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PASSI ON PO SON AND PETRI FI CATI ON
by G B. SHAW
Cast
Lady Magnesia Fitztol |l emache
Lord CGeorge Fitztoll emache
Adol phus Bast abl e
Phyllis the Maid
Pol i ceman
Landl ord
Doct or

| NT. LONDON BEDSI TTI NG ROOM -- NI GHT

FX:
FX:
LADY:

PHYLLI S:

LADY:

PHYLLI S:

LADY:

PHYLLI S:

FX:

PHYLLI S:

FX:

MUSI C | NTRO UP & OUT
CUCKOO CLOCK STRI KES S| XTEEN

How nmuch did the clock strike,
Phyl lis?

Si xteen, ny | ady.

That neans el even o' cl ock, does it
not ?

El even at night, nmy lady. 1In the
nmorning it means half past two; so if
you hear it strike sixteen during your
sl unbers, do not rise.

| will not, Phyllis. Phyllis, | am

weary. | will go to bed. Prepare the
couch.
Yes, ny | ady.

BUTTON IS PRESSED AND BOOKCASE DROPS
AND CRASHES, REVEALING A BED. AT THE
MOMENT OF THE CRASH A PEEL OF DI STANT
THUNDER JO NS.

(quiet worried) It is a terrible night

and ny nmaster is late. | trust
not hi ng has happened to him
THUNDER

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

PHYLLI S:
LADY:
PHYLLI S:

FX:
PHYLLI S:
LADY:

PHYLLI S:

LADY:

PHYLLI S:

LADY:

PHYLLI S:
FX:
FX:

FX:

| NT. LONDON BEDSI TTI NG ROOM - -

FX:
FX:
FIl TZ:

FX:

FI TZ:

FX:

Your bed is ready, ny |ady.

Thank you Phyllis. Goodnight.

Ch, ny bel oved m stress, | know not
why or how, but | feel that | shal
never see you alive again! (whispers)
There is nmurder in the air.

THUNDER w ANGEL CHO R LOW BENEATH

Har k!

Strange. | thought | heard the herald
of angels calling to nme, Magnesia
Fitztol | emache.

Lady Magnesia Fitztoll emache.

Yes. Well, in case we shoul d never
nmeet again in this world, let us take
a last farewell.

(much sadness) My poor
m stress!

mur der ed angel

In case we should neet again, call ne

at hal f past el even.

I will, I wll. (exits crying)
DOOR OPENS AND CLOSES

SFX LADY MAGNESI A CLI MBS | NTO BED.
LI GAT SW TCH OFF

ANGELI C CHO R UP AND OUT w THUNDER
CONTI NUQUS

DOOR CREAKS OPEN

HEARTBEAT LOW

| can no | onger cower here listening
to the agonizing thunpings of ny own
heart. The bl oody deed nust be done
and the tine is nie.

FOOTSTEPS SLOW ACROCSS ROOM w/
HEARTBEAT GROW NG LOUDER

There she is, bed. 1"

do't! Now
THUNDER

asl eep in her

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:
FX:
Fl TZ:

FX:
LADY:

FI TZ:

LADY:
FI TZ:

LADY:
FX:
LADY:

FI TZ:
LADY:

FI TZ:
FX:

LADY:
FI TZ:

FX:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

ANCGEL CHO R UP

VWa-!? Wiat is this? Has the beating
of ny heart warned Heaven of ny plans?

LI GHT SWTCH ON CHO R & HEARTBEAT OUT

My husband! \What, what on earth are
you doing with that dagger in your
hand?

Ah. It is a present for you. A
present frommy nother. Pretty, isn't
it?

But she prom sed ne a fish knife.

This is a conbination fish knife and
dagger. One day you have sal non for

di nner. The next you have a nurder to
commt. See?

My sweet nother-in-Iaw.

KNOCK AT DOCR

That i s Adol phus' knock. OCh! Wat has
happened to your conpl exi on, George?

Not hi ng.

Why, you have turned green. Now I
think of it, you always do when

Adol phus is nmenti oned.

Bah!

KNOCK, MORE | NSI STENT

Aren't you going to let himin?
Certainly not. Adol phus: You cannot
enter. My wife is undressed and in
bed.

BED SHEETS BACK

| am not .

(wi thout) Sonething nost inportant has
happened. | nust cone in for a
noment .

