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' M, her mother

it DRED, 10, her sister
BEss, ber frzend

The Looking Glass Murder LEF

; s, MURPHY
s. STEVENS
_BLY

‘?g M, a policeman

-l

This is a mystery play about the murder of an eldcrl ]’Mom s boarders

woman. Read it to yourselves.
Discuss the play together—the characters, the clues, th
climax, the end. Find a good place to stop in the middle of th

play. > 1 AliRATOR Mom owns a house in the heart of the city. She
Decide on your parts. : S earns her living by renting small apartments and keeping
Study your part carefully. . 3 ¥ boarders. It is a warm evening and several of Mom’s boarders

18

How would you read if you were Lefty?
What would be an outstandmg characteristic of Sally? 0
Mildred? Of Frank? Of Tess? _
Can you make Mrs. Murphy and Mrs. Stevens sound hk
go:;mpsD
Read the first half of the play aloud. Check on anything
that should be improved. Help each other. .
Do the second half of the play the same way.
If the group agrees, read the entire play aloud.
Are vou ready to read to the class?

Bare on the roof talking. Something has happened for Sally
and Tess are quictly talking together and Sally is very upset.
Mrs Stevens and Mrs. Murphy are at the other end of the
= roof talking. Let’s listen and find what the excitement is
i about.

Mrs. Stevens (Cautiously): Oh, Mrs. Murphy, don’t gape at
E Sally. She’ll know we’re talking about her.

iMrs. MurpHY: Well, what's a body to do? We have to talk
i about these things. A decent body isn’t safe in this neighbor-
b hood any more. Mom’s bulldmg used to be safe, at lcast.

{ Rs. STEVENS (Shaking her head): Poor old Mrs. Frazier. 1
. wonder how much money was hidden in her room.

EMRrs. MurpHY: We'll never know, Mrs. Stevens. She was a
It real recluse. Imagine having so much money and living in
g~ this dump! But you never can tell about some people.

EMrs. STEveEns: The worst part is, her killer got away. The
police haven’t a clue.

ENArrATOR: Let’s leave the two women and try to find out what
£ is troubling Sally.

Ess: You can eat at my place if you like, Sally.

SALLY Thanks, Tess. I'm not hungry. Oh, I'm so worried about
- Frank. :

THE LOOKING GLASS MURDER

by Jobn Murray

Characters

(6 girls, 4 boys, and a narrator)

NARRATOR ; i
SALLY, 20
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.‘;‘SALLY (Angrily): That’s not true, Mrs. Murphy. Frank

iBut it looks so bad for him. You heard Mrs. Murphy.
told the police that she saw him leaving Mrs. Frazier’s
£e last night.

.. ell, Frank often went there to help the old lady.

B That’s right. Someone could have gone there later and
B, it's so hopeless. Oh, poor Frank!

Bl never knew you felt that way about Frank.

B¢t He's been wonderful. Frank's boarded with Mom for
'éars. He and Lefty have been our dearest friends since
fd’s death. I don't know what I would have done without
Mink. We.used to come up here to the roof and Frank
fould read to me. Does that sound silly?

83t No, I think it’s wonderful.

BY (Smiling): And do you know, Tess, my favorite books
Were Alice in Wonderlund and Through the Looking Glass.
fwas like living in a different world. The Mad Hatter, the
March Hare—Frank introduced me to all those things. Why,
it 'd even pretend to be the King. He liked to look at the
ity lights and the buildings and tell me that this was his
kingdom. ~

ESs: Alice in Wonderland.

LLy: The roof of Mom’s old tenement was a wonderland!
(She sobs.) And now he’s gone. g

!l-‘

TEss (Helpfully): The police will find him.
SAI(,E;’: ;I‘l)\e\police! Oh, T don’t want them to find hif
lowly) You—you don't think that he had hi df
with Mrs, Frazier’s death? '13 ik 8
Tess (Awkwardly): Honestly, I don’t know. ]
SALLy (Defiantly): Well, I know. Frank didn’t kill Mrs. Frd
zler. He liked her. She was his friend. He—he .
er.

NARRA.TOR: Mrs. Murphy has been listening to Sally and Ted
and interrupts as she hears Sally’s remark. E
Mrs. Mureny (Interrupting) & Help?‘That terrible young maf

only went to Mrs. Frazier’s apartment to find where shé
kept her money. ]

always helpeq

always kind to Mrs. Frazier. ,
Mgrs. Murpny (Quickly): Well, why did he run away, then
Why haven't the police Been able to find him? :
SaLLy (Tearfully): 1 don’t know, but he is innocent. And it’s
awful the way you—the way everyone is talking about him!}
Mgs. Mureny (Indignant):. Well, if you’re not the limit,
Sally! &Vhy, I saw him with my own eyes. I saw Frank
come out of Mrs. Frazier’s flat. They found the poor old lady
dead only a short time later. |
SaLry: That doesn’t prove anything. And you might have
been mistaken. !
Mrs. MurpHY: The police didn’t think so. They’ll find him,
all right! Come along, Mrs. Stevens, we’d better get down to}
our apartments. The murderer might come back! ;
NarrATOR: The two women rise and prepare to leave the roof.
At the door Mrs. Murphy turns and glares at Sally.
Tess: Don’t listen to her, Sally. She’s just a troublemaking old ]
gossip.
SaLLy (Dejectedly): 1 wish Frank hadn’t run away.
Tess: He’ll turn up. .

