sense
of humour. Ever noticed that, Portw
Tve noticed some chmffcupgmdmm dor’t like
work.
Cruwe. Youw're a one to talk! Who dragged them bloomin®
ses up here. All you have to do.is open doors and carry people’s
hats.
PorTwerL. That's enough!
Cruwe. The only time you have anything “eavy to carry is
yhen they have a decp-sea diver 10 tea and he ‘ands you ‘is
P, Youd better take the wagon to the station—you'll
have the radiator frozer
o (crssing o the orch doon =) Tt worc't be the only thing
frozen round here. How would you like to do gardening this
weather? Before P'm done here, Pl turn into a blinkin’ penguin.

(Crvnee exits down =)

ORTWELL (rﬁllmg after Crump) You're in luck, Crump, we
e Kippers
\Pnu'rerL smiles and exits up v T’xm is a stight pause, then
e 1 of the sccond k. pens caions
veers out of the trunk. I]e lﬂark carefully around, then
e il and blooing)
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Bunter. Beasts! (He looksaroud) Sn ihisis that slacker Maulys
place. (Fc wanders ound 1 g back warily as he nearly
e suil of armour) Ab! Lnkcy' e Juddenly :Ian g ot

gl quichly to the trunk, gets in and closes the lid)
(PORTWELL enters up 1. carrying a fieaped tray ofmndwu/w: e

futs them on the right end of th fabie dhen exits up 1
{HTe raises the lid, e th sandcicles, gredily grabs um tray, sits in the
unk: and starts  eat) Prm starved. Chic
(Voices are heard of up 1.6

WHARTON (4ff) Your houseleeper has fixed us up well, Maly.

NTER Scoops the semainder of the sandwiches of the tray ino
s Imu(, replaces the tray on the table, sinks down and closes the fid)
Mauvwy (off) She’s a good soul is Mrs Gray.
(Mavwy, Wearron, Buir, Hures, NuGesT and Cerry
enter up Lo, Wearron stands aboe the right nd ofthe lable. Mavny
stands L. of Wharion. Buv. crosss 19 . Hlomsr: goes lo the freplau.
NveENT stands below tle casy chair and CHERRY stands uf 1. of the
table)
(e fooks at the enpty tray) D't Porcwell say hie'd brought some
food in he

NucET. l(lmu h so.

Crmray. Probably said he was going to.

(PorrweLL enters up Lo, mgmg a tray of mince-pies)

Here he is now. Good old Portwell.

PorTwELL (putting the o e mhl¢> L wondered ifyou young
gentlemen would care for some of Mrs Gray’s mince-
e suddeny s all the Py eopdonc | s tle bars ot
look) You—ahem—appear to be extremely

Chizrry. We are. T was st going 0 miable somme 9 s
mistlctoe. You've saved our liv

(PORTWELL gives the Boys a second look then exits up vc. The

Bovs help themselues to mine-pies)

BuLi. What's the maiter with Portwell? Notice how he looked
at us?

Humur. The lookfulness is terrific!

Maury. Don't take any notice—butlers are always a little
peculiar, don’t you thin

Guzrzy. Ask Bunter. They must have tventy of them at
Bunter Court—one for each titled relatio

(They laugh. Bustsr’s trunk moves a litle pelulautl)‘)
Nucent. Did that trunk move?
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Waartox. Get on with your mince-pie, Frank—you're secing
things.

Crerry. Let's take a look at the lake. We might get some
skating if the ice is thick enough.

MatLy. O, T say—I don’t care for skatin'.

Witarrox. We'll teach you, Mauly. Come along, chaps. Bring
Mauly with you. Let him look at the snow

(Waartox, Bur, Crmrry, NuceNT and HUREE exit up 16,
dragging MAVLY with them. As Soon s hey are gone, BUNTER ofens
the trunk and grabs the tray of mice pies)

Buwter, Tl show the rotters! (H: sinks dosen in the trank with
the tray of mince-pies and closes the lid

(Wiarro, BuLr, Crmky, NLuum, Mavty and Hures
enter up 1.c)
Mavry. 1Us too cold. (He crosses to the fireplace)
Honss (usking 1 the /xwplu:, Brrererr! 1 ha
procecd skatefully on
s T with you, Ty, old lad.
Curry. Rot! Nothing like smmu to warm you up
(PORTWELL enters up 1)

10 desire to

v (nasing abonethe tabe) At those cases in your way
just there? Tl move . . . (He suddenly sces all the mince-pies have gone
and does a terrific “take”) Did—did—you want anything clsc to

eaty gcnduxnn’ (0 sars i e tabl)
. Anythin only had one mince-pic.
ﬂllluu.x Pmmzz s sare o e Tl Ob, you've taken B,
 fnished, you know. We eat t like horses, this weather.

e v noticed. Did any one of you gentlemen
cat the tray, by any chance?
Maury. The t

Portwpss. The way the ples were on.
Burr. We haven’t touched
Pornviz, You you haverre?

out a few sands
A ftw sand . .

ches, Port
cut) Very. el pe)

ha

Mav
PorTwEL

(PoRTWELL moves 1o the arch up v, siops, looks at the boys then
shrugs and exits)
Bous. Weird cove, fn't he
Mavty. He's not used to m( pme like Beecheroft is
T say, all hudcl  ave shightly p
Clterey. 1 hope he docsn't  forget the turkey tomorrow
Mavry. Tt e bt forgor. Nunky aways buys the
from the ighs about Lwenty

. Still, as

pounds.
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Winartox. Almost enough for Bunter.
(They laugh. The trunk: moves)
xxt. 1 could have sworn that trunk moved again.
WaiarTon. He's off again. You'll have fo get glasses, Frank.
ORTWELL enters up v He carries an absolutely gigantic tray
ullof pies, tarts, sandiehes, oo. He s ¢ deliberately on the table)
My bt Look at that!
You mean us to have enough, Portwell,
(with dignity) T am only hoping it will be cnough,

(PorrwLL, shaking his head, exits up 1)
Warrox. What a mountain!
Hurrz. T am remindfully recollected of the Himalayas,
(Thy al gt :ulm.l‘nng Jiom e try and start to eat. Gy
wanders up ¢ and stands uit of armour)
Crenny (looking at the armowr) Your ancestors wear this
stuff, Mauly?

oLy. 1 suppose so, old beat. Frightfully fatiguin’ to fag
about in clobber like tha.
WitartoN. If they had py foanas like i, thoy've had suited
you, Mauly-—yowd never be able to get out of
Cinerewy (ooking at the batile-ane) T sy, this 5o sharp—come and
t.

(Al except Mauly gather round the suit of armour. MavLY sits in
fhe casy hair and dozes. The ld of he trunk sty rises and Bnrswe’s
hand gropes out for a cake from the fray
You could easily whip off a chap’s head with that, I

L.
dmuld think.
WiiarToN. Well, that's what they were for, chump. (He rattles

mp battle-axe)
(The rattling disturbs MavLy who opens his eyes and sees Bunter’s
2

Mauvry (jumping up) Help!
(BunTeR quickly withdraws his hand. Mavry stands by the fire-

ﬂm and stares across at the trunk. The others turn and move towards

uly)

Waarox. What's the matier, Mauly?
_I—saw a hand come out of that trunk.

Cinmane. Foukst wias

A hand. It came out of that trunk and waved about,
l vas ot ' dorin’ off, when you ratiled that armour and I opencd
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uLL. Now we're coming to
eyes, Mauly?
Crier

. You're sure you opened your

wv. He'’s had a nightmare—or rather, an afternoon-mare.
(They laugh)

N (moving to % of the trunk) 1 told you I thought T saw
that nunk move. I suppose there couldn’t be anything alive
there?
Wiirtox. Tt belongs to the chap who's coming to look at
those Greek scrolls. What would he have alive in
l’nmuv. A Greek. Was it a Greek arm, \’Iaul\,—‘m ancient

“Mavry, T tell you Lsaw it. T wasr't aslocp.
Bru (moeleg daon) Teta opentdt and e ook
WraRTON, aps e ngitfo deallontl e o appests
UoENT (mm,m (o At B e Moo
iy Hieon) 1c Galghthers aorisiec om0 e e
(s 3. of i fabe) Wes it & monsters arm, Mauly?
1¢'s no joke—T tell

you T saw
(‘r/m gather round the trurk and eye it)
Burr. Get that battle-axe from Mauly's ancesto
Cummy, Righto. (He gt th batl-are from the rmaur 1p xc)
Wizarrox. DIl get the other one. (He gels a baltle-axe from the
hall dowon )
B

% ell be ready.
Noaais (ssemiving the tunk) 1 say, the cateh is undone
Burr. That's od

NUGENT.
(‘

. LIl pull

Z

Righto, rxu\ky—ﬂ)rn if anything comes out we'll
with these battl
Noous. Right O

(Before he can count “three”, the trunk opens and BONTER jumps
out)

Bovs (ad lib.) Bunter!
unter. 1 say,
e!

you fellows, put those battle-axes down. It's

»

- Whet e dickens .
oofer. What's he doing her
say, lhm e 1 e weliome: Her 1 sk b ek
Christmas with you afer all

(The Bovs cluster around Bunter)
Cuzray. You've decided what?

Buxrs, o spend Christmas with you. Hello, Masly. (He
crosses dom Not a bad old place youw've got here. Not up
Buter Gourt of course:
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BuzL. Why, you checky fat owl! Grab him, you chaps!

Wrarron. Wait a minute. (He crosses to Bunter) You mean to
say you packed yourself in that trunk and got on’the train? (He
4065 up 1)

MLy (mosing (o of Bunter) You cheeky young pork
sent yourself C.O.D.

Nucest (nwzmg 1o R of Mauy) You owe Portwell twenty-five
shillings.

Bunten. Well, it wasn’t my faule. No-one would give me the
farc—and a postal-order T was expecting didn’t come. You
kao how the post i ot Gliristmas,

¢! + I0s the same all the year round for your postal-orders.

you

Tostoen, iguring Cler) And knowing how dissppointcd you
fllows would be if T ddn't come—it was the only way. I turncd
Smithy dow

Nooewr (ewsing o » of Bunter) Are you irying i el us that
Vernon-Smith invited you to spend Christmas wi

Burer. He di in his
ves, He said: “Buner, if you don't spend Christmas with us, 1
don’t know what I'll do.

(The others laugh)

7
i effeourse the plumbing is proty frightful. But
o5 theas nkc S ymielige, well e T
Gz Vhe re docs ho get all that oheck, T wonder?
cally, Clerry I hope you areit going (0 be un-
plcmm o Rk By
ek, The \mplc'tsamﬁxlnw
mmm ccky beasts!
lupris. But before I start being unpleasant, there’s only one
thing worties me. Why did’t you go suaight io Bunter Court?
Bu: Eb? Oh, T see what you mean. As a matter of fact,
things are a bit diFeult there. The or-—ot—buldess are those,
Altcrations to the battlements.
CuErky. More likely, putting up a bicycle shed for your titled
relations.
Waarton. The Duke of Bunter . . .

(They langh)

Buntnr. You can cackle. T might tell you yow're jolly lucky to
et me to come to a draughty, dismal dump like this

Gumsar. Bunter, old.m

Buntiz. Yes, Che

Cintaay. Weve ot mmeuung for you, Bunter.

is terrific!
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Bowter. Is it cake?
Nucenr. No, it’s not c:
BunTER. Snme tars2 St e 1 Jolly well like tact.
WaARTON. mter, it’s not ta
BUNTER. mu e e
Tl cat anything.
Homaz, The anythingfulness is tersif
Bouz. We know that, you fat gourmand.
ky beast, Bul

cam. I’m not choosey,

Nuomr, I0s mot cake. 105 not ice-creamn or anything like
that.

