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L Scenes:
<o Interior of artisﬁ'sAgtudio in Latin Quarter of Paris
Q;.ixx E#terior before sﬁéll house in country town of Frances.
Time

The Present.

n- That's about all for today. You must be tired.

here too.




father died. *

Marie-But I diad mt know that. And when you did not coms, 1 just fi,g\ﬁ'e
people had persuaded you to let me go. You know that they did not
hide their feelings concerning me., And I could not go back to my,.ow
after my father had locked me out. It was not home anyhow after:mother:

So I took the train amd cams to Paris., You know the rest. 1 ave i eV

thing that money cen buy. I never expected to see you agalu a‘nd. :l.t was - Jua!

by accident that I rang your bsll several evenings ago. I wés: looking for;

the apartment upsteairs.

John- But I st111 love yOue

Marie- I am not sure that I have not always loved you but 1t: 48 too late. for ¢
now. I am the ndistress of Pierte Revel a mtorious woman of Paris. Perh@
it isn't love but he is kind and ther: are no illusions, -Scmetimes I
yearn for something else but one can't have everything.

John- I know and I guess most of it is my fault. And I care nothing of youi‘ &p
. tation. I loved you then and I love you now.. Why not marry me and. W
: go awvay and begin a new life, ' g

-Marie- Marry you? You forget what I am. What will people say? How e@bpu_ﬁ
Opinion? I am & woman of Paris. R

Jchn Public opinion be damned. I love you and I'll marry you in apit ¢

thing. I know you as you really are. You are not this woman of “WhHonf

Paris is talking. :

' (During his spesch, Marie is very much moved .and’ a.p s

© Marriage and & home would appeal to her. John has his.s
g and she 1s ?ust about” to turn to him .when -

ok the spell o :




+ (Mother wrings hands ani sinks in Chai?.wéeping
- bo comfort her, . After a moment she gets up ami'stand
. - pleture of Marie) T o

=~ You did it. Its all your feult(To Picture) Youw and your fine airs have
rulned add killed my boy. I warned him not to have anything to do with hery
.Bat she will pay. P s
é» Please he calm.
Her- I'11 fix her(Goes to curtain and flings it aside showing Marie sobbihg .
28 she lies across boy's dead body. The sight of this takes all the animosity
out of the mother and she puts her arm around girl's shoulder and they L

~weep together. After a while Marie leaves the mother and comes out to
Pierre)

e~ Come lets go. I'll attend to the police.
I amgoing, for good.

Where?

Marie- Anywhere to get away from this 1life. I've been all wrong. I am golng

~ to change it all. It may be too late for dscency but perhaps I can regain
gome self-respect. And then there's his mother. If she will let me, the
rest of my 1life will be devoted to her.

cre« You are very foolish., You do not belong to & straitlaced worlde You'll
.8eey. You(ll come back. = Goodbye.(He takes ber hand,kisses her and exits)
Shei-goes to portrait which shows her in all her finery anl as the curteain -
lescends she deliberately cuts portrait to bite). ' SRR L

“End of scene one.

Scene.two.




‘and mother lock as the curate of- the ¥
Both laugh at child's interpretation)

 (itarsd
yarde

Pfi'ej'sf-'-'(Jovially) Young lady, don't you t,hinic you are doing too-
T have another orphan. ' -

‘:Ma,rie- T wish I could have more of them.
.:'l?friest-When aré you going to marry and have some children of your own.
Meris- 1Is that a proposal, Father?

Priest- Anywary I mipht anywar that jasstion, I would get in bad so I M.ll let it
pass. ' '

(As they talk a beautiful care with Ravel and his secrotary as passéﬁg'.
pesses by, apparently on its way to Paris) : R

Secretary- By the way, whataver became of 'Marie St. Clair?
Ravel-(Shruggine his shoulds) I don't know.

(Car passes out of sight and mother speaks although those in yard
xnow rothing of occupants of car) ) sty

Mother- Lets go inslde . Its wbout time for tea.

“Priest- That's great nsws to me. ' ,
(He follows mother through door andl Marie herds the
together and with them clinging to her skirts, and her face
she goes through the doorwsy into the peaceful house as the
falls). S



