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(As the song finishes,a sudden yell of pain is heard from upstairs.)

Easter:
My God, what’s that - . _a murder?

Rose:
It must te poor Mrs. Buchanan. She’s expecting a baby.
Good night, Mr. Easter.

Rose:
Look, here’s my father. There'll only be an argument
if he sees you.

Easter: (Shakes hands)
Allright, I'll go. Good night. See you tomorrow.

Easter: (Easter exits atleft, as Maurrant enters at right)
But, Rose _ __
(=108 Maurrant:
b Rose: Who was that guy you were talkin’ to?
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