Buter. T i e

Cruny, Come on, you ﬂlluw: lev’s bump him.

Bort. Ob, yes, 1ov% Burm

(They converge on Bunter m gm]) him)
Buwter. T say, you fellows! Keep off!

(They bump him)

1 didn't mean to say Mauly’s place is dismal.
(Thep bump i)

1 dow’t care about the tersible plumbing.
(They bump him)

Help! Hands off! Yarooh! Il tell Quelchy.

(Queton enters_down ®. He wears a black overcoat, etc., and
carvies a brigfcase. The Bovs, aghast, drop Bunter and back slooly 1)

(He cets up, unaware that Quelch is there and faces the others) That
made you think, didu't {2 Quelchy may be an old boast, but
he'd soon stop you bumping . Vowre all scared of Quelchy,
except e, T very ncarly ol him what T thought of him over
i business. OF , he’s a fathead over that.
Tewas o the ip of my tonguc | e

Queren vmmmg, Bunter

BUNTER. unded just like him, then. T could have
(He turns, sees welh and dies @ “double-take”) Oh, my aunt!

Querci \xuly, What was it on the tip of your tongue t say

mte

rkey! 11 was giing tosay what a decont form-
r. Not a_beast like the Flead or o
Sueress; Blews my soull T had hoped I would be spared your
prevarications and stupidity during the Christmas holiday.
Benren. Oh, really, si -« - (e sooes and o3 on the chest %)
Quercn. Besilent! { To Mauly) Is your uncle here, Mauleverer?
(He crosses {0 c) He is expecting me.
MauvLy. He—he's expecting you, sir?
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Querci. Indeed he is. He has asked me to examine some most
interesting Greek serolls. 1 intend to study them here during
the vacation.

Waartox, Good grief! Quelchy’s the expert.

Buxter. Oh, Lor'!

Querca. 1 beg your pardon, Wiarion?

WiaRTON. T said—it was nice to have you

Querci. Todend! My ears must be de Lrlvmg e, Wl yois
take me to your uncle, Mauleverer?

He's not here, sir. He was flying back from the
Continent, but the planes are all grounded. He hopes to be back
tomorrow if the weather picks up.
ueLcr. T am sorry. Is your cuxa(m—Dx Schmidt —here?
Maury. Yes, sir. Tl get him. Sit dov

(MAULY rushes out up vc. There is an awhward silence. QUELGIE
wanders around. the room, examining the panelling, otc)

QuELeH (moving 1o T, of the table and breaking e silene) 1 should
have thought you boys would have conducted yourselves mor
ercditably while staying here. Are you not aware that Mauleverer
Towers s one of the most historic of our counury residences?

WHARTON. sir. O course, sir.

‘Wany beghe wonl moseite thepudlves pifvileged
1o be surrounded by ovs gloriots nast, You may a0t b ot bt
‘udors were great friends of the Mauleverer family.
Gy, Were—were they, sir?

o
Quetice: (dgb) Tndeed, Buntes! P suxpried thit you've
even heard of the Tudors.
Bustzz. Oh, T know them frightfully swell, sir. They stayed at
Bunter Gourt, {or
uELCH. You smpnso me, Bunter. (Fe sits ¢, above the table)
Although there are many families whu claim misguidedly that

Tore (aiiy) Ohy she stayed with us al right,
Bessie played tennis with her Last summer.

. My sister

(The other Bos laugh)

Quercir. Bless my soul! Are you awarc what you are saying,
unter?

Buxten. Yes, sir. T played a couple of games with her myself.
(The other Bovs laugh)

Quercn. You incredible boy! Queen Elizabeth died three
Tundred years ago.

(The other Boxs laugh)
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BosTer (disconcerted) She looked a bit seedy, but she wasn’t
dead.

Queri. Bunter, you seem to be unaware that the Tudors

were a dynasey of I‘nghsh sovercigns who followed the Planta-
enets and proceded the St

~TER. Oh, were they, i’

Ovrcts. They were. The first Tudor was Henry the Seventh,
followed by his son, Henry the Bighth .

Bowree (cagerly) 1 know Henry the Eighth, sir.

Quercn. You do?

Buster. Yes, sir, he married six times.

Ornon. T & cgunsos § prosume your knowledge doesn’t
end to the names othiswive

weg. Ob, yes, sir. Of course,sir. i .-
il
e Phere was Florense Nightingale and Joan of Arc .

(The other Bovs roar with laughter)
Quusci rsing) Blessmysoul! T thre nioend to this nonsense?
Not until he'd married anorder four, sir.
O, I axpposs T shioald b your crass ignorance,
e e
x. I surpise myself sometimes, sir.
crass, but o-one’ crasser than me
Qaton. Than , Bunter?
Boxrer. Oh, yes, sir—you're jolly crass, too.

Tots of chaps are

i e Bows g
Quercn. T sec no need for you boys to laugh.
Wararrox. No—yes, sir. Of course, yes.
(ScaypT and MAULY enter up 1.6)
Mavry (moving down 1¢) Here's Dr Schmidt, sir. This is Mr

Ouddx Doc tor.
st (mecting Schanide up 1) A pleasure to meet you, Dr

mmmu

The pleasure is mine. Lord Mauleverer tells me you
arca pm!esox at his school.

That is correct. Although, as you know, I have
always devoted & great deal of my sparc time to the study of
Greece and its glorious past.

cinapr. 1 was fortunate cnough to hear you locturc on the
cct at Oxford, once. Did you bring the first of the Acgean
Serolls with you, sir?
Ounven (tppine s brigfase) T have it with me. You may be
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sure I should not let such a priceless historical document out of
my personal ca
. Would you care for a meal before you see the rest of

To be truthful, T cannot wait to see them—if it’s

They are at the Dower House. T will take you there—
you shall have the key of the safe and the scrolls will be in your
charge. (He arasses to the arci down ®) This way, Dr Quelch. Port-
well will take your trunk to your room.

Qe (fllusing Submidddoon ) T hope you boys sl con-
duct yourselves in a manner more ftting to your surroundings.
Gl fm turns to Schmide) Mauleverer tells me his uneles return is

elay

\SCHMYDT and Queron exit down ®. The Bovs look at each other)

CHERRY. et lmw au you like that! Quelchy for Christmas!

Avey. Im s chaps, but I ad no idea uncle had
invited him. Snll "B21] be pobing about at the Dower Howe
most of the time—he won’t bother us.

o, 1 say, B fanly, your unclo 't be very spiffcated.
CrErry. You me ophis

Diperes, Thonts ot bt Cltsargs | thick s enthiee & veys
o invite a fellow for Christrnas and then when he gets here he
finds Quel

TR TR —

anyone inviting

i
Huree. The don ‘t-rememberfulness is terr
BustER. Ofccurse. don’t want to dls_ppumt you fellows . . .
Crerny. You don’
Boxrsr, No. On ohection—1 shall stay.
ou cheeky fat porker!
Cuamr. Wait a e ot (To Buntr) Yo' sure you
don’t want to di t us, old fat

Buren. T said T wouldn't. Some h‘Lp# ave unreliable, but not
me. If I said Pll stay—Dll stay. That's me

Cotoaey. That's very decont of you, Buntor. And since the only
way you'd dmppmm s is by staying, that means yow're leaving.
(He advances on

Bineraa. (backing dou 2) New, look here .

‘WizartoN. That’s the ticket, B

Cuerry. We'll see him to the smuon—thcrc is another train,
isn’t there, Maulv

Maury.

Bunres, T o't go on the train, T Haven't a ticket.
Cuzrry. We can even overcome that little difficulty, Bunty.
You came without 2 ticket, you can go back the same way
onTER. Now, wait a minute . . .
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Burr. Jolly good idea. Pack him
Bowesik {ridligg up ) T sy, yousFlowsh

(CrERRY and WHARTON seize Bunter)

Buww. Where are we going to send him? Back to school?
Gusa, No fear. We'l adcress i to Bunter Court. He can
pmet Clbeisimsss oe thesiloeey el ey Yook o

s cheer. CHERRY and WHARTON carry Buner o the
trunk and Lift kim in t0 it

Bunter. Help! Yarooh!
They are packing the siruggling BUNTER into the trunk as—

the Corramy falls

SCENE 11

ScenE—The same. Early the same evening.
When the CURTAIN rises, ScuMiDT is standing down ®c, looking off into
the hal
Scmr (calling) Bring the cases in here. T don’t want them
in the Dower House until I have examined them.
(CRuwe and Porrwids enter down R, cach canying a packing
case)

Have a care. They are valuable specimens.
(PorrwELL carefuly seis his case on the floor ®. Cue drops his
with a crash)
7 Fool! Tdiot! Dummbopf!
Croxe. Sorry, Guv!
Scmnnr. Leave them there. DIl attend to them tomorrow.
You may go, Portwell.
PORTWELL. Yes, sir.
Guowr. T hope' you “aven't straned yourself, Portwell. Bic

PorTwELL. 1 suggest you bend your attention to a shovel and
the now, Lrump, instead of indulging in idle repartec and
badinage.

(PORTWELL exits with great dignity up 1.C)
 Sonee. Tl take o his bed for a week, now, luggin’ that box
i

Scrmr. Silencel (H laoks carefully around) Grump, you miust
not Torget that you are pretending to be a servan
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G, Thats allright for you. [ have <o do all the bloomin®
donkey wor to Tielp them young coves take their
fat mate to the station, p“ckcd ina trunk—if you ever ‘eard such
2 thing.

Scar. Stop your complaints. Now that the set of scrolls
is complete, my plans can go forwa

Gruser, “Thank the Lord or that! 1'm sick of gardening in th
weather.

Scmmpr. If all goes well, your task will be completed to-
morrow.

Gruse. You mean I can push off?

Scanapr. ow, listen. This Quelch has examined the
scrofl. He hi stated they are genuine, and all that need con-
cern you is that o certain people they are worth a. forlune, that
they drc wrapped in oil silk and that they are in the safe. Tonight,
when they are all aslecp, you will open the safe and remove g
You kaow the safe Can you open 112

Rowe. T shoul (He erasses to the fireplace) T'd like to
warm up, first, thou;lv—wuh me *ands like this I couldn’t open
4 swing door. Brerrrr!

s

(Semoe gos 0 the it of armou up o, it the isor of the el
and lakes out an oil silk package)

Scrapr (crossing fo Crumg) And, Grump, you will take these
nd place them in the safe rom whes you take the seectis (He
ands th package to Cramp
Rur. They're the false ones? (He puts the package in his
pocket)
mapt. Ja! They are exact duplicates—only an expert can
tell he differonce.
Crue, 't this Quelch bird an expert?
Scmnuot, That is s
ncars, Buppose he raiscs 2 tink?
Scrvmr, He should do what?
Growr. Makes a fuss, says diey've been switched
Seimar. How can e say that when he has had the key.
There’s only onc key
e, You mean, Lnrd  Mauleverer's uncle has the other one
on the Continent with hin
Samar. He has. So i Vo B W WA S o
this safee. Disturb notk
ke, O.K., Guv. What happens when I've got
Scir. You will meet me hete at midnight. T S
they are in order, then you will proceed to an address in London.
i What—at night?
Jal You will borrow the station wagon and retur
the nmmmg  Then you il be pail. e maus up )
omp. Then T can push off for g
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bc}xm.n'r. No. You will continue to work here until the end of
the w

e, Bh Me? (He crosses to Schmidi) Work here for another
week?
o, Thus you will avoid suspicion—should anything go

wrong.

