rovNsiNa  Oh . .. yes. Newton’s equations go forwazg

they do not care which way. But the heat gffuation cares
\ goes only one way. That is the reasopf
engine cannofgive the power to drive Mr engine.

sepTIMUS (Pause. He loo

at the garden

Wfimasing laughs, and leaves the toom. Augustus apped
wotice him for

s, Elis manner cautious and diffident. Septimus does nd
a moment. Septitus gathers his papers together.

AvGguUsTUS Sir...

sgpTiMUS My lord ...?
auGusTUs [ gave you offence, sir, and I am sorry for it.
sgpTiMUs 1 took none, my lord, but you are kind to mention it.

avcusTus | would like to ask you a question, Mr Hodge. (Pause.)
You have an elder brother, I dare say, being a Septimus?

sepTiMUs  Yes, my lord. He lives in London. He is the editor of a
newspaper, the Piccadilly Recreation. (Pause.) Was that your question?

Augustus, evidently embarrassed about something, picks up the drawing of
Septimus.
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AUGI:TSTUS No. Oh...itis you? ...I would like to keep it
(Septz_mus- inclines his head in assent.) There are things a fellow .can.not
ask_ his friends. Carnal things. My sister has told me . .. my sister
believes such things as I cannot, I assure you, bring myself to repeat.

SEZ’I(‘;_I\AUS You must not repeat them, then.The walk between here
sIm. nner wﬂl'suﬁice to put us straight, if we stroll by the garden.
tis a,n easy business. And then I must rely on you to correct your
sister’s state of ignorance.

A commotion i ] ice i
on is heard outside—Bernard’s loud voice in a sort of agony.

BERNARD (outside the door) Oh no—no—no—oh, bloody helll—

AUGUsTUS Thank you, Mr Hodge, I will.

M1, leaving the door open, and they are followedfty Hannah

Am I fucked? What does it N to? When all’s said and
nk, Valentine? Tell me the truth.
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