(Awkwardly): Gee, Sally, what can I say to you? I

know that somcone—something will clear his name. (Pause)

Oh, it’s almost six! I'd better get home. Maybe T'll sce you
ater.

SALLY: Perhaps. I'd like to stay here for a while.

I'ess: Goodbye for now.

I‘ LY: Goodbye. And thanks for everything.

NArrATOR: Sally stands and looks out over the roof. Mom and

# Tim, a policeman, come through the rooftop door and join

¥ Sally. |

Mowm: I thought we'd find you here, Sally.
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\a ‘Y I wouldn’t know. She lived simply enough, but there
e always stories about rich old recluses.

r' #She had some valuable jewelry. I questioned the tenants

fid they are willing to swear to that.

: I heard she had some lovely thmgs

Dld you ever see her wearing a string of pearls>

ELY: No, [ didn’e.

B0 (Interrupting): | saw them! She invited me in for a cup

Bftea one day, and she wore a string of pearls. Oh, I remem-
der theV were lovely.

D1d Frank ever see the pearls?

oM (Tbougbtfully) Well, I can’t be sure. (She brightens)
y, yes! He came that very day to see about Mrs. Fra-
é ’s stove. Yes, I'm sure he saw the pearls
V4 Y (Exasperated): Well, that doesn’t prove that he killed
Why are you asking us these quesuons Tim? Are you
:3 ing to make us say something against Frank?
18 ‘Now, Sally, of course not. I just want to get all the facts.
y e have Mrs. Murphv s testimony that he left Mrs. Frazier’s
p: ace early last evening. She recognized his checkered sport

toat. A little while later we got an anonymous call that Mrs.
i\ raz.ler had been murdered.

L Y An anonymous call?

+ Someone told us to come to this address—to Mrs. Fra-

7 er s apartment. You know the rest.

-n Ly: But 1 don’t understand. How could anyone possibly
know what had happened—except the murderer?

M (Musing): Then you don’t think it was Frank who called

us?

[L1y: No, no! Someone is trying to frame him.

: We searched Mrs. Frazier’s rooms and found that most

fof the jewelry was there, but other tenants told us about her

Estring of pearls.

lom: Are the pearls gone?

: Yes. They must have been taken by the murderer. Most

SaLLy: Hello, Mom. Good evening, Tim.

Tim: Hello, Sally. I wanted to ask you a few questions abou A
Frank.
SALLY (Anxiously): Have you—have they found him?

Tim: Not yet. An alert is out £or him all over the city.
Mom: Poor Frank!

Tinm: Well, he ran away.

SaLLY: What else could he do? Mrs. Murphy went screammg
to the police that he had killed Mrs. Frazier.

Tim: Well, the old lady’s body was found a short time afte
Frank left her apartment. &

SaLvLy: But that's why he had to run away. No one would glV
him a chance to explam

Tim: T don’t think that running away ever helped anyone. rd d
like to ask you a few questions.

SarLry: Anything.

Tim: Frank’s been with your family about five years?

Sarry: Yes.

Mons: That's right. I ran an ad for boarders after my poor
husband’s death. I had my two daughters to raise and I had
to do something to make ends meet.

Tim:"And Frank and Lefty answered your ad? (Pause) Did
Frank ever speak about his background?

SarLy: No, he didn’t talk about himself very much. I dont
think he had any family when he came here to find work

Tim: How about friends? Did he have any in the city?

SarLy: I never met them. Of course, he knew the people at the
plant, but Frank liked to keep to himself.

Tim: How did he meet Mrs. Frazier?

SarrLy: Well, she was a recluse. She never left her apamnent,
but somehow Frank happened to meet her. Then he started
going to the store for her and doing little chores around her
place. She was terribly fond of him.

Tim (Quickly): Do you think that Mrs. Frazier had a lot of

money: ? L.
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folks believed that Mrs. Frazier had a large sum of mon ?Mom’s been looking for you, Mildred. Where have

hidden in the place, but we didn’t find i, either. i been?

SALLY (Im’ploringly): I know you have your job to do, Ti" BReD: Up here.
and you’ve always been wonderful to Mom, my sister Mil R Lo jusk ldftigitont. Sherdicmseqpmavaregjon
dred and me. But you must help me now. We have to cledl iding?