Sonet hi ng i nportant happened? What is
it?

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

FX:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:
LADY:
FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

FX:
LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:
LADY:

FI TZ:

LADY:

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

(wi thout) My new cl ot hes have cone
hone!

He says his new cl othes have cone
hore.

FOOTSTEPS HURRY TO DOOR. DOCR
OPEN CLCSE

Ch, cone in ... come in. Let ne seel

Are they not nost striking?

The trousers are so ... yellow And

the coat so ... crinson.

(proudly) I shall never be m staken
for a waiter again. Here, |look at the
wai st coat .

Such sparkling silver stars.
So, what do you think?

(1 ow deri sion)

It is a dreaml A creation

A drink, Adol phus?

Thanks.

GLASSWARE

You do | ook splendid, Adol phus.
And | am so happy.

|s the seltzer maker full?

Yes. You put in the carbonate powders
your sel f today.
So | did. The special powders. Ha!

ha! ha! ha! hal

Wy do you laugh in that silly way at
not hi ng?

Not hi ng!
ha!

| hope, M. Fitztollemache, you are
not | aughing at ny cl ot hes.
( MORE)

Ha ha! Nothing! Ha, ha,

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3)

ADOLPHUS:

FX:
Fl TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

FX:
LADY:
FX:
FI TZ:

LADY:
FX:

LADY:
FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

Fl TZ:
FX:
Fl TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

Fl TZ:
FX:

ADOLPHUS:

| warn you that | am an Engli shman.
You may | augh at ny manners, at ny
brains, at ny national institutions;
but if you laugh at ny clothes, one of
us nust die.

THUNDER
| laughed but at the irony of Fate.
Oh, that!

Ch, yes, of course!

Let us drown all unkindness in a

| ovi ng cup.
GLASSWARE
Al |l ow ne.

DRI NKS POURED

Stay! No soda for ne. Let Adol phus
have it all -- all. | will take m ne
neat .

As you w sh.

SODA WATER SQUI RT
Pl edge ne, Adol phus.

Kiss the cup, Magnesia. Pl edge her,
man. Drink deep.

To Magnesi a!
To Magnesi a!
DRI NKS SLAMVED

It is done! Adol phus,
ten mnutes to live --

you have but
if so |ong.

What nean you?

My mnd msgives ne. | have a strange

feeling here, in ny heart.
So have |, but |ower down. That
seltzer is disagreeing with ne.

It was poi soned!
MUSI C STI NG

P- p- poi soned? Hel p! Poli ce!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 4)

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

FX:

ADOLPHUS:

FX:

| NT. LONDON BEDSI TTI NG ROOM - -
ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

FI TZ:

LADY:
FI TZ:

Dastard! You would appeal to the | aw
Can you not die |ike a gentleman?

But so young! Wen
nmy new cl ot hes once.

have only worn
It is too horrible. (to Fitz) Fiend!
What drove you to this w cked deed?

Jeal ousy. You admred his clothes,
you did not admire mne.

My clothes! Have | indeed been found
worthy to be the first clothes martyr?

ANCELI C CHO R

Har k! Angels call me. Wl cone,
deat h! Yeeeoww. Qooooo (fades as in
| ast breath)

CHO R QUT

CONTI NUQUS

The seltzer is disagreeing extrenely.
Ch! On!

Monster! \What have you done? That
was once a Man, beautiful and
glorious. Wat have you nade of it?

A writhing, agonized, m serable,
nmor i bund wor m
OCh! Magnesia, really.

Oh, isthis atinme for petty vanity?

Thi nk of your m sspent life.

Whose misspent |ife?

Look into your conscience. Look into
your stomach. (to Fitz) And this
husband, is your handi wor k!

M ne is a passionate nature, Magnesi a.

| nmust have your undivided |ove. |

must have it, do hear? Love! Love!
LOVE!'!! LOVE!!!!

You shall have it.

Magnesia! | have recovered your | ove!

( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:
LADY:

FI TZ:
LADY:

FI TZ:
LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

Oh, how slight appears the sacrifice
of this man conpared to so glorious a
reward! | would poison ten nen

wi t hout a thought of self to gain one
smle fromyou

Farewel | , Magnesia, ny last hour is at
hand. Farewell, farewell, farewell!

At this suprene nonent, George
Fitztoll enmache, | solemly dedicate to
you all that |I formerly dedicated to
poor Adol phus.