Cruwe. But Tll *ave to sweep all that bloomin® snow off the
drive tomorrow. Have you that drive? Tt looks like the
Great North Road.

Scrvr. 1 should have said you will be art tomorrow
the rest of the moncy will b2 held until the endl of the week.
Understz

a1 understnnd all sight. T've got 40 lave i that o
for another weel 1 get me “ands on that lolly rm goin’ to

ScHMIDT (mov)
Cruwe. Let’s get me ‘ands warm, fir
Quelch ge hbosvirn ] o 24 thesole st e Do Hoto:
“Scmuor. He will not be. I intend to detain him in his room
for the rest of the evening. Now, go quickly. It is not good for
you 1o be seen too much in the house. You are a gardener,
remember.
Crowe. As though I'm likely to forget. T just want to warm
‘me *ands, that’s all.
Scmapr. Ach! The

something else to bring in from the

hall.
Cruwme. Oh, not that blinkin’ coffin?
Scrmpr. That is not a coffin—it is a valuable mummy case.
nowr. A what?
t belongs 10 an Egyptian mumny.

Caone, Well, whis ase you Sbing with 1

G, It belongs to the museus

Cruste. 1 give up. (He crosses to the arch down 1) Arc you going
to give me a hand with it, or shall T at ornament of a butler?
T feel sorry for him—I od raising his eyebrows.

ScmwnT (erossing to Crump) Come, T will help you.

(CRUMP and Scupt exit dowwn R and re-enter immediately drag-
ging a large Egypiian mummy case)

Cruwe (as they enter) What do you know—coffins for Christ-

nas. T know why this place isnt heunted-—the ghosts conldn't

. Leave it there.

(They leave the mummy case on the floor ¢)
CrUMP (erossing 10 the fireplace) Te's made me "ands cold again.
canunT (moving lo the arch up Lc) Dow't delay here. And be
careful—there must be no sign of a robbery.
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Cruwr. ou at midnight,
e Tiatall Toasd the Mmoo open for

you.
Crump. And ifit’s not too much trouble, bring me an *ot-water
il

(Scrno exits up Lo, Gruse urns and warms his hands at the
fire. The lid of the mummy case sicwly opens. Whenever the Gid is
‘opened or closed, there is a lowd creak. CRus hears the creak, turns and
sees the lid rising

(He gasps) Oh, cor! (He scampers behind the suit of armour up Rc)

The lid rises 1o ils full extent. BUNTER, @ weary and bedraggled
]
figure, emerges from the mummy case)

Boweu (dasig he lid) Ooooh! ' freering. (He crostes to the
fire, matering) Beastal Tl show them. (Fe hears ootsteps, lurries to
iy case, cannol open it in time and backs against the armour

)

(PORTWELL enters up Lc, and without seeing Bunter, crosses and
exits down .. BUNTER, slanding in front of the armour, soratches is
lead and looks for someeohere o go. He lowers fhis . and Croner,
beind the armiour, raises the armowred hand and scratcles Bunier’s
ead, Bevcten fots his had being sevaeled then iook gl chs
hand. He turns round and the armour is stild)

I—1 am certain someone mudml iy head,
Cruwe (in a decp voice) Tl cock—it was .
Buster. I jolly well - . T Gt Ticlp!

(ButeR, scared, runs off down % Cruw comes from behind the
armour, rubbing his hands, and crosses towards the door down 1.
ORTWELL énters dow 1.

Porrwer, Grump! What are you dofng in here?

“rurp. You may well ask. T been drag ¢ bloomin®
coffin and them cases about. I'm bezmnmg R i tips
you off when there’s anything to b

Bonmusmis, Tor pons afoteation, st 5o pazh of #, bufle’s
duties to unfoad vans

“ruwp., For my information, it seems no part of a butler’s

duties to do anything much—except walk about like an *cad-
waiter at the Sauay.

PORTWELL. As soon as the master returns, I shall make him a
report on your conduct, Crump. (He moves (o ths frplace) You

b.

Crump. \ owll have to be quick—because if the weather don’t
pick up I shall be frosen 9l out there in the goldish pond.
oRTWELL. Is time you returned to your quarters in the
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1 intend to move those cases to the

qrdencrg offage. Or do yor
rosts, vaseni nothing of the sort, I'd advise you (o get &
g0d nights sloep, ax? all—because I'm going 1o peed some
*elp with them in the morning. (He moves down 1
orrwvmLy, (neving 11, of the tabtd). Remove youelf ac once,
U e it casy. (He eyes the mummy case) 1 reckon
yowd just abent Bt thats

(CRoMP grins and exits down ®. PORTWELL moves towards the
ach p -
CrErry enters u/, m)
Currry. Hello, Por
PORTWELL.

ell. Stopped snowing yer?

belie
Commaz. Any chancs of & spot of moonlight skating on the
ek (Fls iooes e 25

Porrwerr. I should imagine the ice will be thick enough, but
as 10 the moon, I couldn’t
SUBRRY (secing the mumm} /:/u() Hello, what's this?
PorTweLL (moving o Clery) An Egyptian mummy case, T

believe, si
Cuerry. Anvthmg init?
Porrwrir. | haven't examined it, sir
(Cnerzy u/}m: the lid, which crecks loudly as usual)

Emply. (He closes the lid)
Ponrweiz. T might be better to stand it against the wall, sir.
Tt could get damaged there.
Crprey. Tl give you a hand.
‘l’on‘rerL and CoErRy stand the munmy case upright against the
wall ®)

You m@n tell the others it's stopped snowing—we might take
alool
Bommats. Ve oo s

(PoRrWELL exils up 1G. GHERRY stands with his back o the

arch down R, opens the mummy case, and examines the inside. BUNTER

b cauiosly in doun x. They nither f them, s each other until
1=, who has backed right up 1o Cherry, suddenly turns and sees

hx'm.
ONTER, in @ panic, pushes Cumrey info the mummy cose,
St m, {id and runs off down 1.
iarTON, NUGENT, uuu, Hurnn and MAULY enter up 1.¢)
Wazarrox. Hallo, whercs Bob
Nucenr. Portwell said he was in here.
(A muffed noise comes from the mummy case)
Burr. What was that?
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(There is further noise from the mummy case. The Bovs tur and
look at it)

WHARTO; that mummy c
Noor. Thats he stuff nuniky was expecting from the Middie
East.
(There is a faint tapping noise from the mummy case)
Nuoent. Wow-what do you chink it
(The Bos edge away)

A mememummy?

Burr. Tt can’t be, they're all d-d-dead, m-m-mummies arc.
Hukee, The deadfulness is terrific. You don’t think it could
have eaten our estecmed chum, Cherry

(The munmy case rocks)
WaawTo. ‘There's something alive in there—T'm. going to
00l

Burr, Get hose batd
the hall dowon ®)

. (He gets the battle-axe from

(WHARTON gets the battle-ae from the anmour up rG)

Wyawro:, Open the lid, Franky.

NueENt. Mem

Honss, 1 vl npcmully handle 0

Waarro. That's the ticket, Inky
ave your weapons in 1

lid.

f diness to cosh this absurd
mummy.
(BuLs and Wartox siand at the ready with the balleases as
HUREE maes (o the munmy case and lries 1o open it)
Burr. Pull hard, Lk
Hurre. Really, m d Bull, T am pullfully doing my
best. The Tid 15 tackully fneds (2t ives a Jial pull and ihe 110

comes open)

(CrimRey bursis ont of the mummy case. WriarToN and Burr,
take a swipe at him with ther weapons)

Bows (ad lib.) Bob!

Wranrox. Bob! What ase you dofig in there?

Crmrry. What do you mean—what am I doing? Which one
of you jokers shoved me in there

Wizsron, Shoved you in there? We've only just come into
the room.

Gy, T tell you I was pushed in ther.

Vo, Well, it wasn't us. Tt musc have been someone

e, Titinttase Portcll pushing people in mumimy cases.
JVIAU!Y Or Dr Schmidi
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Bure. T don’t sce how it could have been anyone else but
Porowell —perhaps he's gone off bic rocker.

Wiiasron. Youre sure you didt wip and
oo, Of conese. T sure. Tf T find out oo did 16, 1
land him one.

Wataron. You might v tripped—and the lid hit you in
Eack T ould have felt like a shove.
e (doubtfully) But it it Tike a shove.
Bv.u Torget . What were you looking in there for, anyw 2
nrrmy. 1 just wanted to see what was in
Nugext. Well, now you know what was in there—you!
(They laugh)
Crexy. Come

5 get the skates.
Yo nloai e o o i s T the sasy chai) T think
l’ll have a naj

the

WraRTON. A nap! You slept in the train and you've been
ing ever since we arrived.

AV[AULY, 1 als s find Christmas tir
. You ﬁnd 11 the year round tiring, old bean. I's
no good, Man determined to get you fit by next
WaARTON. Fhats the vicket! Mauly— captain of soccr.
(They laugh)

d‘

term.

Mavey (ising) You 50 and enjoy yousclves. Don't bother
about n

ey, Dut we do. It o't tbo the same without you. Let’s
elp to get his sk1(e;, you fllo

Maur eally

(T/u 47l}w Bovs lauah, gm/) Mavry and rush him oul up LC
Bunrzg enters down 1. He is shivering and goes io the fire
Busrer. Oh, crikey! I'm frozen. (He gives a nervous look over his
shoulder at the suit of armour and warms his hands. He holds the over-
mantel and raises cach foot in furn to the fire)
NTER presses Ui ornamental scroll work, a creaking noise is
heard and the panel up R slowly opens)

(H: faars the nas, s and sees the panel) O, crikey! A secret

/Ax Buwrer fakes his hand from the overmantel, the panel closes)
Now, yhich bit was it? Pl ey this. (He presses)
Tie panel opens. Busten takes s hand away and the ponel
semains open)
(e crosses o the panel and pers inside) A secret passage with a xoom

at the end. T wonder if i¢ opens from inside? (He goes through the
opening and feels around)
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(The panel closes. After @ moment it reopens and BoNTeR reappears)
Yes, it does. I'd better close it. (He crosses Lo the overmantel and
presees)
(The panel closes. Buntex presses again and the pancl opens)
NueenT (off) Come on, you fellows, the moon’s out.
(Bustsr flits across and hides in the panel passage, closing the
panel fter i
enters up LG and catches a flcting glimpse of Bunter,
He ares @ “patr of shate. H st ait around, mystified, when he
s dhe room s emply.
WartoN, Bur
a reluctant Maury.

, CHtrey and Fures enter up Lo, dragging
T carry skates)

Crerry. What's the
yow've seen a ghost?
NuGENT. I—I think I have.
meRRy. Was it one of Mauly’s ancestors or El
UL,

matter, Frank? You look as though

h Tudor?
It couldn’t be her—she’s playing tennis with Buntor.

(Thay laugh)
NuceNT. That's who I  thought it as.
Waaxrox, Who? Elzabeth Tudor
o Banier,
Buu. Buntor
Nugexr. As I eame into the room T thought I saw him nip
(b poiis 5 50) over theme:
Wasnron \Iaakwg up RC) Over there?
e inter is probably in some stat
trying 15 remember where Bunier o
(They laugh)

n-master’s office

Buzr. T suppose the fat spoofer couldn't have got back here?
Wiarro.  We left him packed w © guards van. But i
Frank saw him go over there—where can i

o, That's sight. (He points 1 tic weall 4p Re) He wene
over to that w
G, T Bnter went through the wall—thered be a hole

" Hirez, The Tolefulness would he terrific.