BDRED: Y-yes.

Fv: I suppose you heard that policeman talking to Sally.
bu’d better listen to me. :

BbreD: You're hurting me—and I'm going to tell Mom.
¥ou—you're not in the family. You're only a boarder—just
ike Frank.

®rv: I think you know something about Mrs. Frazier!
IEDRED: No!

¥1rv: You were up on the roof about the time she was killed

Frank’s name. ‘

TIM.: _That"s a tougl} assignment, considering that he’s beef
mussing since the crime. a;

SALLY: Aren'’t there any other suspects?

Tim: Other suspects? -

SaLLy (Quickly): Did you queseion Mr. Bly?

Tim: Bly? Oh, he’s the strange one in the rear apartment.
sppke to him, but I couldn’t tie him in with Mrs. Frazier. [
think he’s as mad as a hatter. |

SaLLy (Musing): The Mad Hatter! Why, that’s like Alice il st night.
W onderland. (Suddenly) What about the weapon? Did yotl QEDRED (Softly): Yes, I was here.
A Fry: What did you see?

find the gun? i
Tim: No, the murderer must have taken it away with him.
SALLY: Frank never owned a gun. (She begins to cry.) 8
Mom: Sally, don’t get upset. Tim is doing everything he cad

to help. © 3
Tim: I'd like to see Frank’s room again. Maybe we'll fin

something that will tell us where he’s hiding. :
Mom: Sally, you come with us, too. Maybe you can help me

find Mildred. It’s getting late and we have to eat. 3
SAELY (Sighing): All right, Mom. There’s nothing I can do

ere. |
Narrator: As Tim, Mom, and Sally go through the open]
roof door, Mildred slips out from behind the door where she
has been hiding. She looks at the apartment across the court§
and raises her hand as if she were holding a gun. Lefty comes
out on the roof very quietly and watches Mildred. He grabs
her by the shoulders and spins her around. Mildred screams. |

MiLorep: Lefty! Gee, you scared me! S

§toreD: I—I didn’t see anything.
#TY: | think you're hiding something. You wouldn’t want
me to tell Tim, would you?

ftorep: Oh, no!
¥1y: I've been watching you all day. You're frightened.

Nou hardly touched your breakfast this morning. Mom
thought you were coming down with a cold, but we know
Better, don’t we, Mildred? You saw something last night.
(Angrily) Now, what did you see?

ARRATOR: At this moment Sally enters. They are too busy to
motice her so she hides behind the rooftop door and listens.
Mitorep (Hysterically): I—I saw him kill her! I'saw him shoot
Mrs. Frazier! Oh, Lefty, don’t tell Mom. Don’t tell Tim.
#1—I didn’t want to tell, but you hurt my arm.

Lrrry (Coldly): What did you sce?

MiLprep: I—I was up here alone. I finished my homework and
b was standing by the wall. Then T noticed a light in Mrs.

a
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Frazier's bedroom. I saw Mrs. Frazier standing by the wind "
dow. Then I saw a hand holding a gun. Mrs. Frazier tried Nother apartment.
to back away, but then she fell to the floor. I didn’t hear th Y: I know—but Mildred couldn’t have seen anything in
gun. It must have been one of the silent kind. Irs. Frazier's place.
LEFTY: What else did you see? : i} nn o | saw 1t I tell you' There’s the window. YOLI can
MiLorep: Then the man stepped to the dresser, got something e
out of the top drawer. He—he put-it in his pocket and went

out. f ‘TOR Lefty and Sally look through the window across
LEFTY (Quickly): Who was the man? ' L
MiLprep: I couldn’t see his face. I only saw his coat. A chcck LY (Puzzled): But that’s not Mrs. Frazier’s apartment. Be-
ered sportcoat. Just like Frank’s! (She sobs.) es, there wouldn’t be a light in her place now. =
LerTY: Then you saw Frank kilbMrs. Frazier? Y (Slowly): Wait a minute! It looks ll-kc Mrs. Frazier’s
MiLpreD: Oh, promise that you won't tell the palice. ‘ Bedroom. There’s her dresser and the chau‘ and, see, some

NarraTor: Sally steps from her hiding place and runs over to
Mildred. v : ¢ ,
SarLy: Oh, Mildred! Why didn’t you tell me about—abouf ¥y: That's not Mrs. Frazier’s room at all. It’s a mirror! It’s

ireflection in a lookin ss!
g LAk : (it tl? lk i gg];t Why, that’s ror Mr
ink you're righ hat’s a mirror in s.
MiLprep: I didn’t want to worry you. I didn’t want you to y - g Ys
oy ; cvcns ﬂat' \\c can sec the reflection of Mrs. Frazier’s