Ch, pl ease not poor Adol phus yet.
still live, you know.

The vital spark but flashes before it
vani shes.

Go0000000000.

And now, Adol phus, take this |ast
confort fromthe unhappy Magnesi a
Fitztol |l emache. As | have dedi cated
to George all that | gave you, so
will bury in your grave -- or in your
urn if you are cremated -- all that |
gave to him

| hardly follow this.

| will explain. George, hitherto
have gi ven Adol phus all the romance of
my nature ... all ny love, all ny
dreans, all ny caresses. Henceforth

t hey are yours!

Angel !

Adol phus, forgive ne if this pains
you.

Don't mention it. | hardly feel it.
The seltzer is so nuch worse. Qoo000.

Peace, poor sufferer, there is stil
sonme balm You are about to hear what
| am going to dedicate to you

Al | ask is a pepperm nt | ozenge for
nmercy's sake.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

LADY:

FI TZ:
LADY:

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:
FI TZ:

| have sonething far better than any

| ozenge: the devotion of a lifetine.
Formerly it was CGeorge's. | kept his
house, or rather his | odgings.

mended his clothes. | darned his
socks. | bought his food.

interviewed his creditors. | stood
bet ween him and the servants. |

adm ni stered the donestic finances.
When his hair needed cutting or his
count enance was inperfectely washed, |
pointed it out to him The trouble
all this gave ne made himprosaic in
nmy eyes. Famliarity bred contenpt.
Now all that shall end. M husband
shall be my hero, nmy |over, ny

i nperfect knight. He shall shield ne
fromall care and trouble. He shal
ask nothing in return but |ove,

boundl ess, pricel ess, rapturous, soul -
enthralling | ove, Love! LOVE!! LOVE!!!

| amthe happi est man on Eart h.

But be sure ny one remaining duty wll
be di scharged: Like a good and devoted
wfe, I will spend the enpty hours
weepi ng at Adol phus' tonb.

My ownest, this sacrifice makes ne
feel that | have perhaps been a little
selfish. | cannot help feeling that
there is nmuch to be said for the old
arrangenment. Wy shoul d Adol phus die
for ny sake?

| am not dying for your sake, Fitz. |
am dyi ng because you poi soned ne.

You do not fear to die, Adol phus, do
you?

N-n-no, | don't exactly fear to die.
Still --
Still, if an antidote --

(boundi ng) Anti dote!
(wild hope) Antidote!

|f an antidote would not be too nuch
of an anti-cli max.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED: ( 3)

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:
LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

FX:

LADY:

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

FX:
LADY:

Anti-climax be blowed. Do you think
amgoing to die to please the critics?

Qut with your antidote, quick!

The best antidote to the poison | have
given you is linme ... plenty of |ine.
Linme! ? You nock nme! Do you think
carry linme about in my pockets?

There is the plaster ceiling.

Yes, the ceiling! Saved! Saved!
Cei l i ng?

There is line in the plaster. Here,

use ny boots.

BOOTS STRI KI NG CEI LI NG PLASTER PI ECES
FALLI NG

Take this piece of ceiling, Adol phus,
it is the |argest.

Ha! A lunp off the noulding. Try
t hi s!

(desparately) Stop! Stop
Do not stop. You wll die.
| prefer death.

Adol phus, persevere!

No! Unl ess you can supply line in
liquid form | must perish. Finish
that ceiling I cannot and will not.

| have a thought --
My bust.

an inspiration.

Can | resist it?

She refers to her statue, Ther e

by the door.

man.

Yes, of course.
FOOTSTEPS
Her e,

try the hair bun

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 4)

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

ADOLPHUS:

LADY:
FX:

(chewi ng, gaggi ng) Yah, | cannot.
cannot. Not even your bust, Magnesi a.
Do not ask ne. Let ne die.

Force yourself to take a nout hful
Down with it, Adol phus!

Usel ess. It would not stay down.
Water! Some fluid. Ring for sone
[iquid (choking).

| will save you.

BELL RI NGS

| NT. LONDON BEDSI TTI NG ROOM - - CONTI NUQUS

FX:
PHYLLI S:
LADY:

PHYLLI S:

LADY:

PHYLLI S:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

ADCLPHUS:
FX:

ADOLPHUS:

DOOR OPENS
My bel oved m stress! You live!

