MARGARET





(bitterly)

I see you’ve drunk the last of the lemonade.






REGINALD

Yes, yes, all the lemonade, the whole lot of it!

(REGINALD dashes his cup against the 

fireplace, shattering it)






MARGARET

Oh, you cad!




(MARGARET runs from the room, sobbing)






REGINALD

Curses, I’ve gone and soiled the mantelpiece.  Bridget!  Bridget! Where’s the maid when you need her?