SaLLy: Oh, you poor dear. ]
Lerry (Awkwardly): I'm sorry if 1 frightened you, Mildred:
I only wanted the truth.
SaLLy (Determined): Well, we're going to tell Tim every-
thing. It’s the only way. Maybe someone else wore Frank’s
jacket. It’s missing now. Mildred, tell me everything about
last night. Where were you standing when you saw (Sbe
falters.)—when you saw Frank?
MiLprep: Right over there. The shade was up and I looked
through the window.
SALLy: But that’s impossible.
Lerry: What?
SaLLy: Mildred couldn’t have seen anything in Mrs. Frazier' 5,
apartment. Her place is directly under this roof! (To ML
pRED) And you pointed across the court! .5,

Ly (Thoughtfully): A looking glass—

Ery (Whistling softly): And Mildred saw the murder

th 'ough a reflection in the mirror. Mrs. Frazier’s place is di-
tly across from the Srcvenscs

ARF TOR' Mr. Bly comes out onto the roof. He walks to the
'__ oup
: We're going downstalrs Mr. Bly. -~
¥: Perhaps I can talk to the young lady.

LLY: Well, I was leaving, too.

: (Smx!mg) No one wishes to remain alone after a’murder.
ETY: What do you know about it?

Y : Nothing, really. Murder isn’t to my taste at all. (He
( gb:) Oh, well. Life must move on its petty pace.

22 THE LOOKING GLASS MURDER
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SALLY (Suddenly): Do you own a checkered jacket?

Bry: A checkered jacket? (He laughs.) Now, do 1 look the
type?
Lerry: No, I guess not. We'd better get downstairs.

SaLry (Suddenly): No, I want to stav here.
Lerry: Whae '

Sarry: I have to think things out. I'm not afraid.

BLy: A very brave voung lady. 1 understand that vour boarder’
—NMr. Frank—is wanted for the murder. '

SaLry: The police want to question him, that’s all. '

BLy: Is there reallv any difference? These flowers, now. They :
are unaware of the violence arouad them. (Pause) Yes, the
violence. I'll see you later, voung ladv. Even though a mur- ]
der has been committed, we must not change the course of |

our daily lives. Now, I must go to the corner for the evening
paper.

EErTY: What about you?

SALLY: [ told you I wasn’t afraid.

FTv: Well, don’t stay up here too long.

NARRATOR: Lefty and Mildred go out. After a2 moment,
f Frank, wearing a checkered sportcoat, climbs up the fire

Fescape and drops on the roof. He looks strained. Sally looks
B up, startled. She jumps and runs into Frank’s arms.

SkiLy: Frank! How did you get here? Everybody’s looking

Narrator: Mr. Bly leaves as the others stare after him. . you

Mmprep: Boy, he’s strange!
Lerty: He's a candidate for a straitjacket.

Sarry: I—I don't know. He acted as though he wanted to tell :
me something.

FraNk: I had to come back. I was a sap to run away, but I
¥ didn’t know what to do.

Ly: What happened last night?

FrANK: [ don’t want to think about it.

SaLLY: Frank, did you—oh, you must tell me the truch.
iFRANK: You don’t think that I killed Mrs. Frazier?

aLLy: [—I don’t know what to believe. Everybody’s saying
#  the most terrible things.

Frank: I thought you'd trust me.

SaLLy: I trust you, Frank, and I'll help you. I'll do anything—
& but I must know the truth.

¥ Frank: It—it’s like a nightmare.

Lerry: He's a little nuts, if you ask me. [ don’t like him. :
Sarry: He had such a funny smile on his face, as though he
knew something. The Mad Hatter—

Lerry: He’s mad, all right, and I don’t know what you're |

talking about.

Sarvy: 1 suppose my imagination has run away with me, but
all this—it’s like Alice in Wonderland.

LeFry (Scornfully): Now, I've heard evervthing!

SaLry: No, Lefty, it’s all there. Mrs. Frazier might have been
the Queen of Hearts. And the Mad Hatter—and the murder
in the looking glass. Through the Looking Glass!

Lerry: And the Knave of Hearts ran away with the Queen’s

pastry. Only we’re not looking for pastry. We're looking
for a string of pearls.

£SaLLy: Tim’s down in our place now. He’s searching your
®  room.

B Frank: Good! I want to see Tim.

g NarraTor: Frank reaches into his pocket and draws out a
E string of pearls. Sally staresatit. . . . '

[ SaLLY: Where did you get those pearls?

e

£ Frank: I found them in my pocket last night.
24 THE LOOKING GLASS MURDER 3
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"»,Mrs. Frazier mentioned that she was expecting Mr.
Wito stop by for tea a little later on.