Yes, Phyllis, but M. Bastable is
dyi ng.

| ndeed? | hope he will not think it
unfeeling for ne to appear at his
deat hbed in curlers.

We know you have a good heart,
Phyllis. Take ny bust and dissolve it
in a jug of hot water then bring it
back instantly. M. Bastable's life
depends on your haste!

(hesitating) It do seema pity, don't
it, my lady, to spoil your |ovely
bust ?

Tush!  This craze for fine art is
beyond all bounds. Of wth you.
(nmoans) Drink ... drink ... drink. M
entrails are parched. Ahhhh-oh! A
drink! (grabs seltzer dispenser)

Not the seltzer! WMadman, you forget,
it is poisoned!

| don't care. | must drink.

A&F STRUGGELE TO THE SOUNDS OF THE
SELTZER DI SPENSER EMPTYI NG

(despair) Enpty! Enpty!

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

FI TZ:

LADY:

FI TZ:
LADY:

FX:
ADOLPHUS:
FX:
ADOLPHUS:
FX:

ADOLPHUS:

FI TZ:

FX:
Fl TZ:
LADY:

ADOLPHUS:
FX:

ADOL PHUS:
LADY:

FX:
PHYLLI S:
LADY:

FI TZ:

FX:

FI TZ:
LADY:

11.

Magnesi a, | have al ways pretended not
to notice it, but you al so keep a
si phon of seltzer for your private use

i n ny hat box.

| use it for washing old | ace.
O course.

Well, he shall have it.

FOOTSTEPS/ DRAVER OPENS
OGoooooooo W th haste,

DRI NK SHOT | NTO GLASS
Thanks,

GREEDY SLURPI NG OF THE DRI NK FOLLOWED
BY CGREAT FI ZZI NG | S HEARD

Hel p! Hel p! The ceiling is
ef fervescing! | am bursting!

Quick, the rug strap! W shall clanmp
it down on himbefore he expl odes!

RUSTLI NG

pl ease.

t hanks, oh, thanks!

|s that tight enough?

(anxiously) WII
t hi nk?

Ahhhhhhhhhhhooooooooooo
LOUD BELCH

you hol d, do you

The peril is past.
Thank heavens!
FOOTSTEPS

Her e,

bust is dissol ved.

my | ady, your
At | ast!

You are saved.
ADOLPHUS GLUGS ALL DOWN NO SI LY.
Vel | ?

Vel | ?

Drain it to the dregs.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

ADOLPHUS:

ALL:
FX:

| NT. LONDON BEDSI TTI NG ROOM - -

FX:
LANDLORD

FI TZ:

L ANDL ORD:

LADY:

L ANDL ORD:

FX:

PCLI CEMAN

L ANDL ORD:

FI TZ:

PCLI CEMAN

FI TZ:

PCLI CEMAN

FI TZ:

How i nexpressibly soothing to the

chest! A delicious nunbness steals
through all nmy nenbers. | would
sl eep.
Let him sl eep.
ANGELI C CHAO R
CONTI NUQUS
CHO R OUT ABRUPTLY W TH DOOR CRASH
Eah! Eah! Wt's this? Wt's all this

noi se? Ah kin ennybody sleep trewit?
(notices ceiling) Ellow Wt you bin
doin te maw ceilin?

Sil ence or | eave the room
wake that man, he di es.

I f you

If "e kin sleep trew the noi se you
three mkes "e kin sleep trew
ennyt hi nk.

Det est abl e vul gari an, your
pronunci ation jars on the finer chords
of ny nature. Begone!

(1 ooki ng at Adol phus) Aw downt blieve
eze esleep. Aw blieve eze dead.
(calling) Pleece! Pleece! Merder!
Merder! Pl eece!

THUNDER & DOCOR CRASH

Who shouts of nurder

Eah, pleecmn! These three's been an
merdered this gent between em an naw
tore oy ashe dahn.

O ficer.

Sir?

As bet ween gent| enman.

Sir.

| may informyou that ny friend had an
acute attack of indigestion. No
carbonate of soda being avail able, he

swal | owed a portion of this vul gar
man's ceiling. Behold the result!

( CONTI NUED)
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PCLI CEMAN

L ANDL ORD:

PCLI CEMAN

L ANDL ORD:

FI TZ:
LADY:

PHYLLI S:
FX:
LADY:
FX:

PCLI CEMAN

LADY:

PCLI CEMAN

LADY:

FI TZ:

L ANDL ORD:

LADY:

L ANDL ORD:

PCLI CEMAN

13.