5
£
g
&
B

L.
‘WrarTON. Wait a minut
could be in there.
Neoaxr. He didn't scem o go in there. More that way.
Crznry. IUs the only place. That way is all solid val.
WHARTON (mosing o the mummy case) Let's

What about that mummy casc? He

(They open the mummy case and peer inside, [!aumg the lid open)
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1 felt T could have touched him.
he'd have touched you.

T. It rnus t have been a hallucination.

Cr) You know, Mauly, I'm ashamed of y
Aftor the Build-up, Quclchy gave this place, you can't rake s
better ghost than Bunter.

G, Well i Bunter'sin ' lost a lot of weight.
NucEs

(Tey laugh)
ButL (moving do the arch down ®) Let’s get out to the lake—the
moon might go in.

Avi Yau kiiow, T've been thinking. Perhaps T could stay
here and see if there zeally is a ghost. I could sit quictly in the
chair and .

Curry, We know—hiave a na
e T o, good Moty —you'te going to skate.
(The ather Bows take Mavwy gently by the arms, lead ki dowen %
nd exit, MAULY yawns as he goes. There is a slight pa
ORTWELL eufers i 1., sces e 100 is emply, suwitcles out the
lighis and st p v 1 The oo is in darkness, cxcept for the glow of the

e enters doun B and aross lo . of the lable, The panel.
v fea o and quickly hides

(‘R
opens, creaking
il e iy ci leaving the lid

uNTER emerges. from the um: p(umw
Buster. Golly, T must have some food if I've got to spend the
night in there. (He arosses to the feplace) T suppose I'd better close
. (He presses ihe overmantel,
(The panel closes)
That's it. (He moces towards the arch up 1)

A ise i heard offdoun
Burer dashes 12 the m
feels someone lre and dashts off p 1.0 45—

iy case, tris fo get i, yells when he

]
£

the GurTAI falls

SCENE 11T

ScNe—The same. Later the same evening.

W/un Ma CURTAVN svises, the lights are on and ihe fire is still blazing.
bl is piled high with food, sandaviches, sausage rolls, mince-pis,
zing. WirarTon, NUGENT,

o Nt i the caly hanr
Crizrny, Hurer and BuLL are standing round the table, eating.
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Wizarro. Nothing like skating to bring on the appeti
Czney, As far as Mauly's concerned, its brought on slcepmg
sickness. (He tuns o Mauly) Hey, Mauly! Have a mince-pic.
(MAULY snufles in his slecp. The others laugh)
oz, Let him dose, Bob, we've ncarly worn him ot
Gy (moving fo Mauby) Maviy| (I shouts) Fir
MavLy (s gyes still closed; smiling) No, thank you.
(The others laugh)
Would you beliove it I think he'sin a sranc
st flopped straight out when we came back. He's
hnd nomm; m o cat ©
Tl o s Bk g ol s st
i wp. (e ioks up @ mincs-pis and wates it under Mauly's

(The others gather vound to watch. Unseen by them, the panel
s,

UNTER w/upr oul of the passage, grabs the plate of mince-pies,
returns to the passage and closes the pancl behind im)
'WHARTON. Leay
20 10 bed.
(Scianr enters up LG and looks impatiently at the Boys)
Sour (casing o 3 of the table) Ave ot you boys staying up
very late
Wthicton (rning) Oh, hallo) Dr Schmide. We shasrtbe long,
We've been skating on the
DT, You have? wer House?
Waarror. Ves, T think Mauly said that’s what it was.
you keep all your muscu jun pecimens, that is.
i e T shoid sdvi You 10 get 1o bed very
soon ummm“ it will be Christmas, you know. It is nearly

¢ him, Bob. We'll have to rouse him when we

Where

Gumry, We shan't be long, Dr Schmidt. We were just think-
ing about taking Mauly vp to be
(He eyes Mauly) He is aslecp, perhaps?
mErry. He is m]u’) not half.
(The others laugh)
Don't worry about us.
T, Good night to you.
(Scrmpr loaks at his watch and exits up L)

rrox. Trying to pack us off to bed carly.
Nodmna suppose he thinks with Maulys uncl
cep an cye on
7%, Tihiayiehavusthese Moxslimicrs!

away he has
10
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Crmy. He'll probably tuck us nto bed and bang our Christ
mas stockings up. I'm going t
i e ot i i gone) Wiho's

WirAzrow. They were on the corner of the table.

Cizriey. They're not there, now—look!

Where have they gone? No-one has been here except
. (He pauses) Do 'you think he could have scoffed the

. How could he? He wasn’t here a minute.

‘came in behind us while we were watching Mauly.
Cemsay, Hie sillcodlanit have eafen o plats ol minie it
that time. There’s only one man who could do that—Bu

oty wroto st o i e soust Dlpue B,
ranky saw his ghost. Perhaps the ghost swiped

m.
BuiL. Youdon't h
while we weren’t looking:

Wriawros: Why showid he do iha
Hurer. The whipfulness is terri
iz, He might bave thought i ook the grub away we

0 bed.

k that Schmidt could ha

hipped th

g0
Waiakeron, T can't see it myself—but lets take a look.
(Wiarrox, Crerey, Nuoew, Butt and HUREE exit up Le,
leaving MAULY asleep in the chair. The panel opens.
Buxter slifs out of the passage, grabs the plate of sausage rolls,
returns to the passage and closes the panel behind him)
Crrry (¢ff) Nothing out here. I can’t understand it.
(The Bows re-enter up 1.0)
(He s o the tab) WL lets ki to the suusage, soll
Vel ¥ (Fis oeaks off e iars i astonishmon) N thcy'es

m)l.’

But. Where have they gone? I's becoming difficult to get a
bite in this house.

Sierry. See if Mauly knows anything about it. (He crosses to
sty and stk i) Yl mp, N

(Mavry sits up)

Mavey. Where's the fire?
(The other Boxs cluster around Mauly)

Ci Listen to him. He's living in the past. T shouted
“Firers e mimtes ago, Blhcad. Our Cakes and things Tl
swiped again

Mavry. Eh? What? I haven’t had any cakes.
Wizarrow. Did you see anyone come in here and take them?
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Maury. T was asleep. I'm rather tired, you know. (He leans
bk and s i m)

L. us.
e Poriwel didn't come fn to clear ths table oF any-
thing?
Nuesr. He couldn’t have taken the first lot.

Buw. (1o Mauly) You're sare you didn't sec Portwell, Mauly?
My hat! He’s asleep again.

Cuzrry. Would Mss Gray have sncaked in and taken them?
(He shalss Mauly) M u see Mrs Gray?

Mavry, 1 can’t see any

Burr. For goodness’ sakr “drag him out of that chair. He can
go and ask Mrs Gray him:

Witaxox, We'll go with hirs, Bob, in case he dmps offto sleep
on the way. (He seizes Maul b) Come on, Mauly,

Mauvry. T'm fagged out.
(The Bovs pull MavLy 1o his feet)
iERRY. Put your hands out in front, Mauly—you can sleep-

walk

(They laugh.
v and WHARTON lead MAULY out up 1.0)

mmwr Td like to know where all that food went
Burs. (erossing to e ¢ frelace) T expect cither Portwell or Mrs
Gray took io—there’s always a natural explanation for thesc
hing:
Nvoer. It could have been that forcign bird—Schmid:,
HurEs. T think the esteemed Schmidt wishes us to bedfully

dispe:
NuGENT (glancing up 1) Talk of the devil . . .
(ScrsoT enters up Lc)
Scmanr (lm/klng ot fis watch) Tt is time you boys were in bed.

cc Mis Gray, first. Someone swiped
our tuck. T suppose you didmt cottas 16, Dr Sehades

Semapr. You suggest T did what? Something to your collar?

Nvaexr, What Johnny mcans b, that for a lark, you might
have stolen our mince-pics as

Scann (mgrip) Do 1 undersiand you—you suggest T am a
thief? T shall 10 speak to M‘mxmm s uncle when he
returns. T do not take insults fro

Buv. Here! Hold ont T only thought you might have taken
them for a joke or somethin

ScispT.” T sce nothing amusing in stealing. T think it is time
you were in bed.

(ScusuoT turns sharply on is hel and exits up 1)




e 11

TER’'S MYSTERY CHRISTMAS S

36

Nucext, Touchy sort of ch:
. Torei & sepms of Bumour:
Nveest. All thesame, I think we ought to push off to bed when
the others come back. It is late.

(WHARTON enters up 1)
Mis he hasn’t taken anything. She says
Poviscell s 5 mseni, 1or SHiping p—but he's game 15 bec.
(CrrRy and MAULY enter up 14
s, Mo A
Cuprry. Hallo, hallo, hallo!
Bu. What's that? A replacement for the mince-pies?
Cumiry {putting the tarkey on the table) Fathead! I¢3 not cooked,
et —it’s tomorrow’s dinncr. Mrs Gray said we could show it to
you—she’s just going to stuff it.
BurL. Makes my mouth watcr to look at it.
Crrmry. It's a lot more than T could eat myself—T shall need
help with it.
There is a sudden, loud crash of dowen v)

CuerRy carries a dish with a

WaarTox. What was that?
juLL. Tt was too solid for Bunter’s ghost.
i Tewas owiide Fhehauie_nabin the hall,
WaRTON. Let’s go out and look.
(The Bovs exit down v
CRUMP creeps in down v.. He carries the Aegean Serolls)

(He moves up © and

Cur (calting soty) Hey, Dr Schmide.
calls gain) Dr
¥ (aff) Bt Bt

He looks wildly around, sees the turkey

snow falling off the roof.

RO
and s he serolls T i,
e Bovs re-enter dozen %)
Hello, here’s Crump. What are you doin’ here, old bean?
mOwe. 1 thought T seen someone prowling about—1 found
the library window open so T just climbed through. (Virtuously)
Some very fanmy l::upl:: about these days.
card a noise outside—that’s why we went out.
it nu;.h\ have been me—I fell over one of them
omamental pots in the drive.
1 What were you doing there in the first place?
Cuaae. Who, 1uc? 1 was—er—looking the drf . e
got 1 mweep it 1 the momming. 1 want out t0 806 i the anov was
still th
Waiartox. Let’s just take another look, where Crump thought
he saw this prowler.
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Crowr (eagerly) Yes. You go and take a look. Can’t be too
careful. Six of you could handle *im all right. Didn’t scem 2 big
fellow
ey (leading Grump ) Well, you'd better comme and shose
s where you sa
s, 1 oaa tol yors ot "eve. Just vnd s scrmer iy il
library window.
‘ox. Fathead! Come and show us, yourself.

e calt
Fiseins el duindioi v e b Bre
owe. Tt is, you . I've got anaemia. My blood’s like

water. Liable to frecn- lp
Grerny. Well, don’t worry, old horse, we'll thaw you out.
Come on.

¢ Bovs dom =, aking Cuinte i them. Caee
nluctamly et tmkey as e goes. The panel o
S e Sus b, B s ot il g )
Buxter. Pl save those rotters the wishbone.
and closes the panel

(BuntEr takes the turkey into the passag
beind i
Cirome and the Bovs re-enter down )

Waartox. There’s no-onc there, now.
Cruste. Mi m) ave been me imagination. Tripping over that
o could have affceted me maind. (s sudinly s ths furkey has
eone) Heyl Where's that urley.
Bovs (ad Ii%.) Wha
ERRY. Now :ﬁaz;dnappemd
| Wasssrox. Tshouldu't worry. § expect Mrs Gray's been in for

LRLMP ‘Why would she take it?
Crzrry. She wants o stuff it.
. Tve already stuff—that is to say—she wha?
Mauvry. Haven’t you ever heard of roastin’ and stuffin’ a
now.

s going o now?
Ma imay no cook it ) wosoerow (B oo 0 e
ﬁwzm\ Lan < afford to take a chance. Thats a valuable bird.
say it n‘

e V\h\, are you so intercsted in
Cruwr, Me? Oh, T not mterested. \qu(kh/) You're sure
she won't cook it tonight?
ey, Not unless she wants to stay up all night.

