HANNAH Going to hide

BERNARD Hide it? 'm goj
at in the village?

He turns back

CHLOE He said he knew you.
HANNAH He couldn’t have,

;:Hli)c:'s l:Tho, pc:irll'gps not. He said he wanted to be a surprise, but >
suppose that’s different. I th :
Pt ought there was a lot of sexual energy

HANNAH What?

CHLOE  Bouncy on his feet . e
him for you? > you see, a sure sign. Should I invite

HANNAH To what? No.

HANNAH  Stop it. Thank you for the tea.
CHLOE If you don’t want him, I’ll have him. Is he married?

HANNAH [ haven’ i i ’
i~ aven't the slightest idea. Aren’t you supposed to have a
CHLOE I'm just trying to fix you up, Hannah.

HANNAH Believe me, it gets less important.
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cHLof I mean for the dancing. He can come as Beau Brummel.

HANNAH I don’t want to dress up and I don’t want a dancing
partner, least of all Mr Nightingale. I don’t dance.

cELof Don't be such a prune.You were kissing him, anyway.
HANNAH He was kissing me, and only out of general enthusiasm.

cuLof Well, don’t say I didn’t give you first chance. My genius brother
will be much relieved. He’s in love with you, I suppose you know.
HANNAH (Angry) That’s a jokel
cHLOE It’s not a joke to him.
HANNAH Of course it is—not even a joke—how can you be so
ridiculous?

Gus enters from the garden, in his customary silent awkwardness.

“The QBuch of Eros’ is in front of Septimus, open, together with sWggts of
Fon which he has been writing. His portfolio is on the table. Plautus
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