The ceiling was poi soned! Wll, of
all the artful -- | arrest you for
wi | ful

VWa-?! (appealing to the heavens) Ow,
is this jestice?l Eea! Now ah could

mur der !

aw tell e wz gown te eat noy
ceilin?

True. The case is nore conplicated
than | thought. | shall exam ne the
body. Hmm Stiff already.

An' precious 'evvy! Wy, eze gorn 'ez

awd ez nil es.

VWhat | ?

Oh, say not he is dead. Phyllis,
fetch a doctor

Yes, ny | ady.

FOOTSTEPS DOCR OPEN CLOSE

Come, cone rouse him  Shake himni

GREAT EFFORT w CLUNKI NG

(exhaust ed) Whew
st at ue?

Is he a man or a

(screans)
What's wong, ma' anf?

(to Fitz) Do you not see what has
happened?

(strikes forehead) Horror on horror's
head!

Wt j enean?

The pl aster has set inside him The
officer is right, heis a living
statue. (quiet crying)

Nawt so much livin'.

Such a case is not provided for in ny

book of instructions. It don't seem
no use trying artificial respiration,
do it? Here, landlord, |Iend a hand.
We' d best take himand set himup in

Taf al gar Squar e.

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  (2)

L ANDL ORD:

Aushd pat 'imin the cestern an worsh
it aht of "im

| NT. LONDON BEDSI TTI NG ROOM - - CONTI NUOUS

FX
PHYLLI S:
POLI CENAN
DOCTOR:

PCLI CEMAN
DOCTOR:

LADY:
FI TZ:

DOCTOR:

LANDL ORD:
DOCTOR:
LANDL ORD:
FX:

LANDL ORD:
POLI CENVAN

FX:

LADY:
PHYLLI S:
L ANDL ORD:
FI TZ:

PCLI CEMAN
FX:

DOOR OPENS / FOOTSTEPS

The nedi cal man, ny | ady.

A case of poison, sir.

Do you nean to say that an unqualified
person! A |layman! has dared to
adm ni ster poison in ny district?

It looks like it. Hold up, ny |ady.
Not a nonment nmust be lost. The
patient nust be kept awake at al

costs. Constant and violent notion is
necessary.

Wha- wha?

Stop! That is not the poi soned
per son!

It is you then? Wy did you not say
so before?

Naow, naow, that ynt 'im
What, you?!

Eah! Chack it!

DOCTOR & LANDLORD WRESTLE
Ye ah | eoonati c!

Come out of it, both of you! Now, you
will all cone with ne to the station.

THUNDER & HARD RAI N

VWhat?! In this frightful stornf!

| think it"'s raining.

It's thanderin' and |lawtnin'!

It's dangerous.

Well, if you won't come quietly, then --

QUI CK FOOTSTEPS DOOR FLUNG OPEN

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:

FX:

LADY:
FI TZ:
PHYLLI S:
FI TZ:

LADY:

PHYLLI S:

LADY:

PHYLLI S:
FX:
LADY:

FI TZ:

LADY:
FI TZ:

FI TZ:
LADY:
FI TZ:

FX:

15.

PCLI CE WHI STLE FOLLOWED | MVEDI ATLEY BY
LARCGE EXPLCSI ON AND SHOCKED SCREAMS

| believe the doctor is dead.
The | andlord is dead.
The policeman's dead, too.

The copper's helnmet attracted the
I i ght ni ng.

After
wel | .

Gooo. WII they be in your way if |
| eave themthere until norning, ny

life's fitful fever they sleep
Phyllis, sweep them up.

| ady?

| suppose they will not disturb us.
Goodni ght, Phyllis.

Goodni ght, ny |ady. Goodnight, sir.

FOOTSTEPS/ DOOR

And now husband, |et us perform our
| ast sad duty to our friend. He has
becone his own nonunent. Let us erect

him He is heavy, but |ove can do
much.

Alittle leverage will get himon his
feet.

Tr ue.

Gve ne ny unbrella.

SOUND OF STRUGGLE AND ADCLPHUS | S
RAI SED.

That's done it! \Whew
For ever and for ever, Adol phus.
The rest is silence.
ANGEL CHO R UP
MJUSI C UP & QUT

END
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