(SoEvupT enters up L. He siarls wihen e sees Crump)

Scasmr. Crump! (He moves o . of fhe fable) What are you
doing here:
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Mavry. I6s all right, Dr Schmidt. He thought he saw someonc
prowling round the house.
Somupr. Did you, Grump
Srowe. 1 thought :0—(/14.' ‘moves 1o Schmidt) but it migh
been e imaginanion—mé and i young feliers had another

MauLy (moving up 1) T'm goin’ to bed. I'm fagged out.
Chnnry (moving up 1) Right. T feel a litde drowsy myself.
Hurzg (moving up 1) The slecpfulness is immi
Scimmt._In my opinion you boys have stayed up far o
Mavey. T my opimion, 106, Gome alon, you folows.

e Bows exit up 1., calling *“Good night” to Schmidt and Crump.
As soon as they have gone, SCHMIDT turns on Grump)

late.

Scinor, Dummbopf! Why did you come in here while they
were here?

Crosr. T came i through the ibrary windov. Tsaoe the light
under the 1 thought it was you in here.

‘Scinnire. You could have ruined everything. Did you get the
serolls?

RUMD. Ve
ScumD'A Then show them o me.
ell, 1 "aven’t got *em just this minute.
S ot just 8 said you had them
rump. 1 said T got "em. Now [ ‘aven't got "em.
can you have let them out of your possession?

e, T know—DumbkofT!
Semot. Ja! Dummkopf! Where are they
cam ln T ket
Wha

1d em in the turkey
T You arc making a foolish joke, Grump, are

you not?
Crusp. That's right. 1 am not making a foolish joke. T %ad to
et them out of sight—I scen the turkey—and shoved 'em in
there.

Scnsre (noving aboe e right end of the able) Donner wnd Bltzen!
You tell me those priceless scrolls are shoved in the innards of
curkey? Mein Gott!

Qi to1of Schmidt) We can get them back-

she's not

Cooking it! You mean the Acgean Scrolls may be
ed? (He crosses down L) What a ghastly thought.

St (moving o L of Crump) Tt must be stoppod. (He pulls
Grump doron ;. ‘e must get ey Doeg Mes by Bavert?
Gruap, Yes. Of course, she may find the scrolls when she
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shoves the suffin’
saster! (H aosesdown ) T she finds them
we are undone. As u English x goose is cooks
Crowr. As |0ng as mL tutkey isn't.
. T will go to the kitchen and engage
and. You will enter the kitchen and

, that'll do it, Guy.
s time—do not bungle.

(The Bovs enter up 1)

Mavey. Teny, Ms Gray saya sho didolt collect the wrkey.
Crup. Eh? You mean she tit?

s N5 e il e ronghditintherey
Tt must have been taken while we were out looking for the
prowler.

Crone. Oh, crumbs!

Somupr. 1 must be found. We must search the hou

un
e twency-pound turkey can't

vanish iato thin air

Our mince-pies did.

Noomwr, And the ssupage rolls

Bow. What about waking up Portwell—he might know whete

Crowe. He's notin bed. Tsaw him a couple of ours ago. Went
B e e G

Mauwy. The village? What for?

Crune, Well, it's nonc of my busin t 1 understand the
Yandlond of the village fom has o little peivate pul\, on Christmas
Eve. T don't think yow'll sce Portwell for some tim

Dosiecs. Vo, St sl (il Thin Ty symert b
found at all costs.

u scem very excited about it, Dr Schmidt.

The Christmas turkey is a most important thing.
Now 1 go into the passage and divide up. I will take
Crump with me: You boys go the other direction:

(ST and Crose exit up 10)

Bure. Te's really concerned about it.

CrErry. Perhaps he likes turkey.

M, e ool i shves ekl up ific was @ mummy
we'd lost. You know, I think Il pop up to bed. (He moves up 1)
1 don’t really care for turkey.
wrry. You jolly well stay up with ws. Franky, you come
with me and Mauly, we'll try the librar

‘NG (crossing o the door doton 1) Righto. (Hs opens the door)

Mavry. Really—T'm

Guzrry. Weknow—fagged. Come on. Youothers look upstairs
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Wararton, That's the ticket! We'll try the kitchen first.

(Wisarror, BULL and FIUREE exit up L

Nuosr, Cemy and Mavuy et on 1. 4s soom as they
haze gone the pan

Buxrer mmgk: oo e pigh

sz, Beastsl Tt isnet even, cooked. 17 1 can only light a
e i that litle rooun at the end of the passage . . . (Al s Ue
packing cases) Some wood! (He removes the lid from one qf

S 1t Vi g, s gk ot i b Yo e proed
the lable) This ought to burn v

(BuNtER slips into the passage with the chair, closing the panel
after him.
QUELGH enters dien R and calches a flecting glimpse of Bunte
11 is wearing his overcoat and looks distres locs a quick
““Lake™ as BUNTER flits across)

Qussen. My goodness 1 must be losing my grip altogother.
1 could have sworn I saw Bunter. (He moves lo & of the table)
(Semupr and Crose enter up 1 c)

Dr Schmide—T my k to you at o

Brasnr, ¥os, VB mbteht Whiat oan T o e yuul? T hoeghi
vou had gone to'bed.
about Lo retire when I felt T had to consult a
paxurular verse in the frs scroll. T went to the Dower House

Que examined the first scroll. The one T had at the
5ot e ot sl o, | it

Scmuwr. Something wiong? What do you mean, Mr Quelch?
QuercH, ot genuine.

(Cruste surmeptitiously nudges Schmidi)

Scrapr. Not gemuine? But I understood fror
you were ready to stake your reputation on thei
Quircn. L was. and. Upon 1
examining i SARAE S e e (He
i e ith i e in i hand)
Scrvmr. A fak

your report that
cing gemuine.

(MavLy, Guzrry and NUGENT enter down 1)

favLy (moving up rc) Evenifwe have bread and water, I am
gmng to bed.

Citzx (uing Quell) Good evening, sir—or rather, good
‘morning, s appy Christmas.

Gueies, Oh
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MavLy. What's the matter, sir? Are you feeling under the
weather?
Saummr. Mr Quelch has re-examined the Aegean Scrolls —he
{inds they are not genuine. Naturalls is a melancholy discovery
Quercr. T do not understand it. Although I hadn’t clns
examined the scrolls that you kept heve, lmm what I s this
afternoon, Twould hive been prepared to take my oath ey wece
not fil
oz (s {erossing o Quel) 1 suppose someone couldir'e have
switched then know it sounds dramatic ~but y
read ufpcopl( dom it mm pea 50 on
Sciipr. T don’t see how that can have happened. Mr Quelch
has had \:hc oy o the e, You havenr 1ot ¥ o of your possc:
\/lr Quelch?
e . (e rises) T have it in my waistcoat po
akes out the w i displays it) The affair is beyond my com.
p,.»hen ion. (He moves m/,m RG)
5 . Ha looked in the safe—did it look as though it
h? Crump, here, thinks he saw someone

an

had been tamperei w
prowling abous tonight,
MAULY (aossing to 1 of Cherry) Tt might have been a jolly old
burglar.
Qumsen. 1 don't know wha o opened the safe
scemed exac LIl The et e e
e qu wrdpp ing. It was unl} on clase examination I saw they
were not gen
RUMP. You couldn t open a safe without disturbing some-
ing,
ity (erosing io Crumf) How do you kno
Ciowe, Me? Oh, welly T wouldett-think soy if you see what [
mean.

wint. T don’t see how there could have been a robbery.
Fowever, Fochaps 1t o 0o s b o sl & scarch o

s have one more look round ioz his bid Crump
rth: hc Saw. lt of fi air will wake us all

Mavy (groaning) Oh .

CHERRY (moving down ¢) You come to the Dower House with
me, Mauly. Frank, you mn Harey, Johnny and Inky to look out
for'a burglar as well as a

(NuGENT exits up o)
Qurres. T will accompany you, Cherry.
(Quetas, Clmary and MAULY exit down 7)

Seryr (turning on Crump) Why do you not keep your momh
shut? Do you want thesc people to think you know anythin
about safe-breaking?
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Growr. Sorry, G
e ot call me “Guv?. Now, go into o the libary and
sceif the turkey i there T will g0 to the tche

’buwmr mu up re.
Cra xits n’ﬂmn . The p(mfl a/»

Bu p . He sees all s clear and comes out, bringing

i i i A lod of moke fllrs i 0w

Busrsa (wugling) Crikey! (He uts te turkey on the lable) Must
get some more firewood. (He gets the lid of the scoond packing case and
e 1t the pasag®)

(Crunee enters down 1)
(He sees Crump) Crikey!
NrER grabs the turkey, rushes into the passage and closes the
pad beliind him. CROMP daes @ ““take”, crosses and stares at the panl,
hast.
Scuanr enters up 16)

Sciupr. There sign of the bird. (He stares al Crump)

Whatis the maiter, Crump? Why do you siand with your mouth

Crosee.

S Wouscenball

Cruwe. The turkey!

Scummr. Well, wheve, Dunmkopf! Where?

Sror. Tt went through dhat wa

. Idiot! Luna cuble Dumnkaf

dmough a yll? Are v
Crune. That litdle fav mﬂﬂ I took down to the train,
hoved in the box. "E *ad it. E nipped through e

7 How can it go

Sermur. 1 despair of you, Crump. You have ruined my plans.
New, you have hallucinations. (He crosses to the fireplace)
osp (moving close 1o the panel) Through “erc. Hey, can you
:mcll something purming? (He furms and maves (o of th table
cupr. A million dollars’ worth ofsralls s lying in a turkey
. you talk of fires and fat rs in walls. (He tums to the
fireplace, leans on the mantelfiicce with his head in k hands and 2ihout
knowing it, presses the scroll work)

Z

(The panel opens, revealing Butix, gnawing al the turkey.
Crus, also with his back fo the panel, does nol see BUNTER, who
is intent on ks eating. SCEMIDT straightens up. The panel closes)

(He turns) 1 cannot understand you, Crump. You say you are a
swell-knotwn safe-breaker but at the fxst sign oftrouble, you panic.
Crowe. 1 thought it was a good 'iding-place.
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Se Listen to him! A good hiding-place, A turkey’s

gizaard. (He tums and vests his head on his hands as before)

(The panel opens, again revealing Busres intent on s food)
Crowe. What about knockin® an "ole in the wall?

(Scrmuwr strigitens up. The panel clses)
Scrpr (tuming) Fa! That would be very clever to knock a

Hhole i the wall d vt s say when they found us?

: Say e saw a mowse or somethiny

0 would knock a house down to find a mouse?

Idiot! Lunatic! Fool!

Growe. All vight, all vight—Dummkof! (He leans miserably
against the panel)

(Scmn, in despair, turns to the fireplace and again puts his head
in fis hands and presses the sevoll ootk The panal spens and G
Jalls smack into the secret passa

(He yells) Help!

