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RR. MONTAGUE. Indeed there were. We'll get to all that in dye
time. Now perhaps a bit of sherry would be appealing. Before/we
go In to dinner. (Jo Luke) Luke, my boy, would you d¢ the
honors?
_LUKE.\(Crossing u. to the sideboard.) Delighted.

ELEANGR. (Quickly.) I could use something. I'm still a/bit shaky
after that \ . . rabbit.

THEODORA. (Lightly.) We, you see, are two litde girls who
were planning\a picnic down by the brook and ggt scared home
by a rabbit. (DK Montague reacts.)

LUKE. (At the sideboard.) 1 go in mortal fear gf rabbits, myself.
ELEANOR. (QuieNy.) If that’s what it was.

DR. MONTAGUE. \Jo Eleanor.) What else/do you think it might
have been?

ELEANOR. I don’t knhw. We were sittihg by the brook, and I
felt as though someone on\something wag watching us. On the hill,
across the brook. Then it poved—buyt I couldn’t see anything—-
only the grass bending.

THEODORA. [t was a rabbit. What else?

DR. MONTAGUE. (Musing.) Kfactly. What else? (LuRe crosses
D. with a tray of filled sherry glgsses and a decanter. He serves the
ladies first. Dr. Montague takef his\glass in turn.) Ah. Thank you.
(He raises his glass.) Again/welcome to Hill House—and to our
success here. (They all drigk.)

LUKE. (Curiously.) Hoy would one rgckon success, exactly, in
a situation like this?

DR. MONTAGUE. (Pleasantly.) Let’s just\say that I hope all of
us will have an exciging visit and that the bodk which I shall write
about our findings #ill rock my colleagues back\on their heels.
THEODORA. Héar, hear. (Luke raises his glss in agreement.
Eleanor smiles gf them both.)

DR. MONTAGUE. You see, your visit here will\be something
more than ¥ vacation. I'm hopeful of your workingy or at least
helping m¢/to attain as thorough an understanding as\possible of
al! that mfght happen while we’re here,

ELEANOR. How, doctor?

DR. MONTAGUE. With notes, Notes on everything you 3ee, or
hear/ or feel. As complete and detailed as you can manage. It
shefuldn’t prove an unbearable task.

THEODORA. (Holding her empty glass out to Luke.) So long 2%
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LUKE. (Offering more sherry to Eleanor.) Since we are all here,
shouldn’t we get better acquainted? We only know names so far.
For example, I know that it is Eleanor, here, who is wearing the
red sweater, so, consequently it must be you, Theodora, (He turns
towards Theodora.) who wears yellow.

THEODORA. (Going along with him.) Doctor Montague has a
beard—so you must be Luke.

ELEANOR. (To Theodora.) And you are Theodora, because J am
Eleanor.

LUKE. I have no beard, so be (Pointing to Dr. Monlague.) must
be Dr. Montague.

DR. MONTAGUE. (Amused.) Exactly. And I have a beard be-
cause my wife likes them. (They laugh. Dr. Montague bolds his
glass out to Luke.)

LUKE. (Filling Dr. Montague's glass.) Well, then, now that I
know which of us is me let me identify myself further. I am, in
private life, let me see . . . a bullfighter.

ELEANOR. (Lightly.) And I am an artist’s model. I live a mad,
abandoned life, draped in a shawl and going from garret to garret.
LUKE. Are you heartless and wanton?

THEODORA. Are you losing your beauty, and coughing a good
deal?

ELEANOR. (Reflectively.) I rather think I have a heart of gold.
At any rate my affairs are the talk of the cafes.

THEODORA. (Loftily.) And I am the daughter of the lord of
the manor. Ordinarily I go clad in silk and lace, but I've borrowed
my maid’s finery to appear among you. I may of course become so
er:amored of the common life that I will never go back—and the
poor girl will have to get herself new clothes. And you, Dr. Mon-
tague?

DR. MONTAGUE. (Smiling.) A pilgrim. A wanderer.

LUKE. Truly a congenial little group. Hill House has surely never
seen our like.
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THEODORA. T'll give the honor to Hill House. I've never seen
its like. (She glances about the room.) This room, for example.
What on earth do they call it?

DR. MONTAGUE. A parlor, perhaps. | considered that we might
be more comfortable here than in one of the other rooms. It's well
located to serve as a sort of center of operations. It may not be
cheerful . . .

THEODORA. (Breaking in.) Of course it’s cheerful. There is
nothing more exhilarating than maroon upholstery and oak panel-
ing, and what is that over there, (She gestures towards the small
door at L.) the door to the snake pit?

DR. MONTAGUE. Tomorrow you will see it all for yourselves.
We'll explore the entire house. (Jurning.) As for that door—it
leads into the stone tower, which you might have noticed as you
came up the drive.

ELEANOR. (Surprised.) But that was at the far corner of the
house. Here we’re in the middle, without even a window.

DR. MONTAGUE. (Smiling.) So it seems. Let’s just say that the
house has its little oddities. I’ve studied a map of it, and I still
can’t quite explain the reasoning to you. For example, when we go
in to dinner, which the now departed Mrs. Dudley has spread for
us, we go *hrough the doors there, (He gestures u, c.) down the
passage, i..0 the front hall, and then across the hall and through
the billiard room and into the dining room. Roundabout, isn’t it?
But ’'m sure you’ll find it easy with practice.

Mad to find it on my own.
ELEANQ' But why so many little rooms?

THEODORA. (Concer

thém. (He rises.) Now, shall we see about dinner?
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EODORA. Do you think we should? I mean when I look 4t
thi\house, and then remember our dear Mrs. Dudley.
ELEANOR. Yes, what keeps ber here?
THEODORA. And her husband. If that spectre | saw at thie gate
was Mr\Dudley.
DR. MONTAGUE. As I understand it, the Dudleys Wave taken
care of Hil\House as long as anyone can remember. The arrange-
ment seems ty be satisfactory to all concerned.
THEODORA \Maybe she and Dudley hoard their gold in a secret
chamber—or théte’s oil under the house,
DR. MONTAGUE. (Flatly.) There are no secrgf chambers in Hill
House. The possibiity has been suggested, of/course, but I think
I may say with assurnce that no such romapfic devices exist here.
But tomorrow . . .
LUKE. In any case, oil i\definitely old hay. Nowadays it’s uranium.
Perhaps the Dudleys plah to murder fhe in cold blood for the
uranium.
THEODORA. Or just for thé\pure fgn of it.
ELEANOR. (Suddenly quite shgioys.) Yes, but why are we here?
THEODORA. (After a moment)f silence.) Just what I was going
to ask. Why are we here? Whaf 5 wrong with Hill House? What
is going to happen?
DR. MONTAGUE. Tomortpw—
THEODORA. (Firmly.) Mo. We are three adult, intelligent peo-
ple, Doctor, and we hav£ all come a lohg way to meet you here
at Hill House. We want/to know why.
LUKE. I second the mbtion.
ELEANOR. Why dil you ask us to come, Dyctor? How did you
know about Hill House, and why does it have\such a reputation,
and what really gbes on here?
DR. MONTAGUE. (Quietly.) Actually, I know lass than I might
wish about Bl House, except by reputation, althotgh I intended
to tell you gverything I do know. As for what is going to happen,
I will leagh that when you do. But tomorrow is soon\enough to
talk aboyt it, | think.
THEODORA. Not for me. Not if I'm going to get any sléep.
DR. MONTAGUE. I assure you that Hill House will be\quiet
tonjght. There is a pattern in these things.
LUKE. I really think we ought to talk it over now.
F.i EANOR. We're not afraid.
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