¥ (Reciting): The Queen of Hearts,

L She made some tarts,

b All on a summer’s day— '
_::Q(Confused): I don’t know what you're getting at, but
] esn't make any sense.
BY: I think it makes a lot of sense. Would it seem logical if
cone thought that you went to the store for Mrs. Frazier,
fid then calmly returned and murdered her and “left the
Foceries as evidence?
"':,'Well, everyone knew that Mrs. Frazier never left her
Blice. And everyone knew that I've been going to the store
0f her for years.
BUY: (Nodding quickly): And if you had killed her, you
would never have left the bag of groceries behind.
BNK: [ suppose you're right but—oh, I think I know what
you're driving at. The murderer didn’t want to make it too
bbvious that I had been in the apartment.
LLy: That's right. Tim didn’t mention anything about find-
ng the apple tarts or the other things. And that would
mean—
ANK (Interrupting): That the murderer came back a second
fime and took the groceries away!
ALLY: And that proves that you didn’t kill her. You didn’t
wear the jacket until the second time you went to her place.
\A hile you were at the store, somebody took your jacket,
killed Mrs. Frazier, put the pearls in your pocket, and re-
furned the jacket to your room.
] K (Bitterly): I'd like to make the police believe that.
BALLY: They’ll have to believe it. Mildred saw someone wear-
fing your jacket. Someone who killed Mrs. Frazier!
#RANK: Mildred saw the murderer?

WARRATOR: Sally points across the court to the window in the
topposite apartment. She tells Frank about the mirror.

" SALLY: But h i :
Tt ow did they get there? Who could have done s

Frank: If | knew

that place—vet,
SALLY: Please,tell me wll:at happ};ned last night, 3
Frank: I don’t know. I went to Mrs. Frazier’s after supper :‘1"‘"
she wanted me to g0 to the store. I had to meet some fellow
at the plant, but I knew that could wait, so I got the grocen’

an,d went back to Mom’s place. I wantd to wear this jackef
It's funny, now that I think of is.
SALLY: Funny?

FR_ANK: Yes, I always hang the jacket in my closet, but I found
it thrown across the foot of the bed. I couldn’t figure it ouf
SaLLy (Slowly): The Jacket. You were wearing that jackef
whe_n you went back to Mrs. Frazier’s the second time? .
Frank: Yes. I put it on and went to Mrs

with the groceries. When 1 went in (
what I found.

SALLY: She was dead?

Frank: It lodks bad for me, I know, but that’s the truth. ;

- SALLy: It’s a silly question, Frank, but it could be terribly imd
portant. What did you do with the groceries? :

 Frank: The groceries? I—I don’t know. Maybe I put them ol
the kitchen table. Maybe I dropped them on the floor. I saw!

Mrs. Frazier lying on her bedroom floor and—and that’s all

I remember.

SarLy: Tim didn’t mention anything about finding a bag of.
groceries.
Frank: Well, I left it there. That's all I know. There was a
bottle of milk, butter, bread, and—oh, yes, I stopped at the

bakery for some of those apple tarts that Mrs. Frazier liked.{
SALLY: Apple tarts?

- Frazier’s apartment
Pauses)—you know

6.

|
B L
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SALLY: It was really a reflection in a looking glass. Mrs. Stevef
flat is directly across from Mrs. Frazier’s. Mildred saw wh
happened in Mrs. Stevens’ mirror. She couldn’t see his fa8
but she saw the murderer holding the gun. 8

FraNK: And a mirror is only a reflection of the things we thif)
we see. Now I know what you meant about the Queen !
Hearts before. E

SALLY: Alice in Wonderland. You used to read it to me.

Frank: But we haven’t got time for that now. If Mildred sif
the murderer wearing my jacket, it was a deliberate pla
(He pauses.) But the time element bothers me. It would ha
to be someone who knew'l was going to Mrs. Frazier's fla§
"l;hen,dwl}:en he saw me leave for the store, he killed her an e,
planted the pearls in my pocket. : e ' escape while

NarraTor: Frank suddeﬁl}; realizes he is holding the pearls'if Qriror: Frank goes |qmc}£('ly ?\(f;‘i)i,:llrct(;“;trﬁ;ﬁs in Cli)ﬂti“g an
his hand. He pushes them back into his jacket pocket. 1 ,y sraniostatwale “:-54 ll:n' ith a start

SALLY: And then you found the coat in your room. The mut} R el e e S

derer is someone in our house! 3

Frank: That’s hard to take. Mom? Lefty? Mildred? That's

e i ightens
¥ es, but there’s something about Mr. Bly that frig

8] want to talk to that guy.
B He went for the evening paper.

'

®¥ Good! That'll give me a chance to search his apart-
R That's dangerous. _ .

:ﬂl’ll take tEc chance. His window 1s thl"CC floors down
di ectly under this fire escape. Sally, I'm going down.

N Be careful. , .
K: It's pretty dark in the court. Maybe no one l-l recognize
:(Softly) I'm glad you believe in me.

