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Platt (Stopping). Why not? Are you afraid I’ll be killed by a masked intruder? Ha! 

(Beat).You’re right. You go. 

Noble hesitates, but exits. Enter Thomas, running. 

Thomas What’s the commotion? I heard a smash.  

Platt It came from the Conservatory. Noble’s out there investigating. (Enter Livia, in a hurry. 

Enter Noble. She carries a brick with a letter tied to it). Well? 

Noble Somebody must have thrown this from outside. 

She gives the brick to Platt, who takes the letter and hands the brick to Thomas, who passes it on to Noble who 

passes it to Livia. Platt unfolds the letter. The others huddle to read over his shoulders. 

Thomas “To quote the Sermon on the Mount: ‘Do not lay up for yourselves treasures on earth, 

where moth and rust destroy, and where thieves break in and steal.’ Titus Platt, you 

have sinned, but fear not. At midnight I shall unburden you of your sins. You have 

been warned… The Black Fox”. (Everybody gasps except for Platt, who harrumphs).  

The Black Fox! (He looks around). He can’t have gone far. Let’s go, Noble! 

The two of them run out. 

Livia (Looking around, scared). The Black Fox…  

Platt A jumped-up crook with a penchant for mumbo-jumbo.  

Livia And he’s coming here… 

Platt If so, he can expect a warm welcome. But not a word to the rest of the staff. Mum’s 

the word. Understood?  

Livia Yes, Mum. 

Platt Good, you may leave. (Livia curtsies deeply and walks away). Faster! (She exits, running). 

Have you left?  

Livia (Offstage). Yes! 

Platt walks to the telephone, cranks the handle and lifts the mouthpiece. 

Platt Put me through to the police. 

Thomas and Noble enter through the French windows, short of breath. 

Noble No sight of him. He must have got away.  

Thomas We would have searched more, but (patting down his hair) it looks like the storm may 

hit us any second.  

Noble Anyway, The Black Fox has disappeared.  

Thomas Like a ghost in a pillowfight.  

Platt Balderdash. (To the phone). Hullo? Ah; at last. This is Titus Platt. I have a bit of a treat 

for you. Come to The Arches tonight, and you’ll have the opportunity to arrest… The 

Black Fox.  

FX/SFX: Lightning. Thunder. Dramatic music. Blackout. 

Scene 2 

Some hours later. The French windows are closed and the curtains are drawn. Noble sits on the sofa. Grimlish 

potters about, moving ornaments by half-inches. 

Grimlish I am deeply, deeply disappointed. She should not have passed it on.  

Noble That’s Livia for you. Secrets just flump out of her.  

Grimlish Flump? 

Noble Yes. They flump. How bad is it really? Cook?  

Grimlish Left.  

Noble Chauffeur? 

Grimlish Left.  
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Noble Gardener?  

Grimlish Left; every single one. When Livia told them The Black Fox was coming to The 

Arches tonight, they fell over each other to pack their bags. The lily-livered cowards! 

Not one among them was worthy of working for a man such as Mister Platt.  

Noble How true. Livia did him a favour.  

Grimlish There has to be order! The girl needs discipline. 

Noble She has a good head on her shoulders. Sometimes I wonder if she’s cut out for 

something more than a life downstairs? 

Grimlish Is there anything the matter with a life downstairs?  

Noble It’s not the position relative to the stairs, it’s the cutting-out.  

Grimlish Happiness, Miss Noble, is a matter of knowing your place and staying in it.  

Noble You speak as if you were her mother.  

Grimlish Livia’s whole life is here at The Arches. No one can take her away. No one! (Pause). 

No one! 

FX/SFX: Lightning and thunder. The doorbell chimes. 

Noble (Looking at her watch). Ah! That must be the police. (Grimlish makes no sign to answer 

the door). That must be the police. (Grimlish snorts and reluctantly exits. Now to herself). 

Bitch.  

As soon as Grimlish is off stage, Noble shapes her hand into a gun, points it at the armchair, pulls the trigger 

and blows imaginary smoke off her index finger. Grimlish enters with Dick Drake. He wears a leather jacket 

and trousers, and is wet from the rain. The actor playing Drake wears a removable moustache. Noble hides her 

index finger behind her back. Drake wrings out his cap. 

