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Scene 2 

Later on. Drake is repairing the telephone with a screwdriver. Livia is absent-mindedly using a duster, 

constantly looking towards the study. 

Livia I can’t understand it for the life of me. Now they want to sit down and listen to the 

will. While a murderer is on the loose in the house. A murderer! I can’t stop thinking 

about what Inspector Bullock said about killing… that it’s like eating peanuts.  

Drake If memory serves me, that was not Bullock. That was The Fox. And he’s safely stored 

away in the broom cupboard. I locked the door myself.  

Livia But if The Fox is locked up in the broom cupboard, then who killed Miss Penny? 

Drake Good question. If we could only figure out what the clam is telling us. (He finishes the 

repair, cranks the handle and lifts the receiver). Hello? Thank you. (He hangs up). Phone’s 

back in order. Anyone you fancy talking to?  

Livia Me? On the phone? No, I don’t know anybody. Nobody with a phone.  

Malcolm and Colette enter. 

Colette Any news of the will?  

Livia The’re still searching for it.  

Malcolm (Sitting down on the couch). Never mind. I don’t give a sodding damn if they find it.  

Colette (Sitting down by his side). How can you say such things, Malcy? Is it unimportant to 

you that you will inherit? All that money… this lovely estate… the shoe factory…  

Malcolm When I think about all those shoes, I lose my appetite.  

Colette You don’t know what it means to be poor. There have been times in my life when my 

mouth would water just thinking about a pair of slippers.  

Drake I’ve fixed the phone.  

Malcolm Oh, hoo-bally-rah! (To Colette). Why don’t you call up for an order of slippers. (She 

sobs). Sorry. It’s just so confoundedly unfamiliar what with people dying all over the 

place.  

Colette You’ll get over it. Let me be a crutch for you to lean on. (To Livia). Zut alors, they do 

take their time.  

Livia shrugs. Grimlish and Bullock 2 enter. He carries something dagger-sized in a white linen cloth.  

Bullock 2 Well, yes, that is to say, things being what they… I think that sort of wraps it up for 

… On behalf of the police, I am truly sorry for your loss.  

Malcolm I’m sure you did your best.  

Grimlish Too bad your best isn’t better.  

Colette Are you leaving us? 

Bullock 2 Correct. I’m heading back to the Yard to write my report. As for the Etruscan dagger 

… (holding up the bundle) … I shall have to take that along as proof.  

Colette And what about The Fox in the cupboard?  

Bullock 2 We’ll tell the local constabulary to send a couple of men in the morning. They’ll 

handle him, and continue the investigation.  

Grimlish Dare I remind you that there is a murderer at large? We are entitled to police 

protection. The least you can do is to telephone for someone to replace you here.  

Bullock 2 But the phone… it’s … 

Drake (Holding up the receiver). Banjaxed? No more. Here you are, Inspector.  

Bullock 2 looks at the receiver and hesitates. Noble and Thomas enter from the study. She is holding a large, 

sealed envelope and a penknife. 

Thomas Ta-daa!  

Colette The will! 

Thomas Where there’s a way, there’s a will. Do sit down, Inspector. 