S

: : : T
8 Don’t worry. We'll still have our kingdom on the ro

fiprRep: Mom’s waiting for you downstairs, Sally.
nonsense!

BLy: Oh, yes, I'll be right there.
: frorep: Why are you standing by the fire escape?
X - k : E .. ;i oes 1t matter?
SALLy: You mustn’t forget me. After all, Mildred couldn’t be g v: For no reason. Whatd
sure whether the murderer was a man or woman.
Frank (Snapping fingers): Wait a minute! When I went bacld

h preD: | hear something down there. .

\i 1v (Quickly): There’s no one there, Mildred.
to Mom’s place to get my coat, Mom was in the living room
with—Mr. Bly! q

f1i DRED: Yes, [ can see someone on the fire escape and I think
fhe’s wearing a checkered sport jacket.

SALLy: Mr. Bly? Yes, he often visits Mom. Why, yes! He

could have taken your coat, committed the murder and put}

ALLY: No. .
Wi preD: That was Frank. You helped him escape! e
ALLY: ildre - . He didn’t ki Is.
the pearls in your pocket. Then he could have put the coat; DA Y..Plegse, i\l’)lllgf?d; Yi): l;;u;t-ql;:(l:phﬁ; ¢ didn
back in your room. Mom wouldn’t have noticed. She’s al- Jirazier. Somebody. s tying : ‘ll o % Mot i iy,
ways out in the kitchen. ] M DRED: Then, why doesn’t he tell Tim: y
Esomething. ' .
BALLY: Yes, but Frank wants to work things out for himself
¥ first. What—what are you eating?
MiLorep: This> Why, it’s an apple tart. Mom had them for
' dessert.

Frank: If someone saw him in my coat, he’'d pick me as the
killer. The hallways are poorly lit. But it could have been
someone else, too. Mom’s the most popular person in the]
house. Why, the Murphys and Stevenses are always visiting'
her. The murderer could be anyone in the whole place. ;
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SaLLy: Where did she get them? . r. Bly, do you know who the murderer is?

MiLpreD: At the store, I su (ou’ i :
; : ppose. You're acting pretty gool
SaLLy: chk! _Get Mom! Find out where she g(}))t th())’seg a‘
tarts. It’s terribly important. i§
MILDRED: .I still don’t get it, but I'll ask her. Why don't i
come with me?
SaLLy: No, no! I'm going to stay h 1 ad
T going ay here until Frank gets ba_.
MiLDRED: Yes?
SaLLy: You mu;tn't tell anyone that Frank was here. |
Miorep: All right, Sally, if that’s what you want. §

[think so. _
£Y ou should have gone to the police.
Would they believe the suspicions of an

5.1 have no proof, and yet— =
¥ (Interrupting anxiously): What is 1t Mr. Bly? Oh, tell

4

eccentric old

| Vell, Frank’s bedroom door was open.

RiTor: Suddenly Sally and Mr. Bly are interrupted by loud
eams from Mrs. Murphy.
iMurpHY: Stop, murderer!
e |

fv: Frank! Mrs. Murphy’s seen him.
§ Murpny: He's going into Mr. Bly’s apartment. Call the
' CB!

. Mr. Bly’s apartment. Oh, no! What did you see last

There he is—on the fire es-

NarraTOR: Sally gives Mildreg a hug and returns to peer do 7
the fire escape. She paces up and down. Suddenly Mr. Bl
enters.

BLy: I was hoping to find you alone. . ‘

SaLLy (Nervously): Mr. Bly! I thought you went for d

2 newlspapzr. . d fiohe, Mr. Bly?
LY: (3 tlat Was just an excuse to leave. I knew you spent § T’here isn’t time. If he knows that I saw him, there’s no
great deal of time up here and I wanted to speak to yot : "ng what he’ll do

Tv: Frank’s in your flat. He thought you killed Mrs. Frazier.
¥: That I killed her? (Suddenly) Is that policeman still vis-

.5‘. g your mother?

LLy: Yes, but—

Ty (Interrupting): 1 must see him.

ALLy: No, please! He'll arrest Frank.

NARRATOR: Mr.. Bly runs out the door in great excitement
Frank leaps back onto the roof. He is breathless from

‘climbing and calls to Sally.

fRANK: The Murphys saw me.

BALLY: What are we going to do?

(RANK: | can’t go back to the warchouse. I'm going to find
§. Tim.