(St tums. The p(me/ remains open)

&

E

The house is fulling dow
Scinps (erssing /pul.éy 1o Crump) Dovner und Blitzen! A sceret
p(\ssd"c G

. “Thi ls where he weat. (He rises) That little fat geezer.
(He e dou the passag) There's aoom dosin the far end. Come
on. A candle alight in ther
(Crowr and ST exit into the passage. Aftr a fow moments
BUNTER’S 2oice is heard)
BUxTER (off) Help! Yarooh! Hands off, you beasts!
(Crone and §Cn-mmn' emerge from the passage, firmly holding
BUNTER beluween lhem;
Crowe. I said it was him. Now who's a dummkf?
Scainr (Io Bunter) Where is the urkey, at youth?
Buxter. Stop itl You're hurting my arn
Crune.” Don't break his armm, Doctore he's only a kid.

(They bring Buxtex dowen c)

where’s the flippin’ turkey?

Now, tubl
T've hurt my clavicle! I'll sue you for this.

(Seusor twists Bunter’s anm)

Yarooh!
Seinior. Quict, you fat dunmiopf! Do you wish (o bring
everyone her
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Buwtsr. Of course I do. (Te slips from them and runs down 1.c)
Help!
(CruMP chases Bunter)
(He runs up ¢) Help! Help!
(Somwr intercepis Bunter up )
(e goes down 1.0) Flelp! Tl tell Quelehy—he'll give you a hundred
incs.
Sciwr (groducing a gur) Tt you make another sound—I will
ot you.
Crowp. Careful, Doc, that’s liable to go of
Semupr (grimy) 10 extremely liable to go ‘off. Now, tell me,
boy, where is this mrkL Y you stol
Buwrer. T—I—didn’t, T hope you don’t think I'm the s
of chap to collar anyone’s turkey
Ganoanr. “Thats just what wo do think, cock. Now, where
=R, Don’t point that gun at “ve znt a weak hme.
bL uMIDT. For the last time—where is I'
L averrtseon it Anyuay, yaun\ntshoo\’dup for
<Mn>mu 2 turkoy—its agninst the
Sceior. Where is the turkey?
Buter. 1 haven’t seen it. I didn’t take it to the end of the
pussage and try to cook it. Anyway, it wouldn’t cook with a waod
e. It's practically raw.
’im! You know muul lot A\lmu! what
happened to that turkey—for a bloke who’s never
Scmmr. Crump, go into the passage. Look for ihL bnd

(Cruser crosses to the apen panel)
e mus be dhere somehere.(He loks around) Hand me a bit of
rope from that packing case first
CruMP (moving to the packing case) 'zwm here you are, Guy—
sorry—Doc. (He tosses the rope to Schmi
Untix. 1 say, what are you going ol
Crume. Truss you like the turkey.

h that rope?

(CruP exits 1o the passage)
Bunter. Look here, you can have the turkey, Dr Schmidt. T
don’t like twkey, anyway.
(Scnmam ignores Bunter and ties his hands behind his back)
(He shouts) Stop it! Help!
aor. Right! We shall soon stop that, (He takes a handkor-
z:hxrfﬁom Dunier's top pocks and gags i with )
ER. M—mmmmmm—mmmmmmm . . .

(Cirowp re-enters from the passage, carmying the turkey)
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Cruse. IUs all right, Dr Schmidi—I've got it,
Scmur. Gui! Help me back into the passage yith this boy,
We shall have to change our plans and léave together. He shall
remain hidden while we make our getaway. (He pushes Bunler
to the open panel)
Crune. Right. (e puls the turkey on the table)
 Somapr. rope, we will tie his feet when we get

(cnum collects another picce nf rape from the packing cases)
. Minmmmm—

Cro ipe down, sonay boy. We'l'send em a posteard to
et Yo know whevs you

oy oo and Scrnao exis to the passage with Bowts, s soon
2y have gone, PORTWELL, dressed in a suit of armar, enters donen
e up ihe turkey and exits with it down ®.
crnor and CRUMP re-enler from the passage. Semaor,
wiping his face wwith his handkerchicf, moves to he arch up 1.c)

Well have to let them know where e is. They might never find
*im in ik
Scimr (o handad) OF course. Get.the turkey
Ruwe. 11 .. . (He looks at the table) Oh, lummy! I’s
gorn again,
ahs (turning to the table) Donner und Blitzen!

They stare aghast as—

the CORTAIN falls

SCENE 1V

Scexs—The same. Midnight.

When the CoRtan rises, the yoom is in darkness except for the fiicker
of the embers in the fire. The panel is closed. Crowe staggers searily
inup L and cllapisino thechair 1.of e table, Scror, oo him

Crump (starting) Wh-wh-oo’s that?
Scmr (wearily) Dr Schmidt. Don't worry.
Cruae. Put the lights on, Doc—T've got the creeps

\Srﬂ\xm'r suwilches on the lights)

Sermmpr. Now, make no noise. For two hours we have searched
(He crsss and st % gl table) Let us think where we might h
ed.

" Gutste. “The only place T can think of i the tlevision acril.
»
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Scmapr, There is no television aerial.

Cruwr, Thank the Lord! That’s one place we don’t have to
togk. I suppese it couldn't hase flown anyvhere.

Idiot! Fool!

o
Cner. "Ere we, go—dumbof
xlnr@: coming to life again—Zom

sain. You read about them
cs. Perbaps that turkey's a

Srrmm'r, How could a turkey be a Zombic?
muwp. Don’t ask me. I don’t even know "ow a Zombie can be
o . T just a thought I "a
. Then keep your stupid thoughts. (He rises) Let us
reconstruct the incident. {He indicates the table) You put the turkey
dovwn here, Yes?
Crunie (rising) T put it down there. Ye
Sczapr. Then the turkey must Tkt bt e pebind o
backs.
Crusp, Yes.
where they are now.
Suwmn (maving aboe the table) Those boys and Quelch could
ack.

Now all we want to know is—who took it and

was “ere when they came

Scampr. Ja T wonder could that fat .m,/mapj have seen an
one?

Crune. Let's get k *im.

ScoT (uﬂ:xmg o v, fn[;lam An excellent idea. (He presses
the seroll work)

(The panel opens.

oMp and Sc cross and exit 1o the passage. They re-
entr with Bnere)

BuxTe: m—mmmmm .
S AL righi—all right.
Somuor. Untic his hands and take his gag off.

(Crume removes the gag and unties Bunter’s hands)

(To Bunter) it down. T want 19 sk you some questions. (He sits
in e armahar)

ER. G, 've got pins and needles. (e sits © of
the (rlbIr\ Tve sLm\nrd wmy clavicle. T say, 'm starving. You don’t
have a sandwich, do you?

Crusee. Yes, I've ;,m one in me wallet. You answer our ques-
tions—yowll get some grub.
Bunrer. T haven’t had (mwhnlg to eat for hours. Except for
those couple of dozen sausage rolls
Crowp.
e s
Crune. And what?
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Buxrze. And the sandwiches—1 couldn’t eat the turkey.

Crunr. You—you coul

Buter, Tt wasn’t cooked enough.

Cruwp. Tt wouldn’t "ave been because you didn’t *ave room,
by any chance?

Bunter, No, T told you—it wasn’t cooked. If you have any
of it lefi—T could cat a Teg and a couple of wings.

Scinan ‘e don’t have the turkey—it was stolen.

hope you aren’t goi all to yourselves?

Af(ur all, il it hadn't been for me, you wouldn 't have had it at

S G e telling you—it was knocked off while we was
putting you in the passage.
x Did you see anyone when we were putting you in
dhere? syone come in from—(ke points docon ) that door and
take the turkey from the tabl
uscos. ER? Ob, o
ScrwpT You saw someone? Who? Who was it
Bowrine A il fellow with & mask on—there were o of

hem,
Cruwp. Two men with mask
Buwras. There might have been more, they were very quick.
They bad revo

ey cames o her

B Yo i1 hadmt e up T would have tackled
them. P'm rather 2 dab hand at boxing.

Coonuey Aod they sk heih urke

. Ven T tmed to tel youbut T was gagged.
CuspT. Wait a second. I you saw these men take the turkey,
why did you just ask us for a piece to eat? If they had the bird
then »\hy should you think we had it
e h, cripes! T hadn’t lho\lght of that
s, You arc telling lics, fat youth. You saw nothing.

1eR. Can 1 go now? (He crosses towards the hall)

Bu

(Crump moves between Bunter and the hall. ScamdT crosses 1 L
of Bunter)

I£1 went to the kitehen I might be able to get a bite to eat. They
might have 3 ham or something to tide me over until breakfast.
o—to—tide you over? Your mother wasn’t an
1ppopaluﬂm by any cl
O, ceally! Surely a chap is entiled to a litdle food

S i tied up like that?

Crue. A little food! You wouldn't like a beef sandwich—a
bull between two slices of bread?

Buwer, There’s no need for check. I say, 1 think you chaps
have really got that turkey. I think this talk about it being
pinched is just a scheme to do me out of my sharc.

¥
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Scmor. Idiot! (Zo Crump) He cannot help us. Let us put
him back in the room in the passage.
uTER. Don’t you put me bacl
moves down ®<)
Crue. IC1I be a good many years before you turn into a
skeleton, cock.

there—T shall starve. (He

(Crusr and Sciaor close in on Bunter)

alone! L1l tel Quelchy and the Head.
/m e mldge_v A:hmu{t in the
1 e colapses; :xh‘mg on the floor)

(BuTER nudges Crump in the stomach)

Grue. Ow! Oooach! (He cllpse,siling o e, faor)
BUNTER (running up 1) Help! Mur

(BunTER exils up . Somuwr and Ci

oaee 1y to collect thenselues)
Scump (gasping) Afaf-after him, Crump.
Crowr (gasping)  You-—you get afier him.

(Scrr and Cruse rise unsteadily)

s (rosing to the frplac) We have to get him before he
gers 1o Quel
(Cruser moves up 1)

Wait. (He crosses o Crmp) He may not go to Quelch. Do not

L-rgA.L the other boys do not want him here. We have a chance
because he will try to keep out of their way. We must search or
him ourselves.
Sruse. 'm tired. What about the morning:
Scamwr, Fooll The morning may be 00 T What if Quelch
:huuld send for the police? Thy will know you have a record .
oni. T won'tdo for us to be seen lere his tme of night.
Sciaor. No—i . We must have a care.
Crerry (off; calling) Anvum: there?
Cruwr. Blimey! Somcone comin’.
Scrnny, umx:mg quickly lo the panel) Quick. The pancl.
Quickly, Crum;
(Scrwmr ami Crosp exit to the passage, closing the panel belind
them.
Crnny and NUGENT enter up 1. They are in fyjamas and
dressing-gowns)

Ca

. No-on in here, Franky. (He crosses (o the fireplace)
(NuGENT goes R and stands near the panel)

But the light's on. T could have sworn 1 heard that fat spoofer
Bunter yell out. Might have been a dream.
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Nuomr. Lheard it (oo, 16 wasn't dream.
Chere’s somethi t this place, Franky. (He

Crn
vmlr.he: il s W lxbmr)) Turkeys disappear.

(Unseen by Crierey or NUGENT the panel opens. Sciminr appears,
grabs NUGENT, pulls him into the passage and closes the panel)

—cakes and mince-pics vanishing into thin air. Dot you think
there’s something queer, Franle? (e turns .m.l sees Nugent has
one) Frank! (He erasses to %) Where are 30 I

anic)

(i ook arvemi

(BuLL enters up 1)

B (noeing aboe e Lab) What was all that yelling?
Cuzrry. Frank—he's gon
Burr. Gone where?
Gomess (ing néar the panl) Hle was in the rooms with me a
minute ago. He disappea
Howw could heb He must be in the hall, (He noves down 70
into the hall)

(Unseen by BuLt or Curey, the panel opens. Scrmr appears,
grabs Crpwx, pulls him into the passage and closes the panel)

Ganrt sec him out there. (#f tums ino the om) He migh be in

the library or . . (He ses Clery has gon) Bob! Where are you?

