MARRIAGES ARE MADE IN HEAVEN.

A Play in One Act.

CHARACTERS:

JACK RAYNER.
MRS. VIVYAN.
HERBERT PATON.
A MAIDSERVANT.
SCENE : A drawing room in Mrs. Vivyan's house.

JACK and Mrs. VIVYAN are having tea. LOTTIE is a rather
elaborately dressed woman of eight-and twenty, handsome and self-
possessed.  She has an casy manner which suggests that she has
consorted with men rather than with women. JACK RAYNER is
thirty-two ; there is about him a certain weariness as if he had lived

hard and found life difficult. His face is sunburnt, somewhat lined
and worn.

JACK : I say, Lottie, has it occurred to you that this is
our last day of single blessedness ?

LOTTIE: Of course it has. I've been thinking of noth-
ing else for a week.

JACK: Are you glad?

LOTTIE: I think I'm anxious. I want to have it over
safely. I'm so afraid that something will happen.

JACK (with a Jaugh): What nonsense! The fates can’t
help being friendly at last.
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LOTTIE: I've gone through so much. [I've lost all
confidence in my luck.

JACK: And you're solemnly going to swear that you
will love, honour and obey me. By Jove, I'm a nice object to
honour.

LOTTIE: I think I can, Jack; and love and obey you
too.

JACK: That's very good of you, old girl. I doubt
whether either of us has many illusions ; but we’ll do our best.

LOTTIE: A breath of country air and they’ll all come
back again,

JACK : I hope to goodness they don’t. Illusions are like
umbrellas, you no sooner get them than you lose them; and
the loss always leaves a little painful wound. But don’t let us
be sentimental. . . . How shall we celebrate the last of
our liberty ?

LOTTIE: Do you want to do anything? You're so
energetic.

JACK : Shall we dine out and go to the Empire, and then
on to the Covent Garden ?

LOTTIE (with sudden passion): Oh no, I could’nt stand
it. I'm sick of the Empire, sick to death. I want never to
go to a music-hall again. I want to live in the country, and
bathe my hands in the long grass, and gather butter-cups and
daisies.

JACK (smiling): As it was in the beginning.

LOTTIE: Oh, I shall be so glad to get back to it after
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these sultry years of London. I often think of myself in a
large sun-bonnet, milking the cows as I did when I was a girl.

JACK : But cows are milked by machinery now, aren’t
they ? And it’s sure to rain when you want to put on your
sun-bonnet.

LOTTIE: Oh, Jack dear, don’t be cynical or bitter. Let
us try to be simple. We won’t say smart things to one
another ; but just dodder along stupidly and peacefully.

JACK: When I was in Africa and the sun beat down
pitilessly, I used to think of the green lanes and the silver
mists of England. . . . But don’t you think you’ll be
awfully bored ?

LOTTIE : Jack, have you no faith in me?

JACK (going to her and taking her hands): I've got more
faith in you than in anyone else in this blessed world ; but I'm
afraid I haven’t much in anybody. Ah, Lottie, you must
teach me to have faith—faith in my fellows.

LOTTIE : I want to teach you to have faith in yourself,

JACK : I'm afraid it’s too late for that. But for goodness
sake, don’t let us sentimentalise. It hurts too much.

(He walks away and then, regaining his composure,
turns round,)

JACK : Did I tell you that I've asked Herbert Paton to
tea, so that I might introduce him to you ?

LOTTIE: It’s odd that I should never have met him.,
Did you know him before you went to the Cape ?

JACK : Yes, rather! We were at school together. I'm
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sure you'll like him., He’s the very worthiest chap I know.
LOTTIE : That sounds a little dull.
JACK: Oh, but we're going to cultivate respectability
ourselves.
SERVANT (enters and announces): Mr. Paton.
(Herbert comes in, He is a grave, youngish man—
soberly dressed, a little heavy, and without any
great sense of humour,)
JACK (going towards him): We were just talking of
you. Allow me to introduce you: Mr. Paton, Mrs. Vivyan.
(Herbert bows and Lottie smiles cordially, holding out
her hand, He hesitates a moment and then takes it.)
LOTTIE (shaking hands): It’s so good of you to come.
I was most anxious to make your acquaintance.
HERBERT (gravely): It was very kind of you to ask me.
JACK : I want you to be great friends. I always insist
that the people I like shall like one another.
LOTTIE (pouring it out) : You'll have some tea, won’t
you.
HERBERT : Thanks.
(She gives him a cup.)
LOTTIE: Jack has told me a great deal about you.
HERBERT : I hope nothing to my discredit.
LOTTIE: On the contrary, he’s so full of your praise
that I'm almost jealous.
JACK : You know, Lottie, I've asked Herbert to be best
man.
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LOTTIE: And has he accepted ?

JACK : Certainly | He accepted straight off, before even
he knew your name,

LOTTIE: You're a very confiding man, Mr. Paton. I
might have been dreadfully disreputable.

HERBERT : And have you finally decided to be married
to-morrow ? Your preparations have been very rapid.

LOTTIE: There were none to make. Everything is
going to be quite private, you know. There'll only be one
person beside yourself,

HERBERT : And aren’t you even going to have a brides.
maid, Mrs. Vivyan ?

LOTTIE (looking at him quickly): E+—No! I believe
it’s not usual,

(The Servant comes in and brings a letter to Jack.)
SERVANT : The man’s waiting for an answer, Sir.
JACK (opening the letter) : Oh—TI'll just go and write a

line, Lottie. [I'll be back in two minutes.
(The Servant goes out.)

LOTTIE: Very well! Mr. Paton and I will say unkind
things of you while you’re gone; so don’t be long.

JACK (laughing): All right !

(He goes out.)

LOTTIE (making room on the sofa upon which she is
sitting) : Now, come and sit by me and we'll talk, Mr, Paton.
It was so good of you to come and see me.

HERBERT (sitting not beside her, but on a chair near
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the sofa): | was most anxious to make your acquaintance.

LOTTIE : One always is cutious to see what the people
are like whom one’s friends are going to marry.

HERBERT : It was not for that reason that I wished to
see you.

LOTTIE (slightly surprised): Oh!

HERBERT : I'm glad Jack has left us alone; I wanted
to have a little talk with you.

LOTTIE : I'm sure I shall be delighted.

HERBERT : You know, Jack is my best and oldest
friend ?

LOTTIE: Yes, he told me so; that’s why I want you
to like me too.

HERBERT : We were at school together, and afterwards
at the 'Varsity ; and then we shared diggings in London.

(He pauses for a moment,)

LOTTIE (smiling) : Well ?

HERBERT : I tell you all this in justification of myself.

LOTTIE: How very mysterious you are! Jack didn’t
mention that in the catalogue of your virtues.

(Herbert gets up and walks up and down,)

HERBERT : You can’t imagine how delighted I was
when Jack told me he was going to be married. He’s had
rather a rough time of late, and I thought it was the best
thing possible that he should settle down. I asked him what
on earth he was going to marry on and he said you had
twelve hundred a year,
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