BALLY: Please wait. Bly was here. He said he might be able to

j-ghclp you.
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alone.
SaLLy (N er'vc_yusly): What do you want?
Bry: I had quite a talk with your mother last night.
SaLLy: Yes?
BLy: She told me that you were interested in Frank.
SALLy: I'd rather not discuss that. ;
Bry: But it’s impossible not to. We must talk about it. Yout
young man is in a great deal of trouble. :
SaLLy (Deﬁantly): Frank isn’t a murderer.
BLy: Will the police believe that?
SaLLy: They must believe it.
BLy (Smuling): And I want them to believe it, too. You see, I}
know Frank didn’t kill Mrs. Frazier. -
SaLLy: You—you know?
BLY:' When I visited your mother last night, I noticed some-
thmg ).
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FraNnk: ; ‘
inN;yI:)gtkf:t he must have been the guy who left the peaf
Sy ey
I’'m going to t};llk'c mm ct}llre 2 What pep e thm’k about )
WA E A zu ; ;mce:sj w1}t1h the law. You -d better st
SaLLy (Resigned): Kll i l?url" W Cﬂ,ISPCak iy ’
NARZATOR. Frank'l rng ]:’ rank. I'll be waiting for you.
< hear;j s thcavcs through the roo_f door. Loud voiA
_ e court. Suddenly a dejected Frank apped
again at the roof door. He walks slowly to Sally.

Frank: It’s no use. :

SaLLy: But, Mr. Bly knows you’re innocent. Oh, Frank, y@
should have found Tim. ‘

Frank (Bitterly): Bly won't be able to help me. He's lying]
the foot of the stairs leading to the roof. ‘

SALLy: Oh, Frank.

Frank: It looks as though he was thrown down the stairs. He
dead!

SaLLy: No!

Frank: That clinches the case against me.

SALLY (Quickly): Whoever killed Mrs. Frazier had to sileng
Bly. The murderer realized that Bly had scen something |2
night. Maybe the killer heard Bly talking to me.

Frank: Tim won’t buy that story.

SaLLy (Frightened): What are we going to do?

Frank (Shrugging): This is it. I can’t run away—and I can}
give myself up. Tim will come for me. He'll be here in a fef
minutes. Murphy is screaming his head off in the court.

SaLLy: Oh, Frank—

Narrator: Suddenly Frank puts his han
He points to the roof door as if to say some
Sally nods her head to show she understands.
hides behind the door. Sally watches the doorwa
Lefty appears and starts toward her. -«

LOh, Lefty, you frightened me to death. For a moment,

gought you were . . .

i (Quickly): What did you think?

(Taking bis arm): You've always been a good friend of
nk’s. You must help him now.

2 43 How can I help a murderer? Where’s he hiding?

¥: 1 haven’t seen him.
&: You were never very good at lying.
¥: If you're going to talk like that about Frank, you can

' Way now. (Thoughtfully) Why did you come here,

fyway?

®%: You're a smart girl. You've prulmbly ﬁgurcd that one

it
! I don’t know what you're talking about.
%: Maybe you don’t know anything about the apple tart,

ther.

B (Frightened): The—the apple tare?

¥y: Yes, the apple tart that you saw Mildred cating
hile ago. You asked her about that apple tart. You told her

§find out where Mom got it.

By: You're crazy.

ry: Oh, no, I'm pretty smart. [ figured that you must have
en your boyfriend and that he told you he bought those
rts for Mrs. Frazicr last night. You probably wondered
vi they got into Mom’s apartment. You probably knew
ho took them from Mrs. Frazier's place and put them in
lom's apartment.

By: The murderer! )

Ty: Yes, the murderer. Now, we couldn’t have you won-

fering about things like that.
By: It was you. You killed Mrs. Frazier! And—and you

filled Mr. Bly, too!
Ty: Bly was a nosy old fool. What did he tell you a little

thile ago?
¥t.v: He didn’t have time to tell
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a litele

d across Sally’s moutl
one is coming

Frank quick]

y nervously
me anything, but I think he
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T was a fool not to think of it before. Try standing be-
8 mirror holding something in your right hand. It will
ir to be in your left hand. Frank is righthanded. Ifﬁhe
®d Mrs. Frazier, Mildred would have seen his reflection
dir g the gun in his left hand!

g A pretty little theory. But I don’t think you’llvtell any-

knew the truth. Did he see you go into Frank’s bedroom 41
leave the checkered jacket there after you killed Mrs. Ff
zier? Did he see you put the pearls in Frank’s pocket? i
were probably- listening outside the door. You heard Bly
]t(l;ﬁz 51(131 i:fs going to the police. When he left me, you—jy
LerTY: That's a nice story. :
SALLY: And you tried to frighten Mildred, too. You wanted
find out what she had seen last night. You watched het#
day because you were nervous. :
Lerry: But Mildred is my key witness. She saw Frank comi
the murder, remember? And it’s only a matter of time befdf
she tells that to the police. ]
SALLy: Yes, Mildred will remember. She’ll also remember ¥
saw Mrs. Frazier’s room in the mirror. You recognized
dresser and the hat boxes on the bed. How did you knoy
about the hat boxes> How could you have known abog
them? You were there last night. E
Lerry: There are ways of taking care of troublesome peoplé
But, before anything happens to Mildred, she will have tof
the police that she saw Frank commit the murder. I'll see
that. =
SaLLy (Excitedly): She saw someone wearing Frank’s coaf
She saw the gun in his hand and— :
NarraToR: Suddenly Sally stops and looks at Lefty. He
clutching her arm with his left hand! She points to his hang
and cries out.
SALLy: That proves you're the killer!
Lerry (Scornfully): Where’s your proof?
SALLy: Mildred saw someone shoot Mrs. Frazier, and he held
the gun in his right hand. She saw his reflection in the big
mirror in Mrs. Stevens’ bedroom. If it appeared that the m

derer used his right hand, that means that he was actuallf
left-handed!