(Ho arosis 1o 7 b

(HurEE enters up 1)

HuRER (moning above the able) What is the csteemed rumpus,
my dear Bull? T hear shoutfully yelling noises.
BuLL. It's Bob. Did ye umm hm\ Gut there
y. L have just cnlcxﬁ\lly arrived.
Bu s here a second ago. He wals just telling me Frank
had dmppm . (Fi movks near e paned) Tlooked 1io sho bl
v he's gone himself.
CRxE (crossing 1o the door dowen 1) He may be in the library
(m opens the door)

Huu:: . Lhave not s0em O

(Unseen by Bomzs: or Bus, the panel opens. Scrip appears,
grabs BuLL, pulls him into the passage and closes the panel)

 will searchfully investigate, (He s it the liary and switccs
on the light) Are you there, Bob? (e turns and sees Bull has gone)
My dear Bull —where have ymx e e o onch

(WHARTON and MAULY enter up L)
Waarros. What's the racket, Inky?
(MAULY muoves 10 3, of Huree)
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(e moves 10 1, of Mauly) Why is everyone wandering about down=
staiss again?

Tiomss. Johnny Bull has goncfully been spivited vy

Mauvry. What do you mean, Inky? After tonight I'm «mmg to
spend the rest of the holiday in bed. What arc you getting ai

crer, He was speaking to me about Cherry having acekilly

been s away and then he made an absurd disappearance
lnm‘df mm the a 'ur. thinfully. (H: tmoves near the panel )

Wital e they hm: ons int o thin air

You'

Lavy \m/r:m Inky. (He
i o g haot 3.1 wioh T e tho et o reaneh 11
leans back, yawns and closes fis eyes)

Wathiicn (turing atoey to the drmour up c) 1 suppose the silly

(Unseen by the Bovs, the panel o Somnuior apyears, grabs
Hure, pulls him into the passage and closes the panel)

—wouldn’t be hiding in there for a jape. Have you looked there,
Tnky? (He tums) Inky, I said have you . . . (He sers Inky has gone)
Good griel! e’ gonc!

Mact (opening s s and risig) My sited aund! (e ooses
to ® of Wharton) Inky, v

1o, r), you see \um happened, Mauly?
MLy, o et o ohe can't heve gone ino

nowhere, (He maves douon . and loks into the )

Wirartox. Thas what he said happened to Johnny.

Mavry. Harry, it's a bit ceric. (He moves near the panel) T—
don’t like it.

Werartox. You know this place ought to be tackled by those

anters.

Mavry. We haven’t any ghosts. There wsed to be one.
Cavalier type. An ancestor of mine, but he hast’t heen seen e
years.

Wizarro. But why would he go for Inky? I mean, he was
here a second ago. (H: s away fo the areh up 1.0) U'm going——

(Unseen by Wiarton or MaULy, the panel opens. Scimr
appears, grabs ML, pulls him into the ]Iﬂrmg: and closes the panel)

—t0 1ok out in the hall. (He looks in the hall) On second thoughts
i e, Mo things we know, youl be gone,
(He turns) ,\/L\uly Tsaid .. (Ho rer Masly has gone) Oh, my hatl
Mauly! Whes

(WaarToN rushes to the door down 1 and exits 1o the library.
BUNTER enters up L. He carrics a huge tray of food)

hey've gone, the beasts! Tl bet they're cating that
urkn el (F1e puts the tray on the table) Now for a bit of
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(He moves the chair 1. of the table, sits on it, above the table, and
i )

(WHARTON erters doron 1)

WHARTON (as e enters) Mauly, where ave ... ? (Ho ses Buner)
Bunter! {He orosses 1o v. of the table)

Buxrea (rising) Now, look here, Wharton—T: 'm just having a
ittle snack. (FHe / fulls e tray to the right end o te able) Py hardly
had a bite since you put me in that rotten o

WhaRTON (m/mmmrv on Bunter) So it swas you! You've been
here all the tin
 Bowmie oeinating setms e 1abe 10 . of it) T didw't want to
o1 down. So T forced the trunk opens-(le oints ty 1o mammy
e here in that.

\m/\mw o mumny case) Why, you fat spoofer. So
it was you that S}wvr d Cherry in there and swiped all our mince-
pies e T, ratngt
R (moving s Jie tale) Well, really, 1 hopo you don't

chap (He draws the tray of food G, sits above
e table’ and eats) . o oo something odd about that fellow
e Hi e i tarkey aif o B e

LV HARTON (maving fo - of Bunter) Never mine about Schmidt.
ou seen Mauly or Inky? “They were here a minute ago—
now ery ‘ve gon

Bux eump\ they took the turke

Haraox, Ohd up about the turkey. (Ho maves upr) That's
all you think o
B b, really, Wharton. ‘That fellow S
T tell you, and {0k the turkey, then he u
lomconc  cle Had tak
O (1urning o Bunter) What do you mean—Dr Schmide
ol goant (He moves 1o the fireplace)

BuNtER. He jolly well did, I'tell you. T can spare one of these

mince-pies if you want c

RToN (crosing fo Bunler) Listen to me, you fat robber.
(B arip Bt ' ear) 1€ you ry to blame that turkey's disappear-
ance on to Dr Schmidt, yowll find yourself in troubl

BuNTER. But he did] T tell you. That little chauffeur chap—
Crump, helped

WiarTox, wm Thould dhey tio you uy

Bunter. So that T shouldn’t have any auha! turkey, I supposc.
Alot of people are jolly greedy, you k

WHARTON (crassing dowon ) hem lhry’ “Well, Tet me tell you
sumednng—\/m cromes 1o % of B ou're £oins to bo packed

ome tom orming—and 105 ne good trying to push
the blame o ew.pmg i e turkey on to Dr Schmidt.

~NTER. Tm fed up with th\s He did. They put me in the
secret panel. They gagged me,

umidt tied me
icd to make out
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Waarrox. What secret panel? You're potty!
NTER (rising and pointing (o the panel) The one over there.
Wiawron (nosing 1 % a ind looking at the wall) Wh
e (e aosss 1o the faplacs and presses the
sollsonk

(The panel opens)

“There! You see! Who's potty,
Witarrox (furming ts face P ot .. Howid you find that

ut?

(Scusor appears, grabs WisarToN and pulls hin into the passage)
Help!

(Bgperen .
v enters from the passage and advances on Bunter)

Bunmir. Beast, you keep away from me.

(Cruste chiases BUNTER around fhe room.
Somamt ol ot 84 s

ST (fo Crump) Come and help me tic this one up, Crump
—he’s a handful. The fat youth can wait.

(Crume and ScrDT exil to the passage, closing the panel behind
thern)

i, Crikey! That was a lucky escape. They've got that
turkey in there. The beasts, Ll frighten then.

(Buxs skifs out up v
PoRTWELL, concealed in the suit of anmour, creeps in down ®,
carrying the turksy. Ho deposils the turkcy on the left end of ihe table,
then exits down . The panel opens.

Sorupr and Crowe enter from the passage)

Scinor (crassing to the fireplace)_ Those boys will be safe enough

)
in there. (He presses the scroll work)

e panel closes)

Gronr (crsing lo 1. of e 14 T ot like the idea of tying
up a lot of kids—I've always been just a gentle peace-lovin®
burglar.

wio, 16w can't keep them quict undl we find that turkey,
yowll be a gentle peace-loving co
e, ere an the blomin thing be? (He leans o the able
There must be somowhere we haven't looked. suddenly
yealizes he is louching something soft) Quick, Doc—there’s om:\hmﬂ
beltind me on the table—1 fell it with me hand—felt ike a body.
Scevint. Dummkopf! Move out of the way.
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CRUMP (moving up 1., without looking behind him) What is it—
for Pete’s sake?

Scuupr. Eureka! Look, fool! The turkey!

Cm.'[\n‘. The turkey! (He furns) Struth! Now, where did that
come mm’

cares where it came from? (He feels inside the
lmkx)/ e stosts s ol ok tackage) The Acgean Serolls! We are
ved.

vye. There’s a bit of luck. L told you no-ono would think
of looking there for the

o (amig p 1) Wi it gt vy ol a3 ichly
5

e, Dl say we must. (He moves o & of Schmidt) I've just
hud a ﬂ\\mg)\t

R e sweep that blinki
ing.

snow in the morn-

(Scrmant and Crose move don =c)

S, Idiot! Now, you go and get the station wagon. We
ave until dawn to get cle

(Bowter enters up L. e is dressed as a Cavalier)

unter. Ooooooo! Hear ye! 1 am the ghost of Lancelot
Manleverer. (He moans) Ooooaooh!

Gruse (peirified) Oh, luvus! A-a-bloomin’ ghost! (He backs
down R

o (backing down ®; shaken) Crump, go and get the station
wagon—T will follow y

Buxi

inor rlets. Avaunt!
Cionr, 1 foar you all vights cock. Help! Aveunt!

(Crone dashes out dowon )
Bunzs, (moving down 1) Hand me. that which you have
siollen. (He e torards Sohmids and falls over Jis swoord) Ovih!
Somnor. Hal The fae youth! T thought I recognized that
voice. (He crosses to Bunter) You're the last person to be afraid of.
e take i gun rom b oske and goes Bulr shanp o with the

\BleR collapses lat on the floor.
naoT exits quickly down x. There is a pause, then BUNTER
regains consciousness and sits up)
Buxter. W-where am T? (He rises and backs up 1) Those beasts!
Schmidt! (He sees the furkey) The turkey! They've left it behind.
(He puts his hat on the casy chair and moves aboue the table)
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(There is @ knaumg bekind the ﬁfmd}

Hullo! They sw ack in there again.
Winarros (o o i pmzl‘ Vieka beind here—open up—
help!

x. Oh, corks! It's Wharton. (He erosses to the fireplace and
pmm the scrall work)

(The panel opens recealing Wiarro. His gag has slipped doien,
bu his hands and fiet are tied. He hops into the room)

WiiarTon. Quick, Bunter. The clhcn are all still tied and
gagged in the room at the end of the

Bontin, T won't be a mainute. (He s aboe he table) T Just
want a bite to eat. I say—I scared them off and got the turkey
back.

Waiarrox. sit down, there—get a knife.

Doweenc i donit nced h\m gry to bother.

Vancenon: T dontt mean. » ks for youresl} o, ahnatnp—T.
want to cut_these ropes.

Bunten. Sit down. There’s no hurry, T got the turkey.

Waarron. Get me undone. (He hops fo ® of the lable) Who
cares about 3 roten turkey?

BunTer. You know, now I come to think of ii—they didn’t
scem at all worried about the turkey. They were more concerned
about some silly scrol

Wriarton, Some scrolls? So thi
trying to swipe ther

Buxter. 1 don’t c11:, as long as they didn’t swipe our dinner.
That's a jolly ey bird

Waksos. For ake get a knife, Bunter. Ive got to
get Quelc ¥ g afer B

Buvze, Toan't mUy scc why you want to get Quelchy up—1
mean, he'll stop me eating.