Drake Gordon Bennett, what a drencher! It’s raining stair-rods.  

Noble Welcome to The Arches. This is Miss Grimlish, the housekeeper. (Grimlish mumbles 

sourly). My name is Hedda Noble, I am Mister Platt’s personal secretary. Personal, but 

not private. I’m glad you could come at such a short notice. 

Drake Is that so? You knew I was coming? That’s odd.  

Noble Odd? Mister Platt spoke to the police on the phone.  

Drake Oh. Like that, eh? There has to be a misunderstanding. I’m not a copper. The name is 

Drake. Dick Drake. I’m a chauffeur.  

Noble I see. Sit down.  

Drake moves to sit down in the armchair. 

Grimlish Not there! That is Mister Platt’s chair. (She points to the sofa). There. (Drake sits down 

on the sofa and is about to put his cap on). Cap. (Drake gives his cap to her). 

Noble (Sitting down next to Drake). So, it’s come to your attention that we are in need of a 

chauffeur.  

Drake (Getting out a box of lozenges). Spot on. I thought: ‘That’s the job for me’. Dick Drake 

is a driven driver. Lozenge?  

Noble Just a minute. How did you know the position is open?  

Drake Sure you don’t want one? They’re liquorice.  

Grimlish Miss Noble. May I remind you that in this house personnel matters are my 

responsibility?  

Noble But how do we know this man is who he claims to be?  

Drake Aaah. You’re spooked that I might be The Black Fox. 

Grimlish Hah! Ludicrous. 

Drake (To Noble). Relax. The thing is, this afternoon I was visiting the pub in the village. I’m 

sure you know it: The Hairy Boar. 

Grimlish Horrid place.  
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Drake And just by chance I overheard the fellow at the next table, being some sheets to the 

wind. Him, that was. Considered himself lucky to have escaped from The Arches 

alive. Said he’d been working as a driver up here, he said.  

Noble So you do not scare easily.  

Drake I’m not afraid of foxes.  

Grimlish A man after my liking. The job is yours, Drake.  

Noble You do know how to drive? 

Drake With one hand tied behind my back and blind-folded.  

Noble That will not be required.  

Enter Penny and Platt.  Noble and Drake get up. 

Platt Whose bags are those out in the hall? Grimlish, don’t tell me that you too are leaving 

me?  

Grimlish (Suddenly ingratiating). As if I could ever leave you, Mister Platt. 

Drake Those are my bags, sir. 

Platt You don’t look like a policeman.  

Grimlish This is the new chauffeur.  

Drake Dick Drake, sir. At your service.  

They shake hands. The handshake turns into a manly contest of strength which ends in a draw. 

Platt Drake? Drake? There is something familiar about that name. Ah! Drake! You must be 

the new chauffeur.  

Drake It’s an honour, sir.  

Platt Of course it is. Grimlish, give him one of the vacant rooms in the servant’s wing and 

run him through his routines. (To Drake). You begin tomorrow morning at ten past 

seven, on the hour. Bing bang.  

Drake Right ho, sir.  

Grimlish and Drake exit. 

Penny If that’s the new chauffeur, I’ll be taking some rides.  

Platt Poppycock! Haven’t you just told Thomas you’ll marry him?  

Penny In a way.  

Noble It might be a bit premature to dally with other men.  

Platt You will hold your dallying till you are married.  

Penny Oh daddy, you are such a fuddy-duddy. After all, we’re living in the thirties. All my 

girl friends are having an affair with the chauffeur.  

Platt Really? That man must have some stamina.  

Penny No, not him. I mean their own.  

Platt The world is going to the dogs.  

Penny Daddy, surely you were young once? 

Platt Through no choice of my own.  

Penny (Pointing to the painting of Mrs Platt). You don’t mean to say that you were true to mum 

as long as she lived?  

Platt Of course! I… !  

Platt tries to answer, but is overcome with emotion. He turns away from the picture. Livia enters. 

Livia I’ve been all over the house, sir. Closed all the windows and locked all the doors.  

Platt Good. We can’t let The Black Fox have any free shots. 

Livia No… but if he gets in anyway, I guess Miss Noble can shoot him.  

Noble What do you mean?  

Livia Isn’t that why you keep the gun? 

FX/SFX: Lightning and thunder. 