Lerry: I—I don’t getit. .

mbout it. '
] don’t care what you do to me. Someone will be able

Bt these facts together, too. Someone will remember that
Bflection in 2 looking glass is always opposite of the I'GE.II
Be. You're the only lefthanded person involved in this
& You had access to Frank’s bedroom. You could have
Fen his jacket, killed Mrs. Frazier, and returned the jacket
Frank’s room with the pearls in his pocket. I'll bet that’s
fat Mr. Bly saw while he was visiting Mom.

& (Angrily): You're pretty smart! O.K. I killed her. I
lled them both. That old dame had plenty of money and I
8 sick of living in a grubby room. Why should she have all
§at money buried away? I knew Mrs. Frazier liked your
Boyiriend and I had a chance to fix him, too. He's always
§€en the fair-haired boy around this house.

Ey: You won't get away with it. Why, Mildred’s probably
Elling Tim about what she saw right now! Tim will figure it
Brv: It's only a short jump across the court onto the next
oof. | have most of the dough, although there’s some stashed
Way in my room. Maybe your friends will think that Frank
Bt it there.

[RraTOR: Suddenly Lefty lunges toward Sally and pushes
jer. to the edge of the roof. She screams as they struggle.
ftank leaves his hiding place and jumps on Lefty. As they
ffuggle Frank loses his footing and Lefty breaks away and
farts down the fire escape. Tim dashes across the roof and
peers over. . . .

IM: Stop!
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: RANK: He's getting away!

SaLvy: Oh, Tim, it was Lefry! He kil :
; ' k ed Mrs. /
Rl We carts 1t Rhon esca )c. rs. Frazier and Mr

Tinm: He won't get far. My men are surroundin

Fraxk: Look! Mrs. Murphy clobbered Lefty

Tim: And there’s one of my boys climbing the fire escape to
get Lefry. I'd better get down there—fast! It looks likI:: the
end of the case. (Grimly) I just found Bly at the foot of the

stairs. You'd better come to headquarters, Frank. You'll have
O ansWer some questions.

SaLLy (Protesting): But he’s innocent!

Tim: T know. 1 looked through Lefty’s room a little while ago
apd found some money in his suitcase. Tt was pretty suspi-
(C(;lm On my way up here, I heard enough to tag him as the

aller.

g the place.

with a ﬂowcrpot!

Sarry: Bur what abour Mrs. Murphy? She saw Frank outside
Mrs. Frazier's place last night. :

Fraxk (Nodding): 1 knew she saw me. Thar was after I dis-
covered Mrs. Frazier’s body. I knew that I had to get away.
She’d identify me.

SarLy (Imterrupting): And Lefty called the police about the

find you in Mrs. Frazier’s flac. (Sighs) Oh, ler’s forger it
Frank. You're safe now.

Tiv: And innocent. I'll meer you down at Mom’s place.

Frank: You've been wonderful, Sally, about everything. You
had faith in me, and, well, what else can a fellow say?

SaLLy (Smiling): 1 couldn’t let anyone take our wonderland
away. The Queen of Hearts, the Mad Harrer, the Looking
Glass—yes, it was all there. And | won’t ler anyone take it

2\"1}'—!10( EVEr.

Frank: We'll forger everything that happened. And our won-
derland never looked bertter!

THE END
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murder to throw suspicion on you. He hoped that they’d

¥ E

The Boat Club Dance

Here is an amusing comedy which contains the usual confu-
sion and mix-up. Read it to yourself.
Discuss the characters:
What are Penny and Jackie most interested in?
Is Polly Peters different? How?
What about Aunt Abby? The Commodore?
How would you read the part of Billz Mr. Jones?
Choose parts with the help of your chairman.
Read your part to yourself. Be sure you are familiar with it
Know every word. Understand the character you will play.
Practice reading aloud together. Do one scene at a ume.
Discuss the scene. Decide where you need to improve. Help

each other. Read again.

Evaluate your reading:

1. Did you vary your voice to show feeling®
* 2. Did you stress cerrain words to bring out meaning?
3. Did you come in right on time?
. Arrange to read to the class.

THE BOAT CLUB DANCE
by Cbristina Robmson

(;baracten
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