Visagro. Aslong assomeonestops you eating! Getme a knifie
loplctiithe kit
£r. There’s no need 1o go to the kitchen—I've got onc in

it! The Aegean Scrolls—

my. pul.KC
w ‘sarToN. Then get it out!
just 2 minute—th malke your fingers

mdw (Hz» rises and takes s i abont wiping i fingers)

HARTON.

owmen Ufshing i s puckets) Dorvs be so impatient.
WHARTON stands chafing at the delay. Eventuaily Bunti finds

the knife, moves to Wharton and cuts the cords on his hands)

Wmaxron, Ouch, you fathead! Yow're digging it in me.
. Keep still, then.

(\\‘xmm-ou gets his hands fiee)
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WHARTON (snalching the knife) Give me the knife.

VELARTON fiees his /M then exits hurriedly 1o the panel. Bunter
setiles at the table and eat

(0f) OK., chaps. 'm ree
(Mavry and

RRY enter from the passage)

MAULY (as Je enters) Fancy that rotter Schmidt taking the
Acgean Scrolls. Poor 6ld Quelchy, will be relieved,
Crmiy. He'll be more relieved if we get them back for him.

(BULL enters from the passage)
My hat! Look at Bunter! (He moves to R of Bunter)
(MAULY crosses to 1. of Bunter)
Buie (moving to ® of Cherry) Which way did Schmide go,
er?
Buxter. Tdon’t know. I dressed up like this to frighten him.

ARTON, NUGENT and HUREE enter from the panel. NuceNT
goes m 2 of Bull. HUREE goes to R of Nugeni. WHARTON siands above
Bum

(J!ERRY 'here was no need to dress up!
Bunter. Cheeky beasts! T think I heard them say they were
ol in the sation vagon,
NUoNT (moving dowon ®) Let’s go out and se
ox. Tn our pyjamas? We'd do better (o telephone the

MAULY (erassing towards the door down 1) Yes, 1l do that.
(QueLaH enters up vc. He is in his dressing-gowon)

Quercit. What on earth is going on down here? Bless my soul,
Bunter, why are you dressed like that
Ciimiv. He's part of the rich historical background, s
Quascit (masing lo tie foplace) 1 find it & il cah fa
slecp, worrying about your uncle’s serolls, Mauleverer, without
this unseemly conduct.
WitArTO! v found the scrolls, sir—(le crosss 10 Quelck)
r rather, \«ekmm where 1l
. You meanthe gomtine sero
Yes, sir. You sec s 2 crook—he and that
Licde Bt Crump changed them o
Are yors sure of this, Ch
Cierry. Yes, sir. Schmide tied us all up and T s it
sccret passage.
Quercr. Then where is Dr Schmidt now?
Mavry. He's got away. T was just going to phone the police.




MYSTERY CHRISTMAS Scexe IV

56 BILLY BUNTER!

Quercr. An excellent idea. Perhaps it would be better if T
el phnnrd them.
- Laay, sir, they didn'tget the turkey.

()m:!.f . What did you say, Bunter

Buwrer. T said you'd be pleased to, hw I stopped them getting
away with the turke .

JueLci. Really, Bunter! As though thr\, would be interested

n's varkey. Wha an sbourd boy you

(Scrmr backs in dowon x, with his hands u
PortweLL, in the armour and holding a gun, follows Schmid or)

Poruwsur. bhind the isor in a mufled sie) T cam assure you,

dhey were very interested in the turkes, Mr
vELGH (o Portael) Abvibio are you,

Bonrwriz. 1 am Detectivelnspector Francis of Seotand
Yard. T was put on the job to watch the scrolls—we suspected
there might be an attempt to steal them.

Semamr. Schseinhund!

Ponwarr. Not that we supected this geatleraan. (He tums
to Smid) o were unfortunate, Doc

Crerry. Where's

Pontwiis. Te managed to get into the van and drive o
W gt fae (T Sohmil, Woul yors cape o give mae the Acgosn
Scrolls, now. (7o Quelch) He had them hidden in the turkey.

(Scxnapr hands the package to Portuell)

Qumvont (ousing o 80) Let me have them, plessc. (He lokes
the package from Portuell, crosses down 1. an wes the contenls)

Sorntor (1 Bunic) ot dommkonf] You will pay for (.

Buxtur. Cheeky foreign beast!

Querca. Just a minute, Inspector. These are not the genuine
serells—they are the fukes.

PorwirL. They orrect, Mr Quelch. T left
them in the tizkey 45 8 Batt for our Siend, here. 1 wanted to catch
him red-handed.

Querci. You have the real ones?

Ponryeet. Ves. Tswitched them over in ase this man should
escape. 1 have them here in my armour. (He senaves his helmet)
Tl take this off. It's getting rather heavy

(They all stand and stare ol Portaell, :/m.Lm‘,

ir. You are

Mavry. My hat—Portwell!

(PorrwaL. hands the helmet to BovL who ,m it on the table)
Grmmay. The giddy butlr was the detective
PortweLL. I must apologize for the du ‘his was the

i by PRt ey A Vi o Pean iy LA Vi BERaATOML
Cupry. Then you didn’t o to the village inn?
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Porrwerr. 1 doubled back and put on the armour. An excel-
lent disguise, you will agree, Our litile fut {riend here, was of great
assistance to me. Unintentionally, of course.

Buxter, Oh, T don’t know—1 had them pretty well sized up.
T'm nobody’s fool, you know.

Ry, You're cverybody’s fool.

(The other Boxs laugh)

Bunter. Have a mince-pie, Tnspector? I expect you can eat on
futy.
PorrweLr. Thank you, no.

(Scrnamr suddenly grabs the gun from PoRTWLL, knocking him
1o the floor)

ST

Now, stand back, all of you.
(The Bows group 1.6)
Now, Detective-Inspector, perhaps you will be good cnough o
give me the genuine scrolls rom in your armour.
WarToN. Let’s jump him.

“he Bows start fo move)

Scusant (ihreatening the Bays with the gun) 1 should advise you
t0 keep away.

QuErcH. Yes, boys, stand back. Don’t take foolish risks with
an armed man.

(The Bovs back to the fireplace. Scuso bends over Portuwell, feels
under his breasiplate, takes out the package and packels it)

Semur, Come, Manleverer—you are coming with me.
(MavLy crasses 1o &)

st how to deal with

y to follow me, T shall know

1f anyone tric:
this boy. Where is the fat yout

(BuntER edges doron R with a pie hidden under his cloak. He backs
into Schmide and suddenty pushes the pie into Schmidt’s face. MavLy
grabs the gun. PORTWELL. rises. MAULY hands the gun lo him)

Porrwrrr., I'm very glad this little matter has been settled
satisfactorily. (7o Mauly) And thank you, my Lord, for the loan
of your fancy dress. VIl return it at a future date.

Scapr. And a Merry Christmas to you all!

(PorrweLL and Scrre exit dowon =)
Maucy. 1 say, Bunter, that was jolly brave of you—weren't
you affaid of the gun?
nrER. Afvaid of the gun—me—no. (He falls in a faint)
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Cunrwy (knceling beside Bunter) Good old Bunter.
(BoxTER comes to)

You saved the day. Yow're a hero, now, Bunty, old
old hean oughbio sty

WiarToN. I'm with you, Mauly,
(Bun'ru){ vises. The Bovs cluster around him and thamp kim on the
wres. T say, you fellows! O[wurar) Tl be glad to stay here,

o
Mauly, in spitc of the rotten plumbing.
ULL. He's off!

(Berr and Cunrry grab Bunter)

uxrER. T don’t want to be bumped.
CrErry. OF course not. We're not going o bump you, old

(Burr and Crsrry cany Bunter docen 1)
Buxter. Well, you want to be careful with a chap in my state.
Cinzy. In your state? What's the matter with you, old fat

man?

Bowrer. i starved.

(The Bovs laugh and cluster around Bunte 1t laughs, gets a
Plale of food from the table and offes it to e e
o full)

WaarToN. Three cheers for Bunter.
ay! Hurray! Hurray

o
Borer. Hurrayl
BONTER starts to eat as—

the CURTAIN falls



FURNITURE AND PROPERTY PLOT

PROLOGUE

K%

On stage: Desk. On it: cane, book
Chair

TORRBOR G

s

Of stage: Tced cake, knife (Bunter)

Personal : Buxrer: spectacles

mro: spectacles
Nvoent: penknife



60 BILLY BUNTER'S MYSTERY GHRISTMAS

SCENE 1
T TRREOE AR

)

P

_Aren.,

O stage: Chest (x)
Table (c)
3 upright chairs

Over mantelpicce : oil painting of ancestor
Holly and mistletoe decorations
Electric wall-brackets
g fire
Other suitable dressing
Fire on
Fittings off

Of stage: Suitcase (Cursay)
2 suitcases (PorTwsLL)
Small trunk (PORTWELL)
Tray of sandwiches (PoRTWELL)
Tray of mince-pies (PorTweLL)
Large tray of pies, tarts, sandwiches, etc. (PoRTWsLL)
Bricf-case (Quricn)
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Personal: Crowe: handkerchief
Scmnant: spectacles

SCENE 11

Strife:  Trunks and suitcases
rays and food from table
Replace batdle-axes

Set: In armour helmet up c oil silk package
Fire on
Fittings on
Of stage: 2 roped packing cases (Giose and Poxrwersr)
ummy csse (Semuot and Crus)
¥s)

6 pairs of skates (Bo
Battle-axe (BurL)

SCENE 111
Set: Ontable: plates of mince-pies, cakes, sausage rolls, sandwiches, etc.

Of stage: Dish. On i ngL, uncooked turkey (Crruy)
Scrols (Grenes
rmour (Puk'rwi.u.)

Personal: - Scuswr: watch, gun
Quercn: ke;
Boxtee: handkerchief

SCENE IV

bctunx as at the end of the previous Scene
Close panel
Fire di

mmgs off

Of stage: Tray of food (Buwres)
Turkey. In it: package (Porrwerr)

Persol: Sepnaor; gun
e handkerchief, i
pmuwm. gun, packag



LIGHTING PLOT

Property fitings required: log fire, wall-brackes
PROLOGUE. A front-cloth setting. Interior.
Tetr Matx AGTING AREAS are L6, 6, and at & desk R
To open: General effect of daylight
Flood outside areh up £, on
No aues

SCENE I. Inteior. A living-room. Late afternoon
Tug ArearexT Souaes oF LiHT are wall-brackets
Ter Maix Actine Arzas are the whole stage
To open: The room in daskness
Tittings off
Fire on
Flood in arch backing up £c, on
Strip outsicie door down &, on
Strip outside door down £, off
Cue 1 Porrwern switches on lights (Page 10)
Suap in wall-brackats
S in onstage lights

SCENE IL Early evening

To open:  Fittings on

Strip outside door down &, on
Strip outside door down 1, off
Flood on arch backing up 16, on
Guea PomrweLs switches out lights (Page 32)
Snap out wall-brackets
Stap out onstage lights

SCENE III. Late evening
Toopen: Vitings on
Tire on

Suip outside door down =, on
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Strip outside door down 1., off
Flood on arch backing up 1o, on
No cues

SCENE IV. Midnight

Flood on arch backing up Lc, on
Strip outside door down %, on
Strip outside door down L, off
Cug  Scmanr switches on lights
Snap in wall-brackets
Snap i onstage lights
Cue 4 Humss switches on library light
Suap i stri outsids door don 1.

(Page 45)

(Page 49)



No cues.

Cus 1

Cue 2

Cue 3

No cus

EFFECTS PLOT

PROLOGUE

SCENE 1

Afier ise of CURTAIY (Page 10)
Sound of front-door bell

SCENE 11
Bowres hat's it.” (Page 32)
Noises off doen

SCENE 111
Grerey: . . help with it.” (Page 36)
Crash off .

SCENE IV



