sth Episode "THE» OLD MAID o

X Now I can't] Now he’s gone—and 1] never for-
er—never— | :

D14, Tinal

NN T won't! (To CHARLOTTE’) You'd no business
to meddy! And if you ever do it again I never speak
fo you as Qg as I livel .

ELIA. (Xearply) Go to your room, Ting!

Tva. (Cr¥ ) I'm going, Mamma, but before I do,
-she’s got to K aw that I'm sick of her fault-finding
- and her spying R her meddling! ¥ s can say what
you please tg me, UNause you understand meand I love
you; but she’s only aWur old maid who hates me becayse

'm young—and a; vhile she’s old and hideous and
ried up—and has nevl known anything about love !
I won’t have her interfeRge with my life, I tell you!
I won't have it|
DEeL1a, Tina—Tina| Tin,Y

(Sits in chair Right Center, coRes her face with heyr
nds, unable to say more. InRnily Tina is fright-
and sobered. )

. TINA (Kneels o DELIA'S feet) Mala | I'm sorry,
:Mamma ! Dop't cry— (DELIA points torRad the stairs,
Tina understands) I'm going— (Fright M, by what
"She said, she’ slips past CHARLOTTE, Mo stands
igid and stil] a5 4 Statue, towards the Ruor Cep-

turns, speaking humbly) You'll e in

and say goodnight to me, won’t you, Mamma ? PRse—

(But Drria only wayes her hand again in another (R
ture of dismissal; gnq TINA goes, closing the dod
her. CrarLoTTE gits sofa Left.)




DeL1a, Your mistake 7

DEL1s. What

must tak

e her away,

Spender |

Turns, facing

for him?

wl.zeﬁ'xer you

wnth a short lough)

mer glade,

8 THE OLD MAID

CBARLOTTE. Don't think me
all you could for us both, If I

DELia, Charlotte, in God’s name, what are
CrARLOTTE, T must take T

DEeL1A. (Rises, crosses Right to mcmate%-m
Oh, don't let’s speak of gratitude! What does it matter
thether you're grateful or not? It's Tina I'm thinking
o w— . -

CEARLOTTE. Of course it's T
(Rises, crossing Left Center,

I saw ws—long ag

5th Episode

CrARLOTTE, I?understand my duty now. We must go.

ungrateful. You've done
am 1o save my child, I

you saying?
We must go

ina you're thinking of—
exits) Tina and Clem

. ( Center) You're insane,
Charlotte! I've not thought of him for years!
*  CHARLOTTE Oh, but you have!
always thought of him in thinking of Tina| Of him,
and nobody else, Everthing you've done—for me was

You havel You've

Devia. Upon my honor, I have not thought of him!
CHARLOTTE, (Crossing Right) You've thought of him
ew it or not. A woman never stops
ng of the man she loves. She thinks of him years
afterwards in all sorts of unconscious ways, in think-
ing of all sorts of things—a sunset, an old song, a
fameo on a chain—! (DeLi sits Right of table, Crax-
LOTTE crosses in turning above Drrra. She breaks off
3 I know. I've thought of him too,
Only tonight it wasn’t Tina and
it wasn’t those two I saw from { !
ing through the icy weather—like lovers; in.a midsum-
o—walking home to;a

Lanning Halsey here—
the winfow—saimter-
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darkened house—on just such a night—when I didn’t

OW whether there wag Snow beneath-my feeteor

daisies , , , I Suppose you found them in each other’s
arms. I was afraid to come in—afraid I'd see us!

Der1a, Hush, hush—you mustn’t say these things!

T—you can't forgive me because Clem

ite break his heart over you!-That's

(Also at white heat) And suppose that is all
true! Suppose I couldn’t leave Clem’s child to the
mercy of cgance? She’s yours too. And to take her away
now—from the life you made such a sacrifice to give
her—would be too criel, Too cruel—to her! Even more
cruel to her than to.me,

CrarrorTs, (Faltering a litlle; thinking of Tina
#ow, ot herself) My mind’s made up.
DEL1A, Have the years, then, given me no share in her ?
CHARLOTTE. (Again determined ) I know what is best
for my own child,
DeL1a. Is destroying her happiness best ?—
's ahead of her, here? For a girl
Y,—among cautious people like
d? You've done all you could
t's come of it, so far.
DeL1a. No. (Rises) I've not done all I could— But
I'm going to, now, if (CHARLOTTE sits Left of table)
‘et me, (At g questioning look from CHARLOTTE,
she continues) T want to adopt Tina, legall

. (Standing) Ob, T've thought of & before. Fro
S<<gver since you and she came to live with

death, When she first began calling me
Mamma—because Desthg- S
CHARLOTTE. You've never e igned it before,

bD_ELIA. No. Because I wasn’t surek s you'd feel
out it S




DEL1a, true. I lacked the courage which
I've never had till TWegow that I realize, as you 3
should, that Tina’s position m de unassailable.. ¥
I don’t care what the gossips say; this T y way

CHARLOTTE, Tt isn't clear to me that your adopting.
Tina would hel her, now, Lo
DEeL1a, But it would. T'll give her my name—the.
ton name, and my money—the money my mother

left me—my own child has al she’ll ever need from her.
father. Tina’s position would be secure both financially,
and legally. Don't you see what a difference it wil
make? 3
CHARLOTTE. (Rising, cutting her short, after recover-:
ing from her Surprise) No! I refuse! :
DeL1A. You refuse? How dare you sacrifice Tina's®
happiness to your pride ? , G
CHARLOTTE. (Center, brokenly) — What pride have: b

I, except in my child? And that T'll never sacrifice. 1 .

5

other— :
rupting) 1 have no rights—either
before the law or in“kg heart of my own child. I’vg;

CrArLOTTE, (Ironically) Perhaps,
as I used to love my old-maid relatives. It's
on long. enough—this—this mistake. { Crassg

ELIA. (Crosses up Center, with guiet desperation,).
You are going to sacrifice her then? Sacrifice her tg! .

our desire for mastery! (CHARLOTTE sifs on sofa.)! :
en she might have everything—even Lanning Halsey!




to Cmmr.ons) He
to, It's as she said; she

€. L hand on CHARLOTTE’S) It
won't be like (Sits on sofa) giving her up, this time—
80 on loving her together ?

TiNa. Mamn™Ngren't you coming up? I*
waiting for yoy,
CHARLOTTE, (Drawin,

@ fiat voice) Go on up with her:
Goodnight,” -

ve been




